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Vp ON —_ Effigies yY my w Or by 


F COT the Author Maſter VVillam 
Shakeſpeare,and his V Vorkes, 


a PeBtaror this Lifes Shaddow i is . To ſee 
DJ The truer image and alivelier he 
Turne Reader. But obſerve his Comicke vainie, 

Las oh, and proceed next to a Tragicke ſtraine, 
T ben weepe ; $0 when thou find ſt two contraries, 
Two different paſſions from thy rapt ſoule riſe, 
| Cay, ( who alone effe ſuch wonders could) 

| Rare Sha ke-ſpeare to the life thou doſt behold. 


An Epitaph on the admirable Dramaticke 


Poet, VV. SHAKESPEARE, 


Ns Hat neede my Shakeſpeare for bis honour d bones, 
AV The labor of an Age jn piled ſtones 

© Or that his ballow'd Reliques ſhould be hid 
Vader aſtarre-ypointing Pyramid * = 
Deare Some of Memory, great Heire of Fame, 
What needſt thon ſuch dull witneſſe of thy Name ? 
Thou in our wonder and aſtoniſhment | 
Haſt built thy ſelfe a lafting Monument * 
For whil'ﬆ to th' ſhame of ſlow-endevouring Art 
Thy eafie numbers flow,and that each part, 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued Booke, 
Thoſe Delphicke Lipes with deepe Impreſsion tooke 
Then thou our fancy of ber ſelfe bereaviug, 
Doſt make us Marble with toomuch conceiving, 
And ſo Sepulcher d in ſuch pompe doſt lie 
That Kings for om” a Tombe would wiſh todie. 
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yo Jie Pra Aakor: Maſter 


VV.Suaxzoprant, 


AY Hake-ſj peare, at length thy pious Fellowes give 
RE 7 be World thy Workes : thy Workes by which,out-live 
mo Thy Tombe thy name muſt: When that ftone ts rent, 

And Time diſſolves tþ y Stratford Monument, 
Here we alive ſhall view thee fill. This Booke, 
When Braſſe and Marble fade, ſhall make thee looke 
Freſh to all Ages : when Pofteritie - 

Sball loath what's new thinke all is prodigie 

That is not $ hakeſpeares; ev'ry Line,each Verſe 
Here ſhall revive,redeeme thee from thy Herſe. 
Nor Fire,jior cankring Age as Naſo ſaid, 

Of bis,thy wit- -fran ht Booke {hall once mvade. 

Nor ſhall 7 & re beleeve,or thinke thee dead 

(Though miſt )untill our bankrout Stage be ſþed 

( Jmpoſss ble )with ſome new ſtraine Cout-dee 
Paſsions of Iulier and ber Romeo ; 

Or till 1 beare a Scene more nobly take, 

Than when thy halfe-ſword parlying Yomans ſpake, 
T ill theſe till any of thy Volumes reſt 

Shall with more fire more feeling be expreſt, 

Be ſure our Shake-ſpeare,thou canſt never dye, 
But crown d with Lawrell, live eternally, 


L. Digges, 
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to the TINY of M.IV. Shake. care, 


Re wondred (Shake-ſpeare)that thou went "ſt fo ſoone 
POS From the Worlds-Stage,to the Graves-Tyring-roome, 
ww Wethoughr thee dead,but this thy Printed worth,” 
Tels thy Spe&ators,that thou went ſt but forth 
Toenter with applauſe.” An Aftors Art, 
Can dye,and live,to aft a ſecond Part. 
That's but an Exit of Mortality ; . 
| Thi. "N-on entrance to a Plandite. | 
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Earle ofMonioiniry; &c; Gukdegaale i ks Majeſties's: 


Maa ama: Both Knights: of themoſtNoble Order 


_ ofthe Garter, and. our ink oF 
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Jig Honou rab le, 


de Huſt we ſtudy zobe Hhankefolli in our a dani is 
& the many favrs ws have received from yoar LT. 
\ we are/alne uponthe ill fortanie, to mingle tothe 
: or drvers things that can be, feare, and raſhneſſe; 
PEE be raſhneſſe in the enterpriz'e, and feare of the ſuc- 
ny = when wee-uslue the places your H, H. ſuftaine, wee 


cannot but ut hr their dignity greater, than to deſcend to the reading 


b 


of theſe trifles : and, while wename them trifles, we have deprivd 
our feFoes 9 of the defence of our D edication. But fmce your L. L. 


have beene'þ eas'd to thinke theſe trifles ſomething, heretofore ; and 
bave pro | ſequuted boththem,es their Author lruing,withſo much fa- 
Your: we bope,(that they out-living him,and he not having the fate, 
common with ſome, to be Exequntor to his owne wruings ) youwill 

uſe the ſame indul L ence_ toward them, you have done unto their 


4 « parent. 
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the ſeverall parts ,when they were be- 

phane felje-profit,or fame : 
ellow alrve, 

aswas our SHAKESPEARE fy bumble offer of bis Playes,toyour 
moſs Noble Patronage. I herein,as webive juſtly bbſerned, no 
man tocome neereyour 1L. but with a kind'f religious addreſſe ; 
it hath been the height of our care, who are the Preſenters , tomake 
the Preſent worthy of your H, H.by the Perfection, But, there we 
muſt alſo crave our abilities tobe conſidered my Lords, We cannot 
goe beyond our owne powers, (ountrey bands, reach forth Milke, 
( reame, Fruits,or what they have: andmany Nations (wehave 
ard)that hadnot Gummes and Fncenſe , obtained their requeſts 
with a leavened Cake :; _ Ft was no-fault to approach their 
gods,by what meanes they could: eAndrhe moſt, thoughmeaneſt, 
of things, are made niore precious , when they are dedicated to 
Temples. Fn that name therefore , we moſt humbly conſecrate.. to 


your H. H. theſe remaines of your ſervant Shakeſpeare: that what 
delight is in them nay b ever your L.L.the repmation his, and the 
aults ours,tf any be canmitted;by-a paire ſocaref allioſh ew ther 
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== Romthe moſt able, to himthatcan bur ſpell : There 
{| you arenumber'd. We had rather you were weighd. 
& || Eſpecially, when thefate ofall Bookes depends up- 
SJ) ON your capacities : and not of your heads alone; 
&2F3 but of your Purſes Well,itis now publike;and you 
Rl will ſtand for your priviledges,we know : toreade, 
_ = and cenſure. Doeſo,but buy ir firſt. Thar doth beſt 
commend a Booke,theStationer ſayes. Then, how odde ſoeyer your 
braines be,or your wiſedomes,makeyour licencethe ſame, and ſpare. 
not. Iudge your {ixe-penny orth,yourſhillings worth, your five ſhil- 
lings worth ata time, orhigher, ſo youriſe tothe juſt rates, and wel- 
come. Butywhatever you doe, buy. Cenſure will not drive a Trade; 
or make the Iacke goe. And thoughyou be a Magiſtrate of wit, and fie, 
on the Stage at Black- Fryers , or the Cock-pit, to arraignePlayes dayly, 
know,theſe Playes have had their triall already, and ſtood our all Ap- 
peales ; and doc now come forth quitted rather by a Decree of Courr, 
| thenany purchas'd Letters of commendarion: | EST 
Ir had beenea thing, we confelle, worthy to have beene wiſhed,thar 
the Author himſelfe had liv'd to have ſet forth, and overſeene his owne 
writings:Bur finceit hath been ordain'd otherwiſe,andhe by death de- 
parted from that right;wepray you doenot envy his Friends ; the office 
of their care,and paine,to have collected and publiſh'd them; and fo ro 
have publiſhr them , as where (before ) you were abus d with divers 
ſtolne, and ſurreptitions Copies,maimed and deformed by the frauds 
and ſtealths of injurious Impoſtors, that expos'd them : even thoſe, are 
now offer'd to your view cured,and perfe&t oftheic limbes ; andall che 
reft abſolute in their numbers as he conceived them. Who, as he wasa 
happy imitator of Nature,vwas a moſt gentle expreſſer of it. His minde 
and hand went together : And what he thought, lheutrered with that 
ealinefſe,that we have ſcarce received from hima blot in his Papers. 
Butit is not our Province;who onely gather his workes and give : 
youto praiſe him. Itis yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
yourdivers capacities , you will findeenough, both to draw,and hold 
you: for his wit can no more lie hid;then it could beloſt: Reade him, 
therefore, and againe, and againe : Andif then you doe notlike him, 
ſurely you re in ſome manifeſt danger,not to underftand him Ando 
weleaveyouto other of his Friends, who, if you need, can be your 
guides: if youncedethem not, you can leadeyour felves, and others. 
And ſuch Readers we wiſh him. 
Eee A4 lobu Heminge. Henry Condell. 
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bake 


Tg 


ſpeare,containingall his Comedies, Hiſto- 
_ ries,and Tragedies : Truly ſetforth,according = 


The Names of the Principall Aﬀors 


in alltheſe Playes. 


M2 11;m Shakeſpeare. 


Auguſtine Phillips, 
William Kempt. 

T homas 'Poope. 
George Bryan. 
Henry ( ondell. 
Wilkam She. 
Richard Cowly. 
Tobn Lowine. 
Samuell Croſſe. 
Alexander Cooke. 


| | 
Richard Burbadge. | 
| 


Jobn Hemmangs. 


Samuel Gilburne. 


Robert Armin. 


William O file. 
Nathm Field. ; 
John Vuderwood. 


Nicholas Tooley. 
William Eccleſtone. 
Toſeph Taylor. 


Robert Benfield: 


Robert Goughe. 
Richard Robinſon. 
Fobn Shancke. 
John Rice. 
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Mar. VV iLuiam SHAKESPEARE 


EY by 
what he hath left us; 


FOR. oO draw no envy( Shakeſpeare) 0n thyn mam, 
Am 1 tha ample to thy Booke, and Fame: 
San IVhile I confeſſe thy writings 10 be ſuch, 
As neither Man, #0 Muſe, can praiſe too much. 
Ti true, «nd all mens ſuffrage. But theſe wayes 
PFere not the paths I meant antothy praiſe : 
For ſeelieſt Tenorante on theſe may light, 
Which, when it ſounds at beft, but eccho's right , 
Or blinde Aﬀection, which doth ne're advance 
The trath, but gropes, andurgeth all by chaxce, 
Or crafty Malice, might pretend this praiſe, 
And thinke to ruine, where it ſeem d to raiſe. 
Theſe ave, as ſome infamors Band, or Whore, 
Should praiſe + Matron, What could hurt her more ? 
But thou art proofe againſt thews , and indeed 
 aboveth ill fortune of chem, 6 or the need. 
I therefore will begin. Soule of the Age | 
The applanſe* delight ! the wonder of cur Stage | 
My Shak 7 ſpears er ; I will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenſer, or bid Beaumont he 
A liztle fur ther; to makethee « raome : 
Thow art a Monument, without « tombe, 
And art alive ſtill, while thy Booke doth live, 
- And we have wits to read, and prayſe togive, 
That 1 not mixe thee ſo, my braine excuſes, _ 
I meane with great, but diſpropertion'd M uſes: 
For, if 1thougbt my judgement were of yeeres , 
T ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy peeres, | 
And 1eh, how farre thou didft our Lily out- ſhine, 
" Or ſporting Kid, or Marlowes mighty —_ 
And though! thes badſt ſmall Latine andleſe Greeke, 
From thence to honowr thee, I would not ſecke 
For names ;but call forth thond ring £(chilus, 
Euripides, 4nd So ophocles to as, EE. 
Paccuvius ,Accius, bim of Cordova dead, 
To live againe , to heare thy Buckin tread, —_ 
And haben «St o: : Or, when thy Sockes were on, 
Zrevetbe, Es 


hex ol 
OF care: peel 


ſb... = of Vickh oat owl woven » 
As, fince, ſhe will veachſafen wo other Wit. 
The merry Greeke, tart Ariftophanes, - 

' Neaz Terence, witty Plautus, new wot plesſe's : 

But antiquated, and deſerted he 
As they were not of Natures family: 

Tet muſt I not give Nature all: Ti by Art, 
Ay gentle Shakeſpeare, maſt enjoy a part, 

For though the Poets matter, Natarebe, - 
His art doth give the faſbion. And, that he, 

Who caſis to rd « living line, muſt ſweaty... | 
( ſuch as thine are) and frike the ſecond heat 

F pon the Muſes awvile : turne the ſame, | 
(4nd bimſelfe with it) that he thinkes to frame ; 

Or for the lawrell, he may gaine a ſcorne, 
For «good Poet's made, as well as borne. 

And ſuch wert thon. Looke how the fathers face 
Leves in his iſſue, even ſs, the race 

Of Shakeſpeares minde, and manners brightly ſhine 
In his welltorned, and true filed lines : 

In cach of which, he ſeemes to ſhake « Lance, 
4s brand:ſtt af the eges of Ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of Avon ' what a Y; iebt it were 

' To ſee thee inonr water yet appeare, 

And make thoſe flights upop the bankes of Thames, 
That ſo did take Eliza, andoar James ! 

But flay, I ſee thee in the Heraiſphere 
Advanc d,and made a Conſtellation ther e! 

Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chiae, or cheere the drooping Sta oe, 

Which, ſince thy flig hy from hence, hath mourn a like nicls, 


And pats aay, but for _s Folumes light. 


Ben. lonson. 
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On Worthy Mt; by 
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Ker 4-4 


[peare and kiePo ( hay bal a” i Ne 
. wa . BIN 2 LA WT W.14 
vy ? Mind refedling ages pot, whoſe cletie ageyehs - 24 
WAA And equallſarface can make things appeare wk 


Diftant « Thouſand yeares, and repreſ@t'- ot gan on hn 
Them in their lively colours juſt extent... - x3. 40/7 ATY 
To out run hafty time, retrive the fates, ta wore wet: 5 

Rowle backe the heavens, blow ope the iron gates nou /. - \ 
Of death and Lethe where(confu aſed)he IE 06 67 ay 
Great heapes of rainous mortaltie, _ SATAN Nu OP niteny No tas ets 
In that aeepe duskie dungeon to diſcerne ; Wn AD OE. My dr Nees org vl wh 


b* 


A royal Ghoſt from Churles , By art to learne oor nn 1 es LES | 
The Phyſiognomic of ſhades, and give gains wh 4 eto bits tA notir 4b 

Them ſuddaine birth, nondring how off they bots: > SIA - a UROR ; eoes BY 

| What ſtory coldly tells, what Pocts faine QT wh. 1 At 
At ſecond hand, and pifigre without braine .- RIGA us hn In er ins hs 
Senſeleſſe and ſouleleſſe ſhowes . Togive 8 Stage TINEET EIN EIT NEEDY 
(Ample and true with It ife) voce, ation; aff; - *«.-Aav8\'; vi ddd 193i s 
As Plato's yeare and new Scene o thewola-.. - - the we v4 
Them unte us; or ws to them bad arld.- ) aw bay dre andies” (FR 


Toraiſe our auniient Soueraienes from hee herſe... AWNS As 0 A OVEN? 
Make Kings his [ub jets, by exchanging verſs, oo in nnd wn nn went 
Evlive their pale trunkes, that the preſent age Fay, | 
Toes in their joy and trembles at ahier rage; rt OT | 1 
Tet ſo to temper paſsion, that ouy cares, | | 
Take pleaſure in their paine, And eyes inteares OY | 
Both weepe and ſmile -ſearcful at plots ſo ſad, 
Then ls ughing at our feare; abusd, and glad 
Tobe abut a Affected with that eruth | 
which we percetve i falſe, pleas'd in that ruth 
At which we ftart ;, and by elaborate play 
Tortur'd and tickled .by 4 ptr 3 Way 
Time paſt made paſtime yan in ugly ſort 
Diſeorging up his ravarme for our ſport —— 
——phile the Plebcian Impe from lofty throne , 
Creates aud rules awarld, and workes upon 
Mankind ty ſecret engines , Now to move | | i” 3 
A chilling pity; then a rigorous love: Ne 
To flrike up and ſtroake downe , both joy and ire; 
To fleere thaffettions,and by Fans fire | 
Mould us anew, Stolne from our ſerves ———— 
Thu and much more which cannot bee exprep, OY . 
But by himſelfe, his towgue and bis owne bref; | '% 
 WasShakeſpearcs freehold, which bis cunning braine 
Improv dby favenr of the nine fold traive, 
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Of golden wire, each line of filke , there run 
| Iralian workes whoſe thredthe Sifers/Þw#; "1-2" 
And there did fine, or ſeeme ts fing, thechijyng oo OOO ENTS: 1 
Birdes of « forraine note and wvarion woyce, OO a rt A 
Here hangs a moſſey rocke ; there playes a faire eBulhyoony aw ea rats gt 
| But chiding fountaine puried : Not the ayre OO OI Ye | 
Nor cloudes nor thunder, but were living drawne OO OOO 
Not ont of common Tiffany or Lawne, - HYAraR cat 
But fine materials, which the Muſes know OILS ITS 
Ana oncly hnow the conniries wherethey __ 5 HIS» 4z 
Now when they could nolonger him enjoy Oo | 
In mortall garments pent,, death may aeftroy > OO oe 
They ſay hs body, but his verſeſpalllrve 29265 Ry 
: And morethen nature takes pur bands ſhallgive, oo oe | i 
In alefſe volunne, but mere ſtrongly bound * + M\ \y" end 4 "- 
: Shakeſpeare ſhall breath aud (peake with Leurdll rows 2 OY 
D Which never fades. Fed with Ambrofian meate ' © EE des 
=_— | In awell-lyned veſtare rich and neate, | aw SEOEE IN 
; / So with this robe they cloath him, biat hims weare it 
| Fox time ſhallnever flaine,wor envy teare it, / 


he friendly admirer of his © | 
| Endowments. wb 
I, MS. w 


7 


we 


V SHAKESPEARE: 


S Hoſe hands. which ou ufo clapt,goenow and pring.. Na 
Jos Britaines brave ; for done are Shake-ſpeares dives 
' His dayes are done t de the dainty __ 0s BY 

e the Glo of Heav'n and Eart toring. 
Dry dis that Peine;dryd is the Theſpian Spring, 
Turn d allts teares,and Phoebus (loudes his Rayes | Feng | 
That Corpe's,that Coffin tow beſticke theſe Bayes, 
WW hich crown'd bim Poet firſt,then Poets King. | 
7f T ragedies might any Prologue have, 
All thoſe he made, would ſcarce make one to this 2 
Where Fame,now that he gone is to the Gray e; 
(Deaths publique Thring-houſe )the Nuncius #, 

For though his ' Line of life went ſoone about; 

 TheLife yet of bis Lines ſhall never out. | 


[*-] S-. 


| 1H Nars, Hugh Holland. 


# %.4 


7ivesof Windſor. . 
» Meaſurefor eMeaſure. 
bs , The Comedy of Errors, 7 
eMMuth adoe about Nothing. 

"0 Loves Labour bo = 


Td 


TheeMerchant of Venice. 
Oo edrymiieit. 

Y T he taming of the Shrew, 
© All rnellthatendewtl. 

: - Twelfenicht ,or Vyhat y0uvill. 


bfe and death of 


wx 


H.4. 


eMidſommers nights Dreame, 


The Trapedy of 


- 


royJus and 
The Tragedy of 
Titus Andronicus. 
Romeo and luliet. 
Timon of Athens; 


The Tragedy of Macheth. 


» 


A be Winter Tale. 
> iſtories. cs 
3 4 — The hfe and death of K.lohn; 

7 - 4 ThelifedeathofK Rho,” 


T he Tragedy of lulius Czfar. 
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| wn 7 ri bes 
[ ot De 8 UE jeff \ 
-— SeenaPrims, | 
TOY wi he __ De — "ao non _— | —— Ind (3-5 4d iP ITT ot rw = Se 
A tempeſtuous noiſe of Then ont Li jig th bead Et upon this howling "oth" are lower thei (the w 
as 56 4 Boteſwaine. & or our olice t yet againe'#: What d6@ycuteere 
How PT give.oreand drowns; have'yona Hide © "in ke: => 
Maſe 1), 02 - | | Sebafe pore oyour throat, EE ns;-b 
= Ote:{waine. | | mots incharitable-Dog! JOTLL 5 a. Aerts 
| ell. ' Botgf: Heere Maſter : : What cheere? Boteſ. Workt*ydu then. Seat flees navel = RY 
. WY; PX | Maſt. Good : "Speake to thi Mariners : : A nth. Hang eur,hang,' Yair vhepeſ6h tfole 1itNOvſe- 1 
4 Ho KD I Fall too't, yarely; or we run our ſelves: a | maker;we are lefſe afraid to be drowhde! Hig 
a 8 Dy ground, beſtirre \beſtirre. _ -—Exvt.'| Gonz, Tle warrant him for drownimtg, *chought 
Ener Marmers,” . Ship were'no ſtonger tips Nut>ſhell, Loy as Iaky'ss 
Boteſ: Heigh my hearts,cheerely, cheerly my EY : | in unſtanched wench. "43 £61 


yare,yare ; Take inthe toppe-ſale : Tend to th'Maſters' | Boteſe Lay her a hold, a hold, ſet her two contegel 
/  * | whiſtle: Blow till thou burſt thy winde, if roome e- | to Sea agane, lay her off.” 


#3 nough. | ay I ; A 
bs Emer Alonſo,Sebaſtian, Amthonio, Ferdinand, Pier Mewigartvwes . "ISS 
E. Gouxalo,and 0: -hers. Aari. Al loſt,to prayers ito prayers;all' loſhp” . * 
elon, Good Bote-ſwaine have care : wher Sthe Ma- |  Bote/. Whatmuſt our mouths be cold*?,'"7 ©" © >; att, F ww 
ſter ? Play the men. | Gon. The King,and Prince at prayers; Ier's aſliſe em,4-* 
Boreſ. I pray now keepe below. = for our cale is astheirs. 3 OR. 
e/nth.Where is the Maſter,Boſon ? _ Sebaſe' Vam- out of patiences «4 1 
Boteſ; Do.you not heare him? you marre our labour# | e4.Weare meerlycheated of our livesby Arab S, + - 
Keepe your Cabins : you do affilt the ſtorme« | This wide-chopt:raſcall would war's em Iye dro Oe 1: 
Gonz.. Nay,good be patient. | ningthe waſhing of ten Tides. © © WS 
Boteſ: Whenſthe $ea is : hence, what cares theſe roa-. . Gone, Heel be hang'd yet, % Nd. 
rersfor the name of King? to Cabine; ſilence ; trouble Though every.drop of water (hare agaialt i i +. QAS 3 
us pot. And gape at widſt tO gluc him. het errfelegnorf wn m1 


Gon, Good yet remeinber whom: thou. haſt aboord. | Mercy on us-” + * "1b GD) 
Boteſ.. None that more love then"my-ſelfe- Youare | Weſplit,we ſplit, Farewell my wife, td chaos" -f 
a Counellor, if youcan com mand theſe Elementsto fi- | Farewell brother : weſplit;we ſplit; Golie,- 2 
lence, and worke the peace of the preſentwee' will not eAnth. Lets all finke with? 'King | | 
i | hatida rope more. uſe your authoritie : If you cannot, Seb; Lets take leave of him. _ © '* - Bits: 
. | givethankes you ray np long, and make your felfe | Gouſ, Now would Teivea thouſand furlongs vfSthy Þ 
*F* | | ceadicin your Cabine for the mitchance of the houre, | for ao Acre of. whe nk Long heath;” Browdss Þ - 
'N if iſo hap, Cy good hearts: out of our way I | firrs,any thing ; the, wills above: bedone, but? wettld 1. 
ay. ' Exit. | faine Ge adry 5 teach _ + NESS | 
Gon. have great comfort from chisKllonpamnerhinkes > £89 Pate 7 


C_— 


7 he hath no drowning marke uporhim;"bis complexion | by es Seca Ne EN 
oF 1S perfect Gallowes: ſtand faſt gooFar, e to his han- | | ay 5+ 
= | ging, make the of his deſtiny ohr Cable, ' fox our Euier Proſpero and Mirada - 
& þ owne doth Raw. Þc as e 1 If he be not borne fobee- | Aire. If by: your Wet, deerelt fathr) 


hangd,oar caſe is miſera OE SL oe 3.2 Exit. Pur thewilde wat&sin this Rorezalay them: 
| 1, Enter Boteſwaine, '' "| Theskye it ſeemes would powredowne Tag 
'Boteſ,Downe with the top-Maſt 3 ;-yare, lever;oifes7 \ But that the Sea,mountiug ro tif welkigs check 
!- © | bringher to Try with Maine-conrſes A plague——— | Daſhesthe fie our. Qh1 I have ſuffered. 
We 1: &7 vhs; Enter —_ embers & Is, {a With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer : Abrave 
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Of whence Iam: end ammore better 
Then Proſper, Maſter of a full poore cell, 
And thy nogreter Father. 
4. More toknow p.. _ 
Did hever meddle with my chonghs: | 

1. Prof. . Tistime | | i 


Arti. _— ; have coinfart, 
AC GrEruL Re pencks cf rod 
DR vertue of compaſſion inghee : $ 
F I ave with ſuch compaſſion 1n minc Art” | 
'+ Solffifely order thatthere isnoſfoule 
NO no uch, pe! 10nA4$a1 hayre 
| Sy > toany. creaturein the vorel. 
 J vruch cry, which'thou faw'{t fitike: Sir 
| "muſt how know farther- 
4.9. You havevoften 
F Begun totell me what I amybut ſopt | 
| And left me tothe booteleſſe Inquiſition, 


4 | {oy luding, tay-: not yet. * 


(Te he hoare's now come, 
By ninute. byds thee ope thine care, 
be artentive, -Canlt thou remember 
of he be Fe we came unto this Cell? 
Du. C canſt, for chen thou was't not 


-* f ainely Sir; Cans 

Proſe By what ? by any other houſe; or perſon? 
Sd Tor my thing the Image, tell me, that 
: b \F I ; : pr tl thy remembrance. 
+ $5 Hiro. ' Tis farre off. 
: rather like a dreame, then an afſarance 
Th: a yiremembrance warrants ; Had Inor 
OM yeWwamen once, that tended me?. 

+6247 h dft; - more CMranda: But how' 1s .1t 


"0. ue ih q1 kivdtd and Abiſine of Time ? 
*-Mt- br on C GO emberell ought ere thou camn'ſt here, 
_ *] How . An a.cam'ſt here thou maylt. 
8; But that I doe not. 
"Toke yerefince Epwngnl Dal 
r was the Duke of Millaine, and 
ve of power : | 
JH you my Father : 


pokes 


yere ſince, | 


| How to deny them.: whom 


(downe, if 


| The Dukedome 


e mannage Fay As Nha 67 ta 
oug h allthe fignorics itwas the firſt, 
dProfpero,the prime Duke pee! ſo —_— 
Mghity ; ; and io the Liber: 


Prof, Being once Geka how to grant ſuites, 
Caduauce,and whom 
To trath for over-toppinng; new created 
The creatures that were mine, I ſay; or chang'd 'em, 
Or elſenew forni'd 'em ; having both the key,” 
Of Olficer, —_—_ ſt all hearts e'th ſtate 
To what tune emo 'd his care, that now he wag . 
The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunck, | 
And ſuckt my verdure out on't:; T "ot attend not? 
' Ca, Opo0 Sir, I'doe.. 

Prof. 1 pray thee marke me: - 

I thus neglecting worldly cnds, all dice” 
To cloſenes, and the bertering of my mind 
With that, which but by being retired. 
Orc-priz'd all popular rate : in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evill nature, and my truſt 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falſehood wn it's contrary, as great. _ 
As my truſt was, which had indeede no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. Hebeing thus Lorded, 
Not enely with what my revenew yeelded, _ 
"Bur what my power might. clſe exa&t. Like one. 

Who having into truth, by telling of it, 

Made ſucha ſynner of his memoric # 
Tocredite his owne lie, he did beleeve x 
He was indeed the Duke, out o'th* Subſtitution 
 Andexecuting th* outward face of Roialtie 


| Withall prerogative ; hence is Ambition grow ing: 


| Do'ſt thou heare? 
Ara. Your tale; Sir, would care deafeneſſe. . 
Prof. To have no Schreene between this part he plaid 
And him he plaid it for, he ncedes will be 
Abſolute Millaine, Me ( poore man) my Libraric 
Was Dukedome'large cnough : of remporall roialtics 
He _ me pr. le. , Cao of Ne 
( Sodric he waStor8way) wit - - 
"To give him annuali als doch "os as | 
Subje& his Coronet, to his Crowne, and 1 end | 
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i, rke his condition, and che eventthep tell me” 7 
7 a" ith thi 7 
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| Wit onOrs, on. my br : Wher ; 
' A treacherous Armie levied, one mid-night | 

; Fated to th' purpole, did eAuthanig open;.  _ 

The gates of —Millene, and ith* dead of darkenefſe + | 


| The Miniſters for th' purpoſe hurried thence 
} Me, and thy crying ſelfe.-*- : To 
4 Afor. Alack; for pity... 4a 
' T not remembring how:I cride outthen 

| Will cry it ore againe ; 1t.1s.a hint 
| That wrings mine eyes to0't. 
| Pre. Hearc a little further, 2M 
| And then Te bring thee to the paricut bufinets Fo 
F Which now's upon's : without the which, this tory 
| Were moſt impertinent. | | 
Mir. Wherefore did they not 

1 That houre deſtroy us? oy 
| Pre. Well demanded, wench : 


4... 
. 


| Sodeare the love my people bore me-: nor {ct þ 
} Amarke ſo bloudy on the buſineſle; but - . 
| With colours fairer, painted their foule ends. 
| Infew, they hurried 'usa-boord a Barke, 
| Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
| A rotten carkafle of a Butt, notrigg'd, - | 
| Nor tackle, nor ſayle, nor maſt; the very rats 
| Inſtintiuely have quirit : There they hoyſt us 
| To cry to th' Sea, thatroard to us; toſigh 
} To th' windes, whoſe pitty ſighing backe againe 
| Did us but loving wrong. | 
| Afr. Alack, what trouble 
| Was I then to you ? 
| Pro. Q,aCherabin - 
} Thou was't that did preſerve me; Theu didſt (mile, 
| Infuſed'with a fortitude from heaven, | 
| When I havedeckd the ſea wich drops full ſalt, 
| Vnder wy burthen groan'd, which rais'd in me 
| An undergoing ſkomacke, to beate up 
| Againſt what ſhouldenſue. 
eMH#. How came we aſhore ? 
| Pre. By providence divine, _ ts 
Some food, we had, ahdſome freſli water, that 
A noble N zopoiran Gonzalo 
| Out of his Chaity, (who being then appointed 
Maſter of this defigne) 77 hv us, with 
Rich garments, linnens, ſtuffs, and neccflaries 
"Which ſigce have fteeded much, fo of his gentleneſſe 
| Ronage lov'd my bookeshe furniſhd me 
From mine owne Library, with yolumes, that 
| Tprizeabovemy Dukedame. ' © 
Mir. Would I might - 
But ever {ce that man- 


pb 


8. | Fro. NowTariſe, ' 


Sit till, and heare the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow: 

'Heere in this Tland wearriu'd, and heere © 
Have I, thy Schoolemalter, made thee more profit 

| Then other Princeſſe can; that have more time 
| For vainer howres; and Tutors, not 6 careful. 
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| My Tale provokes that queſtion: Deare, chey durſt-not, 


eJ 2 | By accidentmoſt 

| | (Now my deere Lady) hath-miine« _ 
| Brought tothis ſhore: And by my 
A moſt auſpitious ſtarre, whoſe inflaence 


yY þ ! 


| 


be 


| Then all a fire with me the Kings ſonne Ferdizand 


| 


——— 


| The Marriners all under hatches ſtowed, 


| Ariel,andall his Qualitie. . 


| O'th dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentarie 


Was the firſt man that leapt; cride hellis empty, © |] 
Andall the Divells are heere, o 
| Pro. Why that's my ſpirit: _ -. 5s. 
But was not this nigh ſhore? 1 
er, Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Fro. But are they ( Ariel) lafe ? [ 


| Bur freſher then before : and as thou badſt me; 
{ In troops I have diſper{d them *bout the Ile : 
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I finde my Zenxth doth depend ups 


If now I court not, but omit; my fortunes 


Thou art 1nclindeto fleepe : 'tisa good :dulneſſe, | : 7 


Andgive it way :Tknow thou canſt not chaſe ; 
Come away, Servant, come; Lam-readynow; '- 44 
Approach my eriel. Come. 2. Outer Ariel. 
e175, Allhaile, great Maſter, grave Sir ;haile I' tome” 
Toanſwer thy belt pleaſure; beit tofly, | 
To ſwim, to dive intothe fire: to ride IS 
On the curld clowdes : tothy ſtrong bidding; taske © 


_ Pro. Haltthou, Spirit; "OED 

Performd to point, the Tempelt that I badthee. 
.eAv. 'Toevery Article. IE, 

I boorded the ings ſhip : now on the Beake, 

Now inthe Waſte, the Decke; in every Cabyn, 

I flan'd amazement, ſometimes I'ld divide 

And burne in many places ; on the top-maſt, - 

The Yards and Bore- {prit, would I flame diſtin&lyz © {| 

| Thenmeete, and joyne. Joves Lightning, the precurfets 


And ſight out-running werenot; the fire and cracks- + 


Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neprwre 
Seemeto beſiege ;and make his bold wide. [ret | 
| Yea, his dead Trident ſhake, =y | 
 SPro. My brave Spirit, ” I 
Who was ſo firme, ſo conſtant; that this coyle > 
Would not infec his reaſon ? : i. 4 
Ax, Not a ſoule | | | 
But felt a Feaver of the madde, and plaid SY 
Some trickes of diſperation; all but Mariners - Fl 


Plung'd in the foanung byyne, and-quit the veſlell; 
With haire up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not haire)'- 


Ar. Not a haire periſhd: 


. 


On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 


The Kings ſonne have I landed by himſelfe, 
Whom Lleft cooling of the Ayre with ſighes; 
Inan odde Angle of the Ifle, and ſitting, 
His armies in this ſad knot. 
Pro. Of the Kings ſhip, 
The Marriners, fay how thou haſt diſpoſdy 
Andall thereſt o'th' Fleete? | 
Ar. Safely in harbour 


Is the Kings ſhippe, in the deepe Nooke, where once 


Thou calldtmeup at midnight ro fetch dewe oo Q- 
From the till-vext Bermoorhes, there ſhe's hid; $:. 


Who, with a Chatme joynd to their ſuffered labour | 


. Mr. Heavensthankeyoufor't:And now Tpray you Sit, | 


I have left afleepe: and for the reſt 0'th' Fleer 
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© - | Tobateme afull yeare. 


the POR" 0 FY 


Ar. Is there more royle?Sing 


remember thee what thoit bat Long 
is not yer perform'd mee * 
Pro. How now 2. moodie ?: 


| Which is't thou canſt demand 2 


eAn My Li 
Pro. . Before the time be out? no more ; 

er, I I pr ecthee, | 6 
Remember I have done thee worthy ſervice, | 
Told thee no lyes , made thee nomiſtakings, ſerv'd, | 
'Withour or orudge, or grumblings; thou did promiſe 


Pro. Doſt thou forget © -- 
' From what a torment I did free thee? fro. No. 
Pro, Thou do'ſt : & thinkeſt it much to tread the Qoze 
Of the falt deepe ; 


| Torun uponthe ſharpe winde of the North, 


-To doeme buſinefſe 1n the veines o'th' earth 

When it isbak*d with froſt. | 

' _eAr. I doenotSir- 

- Pro, Thou lieſt, malignant Thing : haſt thou Some 
"The fowle WitchSycoras, who with Agc and Envy 


4 Was gowne into a hoope? haſt thou fergor her? 


Ar. No'Sir. 
Pro, Thou haſt : where was the barn? ſpeak: :tell x me: 
Ar. Sir, in Argier. 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe fo: I muſt - 
Once in a-mGneth recount what thou haſt bin, 


' Which thou forgetit. This damn'd Witch Sycorax 


| I .To enter humane hea e-Argeer 
. [Thou know'ſtwas banifh'd : for one ching the did 
| They would not take her life: Isnort this true? Ar.I Sir. 


I 


[ Whom now 1 


1 $I Bren ir wasa torment 


: For miſchiefes manifold, aud forceries terrible 
, from | 


Fro, This blew ey'd hag, was: hither brought with 


* | Andhere\ wasleft by 7th? Saylogs ;thou my ſlave, (child, 

4 Asthoa 
. *} And for thou walt a$ 28 

* 4 ToActherecarthy, a 

| Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee 

| By helpe of her more potent miniſters, 


portlt thy ſei, was then her ſervant, 
irit too delicate 
abhord commands, 


And in her moſt 'unmutrigable rage, 

-Into a cloven Pyne; within which rift 

| rifon'd, thou didſt painefally remaine | 

| A dozen yeares : within which ſpace ſhe di 0% 
 Andleftthee there: where thoudidſtvent th Top 
Asfaſtas Mill-wheeles firike : Then wasthis1 


| (Save for the Sunne that he didlitrour heere, 


A frckelld whelpe, hag-borne riot Rr with | 
 Ahumiane ſhape. 
Mr. Yes: Calihar her ſonne- 52a 
Por. Dull thing, f ſay ſo+ afar Caliban - 
: ſervice, thou belt kngwR 


Did make weliictiiule and 
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; Ferch in our wood,and ſerves Offices 


1 will diſchmqunien: SORT 497 207 STEIN <1 
. Ar. That'smy noble maidhr Ditt 926 
W hat ſhall 1 40:2 fay what? what Ghll TY o 
Pro. Goe make thy ſelfeliketo'a Nymph o'th* Sea, | 
Be ſubje& to no ſight but thine; and mine: 1AviDe" 
To every eye-ball elſe : goctake _ xa 
And hither come'in't + goe hence 
With diligence, «+ , Eat. ©: 
- Pro. Awake, deere heart awake, 
Awake. 
Mir. The ſtrangenes of your ſtory,put. | 
Heavineſle in me. 
Pro, Shakeit off: Comeon, 
Wee'll viſit Caliban, my ſlave, whonever 
Yeelds us kinde anſwvere. © 
Mir, 'Tis a pike Sir, I doe not joe to looke on. 
Fro, Butas 
Wecannot miſſe him : he do's ace our fire, 


That profit us : What hoa : ſlave : Caliban: 
Thou | Earth thow : ſpeake. 
Cal. within. There's wood enongh withit. 


Pro.Come forth I fay,there's other buſineſle for thee: | 


Come thou Tortoys, when? Enter «Ariel bukg @ water- | 
Eine apparition : my quaint Arie, Nymph. - 
Hearke in thine care. 

er, My Lord, it ſhall be Johe, Exit. 


Pro, : hou poitonous ſlave, gotby the divell himſelfe : [ 
Emer Caletion, } 


Vpon thy wicked Dam; come torth. - 
Cal. As wicked dewe, asere my mother bruſh'd 

With Ravens fcather from unwholeſome Fen, 

Drop on you both: A Southweſt blow on yee, 

And blilter you ail ore. 


Pro.For this be ture, to night thou ſhale have cramps; | 


Side-ſtirches, that ſhall pen thy breath up,Vrcbins 
Shall for that vaſt of night, that they may worke 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
As thicke as hony-combe each pinch more Ringing 
Then Bees that made *e 

Cal. I muſt eate my pI 
This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my mother, | 
W hich thoutaleſt from'me: when thou cam'ſt firſt 
Thou ſtroakſt me,8 made much of me:wouldſtgive me | 
Warer with berries in't : and teach me how  -- 
To name thebi ger Light, and how the lefſe 
That burne by 
And ſhewed theeal the qualities o'th' Ifle, 
The freſh Springs, Brine-pits; barren-place and fertill, 
Curs'd be I that did ſo: All the Charmes 
Of Sycorax : Toades, Beetles, Batts light 'on you : 
For 1 am all the Subjetts that you have, 
W hich firſt was mine owne King : and here you ſty-me 
Inthis hard Rocke, whiles pis doe keepe from me 
The reſt o'th' Iſland. 


to) rhaſtlepr well | 


and night : 7 DIY 
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Thotoronr of my FI FL Bi as 


: t othogwonld: fa Fines TIP 
- Thou revent-me.,. peopel'& df; $0101 140 
[This Ifle an CES. oe 5; a 


| Afr, Abhorrcd Slvey + capiagts oy 
| Which an y print of goadneſſe 


{ Could not abide tobe with; therefore waſt 


| I muſt obey, 
{ It would controll my Dams g 


will not rake, | 
her 


Being cap pable of Ll; 1 |; 
5 p01 HITAIRIEE'Y 


arhes to makethee 


Athing moſt brutiſh, L endaw'dthy. - 


| With words that made them knowne:But thy vildrace 


(Thothou didſt learn)had that in van \ wan — 


' Deſervedly confin'd into this Rocke, whohalt 

' Deſern'd morethenapiifon, 11 546k 12 
Cal. :You taught me Language, and my profit on 'E 

Is, I know how tocurſe » the. CO IIInnS you o 


For learning .me.yoar | 7 4 
| Pro. Hag grit joey mm x, LN 
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Fetchus in YFewell, and bequicke thou'tt belk/ 


1] Toanſwer other buſinelle: ſhrug” Rho lic) 


If thou negleAtit, orfoſtunyilli 
WhatT command, Ile rackethee wah old crampes, 14 
Fillall thy bqnes with Aches, make thee'rore, 
That beaſts ca at thy dy. AT: ane 

Cal. No, 'pray thee, % : _ 
Lis Art is of ſuch pow? ry | ; 
Sexeboz, » 


of him, 


{ And make avaſlaile 


' Pro. $0 ſlave, hence, " b  ExtaCel 
Enter Ferdinand & Ariel, inviſible playing. & 4 ": 
eArielSong- ( ome tuto theſe os ſands, , 4 e 
| and then take hands : 
Curtſied when you have, and kef 
the wilde waves whiſt :'- 


Foote it ſtath | ds 4*d there, and ſweete Sprights hate... 


| he burthen, Burthen ipeeſodly, 
| Hors, barks, jngh waweh: the mon Ragebots, | 
| mT TE h-wawy bo... | 
| Ar- Henk barks? ire th frain 7 ſrning Chance 


ee Wy, > F 9 
It ound 29 More:andfaurcit waytes upon 

| 5ome god oth Ta oth Tland, Grting ona banke, 

| Weeping agaive the, King my Farhers wracke. 
| This Muſt .meupon the Waters, 
| Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion / 


uſicke be>vth aire,or cough? 


| With it's ſweet ajratherc T, teh it No 


(Or it hath drawne. weather) bu 7/56 gan. 


"" Bays | Iitty ppb gf af 
noi morlhainen ance ound | 


Or ing or other : hy pn thou did not (Sauage)-+ - | 
| Know thine owne meaning; but would gabble, like 


: PW Lore Eero Toons & 


| As we have; ſuch, 3/737 nota Non ſeeſt 
| Wal gence rand but hee's ſomething ſain 
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| A thing Per noting goon $f 6 
| wager oe 


| Whoywith mine eyes (never ſince a ebbe) held 


| Tobeenclin'd; 
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It carries a brave forme. Bur 'tisa ſpirit+. -. 


4+ | 
Pre. It goes 0n I ſee 

As my ſoulepromp Wit :$ It .finef irit etrkg 
| Within two day 2 for 5p | | | Fr'h ; 

E _ Mol res goddeſſe wks 

nwhom t attend :; Vouchſate my pray'r 
May know if you remaine upon this Ifland, ; 

And that you will ſome good inſtru&ion give 

How I may beare meheere: my prime 


(Which Ido laſt pronounce) is FY you wonder) 


If you be Mayd,or h6? 
CCAir," No wonder- fir; | 
But certainelya Mayd: | 
Fer. My Language? Heavens : -- SE on 
Lam the beſt of themthat ſpeake this ſpeech,” 
Were I but where 'tis ſpoken: ONS 
Pro. How? the beſt | 5 MI 4 Jo LL, (6 
What wer't thou if the King of Agpies heard thee? 
Fer. A ſingle thing,as I am now;that wonders - 
To heare thee ſpetke of N.oples: he do'sheare me, 
And that he Fg $,1 weepe :-my felfe am fos, 


The King my Father wrack't. | ; 
Cir. Alacke,formerey: - 


Far es faith,and ll his Lords, the Duke of Millin Þ. * 


And his brave ſonne,being twaine- | 
Pro. The Duke of CHfillaine © - 
And his moke braverdanghkter,could conttoll has 


If now*twere fitta.do'c ;-At the firlt light - 
They have chang'd eyes : Delicate'Arwh, 
lie ctthee free Take A word goodSir 


' 1feare you have done your ſelfe-ſome wroing s A word. | 


rc 
Mr. Why ſpeakes my father ſourgently?* This 
Is thethird At ere 1 | fam thefirlt © 2M 
Thar ere I ſigh'd for : pitty m6ve my father 
ways” wn 
Fer. O,if a Virgin, - | 
Andyour —_— not gone forth,lle make j 56a 


| The Queene ot Aſapler. - 


Pre. Soft Sir,one wo more. 
Theyare both in eyrhers pow'rs : Bur this fe buſines 
I muſtuncaſiemake,leaſt too liebr winning 
Make the prizclight- One word moxe : 1 charge chey 
That thou atrend me: : Thou do' | ny! uſurpe. 
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"NoasTamaman. 7:1 
A hers 'nothing ill,can-dwell 1 in ſuch a Teniple, 
If he ill-ſpirir haveſofairewhonſe, - 

thingewilMſtrive wawell wits 
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Pre. Follow me, -- SW 4 a & 
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Fro. Hence: hangnot0n mp garmentr: 
| ew. Sir have pity, WEE ; 
- | Ile be his ſurety. | $1 
* | Pro, Silence: Oe ward mark: . I IT 
$ tall aake mechidetkee, if no hate her: What, | 
| | Anadvocate for an Impolt or? Huſh :- 
; | Thou think there is no more ſuck as he, 
| | (Having ſcene but him ripy on <ibe:)Foolih weach 
\ | Totk*moſt ofmen, this is a (abben, 
; | Andtheytohimare Angels. ks hes ita! off 
1 Atir. My affections | I | 
| Are then molt humble: :Thave n0 ambition par 21 
þ 
Ferg,ootl 4 gs | 
| ' Myſph irits, asin pe HY KL TAS WY 5.1 
o My] athers loſſe, the weaknefſe which I fee By--+ 
| ll m Ee nies 
| Might Ebut through my:prifomoncea! 2 
| ( DeolG:teig Me eaſe Sy 7 Ie 
. | Let liberty makeuſe of : {pace enough rf G0 
7 HayeTinſachapriſon. be.* | hd 
: Lf 64 it WOSKER CORR 20. PTS 3 ney: 
Mr dans boat, 


Then he appearesby ſpeech:zthi 

| Which pvnch rom him, - : (5; 

| Fre. Thou thalrbe free 

| Asmountaine windes , but then CTY 
y command. 


eAlſor. Prethce peace. | 
.. Seb. He. receives. eochſact like coldp 


wy pr 9-21 ann 
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Gov. When e every greefe is enterraind, 
'Thars offer'd comes toth' entertainer. 
- ttt -Adollor.:i: ws! 
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Fon. 1 pre- 


Gon.- 


Seb. ene ue 
Am, A laughter, 
Seb. A meer 
- Adv. 


\>\8abs Ha, 
out. So: your paid. 


e-f. The Viſitor will not give bo devies:. 
'Seb. Looke, boe's winding upthe watch ofhisw wit, 
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this and ſeem to be deſert. 


ear. Vainkabitable, and aimoſt TY 


$eb. Yet. | 
Adr. Yet- 
ent, He could not millet. 
Har, It'muſt needs be of ſal 
temperance. , 
ents 
SE 
| re brear __ 
Seb. Asif it had lungs, and 
 w,r. Or, a8 'twere perfunt'Uþy a 
Gon, Heereisevery thing advants 
Ant. True, ſave:meanes to | 
Seb. Of thatrhere's none; 


Gon, How luflvand' on.” 


How greene * + mes 


et. The ground indeod is tray. 
Seb. af} er rv 
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Papa was delete each 2 


3 Dolour comes to him indeed, you have ſpoken | | 
You have taken it wiſer then meant you 


\'render, and delice. 
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| dr Troie was as er rider id Po) 
Gon. Not ſince w iddow Diaktrximaes! 

| Hm. Widow? por o' that: howenne tt Wablow 
| in? Widdow:Didel * + 
| "Seb, WhitiF be tad yd Widdwwwer Emma? 
| Good Lord, how you take it? © 09254 01t » 
{| 44. Widdow Didofaid you? You make mad 
| of that : She was of Carthage, _ ; ore 


| Adri. C En; , ou {,00 
' -4mc His words tucer thenith th | 
| a ETnerew 
| Ant. Dr | 

i] - . Seb--Ethinke hee will carey't REY 
| pocket, and give it his fonne'for an Apple. > -: 

j| _ <#*- And peg io ard! ths Sexy bring 
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Gon. Sir, we were — thatiourg 
now as freſh as wheiwe _ ors _s merge 
| of your daughter, whotsnow / YHT7 TS 
'1 ent. And therareſt that ere cane there. 
|] FSeb. Bate ( I beſeech'y 0 iddovr Dice. * | 
| Ant. O widdow Did 21 ? I, Widdow Dido. 

i] Gon. Is tor'my doudlet Sit a teſt a thedr-dp 1 
| wore t?E meane in#fort-- + "970 | 
14a That fort waghyell id for-" © (34143 212 V8 | 

[ Gon. When I wore wht'y as ulerid * 
| , 1/8. Youcratti thefe'w mihecarcyytpainſt 

the ſtomacke of my ſenſe? ren had never 
Married iny dangint there « For contig 1 thetice+- 
| Myſonne is loſt an@ (iti rate) he __T_ 
} Who isfo farre fromiJhal removed; 44. 
I ne're againe ſhall-ſete bart OD thor Sihe heire 
Of Napter and of Hillejve, whit: frange fiſts” 
Hatch made his meal6 thee? | 
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1 Bovetheco as wa 
Himſelfe with his good | 

J Toth ſhore ; that ore his* av 
1 As ſtoop | | | 

' Hine No. Ny aaa: 13.5103 0103} 255! 
Seb. Sir you may thanke yout _ ig 

That would not blefſe our Eyrop! 

J Burt rather lo&her tan Aﬀricdd: 

Where ſhe at leaſt, is baniſh'd £ 

4 Who hath cauſe tO wet the 
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Gon, This Tu Sirwa Can \s mls: 7 | 


| When yon-aldh opiate LN 
$.Nery wells! % xp © worm Thith 


Gor, Iois foulc weachrrim wal good Me) orc opt 
|. NN 5 38200 T20F 


Seb. FOue weather ©; 


_ Or Dockertulowes tua or: - | 
Go). And yetetieRingpor'e, har owl od 1 
Is, Scape being drunke, or want of Wide: ' - {98 +] 
Gon. I'th* Caron tos s} 

Execute all things; | 


Would ] admit ; Not 
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$6 iYortid Would be Ring of - FLO if 
tne. The later end of his Outs © l 
the beginning. T F Rely QF be a G | 
Gow. All thin 00 116! FN atare 3% iP 
Withbut fy@rb#endeionr :Tye 1 
Sword, Pike, Kit Gui; or Aiteds' 
Would I not have: bur Natur | 16 
Of it owne kinde, albf6yz61i/altbiidince®? © © ; 
To feed my innoeai peoyle! vi: "Iz RSS 1 
Seb, 'No marrying "mongy Us ubje@s2- <5 of 
Ant. None (man) all $63 


Gon. I , would with ſuch, pefetiong 


| Go. do well beleeveyutl 


| "q a130; of ſenſible 864 nidhbſ; Lines Hh uf 
| FW. z e207 F at nothing. gion bet} 4641 41254 $2 AH x3; 13.55 707 ehvitca '%. © 
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Seb.) Ard at: 1h ? C SE-RAHet 
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cbs. 163 Nil Q x 
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_ Nay good my Lord rr ; Yo Bu 29 ant T | 
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rongh, and Razorable:She tharfrom whom + 
Wealweret at eee fm +" calt | 
Whereof, what's x 
In yours, and 
- Sob. IS this owt 
IS true,my s da er's 
| S0is he heyre of A0ple, "twixtwhich Net 
| There is ſome ſpace. Is? 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit - 4p 
| Seemesto cry out, how ſhall that Cloikel | 
Meaſure us backe by AN.gpla? keepe in Tres. 
eftian wake.' Say, this were death 
athiciz'd them; why they were no worſe 
ade Thevabeth#r can rule Niqler | 
x Lords, that 


Themindeehne Ide wht elge cetdis::. 
For your advancement 43996 ang me? 
Me thinkesI.do. 


You tid ppl your Brother Projers 
<m. True: TO $3.55; 
Audiooke how. well my. Garments fir upon me, 
Much Fare the then before: My Brothers ſervants © = 
Were (hen 6 = now they are Oy mens 
oli that? If'n were akybe 
pper, + Bur 1 feele not 


ity in ome : 'Tyentie conſciences | 
That ſtand 'twixs mc,and CHillewe, candied be rhey, 
And meltere they molleſt : Heers lies your: Brother, 
Fo better then ch be les + EY 
e were that w now hee. t's 
WhomlT with this on [ors (xhres inches of it) 
Can lay to bed for ever : aſe ing thus, 
[; this Six Proglence, who; 
allthe reſt - 


Shall 70056 m y pr : 
I Jocome - 
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els preſcrveithe King. 

Als. Why now | avake WIPREEgont 6 dunwn? 
WR ane foakige” PETTY 

Gon, What's the matter e.. Bs (36k. 'IrF 1.534 3 1s 1 

Seb, Whilts we ſtood here { zuring/your' 
(Even.now) we hearda hallow.burito lowing © 

| Like Buls , Or rather Lyons, 't rornnkeyoud. wat; 

It ſtrooke mime care moſt terribly «-. 47 1 | 


{ $0 (King) goe ſafely onto ſecke thy Son... 


« a 


1 

{ 
| 
q 


| Fright me with Vrchyn-thewes, olech me1thmire, 
} Nor lead me like a fire-brand, inthe darke 


| Lye tumbling 1nmy barefoote way, and mount 

| Their pricksat my'foote-fall +ſometime am I 

| All wound with Adders who with cloven tongues 

{| Doe hifle me into madneſle : Lo, now Lo, 

| Here comesa Spirit of his, and to torment me, Trincw/o, 
For bringing wood in flowly: Ile fall flat, 


| weather atall:: and another ſtorme brewing , 


| one, lookes like afoule bumbard thar bonds ſhed his 


| licquor : if ir ſhould thunder, » as it did before, know 
| not where-to hide my 
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Abo. I heard nothing _ 
4*., O, ewas a'dintofright a Moaſters care; 
| To makean earthquake: ſure it wazthe re coTe- 
Of a whole heard of Lyons,,/ 1; 2509516 + bn | 
.M/o,} Heard you this. Gonzalo? © © 5 
Goy. pon mine honour, Sir, I hearda homing, 
| (And that a ſtrange 0netoo) which did awakeime: -- 
I ſhak'd you Sir, and-cride ; asmiinecycs opend, 
I ſaw their weapous drawne-» there was a noyſc, . 
That's verily : 'tis belt we-ſtand upon-orir guard; 
Or that we-quit-this place ; let's draw, our weapons! | 
 eAlo.Lead <Fohis ground and let's make further ſearch | 
For my poore ſonne, - 
Gon. Heayens keepe ie _ theſ Beaſts 
For he is ſure i'th Iſland;-. 
_eAlo. Lead away. 

Ariel, Pro 
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' (done. 
'my Lord, ſhall know what Ihave. 
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- Ovter Caliban , with a hn Ll Wood ( woſe of 
- Thunder heard, ) 


Cat. All the infe&ionsthat the Sunne ſuckes up 
From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By ynch-mealc a diſcaſe : bis Spirits heare me, 

And yer I needes muſt curſe. But they'll noc pinch, 


Out of my way, unleſſe he bid'em s but 
For every trifle, are they ſet upen me, 
Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 


Emer © 


Perchance he will not minde me, . - 
Tri. Here'sneither buſh, nor ſhrub to beare off any 


; Theare it 
ſing!ith winde : yond ſame blacke cloud, yond huge 


head : yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe bur fall by Silo 4ule. What have we here, a man, 
orafiſh? dead or ne ? a fich, he ſmels like a ith. 2 
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+'] pinion ; hold it no 
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opp TIget oe Wall not 'givea. 
p = an relieve alame Begger;they will lay out tento fee. 
a dead Indian; Lep'd> hike 7a man; and his rar, 
| Armes; warme o my troth:: Es let IT 
ek ot 18S n0 t a 
| |rnven hath : RoNOG 


TOES ſira 
| lowes: Lwillher PIR eons ce o_ e——— 
be paſt 

£atey Stephano fng ; gi m= oO TE . 

Ste,.I foal n0 mpretoſcato OR hears, | 

| This is a very (curvy tuneto fing ata mang-" - '- 
Funerall ; well; here's my comfort. Drinkes, 
Sinps. 'The'& the Stvabber the wir (ENESs >: Tb, 


The Gunner, and his Mate - -- | 

Los'd Mall, Meg,and Marian, and ages, . 
But none of as car d for Kate: < 

For (he kad 4 tongue with a Fang, 
Would cry to a Saylor goe 

Shs low 4 not the ſavonr of Tar norof Ditch, - 

Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe 4d itch, 


JE 
% = as $* -4 


Then to Sea Bapis, jd and let her goe te 
This js aſcuryy tune too 2 - + . 
But here's my comfort.  inkg | 


Cat. Doe not torment me: oh, | 
Ste, What's the matter ? | 
Have wedivels here ? - SOLE ats ola 
Doe you. put trickes upon's > with Salvages, ad Men f| 
Inde? ha? 1have nor ſcap'd drowning, to bee afeard | 


phano breathes at noſtrils. 
Cal. The Spirit-torments me : oh. 


ther; " 
{al. Doe not torment me othee : Ile bring my 
wood home faſter, - 


wiſeſt; hee ſhall taſte of my Bottle : if hee have never 
drunke wine afore, it will goe necreto remove his Fit: 
and that ſoundly: 


non, I know it'by thy trembling: 
upon thee, | 


your chaps againe. © 
Tri: 1 ould know that voyce : 
It ſhouldbe, — 


very ancient arid fiſh-like ſmell: a kinde of ; not of the 


hs Ae ih, 


3-any ſtrange 


er er: | 


+ £ MS. 


Ste. He's in his firnow; and'doe's not talke after the 
if I can recover him, and kerpe him tame,T willnort take | 
roo much for him; he ſhall pay for him that hath him, 


Cal. Thou do'ſt me yet but lictle hart ; thou wilt a- 
wow Proſper workes 


now of your foure legges : for it hath bin ſaid; as pro- } 


pera man as ever Wenr On four E leves, cannot make him ; 
give ground : and it ſhail be layd- To againe, while Ste- ] 


- * 


Ste. Come on your wayes : open your mouth: heb | 
is that which will give language to you Cat; open your | 


Ste.This is ſome monlter of the Ifle,, "ith: foureles TS, 
who hath got (as 1 take it) an-ague: where the divell | 
ſhould he learne our language? I will givehim ſome re- | 
liefe if it be but for thats if I can recover him,and keepe | 
him tame, and gct to Naples with him, he's a Pre- | 
ſent for any Emperour that ever crod on Neates-lra» | 


mouth; this will ſhake your ſhaking, can tell [nd 
that ſoundly : you c; cannot tell who $your friend; open. 


But; 


— 


o] Kyontter: hy a ae 'to . {pea 
| friend; his backward voyee,: isto aries A 


| ae o mouth. 


| Py : 
Þ : Tk TrockeKimtobe kild witha chiander-Rrokezbut 

1 art thou not dround Step 
4 dround : 
{ the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine , for feare of the .| | 
1 Storme: Andart thou living Srephave? O et pris ewo | 
| N eapolitancs (cap'd? 
| © cot turns mee abour, my! ſtomacke | 


6 detract s Fall the wingda oy bon _ v il x | recover 
1 | his Ague: Come t Am 


donſer Lone thn 


| ! prAn , touchime,, and 
| rome: for I am Triveats Enoraſcad hy good 


i : iend Trixcule. 
BK, - If thou beeſt Tii»els: come forth : I'lc pull thee. 


if any be Trinealo's legges theſe are 


by the leſſer Thais 


thyoThow the ares this Moone-calte ? Can hee yent Trin- 


bane 1 hope now thou art not 


Is the forme . overblowne?- I hid me under 


63 v7 : 


Ste. *Pretheei 
1$ not conſtants: 


1 Cal. Theſebe fine things, and if they be not {prights: 
{ that's a brave god, and heares Gant Oe I "ou 
] *kneele to him: + 


Ste. How did tthou ſcape? bs 
'How cam'ſt thou hither? 
Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam'ſt hither: T eſeap d 
'upona But of Sacke, which the Saylors heayed ore- 
| boord, by this Bottle which'I dice of the: barke of 
aTree, with mine owne hands, fince I was caſta'- 
Ore. | 


jet, for the liquor 15 not 
Ste. Heere : f\vearerhen how Hitt ef cap'dft. 


| 
Tri. Swom aſhore (man)like a Ducke;leanſwim like 


aDuckeflebe ſivorne. 

© $re; Here, kiſſe the booke. 
! Though thou canſt ſwim Þke aDucke , thouart made 
| life; aGooſe, 

Tri. O Seephano, ha Arany more of this ? M 
| Ste. The whole Bat (man) my Cellar is in a rocke by 

th'ſea-fide, where my wineis hid: | 

How now _Moone-Calfe, how do's thine Ague > 

"Cal. Haſtthon nor'dropt from heaven? 

Se. Out o'th Moone T doc aſſure thee. I was the Man 


ith Moone when time was. 
Cal. I have ſeene thee in her 3 and Idoe adore. thee : 
My Miftris ſhew'd me thee,atd thy Dog,and thy Buſh. 


Ste. Come - fweare to that : : kifſe the Yooke 2 wall 


| | furniſh it anon with the new contenrs * ;$weare. 


- 
” 


| | er: 1 Ferds him? a very ſhallow Monſter: : 
| | Pol goon ga O 


> _ whens gots 


Trs. By this good , this is avery ſhallow Mon- 


- Tri. by thi lis it. a mo 


_ 


\ Trinculo indeede : how cain'{t thou 


Cal. Vie fiveare npon that Bottle, to bethy true ſub-. 


| 


| 


| 


” 
# 
. 
Py 


| 


— 


_— "0 


1h baſic leaſt, when I'doe its 


Burnt up thoſe Logs that thouartenjo 
Gf | ng ne en your 1 when this biirnes 


ken |: Twillw 
FA 4s hardat St R: pony 


|-Worke not ſo hard : ex £aer WW lighteni 


-y Monſters in hinke: 
An An abhominabl Ke he pore 6: 


Buckss Pl for thee; paſs "thee. 
A plague upon \theTyranr thar 1 ſerve; | 
Tle beare ng no more Stickes, but follow thee , chou 
wohdrons man. 

Tri. A moltiideulous Moaſter, tomake a wonder of 
a prooredrunkard. 

bot I prethee [ct mebri rthee whereCinbagrom, 
and I with 
ſhow theea 
_ =—_—_ "mah Fo IFe bring thee to c 
irts, etimes Ic thee young Scamels 
the Rocke : Wilt thou ooh LE om 

Ca. Ipre'thee now lead the way withour any more 
taking. 7rincalo, the King, and all. our comy = elſc | 
being dround, wee will inherithere + Here ; 


Y . 


{aldhan Sin gr drankenty. * 
Farewell Maſter ; farewell, farewell, . | 
Tri. A howlit Monſter :2 ditinken Monſter. 
« . Cal. Nomore dams I't make fer fit, 


od arts in firing, at requiring, 
rape rounder ing; nor wu. ah, 
Fe fig 37a 
Has.a new Maſt, 
Freedome,high-day, high-day 
day freedome. 
Ste. O brave Monſter; lead the Way 


et 4 new NMMay. 


| eons ,Ffreedome high 


. 
[ "I 


_ 


Attus T ertius, ScenaPrimas. 


—— ____ oo. 


— Rt 
ood 


Enter Ferdinand (bearing 4 Log, ) 

Fer. There be ſome ſportsarepaintull; and their labour 
Delight in them ſer off: Some kinds of baſenefſe © 
Are nobly undergon ; and moſt poore matters 
Point t0 rich ends: this my meane Taske | 
Would be as heavie to me, as odious, but 
The miſtris which I ſerue, quickens what's dead, 

Apd makes my labours pleaſures: O ſhe is | 
{ Ten times more gentle, then her Father's crabbed; - 
And he's compos i of harſhnefſe.' I muſt remoye 
Some thouſands of theeſe Logs; and pile them up, 
Vpon a ſore injun&tion; my ſweer Miftris 


Weepes when ſhe ſees me worke,and fayes,ſuch baſenes | 
thoughts,doe evenrefreſh labours, 
Eur Miranda 


'Had neverlike Executor : I forget : 
'But theſe ſweete 


and "$4281 
or bees pile: 


Mir, Alas, now you 


for having weariedyou': my Father- 


— mc 


had 


long trayles will digge thee 'pig-nuts ; 
lhyes neſt, Nd inſtru& oa. eo ſhare | 


luſtring Phil- | 


| : 
; 4 
L 


Exeant. | 


1 


Bottle : Felow Trincnlo ; well fill Hun by and by > 
1 gaine: 3 


©» _ 
n 
” 
H 3 ; n 
Ee gs. i4 x 
—_ ; + 
% . 


| 


L. 


_ 


| And yours it is againſt. 
This viſitation ſhewes it. 


| Soperfett, and ſopeerleſſe, are created 
| Ofeverie Creatures beſt. 


hn. 4... tht. IOS"g 
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ad rather eracke my ewes, breake my backe, 
Then you ſhould ſach diſkonorundergoe, o 
Whilc I fit lazy by. _ > RA 

- Arr, It would become nie 

As wellas it do's you; and 1 ſhould doit 
With'much more eaſe: for my good willis to it, 


I had rather cracke my ſmewes, 


: Pro. Poore worme thou art ipfe&ed, 


_—_— 


CI. You looke wertly. $ 


By. No, noble Miſtris, *tis freſh morning with me 


And pur itto the foyle. But you, Oyou, 


_ ir: I'doinot know 
One of my ſexe ; no womans face remember, 


Rp 


| The bigger bulke it ſhewes. Hence baſhfull cunning, 


—_— 
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e - g ha ©. o 4 kt - br p + - #. 
; 4 F232 . -—_, ” 
OI ” *« * : "OP AA _— OT . s 
lh "Is \ p - © . - 4a % - 
4 e » 8 - ſe Fe. »;- © 5 fue” Y ve wn } a$ 
| / p £ 7s we be 
| 9 ” . 


If not, Iledie your maid : to.be your fellow 
You may denie me; but Ile be your ſervant 
Whether you will orno.-' $ID 
Fer, My Miſtris (_deereft ) 
And I thus uimbleever;” FED 

Cir. My husband then ? toad” 


As bondageere of freedome : heere's my hind: 


Emter ( aliban, Stephano, and Trinculo. 


water, nota drop,before; therefore beare up,and boord 


And prompe we phiſhicand half innocence. | 
Iam your wife, it you will marrie me; © 


Fer. I, with a heart ſo willing _ 3 E 


ures. | nf 
| Fer. O moſt deere miltris, | Of two molt race affeQtions : heavens raine grace 3 
The Sun will ſer before I hall diſcharge | Onchat which breeds betweeriCen, 7 
WhatT mult'ftrive todo, © _ | For. Whereforeweepeyo? 

Ir, If youl fit downe PETS Cir. At mine unworthynefſe that dare not offer 
Ile beare your Logges the while : pray $ive nie that, | What I defire to give; and much lefſe take 
Ile carry it tothe pile. WE yo 1 What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling, x) 

Fer. No precious Creature, And all the more it ſeekes to hide it (elfe; Ne 


Whenyon areby ws, : I do beſeech you | . 2ir.And mine, with my heart it; and now farewell | 
Cheecfely, that ImightTerit in my prayers, Till halfe an houre hence.” _ . | 
Whatis your name 2 Fer. A thouſand, thouſand, © Exenn. 
Or, Hranas, O my Father, Pre. So glad of this as they I cannot be; 

I bave broke your heſt to ſay ſo. W ho are ſurpriz'd withall; but my rejoying 

Fer. Admird Miranda, At nothing can be more: Ile to my booke, 
Tndeedethe top of Admiration, worth | For yetere ſupper time, muſt I performe - 
What's dectelt to the world : full manya Lady 1 Muchbuſinefle appertaimung. Exit, | * 
I haveey'd with beſt regard, and many a time | 
Th'harmony of their tongues, hath ints bondage -— — by 6 ” 
hen. as yt Ons eare : for ſeverall vertues & 6 5 1 

ave L like dleverall women, tiever any | 1A : : 
With ſo full foule, but ſome defet in A | CT CON | 
Did quarrell with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, a A con Aa 5 . 


1} 
Ste. Tell not me, when the But is out we will drinke- q 


f 


Saver from'my glafſe, mine owne : Nor-have I ſcene | em Servant Monlter, drinke to me. 
More that I may call men, then you good friend, Trim. Servant Monſter ? the folly of this Tland , they | 
And my deere Father : how features are abroad fay there's bur fiveuponthis Iſle; we arethree of them, 
I am skillefle of; but by my modeſtie if th other two be brain'd like us, the State totterye 
(The jewell in my dower) I would not with Ste. Drinke ſervant Monſter when Ibid thee, thy | 
| Any Companion inthe world but you: cyes arealmolt ſet in thy heart.” Id | 
| Nor can uneSinaongorme a ſhape Trm. Where ſhould they bee ſet elſe ? hee were a 
| Beſides your ſelfe, tolike of : but I prattle brave Monſter indeede if they were ſet in his taile. 
\ | Someting too wildely, and my Fathers precepts Ste. My man-Monſter hath drown'd his tongue in | 
I therein do forget. *ip," hg | Sacke : for my part the Sea cantiot drowne mee, 1 ſwam | 
| Fer. Tam, in my condition | ereI could recover the ſhore, five and thirtie Leagues | 
| A Prince ( CAdirands) I do thinke a King off and ©n, by this light thou ſhalt bee my Lieutenant 
| (I wonld not {0) and-would no more endure Monſter, or my Standard. 
' | This wooddenflaverie,then to ſuffer | Tri. Your Lieutenant if you liſt, hee's no ſtandard: 
- | The fleſh-flie-blow my mouth : heare my ſoule ſpeake. Ste, Wee not run Monſieur Monſter. . 
* The veric itiſtant that I ſaw you did Trin. Nor 80 neither: but you'l lie like dogs; and yet 
| My heart flie to-your ſervice, there reſides ſay nothing neither. 
| To make meflavero it, and for your ſake $te. Moone-calfe,ſpeake once in thy life,if thou beeſt 
_ | AmT thispatient Logge-man. = | a good Moone-calfe.. 
Ar. Do.youlove me? wk Cal. H6w. doesthy honour? Let me licke thy ſhooe; 
| Far.Ohcaven; Ocarth,beare witneſſe to this ſound; | le not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 
MH | Andcrowne what I profeſle with kinde event ' Trin. Thou licſt nioſt ignorant Monſter, T am in caſc 
BI {| Tf Ifpeaketrue: if hollowly, invert | tojuitle a Conſtable: why, thou deboſh'd Fiſh thou, 
BY | Whatbcſt is boaded me, to miſchicfe; I, was there ever mana Coward, that hath drunk ſo niuch | 
BH {| Beyondalllimit of what elſe ith world *acke as I today? wilt thou tell mea monſtrous lic,being 
BY | Dolove, prize, honor you. but halfe a Fiſh and halfe a Monſter ? NE 
by: Air. I ama foole | N _ (at. Lots how he mockes me, wilt thou lct him my. 
| 8 {| ToweepeatwhatI am glad of: =p bee ſy | 


7220 Wo. 
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nes 


| -— fin Lord > non he? 7 tha a 
+ } a\Natural{?: 5) 
"| Cat. Log lot avainet: bite Fn Ns 1 prethees - 
' | Ste. Trinculo, keepe a good tongueinyourhead: vIf 
. | youprove a mutineere;thenext Tree: 2 'the proreMion- 
ſter's my ſubject, and he ſhallnot ſaffer indignty+ 
| (#'. 1 thankemy.noble Lords Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to licarken once againe to the ſuite] made to- _ ? 
Ste. Marry will I:kneele and repennſhy* 


I will fand,and ſo ſhall Trincul. 


et 1 ioter Ariel 
Cal. As 1 told thee before, Jan Gbjean toa Tirant, 
A Sorcerer,that __ his wg 9 cheated n me” 
Ofthe Iſland. - 
Ariel. Thou: 
Cal. ThouJyelt; thou ieting Monkey chou: 
I would my valiant Maſter would deſtroy th ee 
1do not ye. $17 
Ste: Trincule,if you trouble himany more in's 's ale, 
By this hand, 1 will ſupplant ſome of your tecth. 
Trin, Why, I faid nothing» * 
' $re. Mum then,and/no more': proceed: 
| (4. Ifayby Sorcery hegotthis Ule 
From me, hegotit. If thy Greatneſle will 
Revenge it on him, ( for I know thou dar'ſt) 
But this thing date nor. 
Ste. That's moſt certaine. 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be Lord of it, andIle reve thee. 
| F#&te. How nowſhall this be compalſt? 
Canſt thou bring meto the pargy? 
Cal. Yea, yea my Lord, lie yeeld him thee aſleepe, 
| Wherethou maiſt knocke a naile into his head. 
i ei. Thoulicft,thou canit not. 
Cat. Whata py'de Ninaie'sthis?Thou ſcurvie patch: 
| I do beſeechthy Greatuetle give him blowes, 
| And take his bottle fromhim : When that's gone, 
| He ſhall drinke nought bur brine, for llenot ſhew him 
| Where the quicke Freſhesare, 
| Ste. Traneu/o, run-into nofurther danger: 
{ Interrupt the Monſter one word further, and by this 
| hand, 1le turne my mercie out o'doores ; and make a 
| Stockfiſhof thee. ..- 
| Tri», Why, what did I? I did nothing: 
+1 Le goenofurther off. + 
| Ste. Did{t thounor ſay he lyed : ? 
' eAriell. Thoulieſt, 
Ste. DoE{o? Takethouthat, 
| As you likethus, give me the Iye another time. 
. .Trin. I did notgive thelie : Out o'your wittes, and 
hearing too? 
A pox 0'your battle, this can Sacke and drinkin 
A murren on your Monltery, and the divell 
. cingers. 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 
See. Now. forward with youlk Tale : prethee Gang 
f = off. 
| Cal, Beatchim enough : after a linlezime 
| Ile beate him too... + .. 
Ste. Stand further : Come proceede./ "HEN 
{ Cal. Why, as I told thee,*tis a cultome with bin o 
I'th afternoone toſle ; there-thou mayſt braine him, 
| Having firlt ſeiz'd hin bookbad : Or witha logge'* 
1 | Batter his $kull, or paunch himwithaiſtake, - - "+ 
| Or cuthis wezand with thy knife; Remember © 3 
aff Eirlt to poſleſſe his Bookes; foe without then” Ret Þ 7 


& 


doo: 
e your 


ms 
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Pe I 


Tm pontte ne | v 


| ASrootedlyas 1. 


| Butſheasfarreſu 
| As great'ſt do's1ea . 


| 


\\. 


| Quetpare to poker they al 

He ha's moe Vtenſils ( for ſo hecalle 

wa when he ha's a houſe, "os | ro withalle - 
And that molt deepely t toconſider, 

The beaurie of hisdanghrer : he himſelfe 2 
Cals her a noneparcill: Ineves ſawa Woman - 
But onely Syrorax-my-Damzand ſhe; 


alſerh'Sjcarax, 


a 


Ste. Is it ſobxave a Laſſe? - -- 
Cal. I Lord, ſhewillbecome thy bed. E rarrant | 
And bring; thee forth-brave brood: 
Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughteriand 
I will be King: and: ucenc, ſave'our Graces's and Thin- 
culo and thy felfe ſhall ofa! <apf = 
Doſt thou: likethe plot er 
Tr, Excellent. ry EE 
Ste-Give me thy vba; '- am FacaBes bene Fc t- 
But while thou liv ſt kcepe agood tongue in'thy head 
Cal. Within this naife hours will he be alleepe, 
Wilt thou deſtroy him 4 FMS oh | 
Ste. Ion minehonoms;* 
Ariel, This wall: tell my Maſter, "s 
Cal, Thou mak'it me mo : Fam fullof __ 
Let us be-jocond..Willyou: troule the Catch 
You tanghtime but whulearet- - 
Ste. Atthyrequeſi. Monſter, 1 will do-reafon,” 


| And reaſon : Comeon Tramcalo, let asfing,” 


Flout'em, and cont em: penny way ond, font ons; 
T bought us frees \-) \ 
Cal. That's ct thetunes;: 
Ariel plates the tnneon's «Tabor Fy Pipe. 
Ste. What is this fame? 
Trin. This is the tune of our Catch, plaid by the; pic- 
ture of No-body. 
Ste.If rhou becſta man, ſhew thy {elfe-in thy likenes : 
If thou beeſtadivell, take tas thouliſt. 
Trin, Oforgive me my finncs, 
Ste, Hethat dyes payesalldebts:1 defie FAY 
Mercy upon us. 
Cal. Art thou affcard ? 
Ste. No Monſter, _ bs; -. 


Cal. Be novatfeard, the. Iſle is 


NINE: yſes, 


| Sounds, :nd ſweet aires, that give Aelighriag hurt not: 


Sometimes a thouſand twangling Inſtruments * 
Will hum about mine earcs; and ſometimes yoyces, \ 
That if I then had wak'd atter long fleepes' © 
Will make me fleepe againe; and then indreaming, _ 
The cloudes me thought would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me,that when 1 wak'd Ps 
I cride to dreame againe. 

Ste, This willprovea brave kingdome to Me, ; 
Where I ſhall have my muſicke for nothing, ' 

Cal, gon Proſperois deſtroy'd., 

Ste. ſhall be by and by: 
I remember the ſtory. 2 

Tris. The ſound is going away. 
Lets follow it,and after do our worke: 

5 te. Leade Monſter, * 

ce Follow : I would I could ſee this Taborer, 

He layeviewn-« Ws 

Tri, Wilt come 
Ile follow _—_— 


—_—_—— 


_ —_ mm 


— 


Ws 


_— 


1 Myold fr here'sa 


maze trod i 
1 Through ferhtighrzand Meanders 
1 I needs muſt reſt me. 


| Who, Renee | 
| Jai it downe,,and-re 


| vitin [the Kingothe, tocate, they depart 
«I 


|| Who 
 {} Ourhumane generation you ſhall find 
BH {| Many, nayalmoſtany. 


Thou 
Are Eh then divels. 


1074 Tan 212 1% N >: 6 


Scens Terti.- 


in goe no further 


ek w 47S 


eAlo. Old lord, I cannot blame this: 


_—_ 


noſe onlan; wel 8: 
Or EOchs 'sſocut of hope : 


Denarhen : forgoe the p lc 
LESS 'drefiect.. - RR % 
. Sebe, The:next advantage will we take throughlys | 

«A. Letit beto night, 


For now they are oppref[: d with travaile, they 
wil not, age "p00 vilignnce'-' 


& t 2 N0:MOTEs 

Al. des ontarnt ? my good friends harke. 
Gon, Marvelloasſweet Muſicke.: // 

Ale. Gixg.us kind keepers, heavens:what weretlicſe? 
Seb, Kliving Dralery;now I will beleeve = 


1 That there are Vnicornes ;that in Arabia | 
| There is one Tree, thePhoenix throne, one Phcenix 
| At this hqurereigning there. | 


Ant. Ue beleeve both: 


| And whatdo'selſe want credit, come tome o% 
| AndIle be ſworne 'ristrue » Travellers neredidlye, 


Though fooles at home condemne 'em« 
Gor. If in Naples 
I ſhould report thus now, wouldthey belceve me ? 
If I ſhould.lay I faw ſuch Iflanders. | 
(For Ir CTLeRe HE are people of the Iſland) 


though: they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
"Their manners axe more gentle, kind'then of 


Pro. Honeſt lord, 


aid. well; fed ſome of you there preſent, * 


Als, I cannot too conch cſs 


| Such ſhapes, ſych gelluce; ad fach frvpd expreſſing - 
| (Although they want theuſe of tongue) a kind 
4 Of excellent dumbe diſcourſe. 


Pre.. Praiſe in departing... 
re. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 
| Seb. No matter, ſince; rent] 


| They have lefttheir Viandsbehind; wa have ſto- 


Wilt pleafe you taſte of whatishere ? 
#. Faith Sir; you need not feare: when we were... 
ASL" beleeve thatthere were necres, 


| De lope ike Buls, whoſe throars had hanging ar'em 


ho of fleth ? or that there were ſuch men 


ro. 


ra nd tron «vd Proſper ole? "—__ 
1: "Phs).Grm en os rt ys wars pf 
andy . pig teat) of ulmaine, and in 


; nds doe as We- 


od | One dowle that's in mf narys 
[| Are like-invalnerable 


| Perform'd( my Ariel 


| And with himtherelye muc 


Ile fighttheir Legions ore. 


They have-bereft and doepronounce 


a Gals: 


1811 Hol wv cotta finee I feele | 
ispaſt: :brocher io lord, the Duke, 


- = 7 
#Ys 


. Enter. Ariel (likg @ Haryey) cleps 


eons a the 
d 
etna | » Whom deſtiny 


ma: : the never ſurfeited Sea, 


Their pro, c 1s zyou fools, Land my feilowes 


' |] Are miniſtersof Ons 
.| Of whom yourſwordsare: 
.: | Woundithelovd winds, or w 


d, way as well 
bemockt-at-Stabs 
Killthe fill cloſing wars, dimii | 


: My fellow miniſterg 
on:could hurt, © 

Your ſwordsare now too "natib> for. our ſtrengths, 
And willnot beuplifted : but remes 


(For that's my bufineſle to you) that youthree 


From Aflaine did ſupplant govd Profpery, 


-| Expos'duntothe Sea (wbichhat requit it) 


'| Him, and his innocen 
; 


for which toule deed, 
The Powers, delaying (not forgetting) have 
Incensd the Scas,and Shores; yeazall che' Creatures 
Againſt your peace z'Theeof: thy Sonne,: Alonſo, 


byme | 
Lingring perdition (worfethen any. death 


: {| Can beat ones )(hall ſtepzby:ltep eds 
1 You, agd. 


wayes, whole:wraths to-guard you from , 
Which here, in this molt deſolate Ifle, elſe fas 
Vpon your heads, is nothing but hearts-fortow, 


'. i] Andacleare lifeenſuing; [: 


He vaniſhet in Thunder: chen ( to. ſoft Mnfiche.) tos the | 
ſhapes againe and dannce {with mockes and mower) and CP 
ring out the Table. 

Pro. Bravely the —_ of this Hary; haſt thou 


agrace-it had deuouring : 
Of my Inſtruction, hattthonnothing bated 


. | In what theu had'ſ to ſay: 1o wich? good life 
{ And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters | 
] Their ſeverall kinds havedone:my high charmes worke 


And theſe (mine enemies) are all knit up 
In their diſtraRtions : they now arein my powre ; 
And-in theſe fits, I leave them, while I vifir 

Yong Ferdinand (whomthey ſuppoſe is  droun'd) 
And his, and mine lo'vddarling. 

Gox.:I'thname of Conbdching holy, Sir, why ſtand you 
Inthisſtrange ſtare ? | | -, RR 

Qus : 


= Ale. O, it is monſtrous: 
Me thoughitthe billowes ſpoke, and told me of it; 


Wn el ſing 1 ® - me 2:and the — ” 
(T epe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe pronounc 
The name of Froſper 3 it did baſe my T 

Therefore my Sonne i'th Ooze isbedded ; and. 


Ile ſeeke him deeper thenere _ ſounded, 


Exit. 
Seb. But one fecnd ata time, _ <| 


| eAnt, | 


" "I 


—_t— 
Re eaom— 


hea ed bo their brefts? > which now we < find 


er harps 7 II 


| 


1 


| 


4 


able end with « queint device the Ban« | i 


| Shiv. Ueberhy ſecond. ' $4 
] Gon, Allthyce of chew are deſperate «theirs | 
| cake poyſon givento workea beak time after} 
} Now ginstobite Le von 

(Thar are of ſu follow 
And hinder 
May now provoke them tos : 
Do) 6h oo gr 


Zoo Iii 


' Pro, If hay : ro9-Quſt 


oardedank - = | vexation To's 
Were but: $ OT tNy:1OUC, nd 

Haſt rangely Rood the reſt : here, afore: heaven 
Iratific this my richgift z © Ferdinand,.. 
Doe not {ileat me; that Lboaſt her off, | _ 


For thou ſhalt find: ſhe will our-ſtripall pre 
hind her: - 


}. Fer. Idoe balaniet it. 

Againſt an;Qracke.. | - 24 
|. Pro. Then, as iny gueſt, and thine: 
| Worchil ly putchal 'd, take my.daugh 

If thou do ſt:breake her Vicaboor, bekies:: 
All can&imonieus.ceremonics may ; 
Wichfull and holy-right,be minuſtred; 

No ſweet aſperſion ſhall theheavenslet fall 

To make this contra grow ;but barraine hate; 
Sower-ey'd diſdaine, anddiſcord-ſhall beſtrew . 
The union of your bed, with weeds fo loathly 
That you ſhbalk hate both: Thereforetake heed, 
As Hymens Lampes hall light you. - 

Fer. AS L hope: « 
For quictdayes, faire Iſſue, and longlife 
 Withſachlove, as'tis now'the murkieſt den; 
| The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongſt foggelion 
Our worſer Gerizs can, ſhall never melt - + 
| | Mine honorinto latt, to takeaway 

1. Theedge of that daycs celebration, . 
| When I ſhall thinke, or Phedw feedsarefounderd, 
| Or Night keptchain'd below. . 
| ; Fro. Fairelyſpoke; \ boi 

Sitthen, and talke with her, ſhe is thine owne 3 i 
| What Arie//; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel. Enter Ariel. 
| er; What nk amantaticaline #-here Law... 


——_— 0 I» 7. #1 


| Did worthily performe : and Mena uſe you 


In ſuch another tricke ; goe bringrhe rabble Ts 
(Ore whom Lgivethee powre)] , to <> pa] 3 
| Incate them to quicke motion, for] 
Beſtow uponthe eyesof ET. 
Some vanity of mine Art : it ismy promiſe, - 
| And they expeRir from me.” 
| e-rs. Preſently? - 


Pro, 1: wicha winch and W.2 
Mlircatervcerndepat ; | 


on lis Toe, - 
2b ye worn mop, and mowwes-. 
Doe yulore me Mair ?no? 


4 


Pro. Thov,and thy meaner fellowes, your laſt ſervice | 


Pro, Dear, my y deci fried dex: = app! 


| To th'fire ich? cighe jou Fbefo 


And flat Medesthetchd wi 


| Whoſe Sadow the iſ Bachelor 12; (ores z| 
; | Bein g laſfe-lor 2 thy pol ird:” 


| | Bias thee laverbele anti ne Inno 
| Here onthivgraffe-piot, inthis very place ** ena. 


| Approach, rich A eres, her toentertaine,' [Emer Ceres. | | 


On the bleſs d Lovers. 


if If Venmor her ſonne, asthoudo 'ſt know, 
1 Doe now attend the Queene 2? ſince reert bn did <0 


| The meanes, thardusky Div, m 
\ Her, and her” blind: Hoyer Cat crop comps 


| Great Juvo comes, 1 know her by her gate: 


| Andhonordintheirifſne, * 


efri. Well: : I conceive; VER Ids 
Pro. Lookethoube true : ; doe nor ve 
Too mych, the ftrotigeRt « 


Pro, Well. 550 7 
COLT _ 


Rather then: JE 


Thy. are; were. mhtts 


To come, > ſport: here Peacockes flycamairi : 


.Cer. Haile; many coloured Mcllenger that 
Do t diſobey the wife of Jaipiter : Fire! OY. 


"Who, witheliy-taffron wings, upon my flowres - 


Diffaſeſt hany-drops, refreſhing "i 
And with ch endof thy blewbonedoficrome' Za 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrubddowne, | 


Rich ſcarph to my proud carth # w bathe Quirene 
' Summond me i 6.9 to this ſhort de To 


tr. Acontratof true Lovezto celebrate, 
And fomedonation freely to ellate | 


(cer. Tell me heavenly Bowe, 


I have forſworne. 
Ir. Ot her ſociety 

Be notafraid : I met herdeity 

Cutting the clouds towards P 

Dove-drawne with her : wy 


gwears he will ſhoot no more, w—_— 2 | 


And bea boy right out... 
Cer. Higheſt Queene of Statc,. 


Is, Howdo's pr beumoptatifg 7 a ? Gr FARE, 
To blefſe this twainez that they may. = be, s 


In. Honor, riches, marriage, LIN 
hr voor. La Ole 


FF ' Long MO IT I mJy 3 
| Howely joyen, be fill upon you, = T 


ib Eo ta” cient 


; Ca Ee 
©» £% 


a: 
PN KEY 
<*i 
$ 
"_ 


Innoand (eres whiſper ſerigufly, 
There's ſomething &lſe to doe ; buſh, and be mute 
| Or elſeour ſpell ismard.. . —_ 
|  JIunoand Ceres ior ; pony me Irs on employment. 
| ri. You Nunphscald Najades of the windting brooks 
| With your ſedgdcrownes, and ever-harmclefle lookes, | 
Leave your criſpe hannels, and on this greene-iand 


| Anſwer your {ummons, 1«-9 do's command | 
Come temperate Nimphes, and helpe to celebrate 
A Contra of crue Love: be pot too late. 
| © Enter cerpaines N imphes, 
You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen of Auguit weary, 
Come hether fromthe furrow, and be merry, 
Make holly day : your Rye-ſtraw hats pur on, 
And theſe freſh Nimphes encuunter every one 
In Country footing, ; 
Enter certaine Reapers (properly babited :) they joyne with 
| rhe N imphes, ina graceful dance, towards the cnd_where- 
of, PUafes ſtarts ſodainly and fptakes, after which to « 
: flrange hollow and con; 
Pro, I had forgot that foule conſpiracy 
Of rhe beaſt Ca{tb4»,and his confederates 
* Againſt my life : the minute of their plot 
| Is almoſt come ; Well done, avoyd : no more. 
| Fer. Thisis ſtrange : your father's in ſome paſſion 
| That workes litmftrongly. | 
| Air. Nevertill thisday _- 
| Saw I him touch'd with anger, ſodiſtemper'd. 
_ Pre. You doelooke (my ſon) ina mov'd ſort, 
As if you were'diſmaid : be theerefull Sir, 
. Our Revelsnow are cnded : Theſe our ators, 
(As I foretold you) were all Spirits, and | 
Are melted ihto Ayre, into thin Ayre, 
And like the baſeleſſe fabricke of their viſion" 
| The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaces, 
The ſolemne Temples, the Globe it ſelfe, 
| Yea, all which it inherit, {ll diffolve, 
- | And likethis inſubſtantiall Pageant faded 
| Leavenotaracke behind; we are ſuch ſtuffe 
.* | Asdreamesaremade on ; and ourlitrle life 
| Is rounded witha ſleepe : Sir, I am vext; 
| Beare with my weakeneſle, my old braine is troubled 2 
_ | Benot diſturbd with my ihfirmity, oo 7 
{ If you de pleaf'd, retire intomy Cell, - 
. Andthere repoſe, a turneor two; Hewalke 
| To ſtill my beating minds 
| 


» 
ee 


Omen 
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Fer. Mir. Wewith'yourpeace, amy 1 Exit. 


M4 


; Pro, Come witha thought; I thanks 


* |. £7. Itold yon Sir, they 


| For kiflingottheir ferre ; yer alwayes bedding 


confuſed noyſe, they heavily vaniſh * 


| Though I be ore cares for my laberir. 


*T 


thee Ariel:come. | 
eFrs, Thy thoughts 1 cleave; to, what'sthy pleaſure ? 
Pro. Spirit ; wemult prepare to meet with Cakiban. 

"my Comthander, when I preſented Ceres 
Ithought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear'd = 


Leaſt I might anger thee. | ; 
Pro, Say againe, where didſt thou leavetheſe varlots ? | 


——— 


' were red-hot with drinking, | 
| So full of valour, that they ſmote the ayre 
For breathing intheir faces:beate the ground 


—_ — . 


Towards their proje& : then I beate my Tabor, | 
| At which like unbacke« colts they prickt rheir cares, 
Advanc'd their eyelids, lifted up their noſes ' © © 
As they ſmelt muſicke, fo I charm'd their cares 
That Calfe-like, they my lowing follow'd, through 
. Tooth'd briars,ſnarpe firzes, pricking gofle,and thornes, 
Which entredtheir traile ſhins : at laſt T left chem 
Th filthy mantled poole beyond you Cell, ' 
There dancingup to th'chins, thar the fox le Lake 
- Ore-ſtunck their feet, 
Pro, This was well done (my bird) * 
Thy ſhape inyiſible retaine thou ſtill ; 
| The trumpery in my houſe, goe bring it hither 


$a 


| 


| Forſtaletocatch theſetheeves. Ariel | goe, I goe: Exit, 


Pro, A devill, a borne-devill, on whole nature 
Nurture cannever ſticke ; oh whom my paines 
| Humanely taken, all, all toſt, quite loſt, 
And, as with age, his body uglicr growes, 
So is minde cankers : I iliplague them all, . - 

Even to roaring : Come, hang on them thisline. 
Emer Ari:l, loaden wn bh glittering apparell, &c: Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trercnio, all wet. 

(al. Pray you tread ſoftly, that the blind” Mole may 
not heare a foot fall ; we now are neere his Cell. - (Fairy, 
Ste. Monſter, your Fay, which you fay iza harmles 
Has done little better then plaid the Jacke with us. 
_ Tr4a, Monſter, I dot ſmell all horfe-pifſe;at which 
My noſe js 1n great indignation» . et 
Ste. So is mine. Doe you heare Monſter :' If I ſhould: 
Take a diſpleaſure againſt you : Looke you. 
Tri. Thon wang, $7 a loſt Monſter, - |; 
Cal. . Good my lord, give me thy favour ſtill; 
Be patient, for the prizc lic bring theeto 
Shall hudwinke this miſchance: therefore ſpeake ſoftly, 
All's uſkt as midnight yer. © | 
Tri. T,buttolote our bottles in thePoole. 
| F&Ste, There isnot onely diſgrace and diſhonor in that 
(Monſter) but an infinite lofſe. = 
Tin. That's more to me then my wetting : 
Yet thisis your harmeleſſe Fairy, Monſter s 
Ste. 1 will fetch off my bottle, 


| 


| (al. Prethee (my King) be quiet. Seeſt thon heere 
This isthe mouth och Ceil-: no noiſe, and enter; © © 
Doe that good miſchicfe, which jon dregegt this Hand © 
{ Thine owne for ever, and Ithy Ca!pan © 
 Forayethy foot-licker. 623A es 
Ste. Give me thy hand, | 
I doe begin to have bloody thoughts, $1 
Trin. OKing Stephano, O Peere : O worthy Stephano, 
ooke whata wardrobe heere is for thee. 
(al. Letitalone thou foole; itts but traſh, - 
Tri. Oh, ho, Monſter : we know'whar be 
| fippery, OKing Stops 6: + (4 


B2 


. 


L 


longs to'a | 


. Ste, Put } 


| OS 7 i 
——————_——_ 
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= — 


— 


— 


— 


om 


. 
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= 


o 


"ho Pat _ goune(Thinent)by thnkun lle * 
fone gowne | 


; Anddocthe murther firt 
| From too to crowne hee! | Ell our skins wit þ pinches; 


Caf. + 
SE 


it 25. 


Tri. Thy orace ſhall have it» (eane 
Cal, The dropfie drowne this foole, ke Joe you 
Todoate thus on fuch | ? let's alone- 

"tif he awake, - 


Make us ſtranpe ſtuffe, 

. See. Be you quiet (Monſter) Miſtris line, is not this 

my Ierkin? now is the Terkinunder the line : now Ter- 
haire;andprovea bald Terkin. 


kinyouarelike to loſe your 
Trin. Doe, doe ; we ſteal by fare) levell; and't 
; heer's a garment for't: 


like your grace. 
Ste. 1thanke thee for that jeſt ; 
bile I am King of this 
paſſe of | 


Wit ſhall not goe un-rewarded whi 
Country : Steale by line andlevell, is an excellent 
| pare: there's another garment fort. -. 

' Trs. Monlter, come put ſome Limeupon your fingers, | 
and away with the reſt. 

{ al. 1 wiſl have done orrt : we ſhall loſe our time, 

And = be _ 'dto rhyme , or tO Apes | 

With forchcads yillanons low. 

Ste. Monſter, layto your fingers : helpeto beare this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine 1s, or Ile rurne you 
out of my ki 7 goe to,Carry this. | 
Tri. And this. 

Ste. I, and this. 
A noſe pk Hunters heard. Enter Sera fiir in ſhape 
29:,01d Honnds, bhuming them abont : Profpere | 
| pls bt ſetting them On. 

Pro. Hey Mountaine, hey. 

Ari. Silver: there it goes, Silver. 

Pro. Fury, Fury : there Tyrant;there: harke, harke. 
Goe, c my Goblins that thou grindetheir joynts 
With dry Convultlens, ſhortenup ſinewes 
| With aged Cramps, and more pinch- ſpotted makerhem, 
Then Pard, or Cato' Mountaine. 

Ari. Harke , they rore» 

Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly : At this houre 
Liesat my mercy all mine enemies: 

Shortly ſhall all my Jabeurs end, and thou 
$halr have the ayre at freedome : for a little 


Follow, and doe'me ſ{ervice. Exennt. 


Aﬀus Quintus, Scana Prima. 


Enter Profiero (in his Magicks robes) end Aricl. 


Pro, Now do'smy Proje&gatherto a head : 
My charmescracke not ; my ſpirits obey, and time. 
Goesupright with his canduges how's the day ? 

Ar. On theſixt boure,at:which time, my lord 
Youfaid our worke ſhould cralp. 

hen ire Tra Tee 
When firſt rais'dt Te ts fay wy ſpirit 
How faresthe King, and ments Fon 


Ar, Confwrd = 


ens, 


3 
- * 
A : - : b__ 


Himchar you rerm'd Sir, che good old1 


[ 


” — et ths. —_ 


bw o_ of reeds: or charme 
al aw fro 0 | 
Doſt thoa thinke ſo, ſpire? : 
Ar. Mine would , Sir, were I ffamane. {+ | 
Pro, And mine ſhall. '- | | - } 
Haſt thou (whichart but ayre)a touch, aceling 
Oftheir a Hietions, and ſhall not my ſelfe, 
One of their kind, tharrelliſh all as ſharpely, | 
Paſſion as they, be kindlicr mou'd then thouart ? 
Though with their high wrongs Tam ſtrook to thquick, 


Yet, with my nobler wy. fo my 
Doe take part : the rarer on gt wh 


In vertue, then in v : they, ent, 
Theſole drift of my _ hey beingpr 

| Nota frowne fnceine-+ ; Goe, releaſe them Arie!,. 

My Charmes lle breake, their ſences lle reſtore, 

And they ſhall be themſelves. © © 

Ar. I fetch them, Sir. 

Pro, YeElves of hils, brookes, ſiandi 
And ye , thar onthe ſands withy 
Doe chuſethe ebbing-N{eprane, axddoe flyc him 
When he comes b E: you uppets, that 
By Moone-ſhine doe the greene {0 wid Rin make, ' 
Whereof the Ewe not bires : and you; wok paſtime 
Is to make midnight-Mo , that rejoyce 
To heare the ſolemne Curſewe: by whoſe ayde 
(Weake Maſters though ye be) I have bedya mn'd 
The Noone-tide Sun, call Z forth the miitenous winds, 
And twixCthe greene Sca, andthe azar'd vaulr 
Set roaring warre: Tothe dread ratling Thunder © 


lakerand 
© foote (groves, 


With tis owne Bolt : The ſtrong baſſ'd ontory ' 
Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 
The Pyne, and Cedar. Graves at'my command 
| Have wak'dtheir ſleepers, op'd,and ler'em forrh 
By my fopotent Art. Butthis rough Magicke 

| I heereabjure : and when Ihaverequir'd 

| Some heavenly Muſicke (whicheven now1doe) 
| To worke mine end upon their ſences, that 

This Ayry-charmeis for, Ile breake my ſtaffe, 
Bury it certaine fadomes in theearth, - 
Anddeeper then did ever Plummet ſound 
Iedrownemy book, 2s Solenme muſicke. | 


Heere enters Ariel 
ture, attendedby Gonz.alv. Sehaftian and Anthonio in | 
hike manner attended by «Adrian and Franciſco: The all 
enzer the circle which-Profpero had made, and there Hand 

| charmd : which Proſpero obſerving, ſpeaker. 


| A ſolemne Ayre, andthe beſt comforter, 
Toanunfketled fancy, 
(Now uſckfle)boile withinghy Sul t there ſtand 
For youare Spell-ſtopt. 

Holy Gonzalo, Honorable man, 


Their cleerer gr. Oo re 
My true preſcrver,and a loyall Sir, 


if 


» 
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Have I given fire, and rifted /#ves ſtout Oke - | 
| 

[- 
before : : Then Alonſo with a franticke ge-. 


Cure thy braines © [2 


Ts bimthou followlſt ;I will pay thy graces | | I 


Brim hs of po ; and MY 


Home both in word, and deed : Moltcruelly | 


* as all. 


, 
—__—_— } Wy" a. At. at tated a 


As 
m—— 


mc 


{ That now ly fan 


You, broths anon nent a c 
Expell': remorſe, and nature, whom, 


Would heere bas kits your King ag:s1doe 

Vannaturalithoug "_ art ; aa tr gs 

Begins toſ{well, and theapproac! 

Will hortly fillhe reaſonable ſhore... Por, 
and muddy :not BOEERaS 

,or would know me: ri; 


ſtanding”: © 
B'S: 


nh 


That yet lookes&s en 2E, or 

Fetch methe Hatzand Rapierinmy Cel, 

I will diſcaſe me; and my {elfe preſent . . 
As I was ſometime Adfillaive; ; quickly ſpirit; 
Thou (halrere long beifree. 


Ariell ſon 


c,aud help ro attire ohio 
Phere the Boe ſucks fucks, ip wy L SY 
Ina(,s 10H - 


bell, ih | TY | 
There —_ wheb la baS «0 
On the Bats back el 2ve flye- 
TREE after Sommor-merrily. _— 
| Merrily, merrily; hall 1 Navwowy 
Under the bloſſem that hangs onthe Bow. 
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Bar, et * ſhalr have Peokertes {oz fo, ſo. 
Kinss ſhip, inviſible as thouart, 


| To ſhaltthou find the Marriners allgepe 


Vnder the Hatches: the Maſterand the Boat-ſwaine | 


| Beingawake, enforce themto this place' n 
| And preſently, I prerhee. 


Ari. 1 drinke che ayre before me, and returne 
Orere your pulſc rwice beate. - -- Exit 
Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder;/and amazemeiit 
Inhabirs heere : ſome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearefull Country, | 
Pro. Behold Sir King | 
The wronged Duke of 4fi/laine, Proſper: : 
For more aſlurance that aliving Prince 
Do's now ſpeake to thee, I'embracethy body, 
And to thee, and thy Company, I je: 
A hearty welcome, 
Alo. Where thou bee'ſt be or no, 
Or ſome inchantedtriflle toabuſe me; 
(Aslate I have beene) I not know t thy Pulſe 
Beats as of fleſh, and blood : and fince I ſaw thee, 
Thrafflition of my mind amends, with which 
- I feare#madnefle held-me * this muſt crave 
(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 
| Thy Dukedome I reſigne, and doeentreat | 
Thou pardon me my wrongs: but how ſhould Proſpers 
| Beliving, and'be heere?' 
Pro. Firſt, noble fried, 
Let me embracethine: age ,whoſe honor cannot 
Be meaſur'd, or:confit'd. 
Gon, Whether this be, 
Or be not, Ile not ſweare, 
Pro. You dae yet taſte 
Some ſubtleties o'th®/ſle, that will nor: lawn you 


{ Belcevethingscertaiae.;- Wellcome, my friends all; 


Bur you, my. brace of lords, wereF-fo' inided 
I heere col plucke bis highneſle frowne upon yott 


| And juſtifie you Traitors : at chis rime 


I will tell notales. 


Seb. Thediycll ſpeakesin him 
Pro. No. | 
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Pro. Why that's mytainty Ariell'; I ſhall mifſe thee,” 


| Thatlam Profperazandthatvery 


— a I Eng 5 oe EI i + act — _— 


a (moſtwicked Sir) DTT oicalbbri 
even infe& my mouth ,l doeforgive. : 
Thy xankeſtfaiut ;ail-of them : a 


For y 


Thou muſt reſtore..: ! 1244 
«A 0. If thou beeſt Pro 


"4 = enfel 


& » - T2 \ 
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Give us particulars of thy preſervation, -: 


ar}}..1ie 


cis) 


woe forty Sire! 5:6 I woo? {®, 


mod. 


Sayes, it is paſt 
Pro. I rather thinke 477 05 mid 25dcary TOS Lent 

You havenotſought her "Oi of wheth ſofcgracs ds 

For the like loſle, 1 wn ao. x ay, vigh) 


And reſt my ſelfe contert;/; 1. {tot b! 
Ale, Youthe likeloſſe ? 
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Oh anda Ty: cetids bothari ”Y 
| The King and Qyeene there, g's. pas were, will 


My ſelf? were mudded in that bed: /. 
'W here ty ſonne lies)-whendid youloſeyour dioghter? 


Pro. Intluslat Tempeſt, Fexegathetc lords 
Atthis IIB admire, 11102 © 4 


Thatthey deyouretheir reaſony arc earethinke F 

Their eje doe officesof truth; their words' : | 

Are naturall breath-: but.howſoevereyou ww: 

Beenejultled from-yaurſences, m_— for certaine 
Duake-: va 1 

Which was thruſt forth of Mlaine, who moſt ſkradgely 

Vpon this ſhore (where you were:wrackt) was landed 

{ Tobethe Lord on't : nomore yet ofthis, 

For t1s a Chronicle of day by'day; 


—_ 
Do_ 


lm. 


Not a relation for a break-falt, nor. 
Befitting this firſt meeting : Welcowe, Sir: in 
This Cell's my Court + heere have: bfew attendants, 
| And SubjcQs noneabroad-: pray youlooke'in : 
My Dukedome fince you have given me againe; 
I willrequite you with as good athing, 
| Atleaſt bring fortha wonder, toconteut ye 
As much, as me my Dukedome. 
Here Proſpero diſcovers ter dinand and Miranda es 
imp at Cheſſe; 

Mir. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 

Fer, No my deareſt love, 
I would not for the world. (wrangle, 

Mir. Yes, fora (core of Kingdoms; you rind 

And I would call it faire play, | 

Ab. Ifthis prove 
A viſion of the Iſland, one deere Sonne 
ShallItwiceloofe../ + 

$:b.. A moſt hgh miracle: . 

Fer. Though the Seas threatenthey are mertifull, 
I have curſ'd them without cauſe. 

Alo, Now all the blefſings 
Of a glad father, compaſſe thee abont : 
Ariſe. ardifay bow thou cami'lt heere. 

Mir. O wonder ! | 
How many goodly creatures are ide heete ? 
How beauteous rmakind is? O bravenew world 

ODPSDIY: oh 


—_ - 4 wwe Ee 


at 


| Dukedome ofthre, which, perk Fac ot 


ftery, «(gt JJIK L's * 


| How _y haſt A oh eywrenſys en ; 


io nomn: 493 Ms 4 33,101 ;h þ et 


Abs. !rreparableindleloſſe,and patients: 2 vol mT! 


[rm bong ge 
Pro, "Tis newtothees | ,. 
| Your elit acquaint linda rapes 
otters tartar ſever dus, thr io ax: 
| Ae PEN ag. | theres. L393. £34 BY.» 
| Fer. Sir, alk; 040 

| Butbyik 
' Ichoſe 


[Jig (Age ad 


Fay os ma Dako ib 
. Of whom, Doki thave card:renowne ; 
But never ſaws :iofwhony SOFTL ST 
' Receiv'd a-ſecondlife-; and rom ber Þ | 
"This Lady makes him to a= Lou 

| Nu mg 3 

| ButO, how gdlya p 
Muſtacke my cl 
Fro. There! 


'Gon, I have inf oo eg cork a” 
Or ſhould have ſpokeere this: loo doyne you $ 
. And onthis couple d drop a bleſſed crokune.; | 
 Forit jgpqu;tt dra eher way. 
Shrek 
Alo. ry any my mere ER 11 992 
GensNMWas 2" 1 rarer A DR his iflue 


Should become Kings.of Napler+Q Fejoyee . 4 - 
Beyond a common joy, andict.indowne - 1SVi7] 
 Withgaldor laſting Pillers : In onevoyage -  (-! | 
Did C Pribell her husband find at Tang, » : 2:2 


And Ferdinand hey brother, foutdawite, Bars . 
Where be humſelfe was loſt : Proſpers, his Dukedome 
In a poore /ſe : indallof us; our ſelves; \ nf 
| When:no man was his owne. - + .. LP LEM 
| At. Giveme your hands : | 451 
| Let griefe and fan ſtill embrace his ww off 
| That dothnot wiſh you yoy. , 
| Gor. Beit ſo, Amen» 
. Enter eAriellwiththe Maſter and Janfexize 

f \ armazedly following. 

1. 9 looke Sir, looke'Sir, here1smore:of us : 
© q I propheſi'd, if aGallowes were on Land 

| This fellow could not drowne ; Now blaſpbewy, 

1 That ſwear'ſt grace ore-boord, notan oath on ſhore, 

{ Haſtthon no mouth by land ? 
| Whatisthe newes ? 
1 Bot. The beſt newes 1s, that we have _ found 
| Our King, and company :-The next : our Ship, 
W hich but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſplit, 
Is tyte,and yare, and bravely rig'd, as when 
. | We firlt put outto Sea. 
Ar. Sir, all this ſervice 
1] Have Edonefince I went. 
Pro. My 'trickley ſpirit. 
| eo, Theſe are _ naturall events, they ſtrengthen 
| From ſtrange, to ſtranger : ſay, how came you hither? 

Bot. Tf 1 didthinke, Sir, 1 were well awake, | 

I'ld ſtrive to tell you : we'were 
And (how we know not) my clapt 


on 


wine batches, 


Of roring, ſkreeking, howling, gingling chaines, 
- | And mo diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 

| We were awak'd : ſtraight way,atliberty ; 
| on we, inall our rim, treſhly beheld 


BS = m— 


"OI" 2 


E, The nent of this 


, But fortune ; 


Acknow 


Where, but even now; with ſtrange, and ſeverall noyſes | 


| Proc "Bravely (mp dligence). dhcieGadbe fire: 


Ar.; This is as ftrangea/ Maze, as ere men tr | 
And thereis 1nthis bufinefle, more _ 


Was ever conduct of es: 
Muſt Wes ek 


Deen ER SE AY beating on 
an, with 
pore ickt ſeidiies: 
(Which lingle) Ile telobro you, 
(Which-to you ſhall Hall Cem ble) of every 
Theſe happend accidents : till when, be chief 


| Andthinke ofeath thing well : Come hither ſpirit, 


| Set Calibar, and his. jons-free : 
Vatyethe Spell: How fares my gracions'Sir ? 
There are yet miſling of your Company- +. . 
/ Some few odde Lads _ you remember not, 
_ Emer Ariell, Living #n Caliban, Stephano, and 
Trinewloin torr ftolwe eAppoell, 
Ste. Every  man-hift for all the cet, and let. 
No man oo far himſelk ; ;forall; Is. 
ys je Buily-Monſter (aragio.. 
Tri. Ifthele _ ou ſpies which 1 wearcin 2 my head; | 
Here'sa goodly | 
Cab. ©  Sereber k be brave ſpirits indeed - 


How fine my Maſteris . lam afraid 


| He willchaltiſemc. 


$:b. Ha, ha: 


Pr thingsare theſe my lord Anthonio ? 


wat buy em ? 
cry like : one of them 
Is a lane] Fiſh, and no doubt marketable, E 
Pro, Marke butthe badges of theſe men, my lords,' 
Then fay if they be true : This miſhapen knaue ; 
His Mother wasa Witch, and one ſo. ſtrong 
That could controle the Moone ; make hey es,and cbs, 
And deale in her command, without her power : 


} Theſe three have robd me, and this demy-divell ; 


(For he'sa baſtard one)had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of theſe. Fellowes, you 
Muſt know, and owne,this Thing of darkeneſlc,l 
ledge mine. | 
Cal. I ſhallbe pincht todcath. 
Alo, Is not ths. Step hano, my drunken Burler ? 
Seb. He isdrunke now ; 


| Where had he wine? 


Als, And Trincalois reeling ripe : where ſhould they | 
Find this Liquor that hathgilded *em ? 
How cam'it thou inthis pickle? © 

Trs. 1 have beene infſuch a pickleſince I ſaw youlaſt, 
Thar I feare me will never our of my bones : 


' I ſhailnot feare flye-blowing. 


Seb. Why how now Stephane?.. 
Ste. Otonch me not, I am not Stephano, but a Cramp. | 
Pro. You'ld be King 0 the Iſle, Sirha ? 

Ste. I ſheuld have beene a fore one then. 

Ale. This is aſtravge thirg ascreI look'd on. 
Pro, He isasdiſproportion'd in hismanners 
As in his ſhape : Goe Sirha, to my Cell, 


| 26h with you your Companions: as you looke 


| To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 
(al. Thar I will : and Ile be wiſe hereafter, 
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Rawayt4ld bio go ” 

Al. Ho ns {0 your logins wh 
' S#b. leic rather.” 
Pro. oF invite your Highnefſe and your traine,' 
Tom 


For this one night, which partofir, Lie waſte 
With ſach diſcourſe, as, Inot.daubt: 3 =) it . 
| Gaz quickeaway : The ſtary of m XR. 


| Andthe particular accidents,gone W | 
Since I came ta this He: Andin the morne 


—_ 


| 


1 Spirits to enforce : Art to enchant, 


Ile bring you to ow ſhip,and foro _— 


Ppoore Cell : where you ſhall cake your-reld. - - 


To heare the ney oy your bee] which mbſt 
' Take rhe eare ſtrangely. 
Pro. [lc deliverall, 


Anchy a_ you calmg Seas ,uſpiciongyales, 
ww. And lo expe that” ateh Kd 
i. 1IXe yall ficer farre off 7 "My 14r84(Chicke) | 


'T hat is thy charge; then ro: the Elements 
Be Pn farethou. well: pleaſc you draw neare. 
 Execant omneys. 
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| 


| EPILOGYE. 


-_ 


( __ tpoken by Proers. 


Ow my Charives ave albore- throwne, 
Andwhat flrengyh. Ihave's mine one, 
which is miſt faint © now tis true | 

| I muſt be heere confinde by you, 

Or ſent 10 Naples: Let me not 

Since I have my Dukealome , --:: 

And pardon d t he deceiver,dwell 

In this bare tend, by your Spell, 

But releaſe me from my bands 

ith the helpe of yoar poop hangs : 

| Gentle breath of yours.my Sailes 

Auſt fall,or e/[e my projets failes, 

Which was to pleaſe : Now 1 want 


| 
| 


And my enaing t deſpaire, 

| Yale 1 be reliev'd by prayer, 

Which pierces ſo that it aſſaults 
 Mercyit ſllje \4nd (frees allfavlts .. 
As you from: crimes would pardon d be, 
Let your Indulgence ſet me free. 


Exit. 
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The Scene,an an-inlabiced Ifland. 


- Names of the eA fors. 
A ns King 0 of Naples: 


Sebaſtian hu brother. 
Pr oſpero the right Dake of Millgine. 
Anthonis b Brother, the #ſurping Deke of Milkine. 
Ferdinand,Sow to the King of Naples. 
Gonzals,em honeſt.old Counſellor.  ' + 
Adrianand Prantiſto, Lords, 283 
Caliban,s Salvage and Aer me Slave, 
| Trincalo.a teſter. 


Stephanogs drunken Butler, 4 


Fi 


F | Maſter of « Ship. 


| Boat-Swane. 

HMarreners. 

Miranda daughter to ProſÞ:r0. 
ariell,an ayerte Spirit. 
FP 

Ceres. 

Iano 


43, Spirit ff 
Ny mphes. ( 


Reapers, 


mo Zu Prinus, $, Cana Prim. 
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BEI noe Fu 'LsemenbytheCanker ative | 
C0556 ORR ErARR _ | Even ſoby Love,the ng and tender wit ; 

| | 1! Engng gn” Isturn'drs folly;blaſting in the Bu, | + | 

i "— (POETS he P alewtive: 25S ; Loſing his verdare even theptime;”* | 


Eee Eaſe to perſwade,my loving Prothew; | Andall the fairecffe&ts of futurchopes,, . .'} | 
{ (2-4 Homeckeeping youth:haveever homely wits, | But wherefore waſte I rime to counſiile thee | 
8 Wer't not affection chaines thy tender _ Thatarta Votaryto fond defire? | 

Non Once more adien.zmy Father atthe Roade- | . 
Expetts my comming,there to heme hingtds!. > 1 Þþ 
Pre, And thither will 1 bring thee Weferine: + | 
Val. Sweet Prothems,no 1 Now let ustake ourleaye: ; | 
At Milleinelet me heare fromthee by | 


| Beg rout hve fl hh 4th | Ofthy ſacceſſeinlove ; and whatnewes elſe © © | 
| Evenas I would, whenT to love begin: 3 1 Betberh hare inabfincs ofthy Friend : ITE 
| Pro, Wilt thoube gone? Es Cliirivendion, _ |] AndTIlikewiſe will viſite theewith mine. IT ITTTS 
| Thinke on thy Prothenc,wheni thou (haply )ſeeſt . _- Pro. All happinefle bechancetothee in Miliarus. h 
| Some rare note-worthy objeR inthy travaile. _ | Path. Avid to youat home : and ſofarewcll. Excin \ 


| Wiſhmepartakerinthy luppiteſ, Pro. Heafter honqur hunts, I after Love ;. 
| When hon dot meet good hap; and in thy danger  *- | Heleaves his friends to dignifie them mores 


| (Ifever dan , bs win 0 thee) ( Ilove my ſelfe,my friends,and all for love; 
' | ForTI willbe "by Fodor inry Ualentine. Any. Made me negle> my Studies Joſe my time;' © 
| al. And ona Love-booke pray for thy lucceſle 5 Warre with good counfaile 3 ſet the world at noug bes $* 
| Pro, Vpon ſome booke IHove,lle pray Yfor thee. Made wit with muſing,weake;bearr hcke with: yet 6] 
Val. Thats on ſome ſhallow Story of deepe love; .. 5p. Sir Prothews : ſave you: ſaw you my Malter ? _... 
| How yorgl Leand:r crolt the Helleſponr. Pro, But now he parted hence toembarkefor Millaint, 
|  ©ro. Thats adcepeStory ofa deeperlove;  - | Sp. Twenty to one then, heisſhipp'd aready, — 
| For he was more than over-ſhooesindove. And I havephaid theſheepein loſing him, © 
Pal. Tistrue; for you are over-bootes in love; - - Pro, dead 2ſheepe doth-very often firay; 
| And yet you never {\wom the Helleſpont. | = And ifthe Shep heard beawhileaway PETE, 
Pro, Over the Boots? nay give me not the Boot Se $p. You conchas that my Maſter! isSa Shepheard then i 
| _ Fal. No,TI will not ; for it 2oots thee not. | andIa ſheepe ? 
Pro. What? Pre. I doe. 


| Pal. Tobeinlovegwhereſcorne is bought with grones: | Sp. Why then my hornes are his hornes, whether I 
Coy lookes, withheart-ſore ſighes: otie fading moments | wake or fleepe, 
| Withtwenty warchfull,weary,tedious nights ; (mirth, | Pro. Afilly anſwet,ani fitting well a ſheepe, 


| Tf haply won, perhapsa hapleſſe gaine : |  $p: This proves me {till a ſheepe. 

| Tfloſt,why then a grievous labour won ; . ' Pre. Truezand thy Maſter a ſhepheatd. | 

| However,bur a folly bought with wit, | Sp. Nay;that I can deny by acircumſtance. | 

{ Orelſca wit,by foily vanquiſhed. Pro, It ſhall pee hard butlle prove it by another; 

| Pre, So, by yourcireumſtance,you call me foole: Sp. The Shepheard feckes the-ſheepe ; and nor the 

| Pal. Soy y your circumſtance,l feareyoul prove. Sheepe the Shepheard ; butI ſecke my Maſter , and my |: ' 

Pro. Tis Love you cavill at, I am not Love. Maſter ſeckes not me : ; therefore I amno (beepe. Ii - 

Val. Love is your maſter,for he maſters you ; Pre. The Sheepe for Fodder follow the Shepheard, | 
And hethat is ſo yoked by a foole, mo the Shepheard for food followes not the Sheepe: thou 
Me thinkes ſhould not be Chroniciedfor wit p | for wages followeſt thy Maſter, thy Maſter for. wages | 

Pro. Yet Writers fay;as itvthefweeteſt Bud, - fellones not thee: therefore thou art aſheepe. | 

The eating Canker dwels; ſocating Love bg” * Such another proofe will make me cry bad. ; 


Inhabitsinthe fineſt wits ofall.  '} Pre. But doſt thou tre. gay thou wy Letter to. 
Val. And Writers fay ; asthe moſt forivard Bud.  Tulia? / | 1 
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s If the ground be over-charg'd,y 
| Fo. - of | 

Pro, Nay, in that you arc 
you. 


» 
\ 


 1ng your letter. 

| Pro, You miltake ; I meane the Pounda Pinfold,. 

{ _© "roma pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 

| Tistu.. 1d toolitrle for carryingaletter to your Lover, 
Fre, but what faid ſhe ? MEL 

Sp. Io ene Re | 
| Pro. Nod-] why thats Noddy. | 
| Sp, You miſtookefir,I ſaid ſhe did nod: 


| And youaske me if he did nod,and I id I, 


Pro, And that ſet together,is noddy. 


| Sp. Now you havetaken the painesto ſet it together, 


| take it for your paines. - 

Pro. No,no,you ſhall have it for bearing the Letter. 
Sp. Welll perceive I mult be faine to beare with you. 
Pro. Whyſir,khow.doe you beare with me ? 

Sp- Marry fir,the Letter very orderly, 


] Having nothing but the word noddy for my paines. 


| Pro, Beſhrew me, but you have a quicke wit. 


| © Sp. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe, 
Pro. Come,come , opeathe matter in briefe ; what 


{ ſaid ſhe. 


{ | : 
| Sp. Openyourpurſe, that the: money and the matter 
| may be both delivered,” OE: 

; Pre. Wellſixs here isfor your paines : what ſaid ſhe? 
| Spe Truelyfir,I thinke youle hardly win her. 

} Pro. Why?conld(t thou perceive ſo much from her ? 


| F#p. Sir,I couldperceive nothing at all from her ; 


-F 


| | That cvery day with par'le encounter me, 


; No,notſo much asa Duckert for delivering your letter : 
| And being ſo hard to me;that brought your minde ; - 


| I feare ſhee'l prove ashard to you in telling her minde. 


Give her no token bur ſtones, for fhe'sas hard as ſteels. 

| Pro. Whatfaid he,nothing ? | 

| Sp. No,not fo muchas takethis for thy paines : (me; 
4 To teltifie your bounty,I thanke you, you have Teſtern'd 
{- In requitall whereof ,: hencefore carry your letter your 
| ſelfe ; And ſo (ir,Ile commend youto my Maſter. 

| Pre. Ge,g0,be gone,to {ave your ſhip from wracke, 

| Which cannot periſh having thee aboard, 

Being deſtin'd to adryer death on ſhore : 


ht. 


—— 


Enter Iulia and Lucetta. 


Jul. But ay Lucetta(now arc we alone) - 
Wouldſt thoathen counfaile me to fall inlove? - 
Lac. T Madam,ſo you ſtumble notunheedfully. | 


Iul. Of allthe taire reſortof Gentlemen, 
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Sp. Nay fir ,leſſe then a pound ſhallſerve me for carry 


4 


} I muſtgoe ſend ſome better Meſſenger, : 

| I feare my [la would not deigne my lines, 

| Receiving them from fucha worthleſle poſt. Ex. 
1 


| 


m— 


aſtray : twere beſt pound | 
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But were I you, 
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Ls. Pardon deare 


- v 
4y 
” 
» ” 


That-I (unworthy body asLam) _ 
Should cenſure thus on lovely Gentlemen- 
Is, Why not on Protheve,as ofallthe reſt ? 
Ls. Then thus: of many good, thinke him beſt, 
Ts. Yourreaſon Þ 1 6 en 
Lx. 1 have no other but a womans reafon. 


Lu. Yet he,ofallthe reſt, thinke beſt loves ye, © 
1«, HisIntle ſpeakiy ſhewes his love but Conalt, 
Lu. Fire thatscloleſtkept,burnes molt of all. 6 
Is. They doenot love, that doe nor ſhew their love, 
Ls. Oh,they iovelcaſt, that let men know their leve. 
1s. T would I knew his minde, 
La.Peruſe this Paper Madam. 

| In. Tolixliia:lay,from whom? 
Lu, Thatthe Contents will ſhew. 
In. Say fay : who gave itthee ? 


L.Sir Valentines Page:and ſent I think from Prothers. | 
"He would have given it-you,but 1 being in the way, 


Didin your name recciveit : pardon the fault I pray. 
{#. Now(by my mbdeſty )a goodly Broker :; 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth ? 

Now truſt me\tis an office of great worth, 

And you an officer fit for the place : 


There : takethe Paper : {ce itbe return'd, | 

Or elfe returne no more-into my fight. 4 x 
Ln, To pleade forlove deſerves more fee then hate, | 
In. Will ye be gone? - | 2 
Es. That you mayraminate. @ Exis. | 
Is. And yet I would 1 had ore-look'd the Letter z/ 


It were a ſhametocall her backe againe, 

And pray. her toafaulr,for which 1 chid her. 
What bole is ſhe,tharknowes Iam a Maid, 

And would not forcethe letter to my view ? 

Since Maides in modefty, fay no to that, * 
W hich they would have the profferer conſtrue,I. 
Fie,fie ; how way-ward isthis fooliſh love; 
That (like a teſty Babe) will ſcratch the Nurſe, 
And preſent!y,all hambled,kiſſe the Rod ? 


| How churliſhly I chid Lucerra hence, 


When willingly 1 would haye had her here? 


-| How angerly I taught nfy brow to frowne, 
4 When 5 nook roy enforced my heart to {mile ? 


My pennance is,tocall Lxcertabacke, 
 Andaske remilſionfor my folly paſt. 
What hoe : Zacetts, 
Ln. What would your Ladiſhip ? 
Ts, Is t neere dinner time? F 
\ Ls. T wouldit were, - = 
Thas you might kill your tomacke on your meat, 


ib. 


bis paſſionat hisname? . 


I thinke him ſo, becauſe I thinke him ſo. : * i 

| JU, And wouldſt thou have me caſt my loveon him? | 
Lu, I : if youthought yqur love not caſt away. /-- 
1s. Why he of all the reſt, hathnever mov'd me.” 
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» Ln. 1 and melodious were i,wouldyon gh; | 


} Goezget you gone : andletthe Papers lye: 


] And marrethe concord, with e 


1 Tobeſo angred with another Letter. 


Trampling contemptuouſly onthy-diſdaine. _ 
| And here is writ, Lo 


Bell Gagirorbonme at Light. O,Love, 
Ls. tis too heavy for fo ca tune. | 
Is. Rites > belike it bath Line burden thet!? | 


Is. And why-not- po? 

Lo. 1 ry 4 reach ſo highs*' 

 1n, Lets ſee. yourſongy'® - 
Fe Leer mend AHifs yan 

Ln tune © youW it out * 
4 Een nao ag 

Ins. You'doe not? © | 

| Li, No (Madam ) tis too ſharpe- 

Is: You( Minion ) are too — 


Ln. Nay now you areti 
o harſh defemacs 


There wanteth but a Meaneto 1 r Song. 
Iu, The Meane is drown'd with yournnruly baſe. 
ix, Indeed I bid the baſe for Protheies. 
14, This babble ſhall-not henceforth rrouble me; 
Here 1s a coile with proteſtation:: 


You would be fingring them. toanger mc. 
Lu, She makes it itrange;bur ſhe would be beſt pleas d. 
Mag A 
In. Nay,would I were {@angred with the lame : 
Oh harcfull hands,to teare ſuch loving words ; 
Injurious Waſpeso feed-onſfuchſweer honey, 
And kill the Bees that yeeld it,with your ſtings; 
| Ue kifſe each ſeverall Paper for amends: | 
Logke,here is writ, kinde {ulia: unkinde Inka, 
As iprevenge of thy ingratitude, - -- | 
I chrow thy name agaiaſtthe bruzing ſtones, - 


veewonunded Prothens. 


} Shall lodge thre tilkthy wound be  throughly heal d; 


Poore wounded name : my boſome;asa bed; 


And thus Aemrch it with a ſoyeraigne kille. 

'But rwice,orthrice,was-Proghers written downe : 

| Becalme(go00d winde)blow nota wordaway, | 
; | Till] have foundedeh letter inthe Letter, '--- - - 

| Except mine owe name: That ſome whirleowind beare 


| Vntoa. | o_ ngingRocke, 
: ADTRECT.LAN ( d. — I 


Peri Frek _ >LeAre.aw 
Porn es wefily 40.1 
. He couples it,to his comp ining names; | 
- ThaewllLfo fold them ONe.upeN. andther | 


: dinmergs ay your farher = je, 


} 


.F Pan. He wondred that your Lordſhip 


| Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 


| Andin good time,now will webre: 


is. emer joago s or? 


Sezna Tertia,  _ | 


addth.. 


A. ———_— 
— 


Enter A ad Panthins, Pretvens. 


ent. Tell.me Panthins,what ad ralke was thats. 
Wherewith my brother held you inthe Cloyſter ? 
Pan. *'Twas of his N _ Prothens Four {onne. 
ent, Why? Ken him? 


Would ſuffer um ro es his youth os, 
; While ether menof ſlender reputation: - 

Put forththeir Sonnes,to {eeke preferment out. 
Some tothe warres,to try their fortune there ; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands farre away. 3 
Some,tothe ſtudious V niverſtties ; 

For any,or for all theſe exerciſes, .. 3: 


He faid,chat Prothens,yous {onne, was mect; "ry 


Atid did requieſt meto importune you 
Tolethi hy 5 


nd his time no.moreat home ; 40 
Which ak be-great impeachment to hisage, 
| In having knits no travaile in his youth. 
Ant: Norneed'ltthou much importune me to that 
| Whereon this month I haye beep hammering 

I haveconfider'd well,his loſle of time; 

And how he cannot be a perfet man, 9 
Nat being tried,nor tutor'd in the world : | I 


oo ” : EET 


And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time : 
Ther tel tell me, wy bc were I beſt toſend him? 
' Pax. Ithinke your Lofdſhipisnot ignorant 
How his cempaghct ,youthfull Valetine, 
Attendsthe Emperour in his Royall Court, 
eAn. Iknowitwell, -.-- - (thither, 
Pan. Twere good, I thinke, your Lordſhip ſent higs 
There ſhall he practiſe Tiksayd Tarnaments; 
Heare f\weer diſcourſe,converſe with Noblemen, 
And be in eye of every exerciſc | 
Worthy his youth and noblenefſe of birth. . 
Ant, Ilike thy counſaile : well haſt thou advis'd : 


And that thou maift perceive how well Llike it, __ 
The execution of it 1 make knowne , | 
Even with the ſpeedie dition, 


I will diſpatch hitmto wrbeg pos ours Court. _ - 

Pan, To morrowgtnay it leaſe ou, Don HOO. | 
With other Gentlemen of good efteeme | 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperour, 4 
And to commend their ſerviceto his will. 

eAnt, Good c : withthem ſhal! Prothews goe: 

| ke with him. | Enter | 
Pro. Sweet Love ſweetlines,fweet life, * | 1 Pre, | 
Hee is her handztheagent of her heart, | 
Here is her oathforlove, ber honours pawne ; jos 
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<n;, And how ſtand 


Iam reſoly'd that thor thak ſpend fo; 
| With 74 mtin inthe Emperours Contr: | AY 
nintetiance he from bis Friends receives, \ 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have'from me, 
Fo morrowbein readlivelſe togoe, 
Excuſe it not: for Iam 
| _ Pro, My Lord Icannot beſo Gm debris, 
Pleaſe you deliberate a day or two. | 
Ant. Looke what thou, want(t fhallbe ſent after thee : 
| No moreof ſta bg morrew thou muſt goe ; 
| Cotne on Panthino ; you thall be imploy'd, - 
| To haftenon his expedition, | 
| Pro. Thushave Iſhunn'd the fire for feare of burning, | 
. | Anddrench'd me intheSea, where Fam drown'd. 
{ I fear'd to ſhew my faher [ulid 5 Letrer, 
| Leaft he Ghouldtake © tomy Love, | 
- And with the vantage of mine yore 24 
- Oh, how t SOA 


higfpring of love reſembleth 

| The uncertaine glory of an Aptill day, * 

' Which now fhewesallrhe beauty of the Sunrie, | 

* And by andbya cloud takes all away. Emer. 

| Pa Six Prethexs,your Father call'sfor you, 

He isin haſtsxherefore I pray you goe. 

Pro, Whythisitis: my hcarraccords thereto, 
| And yeta rin rimesit anſwer SO. © | 


Exenunt. Fong. 


PIECE EY 


FY | 
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py i Vale ke Silvia. © | 


S peed. Sir, Jour Glove.: * 
| i" Yalev. Not mine: my Gloves are on; 
Sp, Whythenthis may be yours: for this is SPE 
Val. Ha? Letmeſec:1 2 Wire te mir 3 mins : 
| Sweet nam ne,thardecks z thin g divine, 
| | Ah Sitvie, Silvia. | 
' |: Specd. Madam Silvis: Madam Silvia: 
| Pat How no now Sirrha? __ 
pee is not w 
Dat. Whyfir who bat youcal 
| |*” 5.7yonrworlh nr I miſto 
{.. 24. Well: youlfliltbetoo forwa 
a andye Fas a Sent 


tein too flow. * 


| breaft : tv walke alone like one that-had the Peſtilence : 
| to ſigh like aSchoole-boy that had loſt his 4.ZB.C. to : 
| weepe like ayong Wenchthat had'loſt her Grandam: to | 
| faſtlike otiethatrakesdyet : ro. watch like ene that feares 
| robbing: to ſpeake puling tike a Boggar at Hallowmaſle: 


| morphos'd with a Miſtrefle,that when'l looke on you , I | 
- ] can hardlythinke you my Maſter. 


| without theſefollies; thar theſe tolliesare wiki yoa and 


_ |] aneyetharſces you, but isa Phyſitian to Comment on 
| your Malady. 


| know'ſt hernot? 


1 vour'd ? 


| of all count. - \ 


| And QillI ſec her beautifull. 


| Hoſt; and you, beingin love, cannot ſee ropur on your 
| Hoſe. 


| Ver NG 


Fat. Dank mod ds you ON Madam Sitvi? Y 
Sp. Shee thar-your worſhip loves?---- | 

Fal. Why;bow know you that 1 am.inlove? - - 

Sp. Marry by theſe. ſneciall markes: firſt, you have | 
learn'd ( like fir Prother ) to wreathe your armeslike a 
Male-content : to reliſh a-Love-ſong, "Riva Robit-red- 


You were wanit when you laughedto'crow like a Cocke: 
when you walk'd;to walkelike one of the Lions: when 
you faſted, it was preſently after dinner : when you lookt 
fadly,it was for want of money ; And now yougre Meta- 


Val. Are all cheſechings rceiv'din me? 

Sp. They are all percerv'd withour ye. 

Val. Withour me ? they cannot. 

Sp. Without you ? nay, that's certaine : for without - 
you. were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: 'but you areſo 


ſhine throtgh you like the water in-an Vrinall \ wy not 


Pal. But tell me : ; doſtthou know my Lady Silviad 
Sp. Shee that you gazc onſo,as ſhe fitsart Supper ? 
Val: Haſtthono ery'dthat? even ſhe T meane. 
Sp. Why fir, know her not. | 
Val. Dolltaulnon her by my gazing on hier, and yet 


hs, "= 
a 


Sp. Is ſhe not hard favonr'd fir? . a; 
Val. Not ſo faire (Boy)as weli favour'd. 
Sp. Sir, I know that well enough. 
Val. Whatdoſtthouknow ?. . 
Sp. That ſhee is not ſo faire, as (of you) well fa. 


Val. Imeanethat her beauty i 1s exuquidite 
But her fauour infinite. 
$p. That's becauſe the one is painted and the otherout | 


Vat. How painted? and how out of count ? 

Sp. Marry fir,ſo gag make her faire,that no man 
connts of her 

Val. Howeſteem” "ichou ene?T account of ber beanty; 

$p. You never {aw her ſince ſhe wasdeform'd, 

Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd 2 

Sp. Ever ſince youlov'd her. _ F; 

Ual, I havelov'd herever ſince I faw her, 


Sp. 1fyou love her,youcarnot ſee her: 

Val. Why + 

Sp. Becauſe Love is blinde: O- that you a had mine | 
eyes,ot your owne eyes hadthe lights they were wont | 
to have, when you chid at Sir Prothew , for going un i 


er'd. 
or” What fnould | ſee cha: : | 
Sp- Your owne preſent folly , and her paſſing defor- | 
- mity 3 for he being inlove, could not ſee to' -his| 


UVal. Bclike(Boy)then you arc in lone for laſt morning | 


Sp. True fir: I was in love with my bed , I thanke ; 
you; x, pouſwingd: fr mylore, "whiciotalcs me. the 3 
| der '} 
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| Vntothe ſecret,nameleſle friend.of ye 


| And yet,take this a 


Doe younotlike nt? 


j And if it plea 


And ſo 


. 
; 
| : 
—_— _— 7 ” td b 
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boldertochide you for yours | 
Val. In bm fe ps ſtand affected to her: 

Sp. I would you Were ſet , -ſo your affeQtion wo 

| ccalt. CA 

Val. Laſl night he enjoyn'd me, + : 

\ To write ſome lines roone ſhe Joyes- IN | 
- "5p. And have you. = | 
Val. I have. | £6 
Sp. Are-theynot lamely writ? | 
Val. No(Boy) but as wel as] can doe them : 


Peace ,heic ſhe comes. 


Sp. Oh cxceilent Motion/z Oh exceeding Puppet : | 


Nou will he interpret rq her. -| . 1 


UVal. Madam and Miſtris, a thouſand good morrowes. 

Sp. Oh, give ye-good-ey" ns hcac'sa ; mion of man- 
ers. 

Sl, Sir Ualentine,and ſervant,to you two thouſand. 

S4. He ſhould give her intereſts and ſhe gives it hum. 

Val. As you-injoyn'd me ; I have writ. your Letter 


, Which 1 was cwch uowilling toprocee 
Burfor my duty.to your Lfiſhip. 
$51 Ithanke you(gentle Grome) tis very Cierkly done, 
Yael. Now truſt me( Madam)it came hardly off : 
For being ignorant to whom it x 
I writ at randon very doubttully. 


$44. Perchance you thinke too much of ſo quch paines? | 


Val. No(Madaw),ſoi it ſteed you,l will write - 
( Pleaſe yon command )a thouland times as much : 
ANQ yEtomnn— 

Sit, Apretty period : well: I ghefſethe ſequell; 
And yet I will not name it : and yetI carengt,. 

aguinE' : and yet Ithanke you : 

Meaning hencefoxth totrouble you nomore. - 
Sp. And yet you will : and (+ cord yete 
Val. What meanes your ? 


Ss. Yes,yes : thelines are very quaintly writ, 


1 But (finceunwillingly) take them againe, 
1 Nay,take them. 


Vat. Madam;they are fory YOu, 
Sil, 1,1 : you writthem Sirat my requeſt, 


| But I willnoneof them: theyare for you : 
1] 1 would have had them writmore mo 


Val. Pleaſe you, Ile write your A ter, 
Ss. And whenits writ : for my fake reade it Over, 
ſe you,ſo : ifnot,why ſo. 

Yal. If ic pleaſe mc(Madam? )what then? 

Sil. Whyif] it pleaſe JOnKEt it for your labour ; 
Sp. Ohleſt unſeene : inſcrurible;inviſible, 


As a noſe. 0n4 mans face,ora Wether ona Stcepl 
{ My Maſterſuesto her : and ſhe hath taught her Sutor, 


le 2 


Hebci her Pupill,cobecome her Tutor. © 
hexcelle puns ane honed better? 
My" Ie | | being Scribe, 1 PEE 
im(6! houldwrite the Letter ? 
Ual. How now fir ? e 4 | 


mir withyour elſe 3 
iy 00 hve tran. 


:Ual. To | 
8p. To oa le why wor jouby aur 
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demand 


| When ſhe hath made you writeto you ſk? 


| Why muſe you ſir 


| 2. Have paticnce,gentle Inka. 


| And when that houre oreLipeme: in theday, = ; 
| The NEE. EN ae" = 1 


| Thattide will ſtay me longer 


Exit. 


| ro So Þ ; 
f - Pax. Sir Prethers,you 


Ual, Why fuchurknotwricto me 
Sp. What need (ſhes. 


W EA) yo \ ._- op SORE: 
4 Nor ins | 
Bur did you perceive. 03s Yo } 
Tab Sogn wen CGR OG word! bk. 
691 Thats tha Letter I wri 
Sp. At ch ſhe deliver'd 
Ual. I oF puta oo 
8p. Ile warrant youtisas well: 
For often haye you writ to her.; and ſhe in mode 
Orelſe tor want of idle time,could n COND SH 
Or fearing els ſome meſes TY r ther. 
Her ſelfe nr ner | 
All this I ſpeake in Print 


| or in rm fend Toe [ 
Val. The org | Oy coins f 
Sp- yd wirnſe: TE Cameleon I 


feed on the ayre,1 am one that am/ 
. Quuals; and wor ine havemeat % oh be- not. 
MERE RR moved. - 
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Entey Prodlns, 1 alia Parthis, 


Ial.” I muſt where is no N £9) 
Pro. W hen poſibly Ican,Ly! cetrnes ii; 
== a 


Isl. It you tyrne not: 
Keepe this remenyarange for thy 
' F#re, Whythtnwee'll make: exchange ; . 
Here,take yauthis. $5 07 


Tal. And ſeale the bargaine with a hol; iſe 4 
Pro, Here is my hand,for my true con | 


Wherein I ſighnot ( I#lie- 


thy fake; +) | 


Torment me for. my Loves forgetfulneſle : 


| My father flayes my comming : anſwer not: | 


The Tide is now ; nay ,not thy tide of teares, 


I ſhould, _ 
Inha farewell : what,gone t 


werd2*\; © 
I, ſotrue love ſhould doe :it cannor freaks, 


are-ſtaidfor. . |. of 
Pro, Goe,I come,T come : Ep, 
Alas,this parting ſtrikes poore Lovers dumbe. - 


£xenns. 
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| teares, ; | ._ oh 
i Panth. Lannce, away, away i a Boord . thy Mailter 1s 


| {hip'd, and thou art- to poſt after with oares ; what's the 
| matter?. why weep'ſt f wo man? away aſle, you'l logſe 
the Tide, if you zarry any longer. | 
Lann. It is no mater if the tide were loſt, for it 1s the 
unkindeſt Tide, thatever any man tyde. | 
Panth. What's the unkindelt tide? 


Lax. Why, he that's tidehere, Crab my dog. 


- : 


—_- TY 


| voyage, looſe thy:;Mailter, and in looſing thy Mailter, 
| looſe thy ſervice, and.in looſing thy ſervice : ——why 
: doſt thou ſtop my mouth? + 
Lawn. For fearethou ſhould(ſt loſe thy tongue, 
Panth, Where ſhould I looſe my tongue ? 

Lavn. In thy Tale. 

Panth. In thy Taile. 


| ſter, and the Service, and the tide: why man if the River 
: were, downe, I could drive the boare with my ſighes. 

| thee. -] OILY 5 
' | - Lax. Sir: call me what thou dar'ſt, 


Lay. Well, I will goe. 


— 


| 
; Scana Quarta. 
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Eater Valentine, $iluia, Tharis, $ peed ;Dake, Prothems. 
Sil, Servant. | | Fay 
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« $6 
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Spec, Maiſter, Sir 7bgrio frownes on you, . * . 


—t—_— 


- now the dogge all this' while ſheds not a teare 3; nor. 


Þ And I thinke; no other treaſure to give your 


| Pant, Tut man : 1 meane thou'ltlooſe the- flood, and 
- 1n looſing the flood, looſe thy voyage, and in looſing thy | 


Lawn, Looſe the Tyde, and the voyage, and FY Mai- 
' were drie,I am able to fill it with my teares:if the winde 


Panh. Come : come away -man, I was ſentro call | 


Mn 
CO III TT Ts HT 


_ Val. IBoyit's for love. 
Spe, Notof your. --/ +. 
Vat. Of my Miſtceſſe then. 

Spe. 'Twere goed you knockt himy, 


582. Servant, you ure4ad.  - /+ 
7 hs. Seemeyouthar you.are not? _ | 


| 7. Hap'ly1 doe. ©... 


T bw. S6 doe Counterfeyts: 
Fa. So doc yous; -- mY 
Tbs. Wharſceme T-that I am no1?- 
Val. Wiſe. _ W 
Thx. What inftance of the contrary # 
Vat, Yourfolly: 53090 n 


Tha. And how quoat you my folly ? 
Vat. I quoat it in:yaur Ferken. 

T by My lerkinis adoublet, 

Vat. Well then, Ie-double your folly, 


Tbs. How? + | "3: fd 
Sz/. What, angry, Sir Thario, do'you change colour? 
UVal.Give him leave,Madamyhe is a kind of Comelion. 
. Thu; Fhathath more minde to feed on your blond, | 


 thenlivein: your ayre.” 


UVat. You have ſayd Sir. + 


. . FT his.: I Sir, and done too for this time. - 


Vat. 1 know it well fir. you alwayes end ere you begin. 
S$«l.A fine yolly of words, gentlem&,& quickly ſhot off. |. 
Uat.:'Tis indeed, Madam, wethanke the giver, 
Sil. :W ho is that Servant? . 544 
Lal. Your ſelfe (tweet Lady) for you gave the fire, 


Sir Thurio borrows his: wit from your:Ladiſhips lookes, | 
And ſpends what he borrowes kindly in your company. 


Tha. Sir, if youſpend word for word with me,l ſhall 


make your wit bankrupt. - | ' (words, 


Ual. I know it well fic: you: have an! Exchequer of 
followers: 
For it appeares by their bare Livertes TOES 
That they live by your bare words, 
S$it. No more, gentlemen, n0 more : 
Here comes my father. 


D«ke.Now, daughter Siluia, you arc hard beſet, 


| Sir Valentsze, your father 15 i1 good health, 


What ſay you to a Letter from your friends 

Of much good newes ? | | 
Ua. My Lord I will be thankefull, 

To any meſſenger from thence. 


D#ke. Know you Don eAntonio, your Countriman? 
Va. I, my good Lord, Iknow the Gentleman 


. To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 


And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 
D %k, Hath he not a Sonne? kak, 
Un. I my good Lord, a Son; that well deſerves 


| The honour, and regard. of ſuch a father. 


Dak, You know him well fy 
Va. T knew him as my ſelfe : 'for from our Infancic 


' We have converlit, and ſpent our houres togethers 


And though my ſelfe haye beene at idle Trewant, | 
Omitting the ſwet benefit of time 7 
To cloathe mine age with Angel-like perfeAtion; - | > | 
Yet hath Sir Prothews (for that's his name) | 
Made uſe, andfaireadyantage of his'dayes: - _ 


His yeares bur yong, but his experience old ; | | 
| His head unmellowed, but his Indgement ripe; _ 7 | 
| And in a word( for far brhinde his worth | 
Comes all the praiſes that I _ beſtow-) 
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1 | Heis clenpheat 
* With alt good grace;tograce XG 


' He is a$ worthy for at E 
| As meet to bean Em 

| Well, Sir : this 

: With Com mendation from great” $345 HR 

| FAndhere he meanes to ſpend his tinie: «while, 


_— 


ds. OD _—_ 


y 
4 "7 6 6 "a8" 4 m0 
Ss "> OE oo EL. as 

0 je RR TOR 


»— #4 #; 4-4 on = Ty ore” 


An Ad Heide, _ 
efntleman- © ** 
Dok. Beſhrew me fir, but if he make this good" 
mptreſſe love, ge 4; 
perorsCoutigellor 2 © 
DERetNa 1s come to nic * 


I thinke *tis no welcome newegSto you. 
Fat. Should I have wiſh'd'a thing 


: Duk: Welcome him then according tohis worth 


| Sitvia, I ſpeaketo you, and you Sir Tbwro, 

| For Qatentine, I nced not cte him to it, 

{ I will ſend him lnther toyou preſently« 
' Os. This is the Gentleman T told your Ladiſhip 
"Hadcome along with me, bur that his Miſtreſſe 
{Did hold his cyes, lockt in her Criſtall lookes. 
$it._Be-like that now ſhe bath enfranchis' dthem 
| Vpon ſome other pawne for feal 


| How couldheſce his way-to ſeeke out you? 

Va, W hy Lady , Love hath rwenty paire of eyes. 
; Thu. They ſay Jar love hath not an eye art all. 
| Va, Toſce ſuch Lovers; Thario, as your ſelte, 
; Vpon a homely objeftlove canwinke.” 
| $84 Have 
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Confirine this ; wideome, with fomeſpeciall favour, 

{ Sil. His worth is warrant for:hiswelcome hither, 
| Ifthis be he you oft have wiſh'dtoheare from, 

Pal. Miſtcis;/ it'is: fweet Lady; entertaine him 

: To be my fellow-ſervant toyourt 

Si/. Todolow aMiſtris for fohigh vfhovanc: ks 

| * Pre. Not ſo, ſweet Lady,but top,meanca ſervant, 
{ To have a looke'of ſacha worth 'Miftris. 

' * Va. Leaveoff diſcourte of di ; 

| LO Lady,enter taine.htm-for your ſervant; 

: Pro, My dutic will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 

; Sil. Anddutieneveryetdid-want his meed. 


_ That youare-welcome'? 
+ Pro. Thatyouareworthleſle. 
| hyphae © Lor 
' Ss, I wait upon his pheafare Come Sir Thrrio, 
| Goe with me : once more; new-ſervant welcome; 
 Tlekaveyou to conferof home affaires, - 
| When you have done, we. mms ſo r=" yOu. 
| Pro. Wee | bothattendt 


j Us. And how doe yours? 
Pro, Ileftthemall in health... 


ove Were wont toweary YOu, - 


'- | I know you joy notina Lovediſcourſe. 
| Ual 1 | Prothens,but that life is'alter'd now, 
; T have done pennancefor a Love, 
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| Lo Se ens Gor my enthralled: eyes, 
| O gentle ea Sa mightic _ 


; Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſle Miftris. | 
'F Fro. Ile dye on him thar-ſaies ſoburt your ſelfe. - 
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: Va. Nay ſure, I thinke ſhe hol sthem priſoners ſtill. 
| Sie Nay then he ſhould be blind, and being blind 


' Enter. 
| done;have done: here comes the gentleman. 
| Va. Welcome, deere Prothess;Miſtris, Lbeſeech you 


 (you- 
your father would ſpeak with 


' #al. Nowtellme wn cn —_ you came? 
| Pro. Your frends arewel;8 have the nuich comended. 


UVa, How does yo our Lady? r HER thrives your love? | 
| Pr 0s My tales (0) I | 


ve puniſh'dme 
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To beare my 2 
Should from-her 'veſtare chance ro ————— ppen IN vB. 
 And'6f ſo gretia favor grow 
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A Fre Fu Gt 
| Was this che il, that you Woflkjp 
"= Ereh pune ie not ha ver 

« Noz But ſheis an earthly aragon. 
Us: Call her divine. 
Pro. I will not flatter her. © 
Ya. O flatter ttte't for Le delights in raiſe} © 
Pro. When T was fieke, you gave ine trer pits, 
And I muſt miniſter the liketoyou 
"Ual. Then ſpeake the truth by her,if not divine, 
Yet let her ben AX incipalitie, LP 
Soveraigne to reatures ap earth, 
Pro. Except my Miltrefle. . 
Val. Sweet ; except notuny, 
Except thou wilt except i my akore 
Pro, Have Inot reaſon to r mine owne? 
Va. And I will helpe thee toprefer her to; 
Shee ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 
Ladies traine; leaft'the baſe earth 


Diſdaine to roote-the Sommer 


b, s. Pardow: me (Prothexs) alt I oan is nothing, - © 
To herawhoſe worth makes other worthies horhingy | 


| Sheet is alone. 


_ Pro; Then let her alone: - 445 


And Ias rich in having fucha Ilewell: 

As twenty Seas, if all their ſand'were peatle, 

The water, Nectar and the Rocke pure gold. - 

Forgive me, that I doemotdreame on thee, 

Becauſe thou ſeefſt me doate upon my love : 

My fooliſh Rival] that her father likes - 

(Onely for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge) 

Is gone with her along, and I muſt after, 8- 

For Love (thou know'ſt).isfull of jealouſie. ; 
Pro, But ſhe loves you? 


With all the cunning manner of our flight 


Plotted, and *greed'on for my happineſle. - 
Good Frothens goe with me tomy chamber, 
| In theſc affaires to aid me with thy counſaile. 


I muſt unto the Roadzto'diſ-embarque- | = 
Some neceffaries; that I needs nad aſe,'; 
And 6 OhEk le preſently attend you. 

Will you make haſte? 


E 3 Ft I will. 


Even as one heate; another heate enents;. 
Or as one nayle by ſtrength drives out another : 
So the remembrance of r my former Love 


| Is by anewer obje&t quireforgotten, 
| Is it mine then, or Yalentizeans praiſe? 


4 Her true erfe&tion, or my falſe tranſgreſſi z0n? 
And made them watchers of mine owne heartsſorrow. : ante, 


That makes mere to reaſon thus? 


| Shee 18 faire : and {o is [#ha that T love, 
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mins fowre, * | 
And make rough Winter-everlaſtingly.. far 
' Pro, Why UVelentine, what Bragadiline 1S this P 


(howre, | 
Ta. I, and weare betroathd : nay more, our matiage 


Determin'd of : how I muſt climbe her window, ” * 
The Ladder made of Cords,and allthe'means - - --- 


Pro. Goe on before : I ſhall enquire you forth: ©. 


% 
"*. 


tht —_ . Ms - m4 > 


a.. Not for the world : why man, ſhe is mine owne, t- 


" A. chu ahorſon Aſe, thas miſt 1-4, 
How. hs ch det hoe hangs 


| Law. Why, Itellt ce,I care. not,. hee burne : 
| himſelfe in Love, IFthou wittgoe with me to the Ale- | 


WW 


Thcths hone rice begin tolore her" Nt 00 | 
is but her pituce I lavye J e thou haſt f fv. chirit lniheeis 
And that ha dane my rao i lights | to goe tothe Alt ith a Chriſt 

But when I lookeon het perfctio FF Spe. ECT” 

| There isno- dar I {Hall be | 41, FAASDS 

If I can cheokemye TD) ove, with, | "a NP DIODE © 

IF 0c, 9 COP AO Bl 7k 


—_— _ ; ante. fx —_N s. . p "- BS. he RE LATY ___ . 


_ Entir Prochews folut 


1 The. To lawn my Jada; Call tbe forfhvartet | bs | : 
'Tolove fig Si; Renee © ns 
; o wrong ty friehd, 1 much forfworne. - ., |] 
Speed. Launee,by mi honeſty welabenero Pmbin. / And cv'n that Powre whicti gave me firſt thy oath , [ 
Lawn. Forſweare nor thy ſelfe; ſweet youth, for Ia | Provokes me tvthisthreesfold} £46 SY 


' not welcome. I reckon'thisalwaies, that aun is never Love ab a care, and Love bids me for-ſweare ; MN 
undon till he be hang'd, nor never weleoine 0a place, ſingLove, ifthou haſt ſini'd, | | 
till ſome certaine ſhotbe paidgandthe Hoſteſſe ſay wel hy rem ted ſub ==>, xa its 
: " Sper: Come-on ou niad-cap ;. eto the Ale-houſe Born Lg «cg 1 : 
7 with ou preſently b where, fqueihor of fire pence, | Virheedfull yowes Ny be broken, 
| wa five thouſand welcomes: But {irha,how | And he wants wit, that wants telolved will, 
ol cite thy Maſtcrpart with Madam {wlie? To learne his wit, r the bad for better ; EF: JN 
: | Lav. Matryrafce: PIE] incarneſt, they parted | Fic, fic, unrevercnd tongue, to call het bad, *- bv 
*  very.fairely.in jeſt... Whole overxignty ty ſo oft thou haſt pt heed t i 
| | Spec. But ſhall ſhe marry bim ?. oo With twenty thouſand ſouleeconfirmittg oathes. "E 
| | £#*. No. I cannot leave to love, and yet I doe : 
| | Spe. Him then > ſhall he. marry her? But there I leave to love, where Tſhould love. 
; * Lev. No, neyther. ; als [ua I looſe,and ValemineT looſe, | 
| Spee. Whatare they beoken? | If 1 keepethem, Ineceds muſt lvoſe my. ſelfe : 
Las. No; they are bothas whole as a fiſh. If I looſe them, thus firide Lbut their loſle, 


| ; 6d Why then, how ſtands the matter with them? | For Valenrine, my ſelfe : for Inlia, Silvia: | 
| Las, Marry thus, 'whey itftands well with hiw, it | 1 tomy ſelfe am deerer chena friend, 
Y | Rands well wither. For Love is ſtill moſt precious inirfelfe, - | 
| Spee-  Whatanafieart thon, I underitand thee not. And Silvia(witneſſe heaven that made her faire) . 5 
S | 4s. What a blocke art thou, that thou Ft: not? | Shewcs [u4« but a ſwarthy Erhiope. 
| My ſaffe underſtands me. [1 will forgetthar Iulzis alive, 

"Iow: What-thau fayſt? © Remembring that my love ro 'ber is dead. 
Las. 1I,and whatI do too : looke thee, Ile " leane, | Arid Falovtin He holdan Enemie, 


and my ſtaffe miderſtands me, © © Ayming & Silvia as a ſweeter friend, — 
* ItRands under thee indeed, I cannotnow proveconſtant to my ſelfe, | 
Lav. Why, ſtand-under : and underſtand is all one. Without ſonie trechery us'd to Valentine. LY 
; Spee. But !rell metrue,wii'e bea match ? TNitighe he meaneth with a Corded-ladder [ 
; ; Lav. Aske my; dogge, if hefty 1, it will : if hee is @ Bo celeftiall Sifvid's chamber window, | 
: no, it will : if he ſhake his taile and ſay: nothing ,. it | MyKlfs in counfaile his competitor. = R 
| will Now preſetitly Ilegive her father notice * OY 
] | Spec. The concluſion is then, that it will, Of their gas, retended flight; | 
| Ze. Thon ſhalt never gerſuch jaſccretfrom me,but by Who (allinrag'd) will baniſh Valentine ;  -þ 
| a parable. For Tharis he intends ſhalt wed his daughter, 
' Spee, 'Tis well that Igerit ſo # + but Lawns, how Giſt But Velentie being gone, Ile ek 
i my maſter is becomea notable Lover? | By ſome lie tricke, blunt wI proceeding. 
: "- I never knew him otherwiſe: ' | Lovelendnie wings,to make ray purpoſe ſwift, 
[ pee. Then how? |. | As thou haſt lent me wit to plot his drift. | | 
| Zac ANNE Lubber : ; as thou report him to | | Em. | 


wy 


An 


A: vi Chron ome good meat 
| How with my honourT may under 
| | A 


| | Tomcaſure Kin 


to tny loving Pr 
ace ney weariſome and long. 
al. Atruc-devored Pilgritne 15 not weary =» 
$ with his feeble ſteps, 

| Much lefſe ſhall ſhe that hath Loves wings to flie; 
And whenthe flighvis made to one ſo deere, 


1d flones; 


And ſo by many gn nookes he liraies 
With willing ſport to the wilde Oceatte 

- Then let me goe, and hinder not my c 
Ile be as patient as a gentle ſtreame, 

: And make a paſtime of cach weary ſtep, -*_ 
Till the lalt Rep have brought me to my Love, 
Andthere ilk reſt, as after much turmollc 
A bleſſed foule dothin Elzinm. 

Luc. But in what babit will you goealong ? 


1#/. Not like a woman, for I would prevent 

| Thelooſe encounters of laſciviousmen : 
Gentle Lucerra, fit me with ſuch weedes 
As may beſeemeſome well reputed Page- 

Luc: Why then your Ladiſhip mult cut your 

Iul. No gil, ile knit it up in ſilken ſtrings, 
With twentie od-conceited true-loye knats ; 
To be fantantaftique, may become a youth 
Ofgreater timethen I Gall ſhew to 


haire. 


Int. That dd 277 tell Lord) 


yon. 


(ches? | 
Lacs What faftiion (Madam) ſhall I make your bree- 


4 Ifcareme it il ] oy 


Laces yo 
i 


Warrant me $56 to: my Prochons,.. 

Luc. All theſe are ſeryants to. Sceafill. 
But truer ſtares didg overne Prothens birth, 
His words are bonds, is oathes xe oracles, 
His love ſincere,his thoughts immaculate, 


| His teares, _ meſſengers, ſent from his heart, 


His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 


| divine perfe Sir 'Rrothinuc. | - Lavipray heav'n he prove-ſo-when you. come tohim. 
| C_— NO  Prochess make returne- | Tl. Now; as thou! V: facy hey not that wrong, 
. nn looks are my ſoules food? | To beare a hard opinionof his truth : | 
ded tb epinedin, | Oney deſerve my ants 1 proven | 
Byl And preſently goe withme to my:chamber | 
Didſt th | To takea note of what Litandin needof, 
Thoy wc ot = To furniſh me.upon my longing joutny: - 
Ae pens re 0 . .- | AllthatismineLlaveatthy Upaſe, 
pomp; nga nench y ur Lox re, | My goods,my Lands, my reputation, .. | -  . 
Bur qualifie the fires cxtreame rage, TL - - - ] Onely inlicuthereot, Aljeck no lence: Obs 
Leaſt it ſhould-burne. aboyethe | Come; anſweare not : but toit FAY” 
Is. The more thou danv{t it up,the more it.burnes: | 7 ama impatient of my tarriance, == 
| The Current that with gentle murmure gudes | Oxtint. 
(Thos kay) GA op'd, imp r dothrage : | 


Abs Tentn Sera Prima. 


At Arts OE TE "OY 


"Enter _ T huvio POrTy Uilehtine, 
Lavnce Speed. 


Dk, Sir Thwio, give ug lave (1 _—_ a mln: 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about-; - 


Now tel! me Prothews, what's your will withme ? 


The Law of friendſhip bids me to conceale, 
But when I callto wie 6% your gracious fayours 
Done to me (undeſervingasas Iam): | | 
__ My dutie pricks me on toutter that. 
ich clſc no worldly good ſhould draw "ors me: 
| Know (worthy Prince) & Valentine my feiend| + 
This night intendsto ſtale away your daughter : _ 
| My ſelfe amone made p priuy tothe plot. 136%, 
I know you havedetermind tobeſtowher 
On Thurie, whom your gentle daughter bates; 
And ſhould ſhe thas be be or away from:you, 
It wouldbe much vexation to: your age. © 
Thus (for my duties fake) Irather choſe 
| Tocroſe my friend inhis intendeddrift;:: 
Then-(by concealing it) heap on.your head 
A pack of forrowes, which would preſſe you downe | 
(Being unprevenred) to your timeleſſe grave. - 
| Dok. Prothens, I thanke thee for thine honeſt care, : 
Which to requite, command me while Tiive. » 
This love oftheirs, my ſelfe have oftenſeene, 
Haply when they have iudg'd me faſt aſleepe,. 


MY, 


. Andoftentimes have Pubperd toforbid _ 


% 
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Pro My gracious Lord, that which I woulddiſcover, 


| 


Sirl 


OS Ito 
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; be t7: > EO t/ 
U | 
:f Sir Valeninehere on 


And thou map ny ct 25tl; q 
Knowing that tenderyouth'1 On po x | 


How he is pres rind 8 
And with a Cordeudder ela down: 2411 1, tu 
_ +] For whichzthe yoarbfir , 
| And this wa y comes tie with-it prefonrly- = Din): 1 
; | Where(if it: "pleaſe )u)'you a 00/2 PEAT ws þ 
. | But ar my Lord Lon he frormningly 011% ©. 
; | Tharmy diſcovery benotaimed ates + 4c! 
| | Forygloveot you; not hatennto my:friend; .... 
;.| Hath mademe publiſher $7 9 95a 6+ NIE 
| Dake: Vpon mine honour; hehallnever Er KNOW 1". 
That I had any lightfrom'/thes ofchis» 7171141 1011412! + 
Pro. Adiew;my Lord Sit-Fabntinels comming QEntor. 
Duk. 'Sir Valentine, whicheraway total 2: -+ nh, 
Va. Pleaſe it your:Grace,there ina leenger. 
That ſtayes to ers my Letters to. my! (friends, 
. | And1 am goingtadeliverthem. :: 
| Dk. Be theyzof much import ?-+ 
Tal. The tenure of them:dothybut fanfic): 
- My health, and happy being at yeur Court- 
D#k. Nay then no matter: ſtay with mea whule, 
I am to breake-with thee of ſameaffaires. . | 
That touch me neere: wherein thoumuſt be ſecrets. 
"'Tisnot unknbwrie toithee;thar Thave ſought - 
.To Sir Thwrio, ts: my: Ganghter. © _-- 
| Val, 1 know:it well (my Lord( and fure the Match 
{| Wererichand Henan ble. beſides, rhe gentleman 
Is full of Vertue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities. 
Beſceming ſuch a Wite, as your faire daughter : 
Cannor your Grace win her to fancie him ? 
\ : | Dk. No, truſtmezSheis peeviſh,ſulten,froward, 
. ] Proud; diſobedienr,ſtubborne, lacking duty, © 
14 Neyther regarding thatſhe is my childe,' - 
Nor fearing mezas if were her father : 
And may I ſaytothee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon advice) hath drawne my love from'her, 
And where I thoughr:the remnant of mine age. + 7 
Shoald have beeneicheriſh'd by her child-like wan, 
I now am full reſolv\dto take a rare 
And turne her out:towho will take her in : 
Then let her beautie-beher wedding'dowre : 
For me, and:;mypofleilions ſhe:eſteemes not. © 
| | ©: Wharwould your Grace have me todo in this? 
| ' | Dake-;Thereis 3"KOe in;Veroxa heere + 
| 8 { | WhomT aft burrſheisnice, and coy, 
| | And nought eſteemes my.aged cloquence. 
Now therefore would1have'thee tomy Tutor - 
(For long'agone I:have forgotto Tout, ©} 
' -| Beſidesrhefaſhiownofthetime is chang'd) - 
' | How, and which way I-ma; beſtow my ſelfe 
| To beregardedin-her fun-bright eye.” © | 
Ya. Winher'with:-gifts;if ſhe reſpet not e words, 
| | | DumbeJewelsofterin-their filearkinde- - | 
' | Morethenquicke words; doe-movea woihans ride. 
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| I'pray thee let me. hel yu warp upon mer! + 


hg < 
"ad 


—_c 


Send her another :never givi 
NE. ERA mak 
Ifſhe doe fro 


If ſhe Fran op gc 20/7 


For w . the fool dT AY F | 
W= oy, kat ine becorkc tC of * 6 'K = 3 

or, get you 'F Kal PV: e 
| Fatergindp hn ks | 
Though riere.ſ6bl 
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Th: © ma Sato fun L 1 
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Dajan 
omtirrs 
Dak. IT, ut the dedres be 10 
'That.no man hath re of ks 

Fad. Wn RIGOns Wo 
Dok. Her chambe 
«| Toa ſhelvingyt Ton aqnot! E1t 
ithout apparanthatardio th *. " "On 7 þ 
Vat. Why thera; .Q; ah ade of Cade: þ 
| Tocaſtup, withapal ichomng. Gy 52 1 þ 
Wouldſerve to ſcale another Herezrowre,,.c ro. | 
So bold Leander wauldadyentureit.. |... | 
Dak. Now asthouart.a-gentleman of blood | 4 
advife me, where Imay have fucha Ladders" -+, , | 
-Yat. "When would youuſc it?.:pray-fir, xdl me thats 
ow This very nie veis gang 


fachaladder, | 


| 
4 


a4 #%* > 


W hat Letter is this ſame? what's here? to ""*Y 
And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding,?/. .» 
He be ſoboldto-breake the leak for Ones. + 


My thox phes ds bike mihink Silvian IK ich, 04 
And ſlaves "obey dlvee: me, that ſand them flying. l:| 
Oh, could their Mefter come, and 5 oe as lightly; - - | 
 Himſelfe would lod, 47, where ( ſence) they or bg: | 
My Horald Thoughts, in thy purgboſome reſt-th 
white i('tbeir King thats hither them importuxe 
Doe curſe the grace Kh with ſuch grace kath ble of then, 
Becauſe my ſelfe dot wantny ſerwavrs fortune Re 
"ae for they are ſent by me, 
7 by "_y mo barbmur where </bu' Lord _— he 


ar 


#3.0, 


Wharshere? Slow niche Lil anche thee. 
'Tis ſovandheerts ors 1 + dns ol 
W hy Phaeton (tor! thouartMeroplonne):. 4 
Wittthowaſpiretoguide theheavenly.Car?. - | | 
And with:thy daring folly burte-the wa x og 64 21 


"I But ſhe did END ry 
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| Wiltthourcachtars, becauiſeaboy ſhine on thee? 
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 Beftow thy fawnin 


| Which (alltooxn 


| _ then OED 


ll... 4h 
—_ 
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| 6; baſe Incrader,0 9 

| And thinke 
| Is ei: Le "de 
Thanke me for this,/m 


+ Butifchou ger ime Terre 2:2 ” 


Þ ;I wiltnor Mare 
1 Bur thoulovit ty if, m 
Vlc Andwhy' riot: 


\ I Todig,is to be bella rom my ſel 


| AndSi/via is my _ 2 _ ; fro, 
| Is ſelfe from { Ldeadly: 


I ſhadow ofpe fetion. 
{| ExceptLbe by Silviain the ni 
| There 1s no muſike inthe nighrir zl to 
1 VnleſſeI looke on Wbts: intheay;”. 


| Therei® noday for me tolooke upon. 


{ She is my effence; and 1leave tobe; 

J If T be not by her faire influence: -.._. 
 } Foſter'd, orain 'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 
| I flie not death}to-flicthis deadly doo 
{ TarryT heere, I but attend on.death,!' 

4, Bur flie Lhence,Iflicaway 


Las. Soa-hough; Soa hough—— 
Pro, What iceſtthou'? : 
Lax.- Him we goe to finde, 


| \There $ NOt a haire on's head, but £ isa Udewine, 


Pro. Valentine ? ' 

Va. No. /N 

Pro. Who then? y kis Spirit? 
Ya. Neither, 

Fro. What then?! 
Va. nothing» 
' | Las. Can » YON 

Pro,-.W hom woulc thou ſtrike ? 

Las. Nothing: 
P FO, Villaine, forbeare. 


Las. Why Sir, He ſtrike nothin ng : I pray you. 
Valentine, a words 

UVa. My cares are ſtopt,& cannot heare good newes, 

| So much of badalready hath pofſeſtrhem, 

| Pro. Thenindumbeſilence will I bury mine; 


' Pre. Sirha,] fay torbeare? frien 


For they are harſh, Conant and bed; 
Ya. Is Swi dead? 
Br 0. No, Valentine. 


Ya. No Falentineindeed, for ſacred Silvia, 


- Hath ſhe forſworne me? 
. Pro. No,Valentine. 


Va. No Valentine, if Silvia have forfwornen —— 
{. What is yournewes? 
Las Sir,there is a proclamation,that) youare vaniſhed, 
Pro. That thou art baniſh'd : oh that's the | newes, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from methy-friend. * 


Ya. Oh, I have fed upon this woe dy, ; 
And now exceſſe of it will make meſarfet. 
'Doth Silvia know that] am baniſh'd 2 


Pro. 1,1: and the hath offered tothe doome 


| ( Which un-renmſtfinadei in — effecinall FRTeR 
ca L44:2% 1 

Thoſe at her fathers churliſh feete ſhe tenderd, | 

With them upoſther: knees, horkumble ſelfe, 


_- 


Ex | Thatto doſe! 
ent? | With manybitter-threates of biding there. - 


me, 


from lifeEwer Pri.and, Lawn. 
Pre, Run(boy) runzrunand feeke him out. .: SE 


— 


cake? Maſter, ſhall Iſtrike? 


pearle, which-ſome call tea 


Fein if hee tan, muſt dic. bo 
chafd him fo, 


< ; 
0 ornoema 


Bu Fasv0> "yh oe omen _ thou ſpeak 
ve ſome maligant power my life : 
If ſo.: I'pray thee breathe it ger, care, 


| As ending Antheme of my endleſſe dolor. 


Pre. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not helpe, 


| And ſtudy helpefor that which thou lament, 


Time is HA. Nurſe; and breeder of all good ; 


Hereyif thou ſtay, thoucanlt not ſee thy loye : : 
- Belides,thy ſtaying will abrid ze thy life: 
| Hope. is a lovers i{taffe, -walke hence with that 


ma mannage it, againſt deſpairing thoughts : 
hy letters may. be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writto me;ſhall be deliver'd | 


| Even. in the milke-white boſome of thy love. 


The time now {erves not toexpoltulate, 
Come, Ile'convey theethrough the City-gate. 
And ere I part with thee,conter at large 
Of all that may concerne thy love affaires : _ | 
As thou lov'ſt Silria( = 45 Tt for thy {clfe) 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
Va. 1 pray thee: Lawnee, andif thou feeſt my Boy | 
Bid him —_ haſte, and mcet.meatthe North-gate. 
Pre.” Goe ſirha, finde him ont ; Come Valenme. 
Va. Oh my deere Silvia; hapleſſe Yalentiwe, Pxeunt. 
 Lamnce. Tam buta fol, looke you, and yet I have 
the wit tothinke my Maſter is. a kinde of a knave : but 
that's all one, if he be but one knave+: He lives not now 
that knowes meto be in love; yetl amin love', buta 
Teeme of horſe ſhall not pluckethat from me: nor who 
tis L love: and yet*tisa woman; but what woluan, [ 
will not tell my elfe : and yet 'tisa Milkemaid : yet tis 
not a maid : for ſhe hath had Goſlips : yet*tis a maid , 
for ſhe is her Maſters maid, and ſerves for wages- Shee 
hath more qualities then a Water-Spaniell, which is 
much-ina bare Chriſtian : Heere is the Cate-log ofher 
Condition, Inprimw, Shee can fetch and carry : why |} 
2 horſe can doe no more ; nay, z horſe cannorferch, bur 
onely carry , therefore is ſhe better then a lade, ltem. 
She can mllke, looke you, a ſweet vertue ina maid with + 
cleane: hands: : Emer Speed. 
Speed, How now Signior Lamnce? what newes with 


your Maſterſhip 


La. With hd Maſter p? —_ itisarSea: 
Sp. Well,your old vice {till: nuſtake theword : what t] 


| newesthen in yourpaper ? 


Le. The black'{t newes that ever thou heard' — 
Sp. Why man? how blacke? 

La. Why, as blackeas Inke. FEISTY 
Sp, Letmereadthem? - 

La. Fie on thee Iolt-head, thou canſt not read. 
79 Thoulyeſt : 1 can. 


area me this: who begot thee? 
as Sp. Matry, 44 


"__ ht. act. "——_ ment 
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Fey Mats theſbn of my Grand-father.' 

La. Ohuliterateloyterer ; it was the ſonne ofthy 
 Grand-mother :this proves thar {9 ns not on 

Sp. Come foole, comeztry me in thy 


| Za There and S, Ayoolas be thy 4 


$p. Inprimis ſhe can milke. 

La.1 that he. can... - | 

Sp. Item, ſhe brewesgood Ale. 
La. And:thereot comes the cppinny (Bleſſing of 
your heart, you. brew good Ale.) 

Sp. Item, ſhe can ſowe-. 

La. That's as muchas to ſay (G an beſo) 

Sp. Item ſhecan knit. 

La. What neede 2 mancare for a ſock with a wench, 
When ſhe can knit kimaſtocke ? - | 

Sp. Item,ſhe can waſhand ſcoure..-: | 

La. A ſpeciall vertue : for then ſhe neede.n not to be 
waſh'dand ſcowr'd. | 

Sp. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 


La. Then may 1 ſet the world on wherle, , whe the 


can ſpin for herliving.. 


Sp. Item, {he hath. many nameleſſe* vettyes,. 


La. That's as much asto ſay Baftard-verenes : that 


| Indeede know nottheir dkies., ane uretars have no 
names.-../.. 

Sp. Here followes her VICES» 

La. Cloſe at the heeles of her vertues: - 

Sp. Item, the is not.to1 bee. faſting in reſpe& of ker 


| breath. 


_ Well;that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt 
read One, -- 
8p. Item, ſhe hatha ſweet mouth, - 
La. That makes amends for her ſowre ns - 
Sp. Item, ſhe doth talke in her ſleepe: 
jo It's no matter for that 3 ſo ſhe ſleepe nor in her 
talke. | 
Sp. Item, the js low in words: | 
Z4. Oh villanie, that ſet downe among her vices; 
To be flow in wordsis awomans onely vertue : 
I pray thee out withyt, and placeit for her chicfe vertue. 
Sp. Item, ſhe is proud. | 
La. Out with that too: 
It wag Oveslegacie, and cannot betane: from hen 
Sp. Item, ſhe bath notecth, 
La. I care not for that neither,becauſe I love cruſts: 
Sp. Item, ſhe 1s curſt. 
La. Well : the beſt is ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 
Sp. Ttcm, ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 
La. If her liquor þegood; ſhe ſhall : if ſhe will nor; I 
- will; for good t Ning ould be prayſed. 
Sp. Item, ſhe 1s too liberali. 
La. Of her tongue ſhe cannot z forthat's writ downe 
ſhe is low. of: of her pnrſe, ſhe ſhall not, for that ile 


Sp. Item, ſhe hath more haires then wit, ad wiore 
faults then haires, and more wealth then faults. 

La, Stop there : Ile have her ; ſhe was mine,andnot 
| minetwice, or thrice in that Article : rehearſe that once 


| more- 


' $p. Item, ſhe hath mors haire then wit. - 


cover of the falt, hides the alt ,and therefore it is more 
en the ſalt ; the haire that covers thewit, is more 


then the wit : for the greater hides the lefſe ; What's 
Next Ff 


$ " [1 i | 


t COMCARIIR 


La. More baire then wit : it may be tle prove it : The 


keepe ſhut : Now, of another thing ſhemay, and that * 
| cannot I helpe. Well, proccede. 


| 


_y_ 


* h E— 


Sp. And more ful ITY | 4: 
La. That's thatthat were out. | 
Sp. And more weakh then faults, 
| 4s, Why thatword makes the faults gracious 
Well, ile have her: andifit 700 amatch, as. nothing i is | 
impoſſible, | 
Sp. What then? | | | 
Z4. Why then, will I tell thee, thatthy Maſter ſtayes | 
for thee at 'the North-gate. | 
Sp. For me? ©. } 


| That L am deſperate of obtaining her. 


Three things, that women highly bold in hate. 


"Therefoteit tauſt with circumſtance be 


La. For thee? I, whoart thowks hah ſaid fora bet- 
ter man then thee. | 


3h And muſt I goctohim? | 


Za. Thou muſt run to him;for thou haſt ſtaid fo long 
that going will ſcarce ferve the turne. 


Sp. Why didft not tellme ſooner? * pox of your love 
Letters. | 


Za: Now will he be ſwing' d for reading my Letter; 
Anunmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelfe inro ſe» | 
crets: le after,to rejoyce in thie boyes corr ection,Exenne. 


] 
F _ * . ES IE 
——_—_ TR 


Scena 5 ecunda. 


| 1 


e's 


—_— 


* — — 


Enter Duke, Thario, Prothens. 
Ds. Sir T bario, feare not, but that ſhe will love you 
Now Palentine is baniſh'dfrom her ſight. 
Th.. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, | 
Forſworne my company, and'rail'dat me, 


Du, This weakeimpreſle of 1 love, is asa figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate 
Diſſolvesto water,and doth looſe his forme. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 


And worthleſſe Yalentixe ſhall be forgot. | * 


How now Sir Prothens, is your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon? | [2 
Pro. Gon, my good Loxd p 
Ds. My daughter hs, his going heavily ? 
Pro. A tirrele time (my Lord ) will kill that griefe. 
Ds, $0 I beleeve: but Thariothinkes not ſo : | 
Prothexs, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhowne ſome ſigne of _y deſert) 
Makes me the better ro copfer with t | 
Pro. Longer then I prove royall to your Grace, | 
Let meNnot live, to looke upon you Grace. - | 
Ds: Thou knowft Ro willingly, I would effe& | 
The match betweene fir T hb#rio, and niy daughter ? 
Pro, I doe my Lord. | 
Dw. Aud alſo Idoethinke, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe HEN her ns ainſt my will? . 


Pro. She did my Lord, when Valentine was here. | 
Ds. I, and perverſly, ſhe perſeversſo: _. | 
What might we doe to make the girle forget | 


The Love of Ualentene, and love {ir Thurio? 
Pro; The belt way is to (lander Valentine, 
With falſchood, cowardize, and poore deſcent: 


Ds. I, but ſhell thinke, that it is ſpoke in hate. | 
Pro. 1, if his cnemie deliver it: 


ſpoken 
By one, whom ſhe eſteemesag hisfricn 
Ds. Then you mult undeftakeroflander hin. s 
ro, 
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Pro, And Y ( ny x aero 
'Tis an ill office for aGenfleman,” © 


Eſpecially againſt Sar AACR 

1 Dz.Where your £00U Word canno che 

Your ſlander neverica fork 
Therefore the oxHce 18: 

Being intreated to it 

1" Po." Ybu hane prev rd) 

By ought that 1 can ſpea ale iti hisdi Vi 

fl She ſhall not Tong pron love ro Him 

!] But ſay this weede her love fromr' 

{| Ir fallowes not.that ſhe will lovelit? þ 

1 Th. Thereforeas you utiwinde her love fie him; 

4 Leaſt it ſhould.ravell, and be good to'none,! 

You wuſt provide de'ro'botrome iron'me : 

Which muſt be done,by lk ra measmuch 

'Asyou, iti worth diſprayſe, fir Yalentine. 

Du. Ara Proch wirgih Cade uſt you in'this kinde, 
Becauſe we know (on Valentives report) fy 
Youatealready loves firme votary, 

Andcannot ſoone revolt, and change your -cninde. 
'Vpon this warrant, th hall you have accelle, 
Where you, with Silvia {by Conferre at large. | 
For the Is lumpills; heavy ,melancholly, 
And (for your friends fake) will be, d of you ; 
Where you may temper her, b Dy your perſivaſion, 
To hate yong Valentine, and love my 
.Pro. As much as I can doe, will Meat : 
Bae youſir Thwris, are not ſharpe'< 
1 You miilt Tay Lirne, to tangle'he! 
{ By wailefull Sonnets, whoſe compoſed Rimes | 
Should be full fraught with fro inks” Vowes: 
Ds. 1, much'is The force of heaven-bredPoerſie. 
Pre. Say that upon rhealcar of her beauty 
| You ſacribice your teares, your fighes,your heart : 
4 Write tillyour inke be dry ; and with' your tcares 
Moiſt 1t againe.; and frame ſome tecling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch-integrity : 
4} For Orpheus Ente, was ſtrung with Poets ſinewes, 
+4 Whoſe golden touch could lofren ſteele and ſtones; 
| Make Tygets tame, and hitge Leviathans | 
| Forſake "folded Saber, and dance on Sands. 
| After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 
Viſit by night your Eadies chamber-window + 
With Ar. ſweet Conſort; To their Inftruments 
| Tunca deploring dumpe : the nights dead filence 
Wall well become wee grin RE at 8rieyance: 
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| Tt not: wel whfobapnbþ 


1 27 Out: F6r White: eee 


That all the Traviiſers do X fear fo mich." 


A man I am, .croſs'd with adyerfitie : 


_ | 1:Omr. Whitniee came you? -' 


Love thees as our Commander and our King. 


Sp. Sir weare ; ee de vines 


A@ 


Ve y. friends.” ” i £642 36 AG o 
I. Occ. That's notſo, fir: 'weare nit Mm "_ p: 
2. Ont. Peice : - WER Nete 24nd Loder 
* 3:Oxr.I'by my beard'will wet forheisx ptoper niat 
Vat. The know that I have little to loſe ; 


* 


> by 
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My riches, are theſe /poore habiliments, | 

Of which, if you ſhGuld: here disfarniſh me, : 

You rake the ow and ſubſtance that I ave; 
2. Out, Whither travell {200 OBI RENTS. 

Fat. To Verona” FIN ES3 > 


Vat. From CMillaine, 
3- Out.Have youlong ſojourt/d there ? (aid, | 
Vat. Some ſixteene moneths,' and longer night have | 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
I, Ont.- What, w were you! miſt” thence P94: 197 
» Da. I'Was.*" 


Ya. Forthat whichnow torments me to rehearſe; 
Iki'd a man, whoſe death T meh ral " 
But yet I ſlew him matfully fwfight,” 
'Withour falſe varitage, orbaſe treachery. - 

I. Ont, Why nere repentiit, if it were Joak >; ; 
But were you'banifhit for ſo'ſmill/a fault ? 

Va. I was,and held me glad of ſuch a dooine, 

2. Ont, Have yott the Tongues? © rd 

Va, My youthfull travaile, tl herem rnade me happy, 
Or el{eI # tor had beene miſtrable.” = 

3+ Ont. By the bate ſcale '6f Robin hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow werea King, for our wilde Jargon. | 

1.O#t. We'll have him: Sirs, 1 word.” 

Sp- Maſter, be one of them : 
It's ati honerable kinde-of theevery. —_— 

ia. Peace villaine, | GOT INES: } 

2. Ont, Tell us this: have you any ehidgs to take to? ] 

Va. Nothing but my fortune.” | 

3- Or, Know 'then,that ſome of us ar c Gentlemen, | 
Such as the furie of ungovern'd youth j 
Thruſt from the'company of fit —_—_— 
My ſelfe was from Ferozabaniſhed, © 
For pradtifing t6 ſteale away a Lady, +4 -- mo 
And heire and Neece,allide unto the Dake. ET el 

2: Ont. And Ifrom Mana, for a gentleman,” |} 
Who, in my moode, I ſtab'd unto the RET” 71S 

t. Our. And 1, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe.” 
But to the purpoſe : forwe cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawlefſe lives; © 
Andpartly ſeeing youare beaurifide. rein 


if » 
by. Jon owne repoit, NG 


With goodly ſhape ;and. 
A Linguiſt, and a'man of ſuch perfeAion, 
As wedoe 1nout quality much want. _ 
2., Out, Indeede becauſe you area baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, abovethe reſt, yepurleres ro "Wo 


Are you content to be our Ge enerdl?__ 
To make a verttie of 'nece[ſitis * 4 
And live as we do&in og wildet ne | 

' Utthou tbe of our coulort L 
Say I,and be thb6api aine c of us = i” 
We'lldoe thee SIE ber ul d by thee, | 
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' And ſhew thee wed ave.gotz; : 
Wh wire lehars poke, - Boone H 
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Enter Prothens, Therio, India, H #, Cui Sidvins 


Pre. Already havel bin falſe to Ualemine, 
And now I mult beas unjuſt to Theo, - 
Vnder the colour of commending him, 
I haveacceſle my owne love to prefer. 
But Sitvia is too faire,too truezros holy; 


{| Tobe corrupted withmy.worthleſſe guifts ; 
- | When proteſt true loyalty to her, 
| She twits me with my falſchood to my friend ; 


When to her beauty I commend my yowes, 

She bids methinke how I hayebinforſworne 

 Inbreaking faith with I«/ia, whom TI lov'd; 

all her ſodaine quips, _ 

| The lealt whereof fps! uell alovers hope : 

| Yet ( Spanieþlike) the PL the ſpurnes niy love, 
The more it growes, and fawneth on her till; 


; But here comes Thario; now malt we to her window, 


Andgive ſoimeevening Mulique to her care. 
Th. How-now, fir Prothews, are you crept before us? 
Pre. I gentle Thwrio, for. you know thar love 
| Will creepe in ſervice, whereit cannot goe- 
The. 1, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I doe: or clfe I wouldbe hence: 
The. Whom, Silvia? 
Pro. I, Silvia, for your ſake. * | 
The. 1 thake you for your owne: Now Gentlemen 


| Let's turne : and tooit luſtily a while. 


| mow, my_young gueſt;me thinks you'r allycholly; 
I pray you what is it? 
1s. Marry (mine Hof) becauſe I cannot be merry. 


you ſhall heare Muſique , and ſcethe Gentleman that 
you ask'd for... 
Is: But ſhall [ heare him ſpeake. 
He. I that you ſhall. | 
Is. That will be Muſique. 
He. Harke, harke. 
In. Is he among theſe? 
|  Ho- I: but peg ke heare*m. - 


Who ie Sitviadwhat | 5 Ge? 
63 Fe ang =_— ber? 
Holy, faire, and e, 


The beaven fr b hs wry, lend ber, 
thatſhemight Teodide 

FA he dra flo fate? : 
. Forbeaut rpoiging 5 el 


Love 
Tell of Tp. : 


| 


' Ho. Come, wee ll'have you merry:ile bring you where 


1 


| + Hoe. Harke what 


| Returne, returne, and make th ONE amends : 


| Survives ; towhom(thy ſelfe art witneſſe) 


Ho. You hai K( 
Is, I, Iwould I we i hr 


Ho. . Fl per ceive. you 4 


+. $5544 


Bs 
Is. Nota whit, w 9 


when al. 42 WS ik: 


| In. I: that SS ) ſpight. 
He, You would bh] oroyab hy 


. 1#, I wouldalwa y but "7 
But Hoſt, doth this 5 foe it we falke UW, 
Often reſort untothis is Genr Donn, e 

Ho, Itell you what, he manrA me, 


He loy'd her out of all "5 
'- In, Where is Lannce?- 


£ ? f 
, 


vaſt command , 


, hee mult carry. for a preſentro his 
Lady. 


Ho. Gone to ſecke his dog, which to tidriom; by his 


In: F eace, ſtand alide, the company 
Pro. Sir Ther, feare not. I a9 (od nn 
That you ſhall ſay, oiy-@uningarift excels. 
Th. Where meete we? 
Pro, At Saint Gregorzes well. 
Th. Farewell. .. 
Pre. Madam ; good ev'n to your Ladiſhip. 


Pro. One( Lady) if you knevw his pure hearts truth, 
You would quickly learne to know him by his voice» 
Sil, Sir Prothens, as 1 take it. 
Pro. Sir Prothens (gentle Lady) and your Servant, 
Si]. What's your will? | 
Pro. That I may compaſſe yours. - | 
Sil. You have your wiſh niy will is ever this, 
That preſently you BE you home to bed : 
Thou ſubtile, perjur'd, falſe, difloyall man : 
Think'ſt hot! Iamſo ſhallow; {o conccitleſle, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery; 
That has't decev'd ſo many with thy vowes? 


For me (by this pale Tenet of night I ſweare) 
I am ſofarre from granting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee, for thy wrongtull — 
And by and by intend to chide ny ſelfe, 
Eyen for this time I ſpendiin re thee: 
Pro. I grant ((weet love) that I drd lovea Lady, 
But ſhe is dead. 
| li. 'Tywexe falſe, if 1 ſhould ſpeake it ; 
For I am ſureſhe is notburied, 
Sil. Say that ſhe be * yet Valeminethy friend 


I am betroth 'd; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him, ea ”E Any | 


Sil. I thanke you for your Muficke (Gentlemen) 1 
Who is that that ſpake? | 
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Pro. Sweet 
Ss/. Goe to 


| OrarchelealtM xg cart EO Nx7 404 24 
As Ref reared dna fi EY 
P If nor,to hide what 1 have be pkg _ 
Thar 1 1 ' venture to rtalone.. _ 
pap pu 1; oy; Ex. Madam,T pitty much your grievances, . 
= ; ; KIA bad: 15 LAT ST Which, fince] know. Pee Fave +a d, 
-N Dus +e love... -- | Igiveconſent RR with yoo 
| And to we dro vill 1 oy # +(: 131, FITS BY nA me at herid: bac 
| 7 ARE, be boany As hag pals wo al good! fortune your | 
When will yougoe ?' PID DL DP SVIR: [ 
7. Wheewdhal [== b 
Eg. W | you I 
St. At Frier Pagrickes Cell, . (-] 
Where Lintend holy confell« 
[ Il dy Giga > -1v$ TRL O9TS | 
my hallidome, Was 
| Low | When ded (ain « dallpis wh per 
1 Seema Tentic. | him (looke you) itgoes hard: one that 1 broughpup of | 
RCDTNET ATION 50m 7) CT OS) — puppy3one that I 7 Afro Cong arkent Or. } 
| foure ofhis blinde brothers and ſiſters went to it: L have | 
Evter Eglanere Sitvle. taught him ( cven as one . would fay preciſely, thus I | 
Fe.” This is the lice that Madaij Silvia po ous mack a _ os ups ROE w5ey Apeo- | 
| ent to $ om my and 1 came no 
L aps me to call, and knowher minde: ſooner into the dyning chamber, but he ſteps me toher 
1 Ther's ſome great —_—_ ſhe i me in- Trencher, and ſteals ker Capons-leg: O, 'tis a foulc | 
A | Madam, Madam. - t when a Cur cannot | (2 inal campa- | 
a WE; Whocals ?| wy IP-DYS nies:1 would have (as one ſhould ſay )one that takes up- | 
E Jn £- Your lervant, Tabi ic "FR .on him tobeadog indeede, to be,as it ELOe! why 208 | 
| } Onethatattends) your. ips co 8 things.1f I had nothad more wit then he,to take afault | 
 } Sil. Six Eglamore, a4, -:<-bpaal We upon me that he did, I thinke verily he had bin hang'd | 
C1 (eo maT Tab Noje ble TS EE Ste | 
| {| Tamthuscarly come,to know what ſervice foure pogranty—- e-dog! Dukes tab 
l | It is your pleaſure to command mein, _ 
| {| $5, Qh&rlanwe,thouarta Gentleman : 
|  Þ Thinke hotl farter(for 1 ſiveare | doenor). | 
I | Valiant, wiſc, remorſe-full, well accompliſh'd. 
I Thou art not ignorant what deere ll 
I beare untothe baniſh'd Vater: + RE befor ER 
' Nor how niy father would enf 7 
| Vaine Tharw( Whoge mins gary Sronte't I ee rp kn as By 
| Thy ſelic hat lov, and 1 have heacdrhie fay Cnrpchs ching you wo ef:he makeeSin 
No $8riefe did — ns Era | but whips me out of the Chamber; -1 ow £ Q Nat 
Vp hel Ge | WER for his ervantPnay,ile be vs 
. f \ . in OC MT LC NS; JENAatn | 
| Sir Eglanwre: pnerpay's he had bin — | 
5 To Manes, where i kksqhonds Geeſe he hath kid, 
,  And'for the wayesaredanger paſle, ot 
|| Tdoedefire hy i I 


| _ 
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4. | To. binde him to remember wy good 


1 [not Thid _—_ PROT _ 


| Andavill imploy thee in ome fervite) 


| Sebaſtian, I have cntertainedthee, 
} Partly that I have nced ofſucha youth, 


pong 


| thou ſce mc heave up'tnyleg;-and make water again{ta | 
Gentlewomans farth | tid thow ever fee inyde 


ſuch atricke? + © 
Pro. Sebaftianis thy name: LHiltethee well, 7 


Is. In ap you pleaſe, ile doe Sir whatT Gan : 
Pro. I hope thou wilt.” Md ; 


How now a2 whor-ſonpezant; 
Where have you bin thele-two day cs loythting? ? 
La. Mary Sir, Lcatried Mitris Faviathe dygge you 


Fro, And what{ayes hero my little lewell? 


| Le. Marry ſheſajes your dog was a curand tells you - 
currith thankes 1s gaod enoughfor {uch aprelcnt. | 


Pro, But therecety'dmy dog?" 
L4.. No indeede did ſhenot : 


| Here have I brought him backe againe.  *' 


Pro. What, didſt thoa offer her this from me ? 
La. I Sir,the other Squirrill was _—_ from me 

By the hangmans boy in the market 

| And then I offer'd her mine owne, wt ie 2dog 

| As big as ten of yours, 8 therefore the;gift the greater. 
Pro.- - Goe, get thee hence, and finde my dog againe, 


| Ocnece returne againe int my ſight, 


; Away, I ſay :ſtayelt thou to vexe-me herez 
' Aflave, thar ſtill an end, turnes me to ſhame. 


| Thatcan with ſome difcretion do my baſineſſe: - *. 
For *tis no truſting to. yond fooliſh Lowt ; 

| But chicfely, for hy y AS and thy behaviour, 

* Which (if my Augury deceive me not ) 

| Witncfle good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 


| Therefore know thou, for this I entertaue hee. 


Go preſently and take this Ring with thee, 


| Deliver it ro Madam Si/v5a ; 


: She lov'd me well, deliver'd ito me- 
Int. It ſgemes you loy'd not her, to leave er token: 
She isead belike ? 
_ Pro. Notfo: 1 thinke ſhe lives. 
al: Alas. . 
Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry alas? 
Isl..'1 cannot chooſe bur pitty her. 
Pro, Wherefore ſhonld'{t thou pitty her? 
Il. Becauſe, me thinkes that ſhe lov'd you as well 
As you doe, love your Lady Silvia : 
| She dreames on him, that has forgot her love; 
You dgate or her, that cares not for your Jove. 
'Tis pitty Love ſhould be fo contrary : 
(Poa thinking on it, makes me cry alas. 
Pro. Well: give her bs that Ring,and therewithall 
This Letter ; that's her chaniber: Tell 5 my Lady, 
| I claime the promiſe for her heavenly PjRure : 
; Your meſſage done, hyc home unto my chamber, 
| Where thou ſhalt inde me {ad; and ſolitaric. Extte 
| s!. How many women would doe ſuch a meſſage? 
I ' Alas poore Prochexs, thou haſt entertain'd 
jA Foxe, to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs; ; 
{Alas;poore foole »why doc I pitty hi 
{Thar with his very heart deſpiſeth, me? 
| Becauſe he loves ber, he Je teth me, 
(Beeauſe Tlove bim, I muſt _ him. 
| This Ring T gavehim, when he parted from me, 


Wl; 


» 
- 


Exit, | 


ef$ rene med] ye, n 
trueſer oy to Say Miter, "6 

Vuleſſe I prove ule rior yi: {| - pp 

| Yetwill  wooefor himybur yet {7 coldly, "Enter 

As(heaveiknows) I'wotldnior have hiin fpeed, Sitvie, 
Gentlewoman, good day I pray youbemy meane = 
 Tobring me Wikre to tha ke nk Madam Silvia. - 

Sil. What would kya ts her; if that Tbe ſhe? 
| 1, Tfyonbe lhe; Fdoe intreat your patience 
| To heare me ſpeake the meſſage I am ſent on 

$i, From whom? 
Isl. From my Maſter, Sir Prothews, Madain. 
Sit, Oh: he ſends youfor a Picture 1 ? 
1 * Jul. I, Madam. © 
il Sf F+ſala, bring my Pifture there" b | 
| Goe, giveyour Maſter this: tell him from me, 

One wii, that his changing thoughts for 
Would better fit his Chamber, then this $ 5 
| 4». Madam, plcafe you peruſe this Litter; © 
| Pardon me (Madam) T have unadvis'd* 
| Deliver'd you a paper that T ſhould nor ; 
| This 1s the Letter to your Ladiſhip. 
| Si. Ipray theelet melooke onthat againe: 

Fv. Itmay not be : good: Madam pardon ines 

Si. There, hold; -- 

| I will not looke upon your Maſters lines : 

| I know they are {tuft with proteſtations.”* af | 
| And full ofnew-found oathes, which he will "SIP 
1 As caſte agI do teare his paper. 

' Jx, Madam; heſends your Ladiſhip this Ring. 

| _ 5+. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it the ; 
4 For I have heard him faya thouſand times, 

His /#(a gave it him, at his departure; 
Though his falſe finger have prophian'd the Ring, 
Mine {hall not doe his /z/ia ſo much wrong, 

T«. She thankes you. 

' $5. What ſai'ſt thou ? 


Is, Ithanke you Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much. 
Si. Do'{tthou know her? 
Ix. Almoſt as well as I doe know my felfe. 
To thinke upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wepta hundred ſeverall times. 


Is. 1 thinke ſhe doth: and that's her cauſe of Os 
| $65. Is ſhenot paſſing faire? © 
Is. She hath bin fairer (Madam) then ſhe i = 

When ſhe did thinke my Maſter lov'd her well; 
She, in my judgement, wasas faire as you. 
But ſince ſhe did negle& herloking:glaſſe, 
And threw het Sun-expelling Maſque away, 
The ayre hath ſtary'd the roſes in her cheekes; 
And pinch'd the lilly-tinture of her face, 
'Thatnow ſhe 1s become asblacke as I. 

$:4& How tall was ſhe? 

Is. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt; 
When allour Pidants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth got metoplay thewomans part, 
And 1 wastrim'd in Madam /s/as gowne, 
| Which ſervedmeas fit, by all mens judgements; 

As if the garment had bin made for me-: 
| Therefore I know ſhe is about my height; 
| And: at that time I ma de her Fwapen «good, 


Ss, Belike ſhe thinks that Prochess hath forſvok hers | | 
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1 hope my Maiſters ſuir will bar cold, 

Since her relpets my Miſtrisloveſo much. 
| Alas, how lovecan tifle with it ſelfe:  * 
| Here is hee Picture: let me ſee,1 thinke 

JF 1 had ſach a Tyre, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; 


And yet the Painter flatrer'd her a little, 
Vleife I flatter with my ſelfe roo much. 
1 Her hairets eAburne, mine is perfect Teltow; 


'Tf that be all the difference inhis love, 
| Ile get me ſuch a colour'd Perriwig : 
Her eyes are Brey as grafſe, and ſoare mine; 
I, but her fore-head's low, and mine'sas high :_ 
- What ſhould itbe that he reſpeAs inher, 
But Ican makereſpettiue in.my ſelfe, 
| If this fond love, werenot a linded god ? 
| Cone ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadowup, 
| For 'tis thy rivall ; © thou ſenceleſle forme. 
| Thou ſhalt be worſhip d, kiſs'd, loy'@,and ador'd; 
\ And were there nent in his Wdolatry, 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ftatne in thy ſtead. 
Ile uſe thee kindly, for thy miſtris take 

That us'd ine ſo : yy elſe by love, I vow, 
| I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 
To make my Maiſter ont © love with thee. 


If l inthoag er tat {db cog 
Sil, She is Eng ror youth) 
Alas, (poore Lad 36 
I weepe my ſelfe hrs was ph is bs: 
Here youth: there is a purſe; Lgive,thee this 
For thy ſ\vect Miſtris lake, begudecine lov her. _ 
. Farewell. Extt. 
Il. And ſhe ſhall tharike ou for't, if ere you know 
A vertuous genelrivimary/in and beantiful ack 


©xit. 


| Mtus On, Scana Prima. 


Enter E glemonre, Slua. 


Eel. The Sun begins to guild the weſterne $kie, 
; Andnow it is about the very houre 


| She will not faile ; for Lovers breake not houres, 
| Vnleſle it be tocome before their time, 
* Somuch they ſpur their ih-oireng 
| See where ſhe comes: Lady a evening. 
S#!. Amen, Amen : goe on ( app Eplamonre) 
| Outat the Poſterneby the Abbey wall; - 
I feare Iam attended by ſome Spies. | 


If we recover that, we are ſure enough. 
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- That $:{via, at Fryer Patrickes Cell ſhould meet me, 


| Epl. Feare not: the Forreſt is not three leagues of, 
Pxowns, 


Pro. Oh Sir, ndoher milder then ſhe was, | 
And yer ſhe'takes: xcepti | +025 409 6: ape 


Pre. No, thati It mapa Fs "Þ "ns 
og Tie wearea Boote, to-make it ſonveiyhac roun- 
But{ove-vill not be ſpurd rowhatit loantiese” 
The. What cs {heto my face? | FDA 
Th oy aries = PSII. 
Tos. Nay then the : my faces 
Fro. But Ptarles arefairezand the old faying is, ' © 
Blacke men are Peartes, in beaureous Ladyes eyes. * 
Tbs. Tis true; ſuch Pearles asput out Ladies eyes. © |: 
For I had rather winke; then looke on them.” 
' The. How likes ſhe my difconrſe?- 
Pro. Nll, when you talke of war. 
T bx. But well, dds I diſcourſe of love and peace. 
Iul. But better indeed; whenyou hold you peace- 
Thn. What ſayes ſhe to-my'valour ? 
Pro. OhSir, be makes yo doubrofthat. 
Intl: She needes not, whenſhe knowes it cowar dize. | 
Thu. What ſayes ſhe to my birth ? | 
Pro. Thatyou are well deriv'd. 
. In. True : from a Gentleman to a  foole: 
The. Conſiders ſhe my —_ P39 
Pro. Oh : and pitries: 4 14h. 
Tha. Wherefore? © 
Ts. Thatfuchan Ac ſhould, owe chem.” 
Pre. That they are ont by Leaſe. .- 
1s. Here comesthe Duke, | 
| Ds. How now fir Prathews;how now Thatkr: INES: 
| Which of you ſay ſaw Sir Eglemonre _ek _ | 
| Thu . Not ' "bag 
f Pro. Norl. 
Ds. Saw you my daughter ? 
{ Pro. Neyther. 
Du. Whythen 
She's fled unto the perant, Ualentine 
And Eglemonreis in her companie: 
'Tis true : for Frier Lawrence met them both . 
AS he, inpennartce wander'd through the Forreſt: 
Him he knew well: and guefd that it was ſhe, 
But being mask'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides ſhe didintend Confeſſion ' 
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. | At Patricks Cell this even,and there ſhe was not.-* 


Theſe likelihoods confirme her flight from hence; 
Therefore I pray you ſtand-not to diſcourſe; . © 
| But mount you preſently, and meere withme 

| Vpon the riſing of the Mountainefoote 

| That leads toward Hamza, whither they are fled: 


{ Diſpatch (ſweerGentlemen)and follow me-. 


| Thx. Why thisitis, to be a peeyiſh Girlie, 
That flies ex fortune where it followes her : 
Ile after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamonre, 
Then for the love of reck-lefle Silvia.  :* - 
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silnias love 
Then hate of Eg/amoure that goes with her. - 
[z. And I will follow, more to crofſe thatiove - 
Then hate for Si/v:a, that is gone for love. © 
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' | Thatwould have forc'd your 


BB || I would havebeenea breakfaſt to the Beaſt, 


| Havelearn'd vor RT —_ 

|. 2 One. Come,bring her away. 

1 Ost. Where is the Gentleman that was with her. 
. 3 Our. Scingnuniehomd he ha cutean as 
But Moyſts and Valerine follow him 3 

Goe thou with her to the Weſtendof the Wood, - 
There is our : weell follow him thats fled, 


. The thicketis beſet ſcape. 


Fearenot : he beares an honourable mind, 
1 And willnotvſea woman lawleſly. _ 
Sik. O Ualmine x this Lendare farther 


,hecanor 
I Ost., Come,l muſt bring you toour Captaines Cave. 


Exennt. 
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SCENE Quarts. 
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Enter Valentine, P ics Silvia, Inlia Duke;Thwrie, 
E 2 Our-lawes, 
1 Pal. How uſe doth-breeda habite ina man? 

| This ſhadowy Defart,unfrequented woods, 
' | Tbetter brooke then flouriſhing peopledtownes : 
| Herecanl! fitalone,un-ſeene of any, - 
| Andtothe Nightingales complaining Notes ; 

| Tane my diſtrefles,and record'my woes. 
4 O rhouthat doſt inhabitin mybreſt, - --. 
| Leave not the Manſion folong Tenantleſle, 
4. Leſt growing ruinous,the building fall, wh 
'] And leave no memory of what it was, 
| Repaire me with thy preſence, S#v14 : 
3 Thou Gentle Nymplycheriſh thy forlarne Swaine. 
| What hallowing,and whatitirre isthis to day? 
] Theſc are my mates,thatmake rheir wils their Lav, 
{| Have fome unhappy paſſenger in chace ; 
| love mewell,yet I have much to doe 
1 To keepethemfrom uncivill outrages, © - » 
{ Withdraw thee Valenrine : who'sthis comes here ? 
| Pro. Madam thisferyice;L hayedone. een, 

1 (Though you reſpec not oyght glererea cvantdoth) 


1 To hazzard life,and reskey, y yon 
Sake Youit love, 


* | Vouchſate me for my meed,bat one faire lboke : 
(4 ſmaller boone than this, *cannorbep, - | 
And eſſe than this, I amiſure youcannor give.) . 
| Yal. How like a dreame isthis ? I ſee and heare : 

| Love,lend mepaticnce to forbeare awhile, . 

1 $4. O miſcrableanbappy thatI am. 

Pro. Vnhappy were you (Madam)erel1 came : 
| Bat by my comming,I have made you happy. 

Sit. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 


Sil. Had I beene ſeazed by a huingry Lion, 


'T þ by ' Rather than have falſe Prochew reskew me ; 
; 2 :  O heaven be judge how I love Valentine, .... 


f BE \ Whoſelife'sastender to meas my ſoule, 
1 : Andfull as ch ( for more there cannot be) | 


_ { Tdoedereſt falſe perjur'd Prothone : 
| Thercforc begone,ſolicir menomore. 
- Pro, What dangerous ation, ſtood it next to death, 


[ Would norundergoefot one ce ooke 
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Js. And me;when he approchethto your preſence. 


'T 


\ 


21] This is the Ring 


By Penitence th'Eternals wrath's appeas' 


| to 55m Silvia : "hich (out 


| 


| When wang yin where 
Si, When F for 


Reade over tubes hen firſt belt Le 


For whoſe deare.ſa 


A efonovr nk rhg F__ 
Andituretuprmdeth thannone : berter ha 
Then plurall faich,which is toomich by i 
Thoa counterfeit torhy'true friend: 

Pro, In love, -- 
Who relpodls friend? | 
Sil. = _ OS: 
Pro, -Nay,if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Cannoway tka piplo ſhite fioarieh ah: aA 
Tie move you likea Souldicr,at armesend, oe” 
Andlove you 'gainſt the narure of love; Force ye A, a 


Sil. Oh heaven. 

Pro, Ile force thee yeeld tomy defire, | 

Ual. Ruitian,let goc that rude TS . 
Thou friend of anill faſhion. * 

Pro, Valentine! 

Val.Thou common ftiend,that's without lore 
Th ay pr d hes CR wr 

ou my hopes; mine 
Could have perſwaded me : now1 dare r not "vi 
1 have one friend alive ; thou would difpr | 
[= ſhould be truſtednow,when ones right hand | 

Is perjured to the boſome?*'Prothims' * > > 
I am ſorry I muſt nevertraſt thee more; 
But count the world a ſtratigerfor thy 
- The private wolnd is 
*Mongſt all foes;that afriendſhould be rhenworſt p-* 

Pre My ſhame and guilt cot 2 
Forgive me Yalentive :'iF heafry ſorta ©19 3 / 


LL. 


| Be a ſufficient Ranſome for offence, 


1 tender*t heere ; I doc astiucly ſuffer, ” =Fv 

Ascre I did commit. - — 
Val. ThenIam paid ; 

And once againe,I doegeceivethee hone 

Who by Repentance'is not{avished, «.... -. 

Isnor of heayen,not carth ; for theſe ar arc p 


And that my love may appearep 
All that was mine, in __ Hive thee. | 
Is, Oh me unhappy. - 


Pro. Looke tothe OYs.. 7p Wee , | \ : F | 


© * " AV-a'% 


Ual. Why,Boy? 
Why Wag Hy:Boy 2 23K 


Aaland up? ſpe F Jt. 
16.0 kc Maſter char 


harg'd me to deliver a = 
> my negle) was never 
Pro. Where isthat Ring ? Boy > 
Is. Heere'tis ;thisis it. 
Pro, How? letme ſee. 
Why this is the Ring I gave to [xlra. 2 
Is, Oh,cry you mercy ſir,I have miſtooke ; 
you ſent to Silvia. 
Pro, But how cam'ſtthouby this Ring army depart 
1 gavethisumolebe. - 
Is, And Ink her ſelfe did 6 ive it me, 
And I»lie ber ſelfe hath brought it bither. 
Pro, How# Trulia ? 
Is. Bchold her that gave ayme to all thy oathes, 
And entcrtaitnd*em Heart, © 
How oft haſtthou with perjury cleft the roote ? 
. Oh Pale AO_ 60 bluſh. 


2 PIny? Is 2. GR 1 wv . _ 


Che, EY deaf 
&: oh ime;noſtaceurſt: er 


Vi Aa” w—_ 


(dones 


4 Pro. Tha 
1. Man but cor 


1 Inconſfanc 
4 Whatisin$ 
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| More freſhin apron. : 
Val. Come,come za hand F 
J Let me oe bleſt to m_ this 


| T6 take ſuch amean 
? leave her of Nach 


Fan £2 of wy 


\ - —_ hs 
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{> 3 that one errour _ 


0 < 


ihe? Nr 


Ep 


rol grein begins: 


iends ſhould belong foes:.... 
| aan for ever. 


; des, [ cuenether bers 7 
| 1 hold him bura fc | 


4 . as > 


© prirea ed th'fins; 


PEE ag OI" 


_— 


| 


| Take thouthy oy nn wo 'd ber. 


To which Th reboot Sir Valencad, 
Thouart a Gcntleman,and well deriv'd, | 


Val. Ithanke your C 
Inow beſeech you(fory, 
"To ” Boonethat I of 

* Duke. Igrant it (for thine owne)whaterc ir be. 
Fat Thelc baniſh'd men, that I have kept withall, 
Are menendu'd with worthy qualities : 
Forgive them what they have committed = 
And let them be recall'd from-their exile 3- 
* | ti por, ua of good, 
TIOr (worthy Lord.) a. 
Thou haſ prevat 1d, I pardonithem and thee': 
Dif] rx ofthem, as Yew knowlt theirdeſerts.. 
Come,letus goe,we willi all jarres, 
With Trinoophes, Mirth allſolemnity:. - - - 

Val. Andaswe walke along, I dare behold | 
| Withour diſcourſe,to make-your Genottoſinit. | 
What thinke you of this Page(my Lord ?)- - 

Dake. I thinke the Boy: x in him, he bluſhes. 

Val. 1 _ (my, Lord)more more grace then Boy. 


fle along, | 
That you willwonder ned 2; + 
Come Prochers,tis your penance but to heare ] 


The ſtory of your Loyesdiſcovered. 


That done,our day of marriage ſhall be 


pions 
One feſt hoaſe,one raul yours 
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Eglanoare, Agent for RT, in bis Jeape. re 
Hoſt where Iulia lodges, . * 1 


| 0-deadatboiin, * 
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—_ ;foralithe orkd, as hes 
d pt s of monies, _ 
hisdeaths-bed; 
ve,when ſheteableto | 
| overtake ſeyenteene yeeres old. It werea good 
NH perſwade-1 er wWanks a Sthe- we leave our pribbles and prabbles; and defire's 
OA Q3E Chuber macer of it, it hee were twe =] berweene Maſter eAbraham,and Miſtris Awne Pate. 
INES he half nocabuiſe Robers ow,i'| Stew, Did her Grand-fice leave. het: ſeven Fundred | 
| quire. FE :(Coraii. | Round ? : 
| -- Sen: Seeks Commyralialnttr; Ioſticoof Peart and Evans. T,and her father imake her a pe port ag 
a good 


js I 3 PA _ EY 


vil - {6dr on forhat NOT. 
you will deſire, nd feven Hind 
gold,b filver,is her Graigd-fi _ 
Fl delivertosjoyfull ReſurteRions 


” ” 


+ 
O_— 


| Shal. 1(Coſen Slender)and (uft-alorum:-  : | Slon, know the yorg Genelewoman: thee 
Skn. 1. ye Rato-lornumtod:; anda Gentleman borne gifts. , 


(Maſter Parſon) who writes himſelfe-6,4#wiger 


Evan. Seven hundred pounds , and poſſiilitiei isgoot | 


- Bill, Warrant,Quirtance;or Obligatioti, Swogers; - > || gifts, * 
| Shal. I that I doc,and have done any thine Theſe dee | _ Sha. WellJetus ſee honeſt W,Pagr:is Faifaffe there? | 
hundred yeeres. | Evan, Shall I tell you alye? Idoed ſpiſea lyer , as I | 


4 © Slev. Allhis ſacceſſors( gone before hich)bark done: : | doedeſpiſe oneth is fallor as 1deſpiſe one that is not 
and ull his Anceſtors (that'come' after him) may : they true: the Knithr S1F /ohv is there, andT beſtexh you wy 
may give the dozen white Lucesin their Cot. { ruled by. your well-willers : I will peatthe doore for Mr. 

S$hal. Itis an old Coat,” Page. What hoa > Gor blefle your houle here. 
| Ev4vs. Thedozen whice Lowſes doe become an old AM ,Page. Who's there ? 
| Coat well: it agrees well paſfant: It isa familiar beaſt to Evans. Here is got S pleſſing and your friend, and Tu- 
2 4 man ,and ſignifies Love; Pp | ſtice Sballow,and | | yolug Maſter Slender : : that perad- | 
Shat. "The Luce 1s the freſtfſh, the ale-lſhy i is an old ventures ſhall telFanother tale , if matters prow to 
| } Coat. B your likings, 


Slen, I may quarter (Coz © mM | AM, Page. T am pled” to ſee your Wortſhips well: I 

Shal. You may,by marrying. thanke you for my Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. | 
; | Evans. It is marryingindeed af he quarterit. | Shat.” Maſter Pate! Tam glad to ee you : much good |. 
1 Shal/. Not a whit. © doe it your good heart z T wiſh'd your Veniſon better, it | 


' Fvans. Yes per-lady +if hehasa quarter of your Coat, was 1ll kill'd:how doth geod miſtrefſe Page ?and I chank 
} there is butthree skirts for your ſelfe , ig oy fimplecon- | you aliwayes with my gh wihmy heart. 

\| jeQures ; but thar isall one: if Sir Job Faltaffe have: | M.Page. Sir,l thanke yon. 

| committed diſparagemems unto you,I am of the Church Shal. Sir,lthanke you : 'by yea and no I doe, 

| and will be FR to doe my benevolence, to make attone- M.P age. Tam glad to fee you good. Maſter.Slendiy. 


| mentsand compreniiſes betweene yous _ Shay. 'How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
Shal. The Councell ſhall heare it,it isa Riot. | fay he was out-run on Corſale, 


Evan.It isnot meet the Councell heare of a Ryot:there A1.Pa. It could not be judg'd fir. -.— xg 
| isno feareof Gor in aRyot : The Couticell (looke you) | . Shy.: You'llnot cotieſſe,you'llnot confefſe. - ', |} 
ſhalt deſire to heare thefeare of Got; and not to heare a | -- Sbal; That he will nor, tis your faalt,'tis ”Þ fault: | 


F 
FX: 
A dat If 


kl 


- 
4 py 2 te FP "IP UE 
tngs Tarn. > * 


4 . | Riot: take you viza-mentsSin that. 'tis'a gogd dogge. © 
;  * Shak.” Ha;o' my life, if [ were yong againe, the Fwvord M1.Page. A'Ony firs - | 
| Coaldend'ir. Shak->Sithee's a good Dog, and faire Dog, oi 8} 


- | Zvars, Itispetter that friends is the {word,and efidit: be more ſaid? he is good, and faire. Is Sir Joby Va there | 
F. | andthereisalſo another device in my praine, which per= | here? . | 
KB þ| adventure-prings good diſcyerions with ir. There is | | 24.Paps Sirghe is within : and T would I could doe a || 
' lnne-Page, which is lap ro Maſter T bomwai Poe, good otice between you. 

 whichi _ Evan. Ttis ſpoke'asaChriflians ought toſpeake. | 
; Son. Miſtris Fs ? ſhe las brovne haire, and | Sha He hath wrong'd me(Maſter Page.) | 
DN flakes a Woman. M. "yp —_ doth in ſome fort confeſſe it, 

 "TRQ - 


Wo O19 7 
. | Ri Shal 
g £e7De.. %* * Ce ae ae aa el i Tn oa Chaos pg we . wore »o, Y= e's » Be Peri gee ae . "rd ©, 
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— PO 


4 and gain your Cony-catctung 


he is wrongd.- 


Aa Pa. er tounrs Sir ISR 


the King ? 


Shal. Knight, you have beaten my men , kill'd my' 1 0 


Deere,and bruke open my L DO 
Fal. But notkiſs'd you Ke Keepers Daughter ? 
Shal. Tutapin't thoſe anſwer'd. | 
Fal.. I will anfiwer it ſtrait, tBavedone all this” I 

That 1s now anſwer'd. | 

Shel. The Councell ſhall know this. - - 
 Fal. *Twereberter for you if it were knownc in coun 


| cell: you'll belaugh'd at. | -wehave 


. Evans.  Pauce 'verba; (Sir Jobn orts.. 


your head : whar matter haveyouagaink med | ©, | 
2" Fe, Marry rave margr io wy _ aſt 


Petal, 
Bar. You Bonhury Cheeſe..." No 
| Slee "I,itis no-matter. 


.. Ps How now, Mephoſtophilay 3 ey 


' Slew. 1;\t is no matter, 


here's Simple my man? van youtull, Coſen? | 
Evans. Peace I pray you : now let ns underſtand ;there 

| isthree Vaup tres In; this' matter as I eros ten 
| Maſter Poge oe (delice Maſter Page)and there is ny vYi 


| bogurigb nice three party is 5 (aftly , ard ” 


nally 
M.P4. Wethree tohearcit, and, Cher, 
Evan, gno't, I will makFa pritfeofit.in my 
Nore-booke,and we willafterwardsorke VETO cauſe, 
with 23 grcat. diſcreetly as we can. | | 


_— 


Fal. Feftoll. $01. = £9... i 


Pifl. He heares witheares. © 

Evas, The Tevilland his Tao; 
he heares with care ? why it is aff 

Fal. Piftol,did youpicke M.Slende purſe? 

Slew. I,by theſe glovesdid hee,or I would I indene ne- 
Ver come 1n mine Owne chamber againe elte,, of 
ſeavengroatesin Mill-fixpences,andtwo Edward Shovel- 


+7 ITE this, | 


 -boord phe cold an Re Fliagand coho a pecce, 
of Yead. Milter : by theſe gloucs. = 
Fal. Is this true Psol{? wa $ 


Evan. No,it is falſe, if it isa pickepurſe.. wk 

Pit. Ha, thou Mountaine Forreiner : 'Sir-Johw, and 
Maſizr mine , I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe : 
word of denyall in thy labras bers ;word of deniall-froth, 
 andſcumthoulyeſt, 


Bar. Wh 
| dnoke bias 


F Gentloas had 
FE =E = ; 


| by your 


Fu. Good. wor? aeod Cable; Ghpdwy -Tbroke:|/ 4 


. lire Shove-ei 
Michaclmas., 


Sees ' Cowe:Coxccome,Con,we lay foryou T! word | 
pw: Sees ; Slice,l ſay;paxce,pavce: Slice, that's my humor; a 


decreaſc it upon 
76d, and bare wore oe 
| uliarity will grow more content; rarer 


WE-Z 


q | 


pi -broaxrbag buy is no mat 


wo % Fw | C | 
TER Arr ot ' 
Fal. Mapa prone WR - Sel +.» Eben): Sogoty 


Fat. Miſicls Ford,by wy oth y you are very well met: 


<<p_—_— $- up ron t "ho $9ontt > 4 2 


NS theſe Gentlemen welcame: come, 
"Veniſon Paſty to dinner ; Come gate 


Sim. 


iddl a > | 
Books of fri . ho did you n0t. lend 'it to 
-6ake upon Albglowans laſtatortpghe afare 


kala on Coz :: marry this,Coz : there 1s as, twere aten- 
der-kide obrender, wade farce of by St Zgb here: 
ou underſtansl.me ? 


—_ I Siryouſhail finde me  reaſorable3 i it be ſo, 
Tae that isreaſon, 1; ---- 

Shal, Nay,but underſtand me. 

Slew. So Idoe Sir.” - 

Evas. Givecarets his motions; ; (M Slender) I will 


"Stem Nay, will loads as my. Coſen Shallow. fayes 3 1 
pray you pardon meghe's a lutice of Peace in his Coun» 
try,fimplc though I ſtand here. | 

Evan, But what. is not, the queſtion: the Ron: is 
| concerning yaur.marr 

Shal. 1 an; amp FH 

Evan Marry 18 it: the very point of it,to M fn, Page. 

Sie. Why if itbe ſo;1 will marry berupon any Ie- 
ſonable demands. 

Eva, But can you affection the'o-man.letuscommand 
to know that of your mouth,or of your lips : : for. divers 
Philoſophers hoid,char the lips1s parcell of the mouth : 


| therefore preciſely,can you MArry Jour good will to the 


maid 2? 


| Shal.Coſen Airahaw Shander,canyoulove ber. ? 


Slew] hope firgl will doe as i % toall become one that 
would doe reaſon, _ 
Evan.Ndy,got's Lords and his Ladies, you muſt ſpeak 


poſlitable,iF'youcan carry-her your deſires towards her. ; 


.-Shel. Thatyoumult ; - --: - 
Will youſvpon good dowry) marry ber? 


Slew, I will doea gre oe thihg then that,upon yourres | 


quali ay roo 


Slen.” I Hill marry her nb ar your requeſt; but if 


there be no great love inthe be 
acquaintance, when we are.mars 


bem onto know ,one another.z-I 
upon k 


y=hi ua her, - AIan ogy 
and di a= n a 
Wo Eves Te 


' FRarony 


onthematter toyou;if yon be capacity.of ir. | 


me,onceiye me,( ſweet Coz:)what | 
bor isto bom 2 of you(Coz)can you love the Maide? 


gingiog , yet Heaygn may | 
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WEEN 2: 


SI. Il,orelſe [ pry, I might be hang(la.)./ 


Eg =} 
| IC Y- $ 1S goo hf T3467 þ : 24 
| 1:85h1 1;bthinke my 'Cofer meant well.: (6/2067 235) 


; rata 


= Here: comes faire: Mittris Anne; would. I were 
| hongGojoptly mel; 1111} 

| es. Cons on the: Table, my Father Sehres 
| Wor fa 

_ twill crlte n hin (Fae M Miftris cas ines. 
' Evan, Of'spiciled wilt; 1 will not: be-abſencear:the * 
offs. Wilt leaſh wie Wicdlhim to/come'in, Sir. - 


An. Thedinnerattends youfar.:/ 

-86:Hnaraor a-bangry, I thanke. you, 'forſoorhy po 
 Sierhazfowall youre my-man > goe waitupen my Colon | 
| Shallow + aTaittce of Peace: fametimemay be : behokutng 
| to hrs friend for a:miny\ 1 keepe burthree ten and a Boy |- 
| yergtili ary Mother be dead : but Eg yeal L Me, 
| Spyore Gencleiman'borne: | > 


Sf. Ffairhy liveate nothing : I thanke youns much a5 
| chongh I did. 

"An.: pray you (irwalke in. - -- 

2 84:4 had rather walk here ( I thanks you )Lbmuin'd 


witha Maſter of Fence (three vencys far a diſh of fBew'd | 
Pruaes)and. by my troth; cannot abiderhe ioell-of. hot | 
meate {ince. Why dee your dogs barke ſo? be xre 
Beares uh. Towne? . 
| A». I thinkethereare Sir,] heard them talk 'dof.... 

. SL.1 love the ſport well;but I ſhakasfoan quarrelat it, 
as any man in England: m arcafraidif "own ——_ Barc 
| ew you not ? 

eAn. I indeed Sir. + 7 

$1. That's mear and drinke to me now ;7I have ſonne * 
Sackerſon looſe,twenty times,and have raken him by the 
| Chaine : but (1 warrant you)the women have ſo eride 
and ſhrekt at it, that it paſt :. But women indced cannot 
abide em, chcy are very ill-favour'd rough things. 

-: Aa. Pa.Come gentle M:Slender,come; we ſtay for you. 

S/. Ile cat nothing, I thanke you fir... - 

' Ma.Pa, By cocke and Pye you (hall not chooſe Sir: : 
COme,come.. ar 
\ $81, 'Nay,pray-you lead the Ways A 
| + Ma Pa. Come onSir,' 
S1. Miſtris Anne,your ſelfe ſhall goe firſt. 
{ An, Not1I Sir;pray yan keepeon. 
doc youthat wrong. 

| An. I you Sir « 
- $1.-Uerather 


Even. Trionfiary direrondnſamy ave the allisin | 


-S$&, No, ar 3 you forſooth, heartilyzIam very well. | 


Av. may'not goem- without y your Wortbip: they | 
| _ notfit titl you come.; 


| my ſhinth'orher day,with playing at Sword and Dagger 


SI.” Truely I willnot goe- firſt ; dye: [ will pot 


be unmanverly then troubleſome : you 
| doe your feltew wrong ndeegrla. | | Exeunt. 


eget letter -Ponir it is 
nce. with Miltris eAnre | 
Page; avdthe- Iatct 18D ocſirc, and require hertoſoli- 


cite your Maſters deſires, toMiltris e Ame Page : I pray 


> | yoube; gahe 21 willmakean cndof wy-dianer'; ;there's |. 


f EIA came. 


L ul 


Seems 7 F rt al 


| Exjunt. 


_— . c_w—_—_—_—_—— 


— ————— —— ——— 


——— — 


FW 4 Hoft,B ardilfe, N. 1s, Piſto "I 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the m_ # " Pas 
Ho, | Whacfayes my Buily Rooke ? ſpeake Schollery, 
yoo wiſtly. | 
Fal. Lala Hol; I maſt rurne away ſome: of 
my followers. - $63.5 
Ho, Diſcard; ( ill Herlaalbeeer them wag 
Bn ny gt os | 
[0 He, Thou! It an NN (le eſar, Keiſer and Phetzar) 
| will entertatne Braoffe ; be wili draw, he wil ap. ; laid 
| weil(Bully He&or?). | 
Fa. Dae ſlo(good mine Hott.) 
Ho. | have ſpoke,let him follow; let me ſcethee froth, / 
and live : Lam at a-word ;toliow.. |. 
Fa, Bardaſfe follow him,a Tapſter is 2 good trade : an |. 
old Cloake viakes a new Terkin ; a wither'd veovingaeen, 
a freſh T apiter,goe,adieu. - . FR 
Ba, Itis a ln thatI bavedeſir'd-: I will thrives - »; 
Pift. O baſe hungarian wight : wilt y the Spigot welt. | 
| Ni.Hewas gotten in drink:isnot the hamor coceited.| 
Fa. 1 am glad lam fo acquit-of this. Tindesbox 3 his: 
Thefrs were too open; his tilching was tike'an unskilfull! 
Singer,he kept not time, - - / 
N.. The good huwour is to ſteale at a mininesreft, + 
Pt. Convey the wile it call : cteale2-foh & a tico for , ; 
the phraſe, 
. Fa. Well firs, amalmoſt out at becles.. 
Pit. Why thentct Kibes enſue. 
: Fal. Thereisnoremedy:1 muſt-coriicatch, [muſt ſhi. 
Pift, Yong Ravens muit have tood. 
Fal. Which of you know Fordof this Towne? © 
Pift. I ken the Wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal; My honeſt Lads,1 willteil you WERE I am about. 
Pit, Two yards and more. 
Fal. Noquips now P:t:{: (Indeed I am in the Waſte | 
two yards about : butI am now abont no waſte': 1am: 
about thrift)briefely : Idoe meane to makelove to Fords: 
wife © [ſpice entertainment if her*:- ſhee- ditcoarſes : ſhe! 
 carves ; ſhe gives the lecreof invitation" T canconſirue: 
Ho tn of her iaqpllec Kin the men t vapor ofher | 
behavior(to beenglith'd rightly )is, / am fir le Falſtafs. 
- Pift. e- hath lied her will;and tranſlated her will; : : þ 


nk enocs: 


| _- OIcanaSetuida._ © 

REED 
Eves, Gocyour wayes andagke of pc 430% Þ 
 whichis the way ; adhere dwels ofie Miſtris Qus 


his Cooke;or his Laundty;his: Wahoo! his OP 
| . Sim. Well Sr. 


———_—_——— 
wt ” 
_— 


; Which is in the mariner of bis Nurſe;or his yore 


out of honeſty into Engliſh. 
Ni. The Anchor 1&'deepe * willchat hnmour paſſe? 
Fal. Now,the report goes,ſhe hasall the rule” of her- 
husbands Purſe: .he Hatha legend of Angels, © 
Pift. As many divelsentertaife :and to her Boy fay 1. 
» Ns. The humorriſes : it 1s good: hamor i me the angels. | 


b; | * Fafi Thave writ mie here a kctter to her:and here ano- | 


ther to Pages wife, who even now gave me good eyes 
to9; examind my pars with moſt judicious ill1ads: ſame- } 
| times the beame of her view, guded wy tout z ſome- | 


DJ 


LAY 4 \, 8 -m +% 
2 = I A. EO + eo 


A CFR a4? + 4 KS BEE Te + owe 
n—_—_ | 


| times my ici " 
Hh 


5 oe ES 

re W474 , 
BOW _—_— * 

o L D «1 

R Y; 

. 1 4 4 
. »- o : 

= 'S * 
by », 


— Then didche Sun cdng hl ine. 
-Ns.. 1thanke thee for that humour. . AY -/ i1-v8 
. Fal, O ſhe did ſo.courſe ore: my: exteriors u wi {ach | £ 

2 Rani intention,that rhe appetite of her:eye, diddeeme | 

to ſcorch meup like a burming-glafſe : here's anvther | 

letter to her : She beares the Purle. too: She ns | | 


in Guiana: all ggldand bounty : I will bee Cheators to- 


" bet abut like; a 
alice jd Beard: a Cai 4 Beard... | 
4 thenrboth; = /ſhall be omg. $-to-mee :-they |: gl A ſoftly-ſprighted man,is he not 2... 1. +1, | 
| fall be my Eatt ayd Welt Indie "7 * 1 I will. trade to |, $4. Lforknah? tachols as tall a man of his hands; as 
1 them both » Goe,bearethou tt Ak Miſtris Page ; || any is betweene this and his head: he hath Fought wich a |. 
1 and thouthisto Miſtris Ford: wee will thrive( Lads)wee | Warrener./ .- ;/ = 
3 wall thrive; - Qs; How. fay yau s ab Ifhould remember lim aloe | 


PX 


1 23. Shall Sir Pandarus of Troy become, | he not holdup his head(asit were? Jand irutin his ate? | 
And by my ſide weare Steele? then Laeifer rake al. |. $6... Yes indeed doe's he G 
Nj; I will run nd baſe humour: "here take the humour- ſ; Qs. WelLheaven ſend js Jer Pagino. worle. tae: 
Letter ; I will keepe the hayiour of reputation. Tell Maſter Parſon Evans,I will doe what I can-for your | 
- - Fal,'-Hold mas. or vet you: theſe Lereeratightly, er 3 42ne ia. good girle;and I Wiſh—— 71 
#. Outalas: here comes my Maſter, 


Ropues,hence,avaunt,vaniſh like haile-ſtones ; 2c, | Qs. We. ſhallall be ſhent ;_ Run in. here; good yong 
Thee, plodaway oth Saneig\" rv IP ; {| man: gocintothis Cloſſet : he willnor.ſtay y.long : what | 
| Fallteff will learne the honour of the age, % lob Rugby? Tobn : what Tob 1. ſay? goe. 75g goe- en= | 
| Erench-rhrifcyouRogues,my (clgud skirted Pap; quire for my Maſter , I doubt he-be, not wall , &. - hee 

| 21h, Let Vultyres gripe thy guts 3. for gourd , and | comes not home: («xd downe, downe ,adowne' = | 
{ Fullam holds;& high and low beguiles therich & poore, C4; Vatis you ing? I doe not like des-toyes::. pray | 


| Saile like my Pinnaſſe to theſe gong ſhores; 


A— 


Teſter lic have inPouchwhenthou ſhalt lacke,” + you goe and vetch me in my Cloflet,. unboytecne-verd'; 
| Baſe Phrygian Tack,»  -. a Box,a grecne-a-Box 3 do intend vat 1 _—_ Ss: 
| MN. Ihave operations, 1 UES .- |] &Box- | 
Whichbe humoyrs of revenge. 9 Qs. Iforſocth ile fetch ityou :. | 


' P4##. Wilt thou revenge? 


tt. 


Lam glad he went not in himlcife.: if he had found the | 

Ni. By Welkin, and ber-Starre. yong man;he wonld have beene horne mad. _ . 4 
Pit, With wit,or ſteele ? | Ca. Fefe;fe,fe no: fort fait for chando , Ie man-v0j « le 
'Ni.. With both the humonrs, I: Court lagrand affaires. 

I will diſcuſſe the humour of this Love to Forde .- On. ls it this Sir? 


i 


_— 


Pi, And Ito Pageſhalleke unfold Y bay Ca. Ony nette It au mon pocket, PREP quickly - 
How F alſtaffie (Varlet vile) | 1 Vere iSdat knave Ragby ? | 
His Dove will prove ; his gold will bold, Qsx. What John Rugby,Jobn ? 
And his ſoft couchdeflle.  - Rs. Here fir; - 


Ni. My humour ſhall-not coole : I. will incenſe Ford Cs. Youare Jobn Rugby, and youare Jacke Rugly 
{ todealc oh poyſon : I will poſſeſſe him with yellow- | Comegtake a-your Rapier,and come after my _—_ tothe 
7 | neſſe,for the revolt of mine is dangerous :that 1 is my true | Court. 


humour. Rs; *Tis ready fir, herein the Porch. 
| P##. Thou art the Mars ot Male: "COnbents : I ſecond {4. By my trot] tarry too long: od '$-ME-: ne. ay 
thee « troope on. Exennt. : dere is fome Simples inmy Cloſlet, dat will fog 


| for the varld I ſhall leave hind. 
TO ET IE Qs». Ay-meghe'll find the youg man there,and be mad. 
ON POO OT: (4. O Diable,Diable : vat.is1n my Cloſet? Yrs | 


id Ps Villanie,La-roone : Rugt ,my Rapier,. : | 
Scand enſy ba. DM _ Qs, Good Maſter 1 £99k | # 
| - © ori Sol | Cs. Wherefore ſhould Ibecontent-a? . - 
NT _ | Qs. The yong man is an honeſt mane” | - | 
Enter Miſtria Quick/, dies Rocky Delt | {te What ſhall de honeſt man doin my Cloflet : FER | 
| Catmu, Fenton, is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my clofſet; 


| Qs. What;/obn ReghLpr -Lproyrhee thee pts bi tothe Caſe- | Qu. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmaticke : heare the | 
' ment, and ſec if you can Maſter DoRor | truth of it. He care of] an' errand tO mee from Reſon | 
Þ Cie comming z if he at Aricyos] finde any body in BOeS 1 
' the houſe ; here wilbeanold Na 4 Gods patierice, | | 
| and the Kings Engliſh. Si. L forfoothto defagherro——= | 
\*R#.' Ile goe watch. - Qz, Peace.l pray Ols;; Tr 
| op: Goe,and well have 4 Polſerfor G—_ nioke, Ca, Peace-a-your-tongiie alpcake-a-your Tae. (Lol 
| {infaith) at the latter endiofaSea-codle-fire: At boneſt, | 55, To defire this: hoteſt Gentlewornan ( your Maid) | 
; willing, kinde fellow;aseverſervant ſhall come in houſe | to ſpeake a good word to N gy ny py for a we 
|. withall: andI warrantyou, no tell-tale 3 'nor no breeds F rriag 
| bate ; his work taulr is, that lic is givev'to prayer ; heis 
| ſomerhing pecviſh that way: bur no-body-/but-has his 
F.-7-moarpmlargn dg ogns pet g Loon 
| Dames, : | 


in "7 T3% - nn 
'. 


- 
, R—_—_——— 
: 
\ « 
- 
4 « . 


HW > - S. -< ld, 94, 1 


IF 5 
% 


».12 5, oO ENTRE. dt: 7 Cos 


12d be throiigh- | 
ſaloudand fo me- 


Iam gladheis ſoquiet*-ifhe 
ly moved, y honld have heard him 
lancholly : but 'norwirhltanding man , 'He'coe tor yo! 
Maſter what good Icanzandrhe very yeaz'and theno 1s, 
the French Door my Maſter, (T'may call him my Ma- 
| ev] looke you; for I keepe his houfe 3 and I walſhzring, 


| brew, bake;z{cowre;drefſe meatand drinke,make the beas, | 
and doe ali my ſelfe.) UI IDS © 290621 L6EL þ 
- Sins, 'Tis'a great charge to come under'one-bodics | 


- hand. - 
Q#i. Are you a-vis'do' 


that? you ſhall find it a-great 


ins,(to tellyou in your care,I' would have no words | 
of it) my Maſter 
Page: bur notwithſtanding 
neither heere nor there. 0 ' 
. Cas. You; Tack'Nape : givie-a this Letter'to Sir Hugh, | 
' by garitisa ſhallenge : I willcur Hs troat in de Parke, 
and [ will teach a ſcurvy Iack-a-nape Prieſt to meddle,or | 
make ; —you may be gon : it 1s not good you tarry here: ' 
by garT willcut-all his two ſtones: by gar , hee ſhall 
not have a ſtone totrow at his dogge. ' "INES 

Di. Alas: he ſpeakesbutfor his friend. 8 
-Cis. It is no matter'a'ver dat ; doe not you tell-a-me 


ol Arr ni 


: 


| kiltdelzckPrielt: and1 have appointed mine Hoſt of 
| de [arteer to meaſure our weapon; by gar,T will my ſelfe 
| have Anne Pages | 


wy 


whar the good-jers 


mult give folkesleave to ow : What : <- A 
e Court with me : by gar, 1 


* Cas. Rugby, come tot 


dore : follow my heeles ,Rughy. _ 
24. You ſhall have e4#-fooles head of your owne : 


morethen Idoe with her, Ithanke heaven. 
Fenton. Who's within there, hoa ? 
Dai. Who'sthere, Itroa? Come neere the houſe I 
pray you. 
| Fen. How now (good woman) how. doft thou ? 
O45, The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip 
toaske ? 
Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty Miſtris Anne ? 
9x, In'trath Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
entle , and one that is your friend,I can tell you that by 
te way, praiſe heaven forit, 
Fer. Shall I do any good rhinkſ thon?ſhall T not looſc 
| wy ſwit? = 
| 1 Troth Sir, all is in his' hands above : but not- 
| withſtanding (Maiter Fenton) Ile be ſ\worne on a booke 
| ſhee loves you : havenor your Worſhip a' wart above- 
| your Eye ? ; | 
| +Fen. Yes marry have T, what of that? | 
Qui. Well, thereby hangs a tale : good faith, it is ſuch 
| another Nev; (but (I deteſt) an honeſt maid as ever 
' broke bread : we had an houres'talke of that wart; I 
| ſhall never laugh bur in that maids company : but (in- 
L pn) tht is given too much to .Allicholy and mufing, 
| butfor you —welk—pgoe ton 
| Fen.” Wal :Iſhallſee her to day* hold, there's mo- 
; ney for thee ; Let me have thy voyeein my- behalfe #-1f 
Will T? TAich that we will: And 1 will-tell 
Wart, the next time we have 


| n 
#8. 
confidence, and of other wooers. | 


withſtanding xman , Tle-doe for*your | 


| .. Aus ſecundus : Scena Primas 
_ ge: and to be up carly,anddowne fate: but notwith- |. "x p 
ſta 


himſelfe is in love with Miſtris eLme | | 
that] know As mind,that s || 


SC 


dar T ſhalbhave «Ave Page for my ſ{elfe ? by gar, Tvill : 


-- Qu. Sir, the maid loves you, andall ſhall be well: We 


I have not Azve Page, I ſhall turne your head out of my | ; 
| | One that is well-nye worne to peeces with age 


No,I know Ars mind for that : never a womanyin #/nd- ' 
ſor knowes more of Axs mind. then I doe, nor can'doe ' 


Ld 


—— 


W_ 


—_ ed ati - ”- of oY Y I \ 
af F 
*..&- 
$ 
v iy 
PERS, | 
# 


hd. 


- Fen, Well farewell; Taorin great haftenow, ' ,_ - 1] 
| O#s, Fareivell to your Wotſhip : truely an honeſt Gen- | 
tleman # but eve loves him' not : for 1 know . ers 
minde aswellas another do's: out upon't; wharhave1 * 
PT” HH + LE 3: I 


—_— a 


——_— 


RR———| 
Emer Miſtris Page, Miſtris Ford, Maſter Page, Maſter 
F ora, Piftol, im, Duickly, Hof, Shallow. | 


" Ohh. Page, - Whar, have I ſcap'dLoveletters in the 
holly-day-time of my beanty, andam I nowa ſubje&for 
them ? let me ſee? STSHO7.: NT - 


«Abs me no reaſon mby 1 hove yon, for thou hove Mend. | 
ſon for his preciſian, he adit; him not phy ( 0%1ſailonr : 
Jou are wt youg, no more am [+ goe tOthen, there's fimpathy 
you are merry, ſo am | : ba, ha, then there's 'mare ſimpathy \ 


+> tne £ 


Jou love Sacke and ſo doe I: would your deſire better fimpathy ? 
Lt it ſuffice thee (Miftriq Page) at the leaft if the Love of 
Sonlater cax ſuffice, that I love thee ; I will wot ſay pirty me,” 
"tis not a Souldier-like phraſe ; but I ſay; love me : | 

By me, thine owne true Knight, by.day or night : + 

Or any kind of light, with all bu might, 

For thee to fight. lohn Falſtaffe. 


. 
, 


| 


. 


What a Herodof [mry isthis? O wicked, wicked world: 


To ſhow himſelfe a yong Gallant? Whar an 
Behaviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard pickr 
The dexlls name) out of my converſation, that he dares 
In thi er aſſay me ? why; he hathnort beene thrice- | 
In my Company : what ſhould i'ſay-to him ? I was then' 
Frugall of 'my mirth ; (heaven forgive me: ) why He 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of men : how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for reveng'd I | 
will be? as ſureas hisguts are made of puddings. 

Mif. Ford. Mifirs Page,truſt me, 1 was goingto your 
houſe, ; 

Mſ. Pa ©, 
looke very "1. | 
Af. Ford. Nay, Ile nere belecve that; I have to fhew 

| tothe contrary, RR 
 CHi|. Page. 'Faith but you doe in. my mind. 
Miſe. Ford, Well ; 1 doe then : yer 1 fay;1 could ſhew 
you to the contrary : O Miltris P age, give meſomecoun- 
faile. 
Cf, Page. What's the matter, woman 3 
Miſe Ford. O woman: if it were not for one triflin 
ſpe, Icould cometo ſuch honor. 


unwayed 
.- (with 


| 
| 


"And truſt me, I was comming to youzyou - 


gre | 
A45ſ. Rage. Hang the trifle. (woman) takethe honor : 

what is it ?diſpence withtrifles : whatis it? 

' Mif. Ford. 1f 1 would but goc to hell, for an eternall | 

moment; or {o : I could be knighted. . CS 

— Cf. Page: What thoulieſt ? Sir eAlice Ford? 'theſe 

Knights will hacke, and ſo thou ſhould not alter the ar- 


-ticle of thy Gentry. ty 
. Mif;, Ford, We burne day-light , heere, read, read : 
perceive how I might be knighted, 1 ſhall thinke -the | 


worſe of far men, -as long as I have ant eye to make diffe- | 
rence of mehs liking ;and yet hee would not os 


kt thao 


j 


uo 


00, o—oeoey/ aan 


. 


' alle womens modeſty zaadgave ſuch 128 

| | an OPS IRIS) 06000-2700" Iavould have | he hath 
} fworne hisdi{polition would have gane £Q 
{| his words; butthey doe na more adhereand place- 


| ſo many Tuns of ie in his belly) a'ſhoare at» Windſor ? 


1 hearc the like ? 


} Page and Ford ditfers2to thy great comforrintbigmyliery 
1 ofil Oplonitoits, heer's the twyn-brocher of. thy Latter ; | 
| but ec thineinkerir firſt; for! proteſt mineneyer: thall : 


| notmy ſcife, he would never have boorded me in this 


+ himaboucdecke.:/: 

| Aff. Page:\SorwillI :if he come under my hatches, 
| 11 neverto Sca againe ; Let's be reveng'd on him , let's 
4 3ppoint hinrameeting :give him a ſhow of. comfort in | 
{| bisSuit, and lrad him on wirha finebaired d till he ; 
{ hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Holt of the 1 ; 


| mantoo +hee'sas farre-from jealouſic, as | am from gt- 
_ || ving himcauſe, andthat([ hope) is anunmeaſurable _ 
] ſtance. ©. Mt | 


[- £xff.. Hope is acurtall-dogin ſome affaires : 
| Sir lobnaffeRs thy wie. F282 


|  Piſt.He wooes both highrandlow;both rich-andpoor, 
| both yongandold,one with anether:(Ford) heloves thy 
q Gally-mawfry (Ford) perpend. | 


| [Orgoe thoulike Sir 4&emmbe, with 
| Ring-woodatthy heeles : ©; odiousis thename;- 


, Beleeveir( Dy he ſpeakes Fe Ret 
_ 'Þ Ford. Iwillbe patient: 1 willfind outthis 
SUIT \ 


ps "T) L af 4 > 
J" 


MY. 


Wag 1 (Y 
or * wW G 
* v 4 


ordadlyandavel- ' 


ovether,thenthe hundred Plalmesro the tune © Green+ 
flceues : Whattempeſt (Itroa) threw this W hale;(withy 


How ſhall. T be revenged'or him.2- 1 thinkethe beſt way 


were [0 entertaine him with hope, till the wicked fire of | 


luſt have melted hiorin/hisowne-greace 2 Did you-ever 


- 


Mt,. Page. Letter for letter 3 but that the name of - 


w. 


»* 4 , - 


; T warranthe hath'a thouſandof theſe Letrers;, writwith | 
 blancke-tpacefor different names ( ſue more:) andtheſe | 
þ are of the ſecond edirion:he will print them-out of doubt: 
for becaresnot what he puts into the preſſe, when. he 
would put nstwo :1 had rather bg a Giantcfleg andlye | 
1 under-Mount Felros : Welk, E will find youtwenty lafci- 
| vyous Furtles ere one chatic man. | 

| * © Miſe Ford: Why this is the very ſame: the very hand: 
{ the very words: whatdathhe thinks of us ? _ | 
| - CHif, Pages Nay I know not3-ir makes mealmolt 


rea- 


. 


| dy to wrangte with mineawne honeſty « - Jie entertaine | 
| my ſelfclikeone that i am nor acquainted -withall z. for | 


ſure unkeſſe he know ſome ſtraine- in»me, that I know | 


fury. | 
Miſ. Ford. Boarding, call you it? Ile beſureto keepe 


» 


| *--246{-Ford.: Nay, I will contenc:ro at any vilany a» | 
| gainſt him, that-may notſully:the charinefſe cf - our ho- | 
| nefty : oh charmy hnsband ſaw this Letter : it would give | 
4 £tcrnall food to. his;jealoutic, . 


A{. Page. Why looke where he comes ; and wy good 


Mif. Fora. You are the happier woman, 


| - Mif: Page. Ler'sconſult together againſt this greakie | 
| Kmght: Come hither. | <4>> 1 


Ford. Well: I hope, ir becothh. 


o 


Ford. Why far, my wife 1s not yong- 


Ford Lovemywite? 7 2 
Pift. With hver, burning hot: prevent :. p 


. 
% 
" o 


Ford. Whatname Sir? © 

138. The horhe Hay: Farewell; oo, 

Take hecd, have open eye, for theeyesdoe foot by nipl 
Naw: / BY. 24 UTE 254.598 


tir C 


[| 


| Rooke. | FE by 
hal. Sir; there is a fray tobe fought , betweerie Sir 
ge, berry i 


6 en dan 


Nam: 
| mour cf bicadand-checeſe + edict. | 
| frights Engiiſh out of his wits. 


' +»-Ford.-I wilt ſccke out falfteſſe. porn k:. ala N 
| Page. I never heard ſucha drawling affeing: rogues || 


: Ford. If Idoe find it : well, 


ns Ow a good {enfiblc feliow : 
* Page Hetno Meg? -: 


lanchob 
Ford, 
Get you home, goe. - + 


o 


Meſlenger to this paitry Knight. 


eAnne? 


talke with you. 
Page. How now Maſter: Ford. 


ry rogues, now they be outof ſervice. 
Ford, Were they. his men ? 
Page. Marry were they. 


| 


Ford. 1 doenot miſdoubt my wife : 


be thus ſatisfied. 


— 


purſe, when he lookes ſo merrily ; 
. Hoſt ? - - rs 


with us? we haveſportin hand. 
| - Hoff. Tell him Cavelciro-Iuſtice 


42 8 


TTY m at na. a. Aa. cate... ono. atk 4 at P 4 _—_ ki $ —_— n Fw EUReT a/As CO Roe og +00 cor fp 
_— - 


wr Hygh the Welch Prieſt, and (x: the 


_—_— tl... Afi tee —_—_ _ 


: Page. The hamour of it (quoth'a ? 


[ melancholy? Iam-not melancholy : 


| borne. the: hymour'd Leiter tohcr ; butilhave a ſword? 
and it ſballbite. upon my neceflity 3 he: loves your wike'z | 
There's rhe ſhort; and the long; My name is:Corporalt | 
ſpeake, and I avouth; tis true; my name is News | 
and Felſtaffe loves your wife : adicu, 1. love-nor the: hus | 


) heee'ea fallow | 


-; Page-'1 will:not belceeve ſuch. a Cataiaw, thoug h | the | 
Prie {t o'th* Tow nie commended him for a true man«: + -: | 


well: : 


| , Hf Page. Whither Coe (Geer e?) backs you. 
| Miſs Ford; How now (twert Franks) why artthoume- 


Cy. Ford, Faith, thou haſt ſome crochets in thy-head. 
' Now: will you goe, Miri Page? oF Bp 
| e Mi. Pages Haye with:you 7'yon'll comeito. dinner | 
Geerge?-Looke who: comes/yonder:;: ſhe ſhall be. our þ 


Af. F ord. Trult me, Ithought on her: ſhee'll fir "ir, 
AMs/. Page, You arecome toice my daughter e4 mi 2 | 
Qi. 1 torſooth; and Tpray how do's good: Miſtreſle 


| My. Page, Gocin withusand ſee: we have an houres 


Ford. You heard whar this knave told me,did you not? 

Page. Yes, and you heard what the other told me ? 

Ford, Doe you thinke there istruth in them ? 

Page. Hang 'em ſlaves: I doe not thioke the Knight 
would offer it, But theſe thar accuſe him in his intent ro- 
wards our wives, area yoake of his diſcarded men : ve- 


Ford. I like 1tnever the better for that, 
| Do's be lycatthe Garter 2 "E a Sk 

Page. 1 warry do's hee : if hee ſhould intend this voy» | 
age toward my wife, I would turne her looſ{@to him; 
| and what he gets more of her, then ſharpe words, letiir, | 
| lye on my head. | Ds 


but' I would bee 


loath to turne them together :a man may be too! confi- | 
dent: I would havenothing lyc on my bead: 1 cannot || 


v 


'Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoſt of the' Garter 
| comes: there is either liquor inhis pate, or mony inhis 
How now mine | 


Hef. How now Bully-Rooke : thou'rt a Gentleman 
*S | Cavelciro Tuſtice, I fay. " Fre © oy + Fs 
Shal. 1 follow , (mine Hoſt) Ifollow :Good-even 
and twenty(good Malter Page.)Maſtcr Page, will you go || 


* ; Y 
p » » « c y v 
: tell Bully- 
\ , ey n : =) 7% " 
” : #; P \ a * R 
Fg 


F. 


» And this is true : Like not the humor vt lying: || 
wronged -me in foue bumorss! I-ſhould\have' | 


OI 


A 


; 
| 
| 


| 
; 
[+ 
; 
| 


| 


—_ 
ata 7 i —————— 
_— 


s n = 4 7 
. { &< 
| - Shak, Wi 


. thinkeYhathy poimed them PL 
edt tenroche'Pardbn isno Teſter | 


' whaconr:ſportſhall be > 25h: 
| Hofﬀs#. Halt thou no (wir 


f j* q 4 


3 i e251: : 


open EY 


| Cavaleire® '-' . - WR 


| Shal. None Iproteſt: bur raſh yan 
| Sacke, to-give me recoutſero 
| is Broome onely for a jeſt. 

' Hoſt. My hand, (Bully: hon fate have- 
| regreſſe, ( ſaid Aer A rh Be It 
is a mierryKnig he will y@w goe Are beives'> "WIL 
|  Shal. Havewith you mine Hoſtouit tl tf 


4 (HEL, 


bis Rapier.* 

- Shal. Curfire I conkhhave told: YOU THRONE 5 Ta theſe 

| times you ſtand on diſtance 3 your Paſſes, Stoccado's, afd 

| I know not what :* 'is rhe heare (Maſter Page e) tis heere, 
 *tis heere : I have ſeene the time, with'my votes ſword, 

| I-woukd have ——_— you foure tall fellowes web 4ike 
Rattes. 

| Hoſt. Heere boyes , heere, heere + ſhall we wag t- 

;P age, Have w you » Thad rather heare them ſcold, 
then ohr, 

| Ford. Though Pagebe a ſecure foole, and ſtands & 

firmely on his wivesfraitty zyet, I catinor put-off- try +0- 

{ pinionſo cafily ; ſhe was in his com 

| and what they madethere;I know not.Well,I wil looks 

1} further:into'r, and I-haveadiſpuiſe; to ſound. Falfteffo;if | 


| wiſe," tis —__ wel beſtowed, 


Dretme: f. 


| Sceti Secunda. | 


=O be 4 _ —_ ——— 


- Outer Falflafe, Biftell, Ravin, 
Ford. | 


| Fab. 1willnotlend thee a penny. 


_ 


————— 


richly, Bardolffe, 


; with ſwerd will open. 

| Fat, Nota penny : 1 have beene content ( Sir) yo 

| ſhould lay my colintenance to pawne : Lhave grat hoy 
| on my good Friends fax. three Repreeves for you, and 


the 
; hell, for fycaringto Gentlemen my friends, you- weve 
| good Squldiers, and tall-fclowes. And when Miſtrefle 


. Frige: loſt the handle of her Fan, I took*t upon ming ho- 
| nourthou had it not. 4-409 


las. 

Fal. Reaſon, you roagne, reaſon ; thinkſi thoule- en- 
|| danger. wy {gulc, gratis ? ata word, hang no more about 
mee, I am no gibbc for you: : goc, a ſhare knife, and a 
= ato your Mannor of. Fickz;hatch; . ly» io ll not 


| bee a Letter for me you roague ? 
hotior : why, (thou unconfinable baſenelle)it i251 It 1s as mich 

| Us; op cepetheterme.of my. honor preciſe; I, 
| decks lometimes, leaving the fearc. cf kcavenen 


| Hoſt hath had Ye mexſering of "heir weapon nat | 


Page. I have heard che French-gnan back good SKill'in | 


at Pages houſe: 


I find her honeſt, I loſe notmy labour x if ſhe be orhiere 


 Pift. Why then the world's mine Oy ſer, which L, 


your Cach-fellow Nm, os elſe yot had look'dthrough 
tes like aGeminy of Baboones : T am damr'ds in | 


; Pi. Didft. not thou ſhare ? hadſt thou not fifreene 


| *BSdarmlenshirmwonkidicomoreoFriie> 1 


| -Morrow, 
| "Ohh. EEE 


| ſhip come alittle neerer this wayes. 


| at 75nafor) could never have brought her to ſuch a Ca- 


| 


| 


| been 


Wn 13; 


| any no ove they ſay) but in the way of honeſtyz and | 
| I warrantyou, they could never get her ſo much arfippe 
| ONa 


' warrant you all is wn her. 


NY life with him : hee'sa very jenleie gps ſhe kads | 


zafior in my yrrceWidd 
je, and tor turch; and: ;yermog 
c ur Tongs your Cat-a:Mouth- | 
100K © phraſes, and your bold: | 
£ her, anderehe fete of your honor ? your will 


boo Þ TO * CE UOY; ] 


Ribs Sir, here” $awoamn would ſpcake with yon; - 
, Fel. Lether ) > Wim 21105 25 fs 


wotſhipgood morroyw. + ig - 


po Good maid hen. a 21 91K 
£28, Ile be ſworngy-! 1124 bd 
pier ons route. 
1 docbcleevetheſwerer; whatwithmes 
2nd. 'Shall! ba "Vourkiule - your wetſhip a word, or | 
Pal: Two 


chooſnd{fir womn)ind ie route the 
the hearing, 


« Dag/ There is onsMiſtreſſe Pern$(CSir)1 ay-comea ' 


tl er neeter this wayes? 1 my ſelfe divell wi (Mt i Doc | 


Fal. Well on; ; Miiiveſſe Ford yourlhy:. Ng 
Dub, Yourworſhiplayes very true; I pray your wore. 


$Þ o 
% BY - 2 
” 


Fal. 1 warrant thee, no body 
ple; mine 6wne peoples” 
Qui) Arzthey ſo? heayen bleſſs chem; antlmakr them 
his ſervatts) | 
"— Miftielſs Fad, whiteFher? © 
; Dub, Why »Sir*; ſhee's a goo] creature; lord; fotd; ' 
yourWorſhip Sa 116700 well; heaven forgive young 
all of us,I pray 
 Fal.:Miltteſſe Ford ; The ; Miſtrefſe Ford. 
_ 28.” Marry this is the ſhort, and the long of} it's 
have broughr her into ſath a Canaries, as 'tis (45 
full : the-beſt Courtier of them all ( «hen the Coort lay } 


DEArE ; thine owne peo. 


—_—_—— 


wry 


| 


PIE 


nary':/ yetthere has beene Knights, and Lords, and Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches ;- I warrant you Coachafter | 
a letter after letter,gift after gift, melling fo ſiveer- | 
ms Mucke, andſo ruſhling, I warrant yout, i filke 
and gold,and inſuchalligant termes, and in fach vine | 
and ſuper of the beſt, and the. faireſt, that would have | 
wonne any womans heart : and 1 warrant you, they.could | 
never: vigeton eye- winke of her: Thad ihy {clfe twenty 


me this morning, but i defie all Angels (in 


ac and 


yetthert x1 | 


cn ep pip the p Mans of themall, and 
(which is moxe) Pentioners , | 


les : nay, 


Fal: But wlit ayes ſheto me? be briefe niy good ſhee- 


der warry 


'@ thouſaud times ;and- ſhe *gives 
you to notihie, that has busband will be abſence Tu bs 
houſe, betweene ten and/eleven, | 
Fal. Ten, andeleyen. | | 
2x4. 1, forſooth : ind then you may come and Fo the | 
panel iQure (ſhe oo layed) that you wot of: Maſter Ford her hut> | 
will befroni home +: alas; the ſweet woman ades 


——_— life with him, (gear? 


, the tarh receiv'd your Tetter: for the 
which Par ah: 


| g 


| Woman 


F 
p 
| 


——— 


Won, comeninen hy Hailfae ter. plu 


7 P” 4G 
Lg 


1 thee s asf $ acivill modeſt wite;anc 
- chr vill mille you morning nor cvening pray 
any 189 ener - who erebe thdecber:i and: 
your worſhip-,; that her:hughand is Cdome:f from 
| | home,bur ſhe bopes there will neacime. Ineverknew 
awaman ſo oautpopobemany 
; cm yer ie O69 EY 
{ - Fab. Notl, I s [CTA : mn 


Roe 
cf 5 arr dp rs dhe, | 
y pun No any feRtion to the lixtle Page; 
Maſter Pege igang honeſtman ;nevern wiſe in 
Predfor keades a better life then ſhe do's 3 doe: whe "he 
will, ay what ſhewill, rakeall , Pay all, goe-to bed when | 
ſheliſt, "iſ when ſhe lifall is2s(henwil: an 
 deſeresit; for if there bc a kind woman in is: 
is one: y {an f her yourPoge, cs 
Fal.. Why, I will, 
4 Qs. Nay, butdoe ſo then, «nd Jooke. you you, das ou 
come and gue betwerne yon both-zang! ip any -Caſe have 
on Ras, that you ma Aras one meg ad \ 
the Boy neverneed to anything not | 
| good that children ſhould 'know any leo uto old 
| folkes you know, baye diſcretion, as they ſay rainew 
| the world. 
| Fal.Fare thee-well,commend roeothem hor: there's 
| my. purſe, Iam yetthy debrer : Boy ,goe: ong Sajoogrd 
| woman, thisnewesdiſtrafts me. | 
Pi .” This Puncke i is one of Cupide Carriers, - | | 
| Clap o on more failes, puriue 3 up with your fights: + . 
| Give fire : ſhe is my prize, or Ocean whelme chemall. 
| Fol. Saiſtthou Gold lacke)goc thy wayes _e 
| moreofthy old body. then 1 have done will xhe 
oleatiets thee ? wilt thou after the expence of ſo = | 
1 money, be nowa guner? good bog , Ithankethee i let 
| them ay ris grollcly Goes {0 itbe fairely done, no mate 
| ter, 
| 2#Sir Tobs, there's one Maſter Ievenbelies would | 
\ | faineipcakewith you, and be acquainted with.youz and | 
hath | ſent you worſhip 8 mornings draught of wa 
, Fa So hisname? ' 
eh 
| Fat. Callhin in : ſuch Broomes are ——— to me, 
{ thatore' flowes ſuch liquor : ab, ha, Miſtreſſe Ford and 
| Miſircſſe Page, have I cacompiiſſed you? got to, Wa. 
| Ford, 'Bletie you ſir. {3 
Fab. Ap you fi 4 ir « would you ſpeake withwe? .. 
' Forg ach, bold; to prelle, wihſolittle preparation | 


| KG . WG what's your will ?givous leave 
Wer. 

Fl cotmdunienev nicer 

; "Fu, Good Maſter Broome, | delipg morenoqtmitance 


Wn Good Sir Jobs, Huefor yours: not to charge 


ory fe 


s : 


YOUra 
- Ford, Sir;Theare you 


: you, NN Ares TO ſtein | 


F 8 Tenders thin Jennew tcheeichbrh 
emboldrie me ro this ubſtaſon'd \Ineenſion : 


=> : pod witeper ES Si © ache, 


me of the carriage 


Halfe, | 
Fa. bir, Tknow not how I: "may | deſerve to be your | 
-Ferd-L mill eciyonſir, it you will give mee the hea | 
ing. 
Bal, Speake (good Maſter Broome) 1 fall begladtobe | 
pare aScholler : (i willbe briefe | 
knownetoine, | 


good meancsas defiregto make my |. 
withyou. I ſhall diſcover a thing toyou, | 


r 


| RI feng core bt 
I had tiever ſo 


whireis I malt veep caach lyropeaanine eve: aperte 
ion : but (good Sir Jahn 
DEE 


into 


the Regilter of your owne, that I may- paſſe with arc- | 
proofe the eaficr, he's youyour ſic know how. caſie-it | 
| Ld iben | 


Fah. Nery well Sir, 


Ford. There rye mreal inthis Towne, wy 
La aioennltn you, bes | | 


ſhowed axzch en.her + ; followed her with a doating, obs } 
T ; \Ingroſsd opportunities to meete her: : kede. 


F 


| hasbands name is Ford. 
Fab Well Sir. 
. Ford: Lhavelong 


t occaſion that could- but nigardly ;give mee 


Hof : notonely bought mavy preſents to give her, 


but have given | 


would have given : briefely, 


1 have purſu'd her, as Love 


hack parſed me, which ne: on the wing of all 
| : but whatſoever have merited, cither in my 
mind, or in my meanes, meede I am ſure I have received | 
periencebea lewell; that I have purcha- 

ſed atan infinite rate,and that hath taught me ro {ay this. | 


none, unlefſe Ex 


&& Love like « (hadow flies, when a: Love purſues, 
« * P 8r(ring that that flies, ard flying what parſer. 


Fal. Have you receivd no promiſe of farizfaRion « at 
her hands? ; | 
Ford. Never. FS a 
Fdl.. Have you importun' tolucha pwpolc ? 
. Ford: Never. - | 
-Fal. Of what quality was your Jove then 2 
- Ford. Likea faire houſe, builr on another mans 
where erected it. - 
Fai. To what purpoſe have you unfoldedthisto me? 
Ford. WhenT hh rH that, I have.told you all: 
Som£ fay, that though ſhea 
other places ſhe 


rance, authenticke in y our place and 


allow'd for your nay dike, courvlike, td ere | Al 


tions. 
' Fatb OO Sir * 


. Ford, Beleeve ic, Gor you-know:ir' clviq brews S 


fend, ſpend i; (pend pores ſpend all 


_— — 


«4% > 
St 0D. A", 4 edi inn get» 1s) "A 5 0g; , 


© 


y to- many, to: know. wh: ht. thee | 


4 
| 


$ 
Q:my" | 


| o that I have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking the ple, |: 


ppearehoneſtrome, yetin | 
1 ber micthſofarre, that there | 
is ſhrewd conſtra&ion made of her. Now (Sir ion here | 


at wer ne cont Tap Pg pre) ex: || Þ 
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\ folly of my ſoulc 
ght ro be. © look. 
any dereQion | 
; my defies had inſtance and ent.t0 
| _ cmd: gy tptcetrnagy irons from: the 
war ir PUENY, reputation, ow, 
| anda thouſand ot Þ ok or 7 $0 
| Rong anpanegnn may une ſay youtaot, | 


a 1 Breewe, I will firlkmake bold rs your 


= 


: | moneys next; give me your hand ; and laſt, as T ama Gen- 


 tleman, you ſhall, if you will >enjoy PNOREee- 
Ford. O good Sir... 


Fd. ifay you ſhall, . 
Ford, Want no money ic Sir lobs) you ſhall want none. 


{| wantnone; 1ſhall be with her (Lway tell you). by her 
| owneappointment,evenaSyoucame in to:mwe, her' aflj- 
| ' Nant,. or goe-betweene, parted from me «1 ſay I ſhall be 
{ with her betweene ten and eleven:for at that time the jea- 
| { odoefellyones ber busband willbe forth: come you 


t to mEat.nigh bt, you ſhall know how.I ſpeeds; -- +. - 
Ford. 4b am bleſt in your nd dee you. know 
Ford Sir? 


{ not: ns wrong him to call him poore:: They.ſay- the 
{ jealous witts wh -hath malls x of ——_—_ SA whe 
| which his wife ſeemes: 
| asthekey of the Chokold-rogues Coffer, and there's my 
| harveſthome, - 
$ 'aP! would you knew Ford jirghar you mighe avoid 
himgi if you ſaw:h 
| 1 Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-ſale-burrer rogue ; I will 
 ſtarehim out of his'wits : 1 will awe-him with my.cud- 
gel: jr ſhall hanglike a Meteor orethe Cuckoalds berries: 
' Maſter Broome, . thou ſbalt know, 1 willpredominate o- 
' ver the pezant, andthoyſhalt lycwith his wife. Come 
' to meſooneat night. 2, Ford sa knave, and I will aggra- 
 vate hisſtile : : tho (Maſter Broowe) {halt know lum for 
knave,and C Come: At night, "Exit, 
'Ferd, What a danin'd. EpicurizadRaſcall is/this2;my 


heart i is 7ca fo bogrgchy: with impaticnce.:who ſayes this | 


isimprovident 162. my: wike-batb ſenty him; the 
howre is fixt, the match is made; yipuldany man.tave 
thought this ? ſee the hell of havinga.falſe: - yoman: my 


bed ſhall beabus'd, my $ ranſack 


fo. bcurcly 


tome: well-favourd. Lwilluſc her 


| (Jacks 
Fal. Want no MiffrefſeFord( Mafter Broome) yourſhall | 


| FalrH ang him (poore Cuckoldly knave) know kim | 


| fighter ,though now a man of peace. 
| « *' ShbiBady-kins ME. Page, t 

wes, of peace zif I ſee a ſword out, 
| one:t 


" ater Caine, R 


# — 
.. 
4 £1 —_ "% 4 L] 
Li Mn. 
- 


lacks. . 
. 2% "Tis pat the tes ; Sir) that Sir Hugh promigh | 
Cv, By. gar, be has fave his dat he is no-com 
he has pray his Pible wall, (pe cabnomnd by Ne 
\ he isdead aready,if he be co 
1sWwiſc Sir; ht knew your worlbip would | 


antE he am 
he came. 
Cai, By gar, de herting is no dead, ſo as I vill kill him: 
oF, villrell you how 1 vill oy 


take your Rapicr, (Tacks 


; Rugs Alasfir,] cannot fence, bh 
Cas.. Villany, take your Rapier,. 
- Kag.. Forbeare ; hers company. 
_ Hefb. "Bleſſe thee, bully-Doftor... 
Shat., :Save you M*, DoRor:(at.. \ 
Page. Now good M*, Dotor. 
SEn. 'Give [Spe ou good-morrow, fire; . ... -. 
_Caiu4. Vatbeall you ove twortree, famre,co comefor? | 
Hoft. To ſeethee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee-thee | 
traverſe, toſee thee heete, raſcethee there, roſee- thee” | 
paſſe thy punRo, thy Rocke, thy reverſe, thy diltance,thy 
montanr ; Is he dead,my Ethiopian?Is he dead,my Fran- | 
ciſco? ha Bully ? what ayss my _ *'my Galiemmy | 
| heart of Elder? ha? is = deag bully-Stale ? is hedead ?. ' 
Cai. By gar he isde Coward-lacke-Pricft of dx vorld: | 
he is not ſhow his face. 
Hoſt. Thou art a Caſtalion-king-Vrinall : 
reeve (my Boy) 
+ Cai. I pray you beare witneſſe, that me have Ray, 
 fixe or leven, two tree howres for him, and be 1 Is No» | 
| come. | 
; Shal. Hei is the kart man(MF. Decor) heisa curcr cf | 
ſoules , and youa curer of bodies :1f youſhould light, you | | 


goe againſt- = haire of Hos profeſſions: is it-not true, 
Mafler# ge 
Page Melies Shalaw; you have your Celts beevea or} | 
h [: NOW: + bs okd; and : 
my finger -irches-t6 make | 
houg h weare Inſtices, and Dodtors,: and Church- | bo 
ege) we. have ſoncſile *Y our FANG in ug We | 
wamen(MF. Pages) | | 
Pages Tis true MF, Shallow. , 
. Shah: Iewillbe foundſo,(M IPa 6 Sh. Door Ga 
,L am-come tofetth y Tſworne of the 


ou.homne::: 
have ſhew!d your: elfcawiſe Phyſician, and 


þ lteg dpi ad Gab 
” ©: F x : FI -4 ” *4 - . 
, -” . WY. ws : } 

4 " 


Hear by $ 
| Gr 


- vl F 


» a hates 


then 1 havearmach Mocke-vater as de 
Ca urny-lack-dog-Prict by gar,me ine villas 


ut. He will Clapper-claw thee we wainie(Bally v 
(45. Clapper-de-claw ? yar is dat 
Hof. Thar 1s, he will ng x the 
(4. By gar, mc dolooke he ſha 
by-gar, me vill have it. 

. AndI will provi ke him to't, or let him wage 
Cas: "Moemncicyoa for | 


| Hefs. And moreover, (Bully)buz, firſt,” M :; Olnctt, 
and MF. Page, and 7 Cayaleiro Sade goyoutiton 


| "> Sir Hm, ihe, he? 


= | 
neocurm me, | 


. ſee what hamor heisin: 41 will | 

ng the Dodtor about by the Fields : wiltitdo well? | 
4 Wewilldoeir-- 

"AM. Adi , good MF. Doftor. 

Cai. By gar gar; me vill kill dePrieft, gee aefirs| 
: Iacke-an-Ape to Anne Page. 
"Hof. Let him dye : Acarhthy impaticnoe:throw cold 
' water on thy thy Choller : 200 abour the Bede with me | 
4 throvg cgh Pore willing ing thee where Miſtris Fane 
Pages, ata -boaſe « Fealling 

her : Cride-game 


| 


| Cai. By-par, mce ;e you vor ' 

you: . Dok ayon de ood Guk ; ce Burke, 

de Knight; de lords; de C | | 

| | Hob. For the which, I will bethy adverar roxrad 
: ſaid Lyell 2 | 

"a. 7 EE -par, Los. vaX z vell faids 


Cs. Come ome army heelcy, lacks Rngby, 


x 
: 


— 


in. 


| Atus T, ertins, Fc and Drive. | 


— —— 


mm. 


—— > —_ T—_ 


Enter Gvaxe, Simple, Pa £6, Shale, Slander Hoſt ,Cains, 


you now, good Maſter Slonders ſervings 
an, and friend Simple by your name; which-way: have. 
u lo ok gd for Maſter Cat, that calls himfelfe: Dodtor 


Sim, Marry Sir, the pitty-wary the Parke-ward; & 
_— Ces Windſor way, : apd every yp tbe 


Bri: nl Ghent dchce you, you! mals | x 


; and thou ſhalt woe | 
zac T love | 


” Evi, Pry youre me mygomns, or 


your armes. - o 


ale kerptivin | 
© Enter 48, | 


Evan, vor IE 7 I 3 
| Page Wearecome to you: to doea good: wad Me. | 


Eves, PFery-ivell iwhatisit? + 
Page. . Yonder is amoſt reverend Gettleman ;zwho (be 
like): hav ving received wrong by ſome perſon, is ar-moſt | 
7-0 np with his owne gravity and patience, that ever you | 


Shat. T have lived fourecore yeeres 1nd up upward: 's 
never heard a man c , and car , fo | 
wide ofisoumerteds, Weis IF 

_ Whatis he 2. 


Rage. I thinke you know him 2M .DoAor Caim the | 


renowned French Phyſitian. 
Ever, Got's-will;and his paſſion of my heart : 1 had: p- 
mp mes. bn 


lick you would tell me of # 
Page. Why? | 

Galen, and he isgknave. beſides: a r Spidty knave, as 

. you would deſite tobe acquainted withall. © | 

Wy I warrant you, hee” Sthe mah -overr Fghe with, 


ron O ſweet Anne Page, | '! 1 Byte Cabins 
It appeares ſoby his weapons: 2 kee| thent a- 
ſunder-: i. Form - Tg a 19 
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Evan. He hasnomore knowledg e in Hibocrares a4 © 


Oh, oſs eobing heart he promiſe to bring- | 
new | he's meIIEEd 


——_—_— 
— 


—"I—_ 


1.4 þ Page, Bhi, Fr FF Slender, et. 
. Cam 


= f. Page. Nez kexpe your woy Giztlo Gallane): 
WELE WO tobe a: wer, butnow you area 


4.0 ar X Ee | 


ay (7926; Tru as he may 


init y —_ 


4 ” 

- 

a 

3 a 
a > % 

£7 % 
m 
, 
” 


M.- 
jet=y 


«i o EE 
| eds bro you yur KniShwchome 


home, and] »1 all 6G 

Shed. nd Fpri youu my le] LK 1 

Sn. Andiomuſt i Sir,” '* ©” 
We have appointed to dine wie, iris Pre ba 
And I weutd nor breake with here for more wy. 


| ThenHe1ſpeake of. 
Shal, We haveling £4 about x inatch betiyeene 
lender , ndthisday wee lt 


Pagoyand my cozen 
anſwer. 

"Sl. I hopeThave your ood will father Page! 
"Page, You have WF. Sltnder, I fland wholly [0 2 | 
Eons you (MF. Dl OD l 
e-oar Maid is love -a- - |: 
| -aafacbag. e 18 love-a-me 2 { wp tarth- | | 
What pM. oe tape 
Fate ly, Geooty youth: he 1 14m FF & 
| _ſpeakes 19ay, he {mels Aprilland } 
+ vin his buttons, NA or | 
by Aur eres jou The entle- | 

© company, with t 
Prince, and Foie: he is par pits tha MoCo. | 
too-much:; z no, he ſhall notknir a Erie ihe in his. forrunes; 
with the tmgerof my ſubſtance : if hetak ake her, let.him | 


| take her fimply: the wealth Thzve waits on bf 
and my conſent goes n' rh way, land Os 


: | Ford, Tbeſece youh of you. of Vidie 
|. withwmne to dinner © beſides rl oe 0 you'? all have | 


ſport, 1 will ſhew youg monſter : MF. Doftor, ou 
goc, 10 ſhall you MF. "Fas, and you Sir Hugh, wh Ra 
Sha.” Well, tareyou well: 
We ſhall havethc ircer wooing at M*. Pager, 
es _ home john Rugby, Foam: anon. _.* 
arewell m Wes will ts m honeſt he 
| *<Faffe, and drink Clary with him. , "us 
Ford. T thinke T ſhall drinke in Pipe-wine firſt with 
| him Ile wake him dance, Will you goc, Gentles? 
Mt Have with you, to {cethis Montler, _, _ Exexne, | 


| 


| 
x 


Ee eee re ns 


—_ Te et, 


S 
X 


: : p oth — 
K_—_ ——— ——_— "— A<—_— ——_— a 


— 


| Zur Fob Fo: + Miftri Pa age, Servant} Rol 
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Cf, Far, Whar Jobn, what Rober#,*-' TOE 
CAS. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is he Backjakies— | 
Mi. Ford. I warrant, What Robin I lay, mation?” 1 

- Miſ. Page, Come;come, comes + IVES 1 
Mi Ford. Heere, ſet ir downe.'” 
Miſ.P a.Give FO ney "oft 


A. Ford.” Marty asFtold yo 


ewe my 
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'Whitfters it 
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1 foe were not, 
| hide it. 
Mi. Ford. Beleeve me,there' S noſach thingin 
' Fal, What made me love thee ? Let thar 
| thee. Ther's ſomething g extraordingryin thee : Come, I 


$ [ 
1 : 
Co p; * . 
W..+.* + fm , a 
C 4 » S - 4 
Y oo 
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My o] Sie Tobn" is come in at your packe « 


(Mit: Ford.) and moogeets your Company. 


Ford) now ſhall T finin my 


haſt Fe right arched-bea 
rhe, Shipetyre, the Fg W 
"admittance. | | 

My: Ford. A plaine Kerchiel, Sir hols: - 
My browes become nothing cl{c, nor that well neither. | 

Fa. Thouart a tyrant to ſay fo. thou wouldſt make 
and the fire fixure of thy.foote, 
| ' would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in aſemi- || 
| ] circled ag) Iſee what thou wert 7}; Fortune thy | 
rurc thy friend : Come, thou cn not | 


an abſolute Courtier 


= 
A aptoon 


"fon. ae pin 


and come wheoyona mw 
slictle Robins. 


| ſiris Page, remember you your Qp. 
Mi Page. I warrantthee,if 1 
Hi. Ford. Goetoo then,zwe loſe this. gg 

humidity, this groſle-watry Fong g well tt 


3 E-nl 34.- 4 - ES OP" 4 


re-yali nt,or any. Tire 


EW 


Wal beer 
one day i 


WF tA 


| (aihyoit| 
my Eyas-Musket, what newes | 
doorc 


þ 


a6 PaN e fack-oderthaveyonbin true tous ? | 
_ Rob, 1, lie be ſworne: my.Maſte: peonoict of your | 
peing heere : : | bath: | into everli-' 
ſting liberty, ifl jeuof eerbeln rFruc 
A OC Ba Th o thisſecrec of thite 
Fay bes Fare x and. — theea new:dou- 

Ai. Ford. Dax foago telly Matte am alone di | 


doe not a& it, hifle me. 


him 


to know Turtles from Jayes... -., . ner Fal. * 
Fd. Bavel cone irS, ny ly lewell ? x «il 
; now ler me dye, for , L Lore 5 SLOUBL :Thisisthe 


were dead, Ile ſpeake it before "the belt h ;/I. would 
' make thee my Lady. 

Mof. Ford. Tyow Lady Sir John ! Alas,1 ſhould bea 
pitrifall Lady. 


Fab. Letihe Court of France ſhew me ſuch another : 
I ſee how thine eye would-eaul.ate the Diamond : Thou | 
ofthe brow, that becomes 


of Venetian 


patiwnge 


.| catmot co ,and ſaythou x t this and, that, like a-many | 
_ | oftheſeli py uds, that come like women 


nd ſmell like Bucklers-berry in fin / 
cannot," but I love thee, none but thee and” 


q-: Fob Fer.Do OT feare you love Mp 6 
. Wa ſt as well ſay, Lloverowalke b 
his as hatcfullco me, as the re 


of 


a lqoucehow I love you,. 
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Howam Imiſlcokein you ?- 


| going to bucking : 


ID. 


My rare 0 miieFod what "_— '0 adone? 
ou'r *are ovetthrowne; y'are undo 
wt 7 ge L Ari 

_ wel to fack ak Vit 


 CHif. Ford. Why (alas) whe rhoyr 


C24ſ. F age. our huebands comming hither woman 
with all the Odfcers in ini, <0 | a) 
many- thathe ſayes is beere now in” the bouſe; by your 


As * Pord. "Tisnot fo, hope. 

 Mbſe Page, heavenitbe novloghat you biveſich! 
 aman. heere: but-tis moſt certaine your busband's com-. 
ming, with halfe Find/or at his bovis, ro lerch for ſuch 
a _ I come before to tell yousIf you know-yout 


convey, convey him: -out-."Be- novamar'd, call at: your 
fenſesto you, defend your reputation, or bid farewell to: 
We life for ever. 

5/. Ford. What ſhall I doe? There is Clmanay; 
decre friend ; and I feare not mine-owne ſhame ſo mach, 
| ashisperill. 1 had rarher then a thouſand pound he were: 
out of the houſe. 


yon hadrather:)your husband's heexcat hand, 
you of ſome conveyance: - inthe 
him, Ob, how have youguorie me 
basket, if he be of onable ſtat 
In heere, Aa boa 


?Looke, heere is a 


ure; he gaycreepe. 
him; as if it wete, 


war! pe 
Ori it ting time, end him by 


yourtwemen to | . 
Hif.Fqrd, He'stoo big Ggoe inthere:what ſhall Idoe? 
. Fat. Let me ſee'r, ſet me lev't, Oler me ſec'r : 
The in,-lle in; Follow-yourfriends-counfell, llc in. 
. Miſe Page. WharSir lobs Falight; Are theſe your 
Letters Knight? - . 
.  Fal. 1 fove thee; helpe me away'® kt me "rxeeyein! 
heere ;jle never =m—— . 
CMseP . Helpetocoveryour: eaſter (boy: 2) Call 
youir-men Mitris Ford) You dif nObl 


cloathes heere, quickly : Wher'sthe: Cen: e? LOC 
how you drumble ? Carry them to NE 6 
chet-Mcad : quickly, come, >" 

' Ford. 'Pray you come nere if Ifill ped wichont ele, 
Whythen make {port ſport atme, qu weak your Jeſt, 
1 deſerveit : How now? Whither beate yourtis? | 


conſenotake an id 6f is ſence: Gnare 
I antage T9 1 


ckere,why Iam ghd of its butify ou haveafrienthere, 


| Miſe Page. For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather grd 
nthe houſe, you cannot hide 


iS > 


Sers EVE: honey doe ow ' 
Mil. youto 1th -th 'S 
bearched TOE ' beſt meddle with buck arg... | 


F 


; 


| 


4 


1 


Mif.-Ford.WhatJohm, Robert, hb Gor, take up theſe 4 


— 4 — 


a 
LY TO I _—_ 


| | Follow: an Garlewit; TE 

| Evan. This is fery favtaſticall hamoys and jealonſis 
Cain; By gar, tis no-the faſhion of France : ' 

| Itis not jealous t1Fr ance.  Exenvt. 
Page. Nay fellow him (Gentlemen) ſee the yſlue of 
his ſearch. 

1' Afifc Page. Isthere nota double excellency in this? | 

| MAMvf. Fl I know not which pleaſe$me better, 
{ That my husband is deceived, or Sir 7oby. 


. bitibuike 01 who was in the basket? © 

Af. Ford. Tan halfe zffraid he will have neue of wa- 
| ſhing; ſothrowing him into the warer, will doe-him a 
:} benefit. 


1 ofthe ſame Straite; were Kul ſame diftreſle.  - 
CH. Ford. Ithinke my hirsband hath ſome ſpecial! 
{ ſuſpition of Falftoffes being heere : [never {aw him fo 
| groſſe in his jealoulie till now.. | 
| CMiſ. Page. I willlayaplotto eryialue; and we will 
| yethave A trickes with Felſtaffe : his diffolutc diſeaſc 
| will ſcarſe obey this medicine. 
'l Ai. Ford, Shall we ſend. that fooliſh Carion, Miſt, 
| Qwickftohim, andexcuſe his throwing into — watcr, 
_ | andgive himanother hope, to betray himto another pu- 
niſhment ? 
| 445f. Page. We will doc it: kt him be ſent for to mor- 
row by cight aclocke ro have amends, = 'EmernAl. 
Ford. I cannot find him : _ bethe _— "brag dof 
that he could not com 
AMif. Page.” Heard you that ? | 
Mi. Ford. You wks me well, Miſt; Feed? din you? 
Ford. 1, I doe ſo. 


Ford. Amen. 

Hi.Pa, You doe your le'fe mighty wrong (M.Ferd) 

Ford, I,T: I muſt beare1t. 
_ Evilt there be any pody inthe houſe;and in the cham- 
bers, and inthe coffers, and inthe preſſes : heaven for- 
give my ſinnes. 

(4iz4. Be gar, nor Troo : there is no-bodies. 

Page.Fy,fy,M. Ford, are younot aſham'd? What ſpirit, 
what dive ſvg 


Ford, "Tien my fault (M: Page) 1 ſuffer for it, 


ſand, and five huneredroo. - - 
Cai. By ear, I ſec *tisan honeſt woman. bo 
Ford. Well, I promiſd you a dinner:tome;come, wall 
inthe Parke, I pray you pardon me-T will hereafter make 
'| knowne to you-why I bavedonethis- Come wife,come 
| Mi. Pags,I pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 
— Page. Ler's goin Gentlemen, but (rruſtme) wel macke 
_ | him: I docinvite youto morrow morning to my houſe 
© | tobrettfaſt ;afier wellaBirdi = RE ,Thave a Wo 
| Hawke forthe buſh. Shail-irbe 
| | * Ford. Any thing. 
| &+. If there isone,1 ſhallmake twointhe Company. 
_ Cai. Ifthere be one, or two, 1 ſhall makowu-thetarl,” 
Ford. Pray you goe, M. Pape. | 


lowſieknave, mine Hoſt, © + 
C44. Dat is good by gar,with'all my heart. 


Miſ. Page. Hang himdiſhonelt raſcal : I would all 


Aſo Page.Heaven make you better chen your thoughts | 


| O what a world of vildeill-fa 
| Lookes handſome in three hundred ponndsa yeere? 
- Qi: And how do's good Maſter Fezron? | 


uggeſts his imagination | ? I would not ha - 
your diftemper inthiskind,for the welthof Windſor e5f le. . 


| @van, Youſaffer fora pad | confidende! your wife'is | 
' a8 honeſt a © mans, asI will deſires among five thou- | 


Evaii,] pray you now remembranceto Morrow on the 


| &vs ATWIFLENG to bare gies ad birideds | 
| kerics. | . SOxenunt. 


| Seng Quarta. 


Enter Feniew; \ Anne Paw, Shallow, Slender, 


wich P age, Mi. Page. 
Fen. Iſee I Foam i fathers love; 


| Therefore no moreturne me to him (GyeerNan:) 
" Mif. Page. What a raking was he in, when _ hus- 


Amnze. Alas, how then? . 
Fen. Why thou mult be thy ſelfe. 
HedothobjeR, Iam toogrear of birth, 


And that my ſtate being gall'd wnh my expence, 


Iecke to heale it onely by his wealth: 


Belidestheſe, other barres he layes before We, 


My Riots paſt, my wilde Socictics, 

And tels me 'tisathing impoſſible 

I ſhonld love thee, bur asa property. * 
eAnne. May be he tells you true. 


Fen. No, ov ſo ſpecd me in my time to cone; 


AlbeitI will confeſſe jthy fathers wealth 


Wasthe firſt motive that I woo'd thee ( Anne: ) 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more valtew 
Then ftampes in Gold, or ſummes ia ſcajed bagaes: ; 


And 'tis the very riches of thy OY 


That now Taymear. 


An. Gentle M. Fentov, 
Yet ſeeke my fathers love, ſill ſerke' it ſir, 
&: opportunity and huwbleſt ſuite 


itraineit, whythen harke you hither. 
Sha/. Breake Hos. talke Miſtiis ricky, 
| - Kinſman ſhall ſpeakefor himiſc)tc. 
Slex. Ile make a ſhaftora bolt on, lid, tis but ventu- 


Sha/. Be not diſmaid. 
Slen. No, the ſhallnot diſmay me: 
I care not for that, butthat I am atfeard. 


2ui.Hark ye, M. Slender would ſpeake a word with you 
y fathers choyce ; 
rdfal's 


eAn.: I cometo him. 'This is 


Pray youa word with you. 
Sbat. Shee' notenkaing' to her Coz. 
O'boy; thou hadit a father. 


'Slen, I ada father (Ad. An.)my uticle cantel you good 
jeſtsofhim:pray you'Yncle,te;l Miſt: 4 »xe the jeſt how. 
my father ſtoletwo Geeſe our of a Pen, good Ynckle. * | | 

"Shit, Miltris =se;. my Cozen loves you. | 

"Slew. 1 that I doe, as wellas1 love wy woman In Glo- 1 


ceſterſhire. 


Shal. He will maintaine you like a Genelewaitith: | 
S$lesi. T that I will, come cut and pry Hong , under the | 


degree of a Squire. 


Shal, He will make ye. + hundred" and fifty pounds | 


J9 yntare- 


ſclfe. 


Anne. Now Maker Slender. 
Slen. Now pood Miſtris eſe: 
Ame. What is your will? 


Sl. My will ? Qdd's-hart-lings ; that's a pretty 
| jelt i:deed : I ne're maderny Will yet (1 thanke” Hea 
ven:) Iam nor ſuch a bickely creature, I give Heaven | 


Ee” 
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Ame. Good Maſter Shall let him woot for hias | 


Shal. Marry I thanke you for it: Ithanke you fort that 
good comfort : the cals you { Coz) Ile kave yout- 


at; 


? 


| 


thing with you : your father,and my uncle hath made 
motions: if it be my lucke, ſo: if not, happy. man be his 


| dole, they cantell you how things goe, better then I can: 


x 
. 


| you may aske your father,beerc he comes! = ' * 


Why how now ? Whatdoes Maſter Fenton hearc? 
pa wrong me Sir, thus ſtillto hanny my houſe. 


| Perforce, againſt all checkes, rebukes, and manners, 


| Fenton, I will not be your friend, nor enetny : ' 


| caſt away your child ong Foole, and a Phyſitian ; 
| Looke on Maſter FemoMihis is my doing. 


| Give my ſweet Na» this Ringithere's for thy pains.Exit- 


; hearthe hath : a woman would run through-fire and wa- 
F terfor ſuch a kind heart. But.yet,.l would -my Maſter | 
| had Miftris e-Fzve, or I would Maſter Slender had her:or 


ſz canfor themall three, for ſo I: have promiſd,:and Ile 
mytwo Miſireſſes : whata beaſt am I to flacke it. Ev. 


Come Maſter Sballow ; Come ſonne Slender, in ; 
Knowing my wind, you wrong me(Maſter Fenton. 
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eAane. 1 meane (M.Slender) what would you with me? | 
Stn; Truely,for aune owne part,.. I wouldlittle or no- 


Page. Now Maſter Slender; Love him danghrer Ame. 


- 


told you Sir, my daughter isdiſpoſdof. + - 
Fen, Nay Maſter Page, be not imparient. 
Mi. Page. Good Matter Fenton, come not to my child. 
Page. Sheisno match for you.. ff 
Fen, Sir, will you heare'me? 
P age. No, good Maſter Fenton. 


Dug. Speake toMiſtris Page. 1g 
Fen, Good Milſtris Page, tor that I love your daughter 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I doe, - Y 


I muſt advance the colours of my love, 

And not retire. Let me have your good will. 
Anne. :Good mother, doe not marry'me to yond foole. 

: Ear Page. 1 meaneitnot, I ſceke  you-a-better hul- 

24; That's my Maſter, Maſter DoQor, | © - 

| eLwmre, Alas] had'ratherbeſetquicks i'thcarth, 

And bowl'd to death with Tarnips: 5 Re 
 Miſ. Page. Come,trouble not-your ſeifegoad Maſter 


My daughter will I queſtion how:ſhe loves 
Andas I find her, fo amlaffeted:;:.. | 
Till then, farewell Sir, ſhe muſt needs goe In, . - 
Her father will be angry«' 
Fen, Farewell gentle Miſtris : farewell Nav.. 
Qai; Thisismy- doing now; «Nay, ſaid '1,-will you | 


you, 


* \ 


Fen, I:thanke thee ; andIpray:thee enceto night, 


:2%i. Now heaven ſend thee--good fortunc,'a' kind | 


(in footh) I would Maſter Fenton had herzI will dowhat | 


beasgood as my word,but ſpecioufiy:for Maker Fenton. 
fan 


other errandto Sir Jabs Felſtaffe from 


ſhaw Bo 


— . "— —  —_— 
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Enter Falflafſe, Bardolſe, Quickly, Ford. 
26. Fall. 


\ 


*ranc outand burter'd, and give. them to. 2 de 


t e for a 
-yeares gift. The rogues (li into, the river 


I "> 
ndea | 


| knew by my fize; that Thavea kind of alactity- in-ſink- 


Þ 


1 reQion. 


| thinke whata mairis : Let her conſide 


þ 


blind bitches Puppies, fifteenei'th litter 2-and you-may | 


inpit the bottome were as deepeas hell,]ſbovld downe.. 
Ihad beene drown'd, bit that the ſhore was ſhelvy and 
ſhallow : a deaththar} «bhorre*: for the water {welles a 
man ; and what a thing ſhould I have beene, when 1 / 
had becne ſwel'd ? I: ſhould have 'beene -a Mountaine of 
"Fore Here's Mfrs Boieky Sreo yeake with you. 
ar, Here's Miftris Qxickly, Sirto ſpeake with you. 
| Fat. Come, letme poure a ſome rote mes. 
water 3 for my belli's as cold asif I had fivallow'd ſnow- 
bals, 'for pilles rocoole the reines.. Call her in. - . | 
| Bay. Comeinwoman. Emer Quickly. 
25. By your leave I cry you mercy ? : 
Give your worſhip good morrow. 
Fal. Take away theſe Challices: | 
Goe, brew -mca pottle of Sacke finely. 
. Bard. With Egpes, Sir? ; 
Fal. Simple ok ſelfe-; Ile no Pul 
brewage. How now? | 
'2#5.MarrySir,1 cometo your worſhip from Mi. Ford. 
Fal. Miſtris Ford? 1 have had Ford enough : 1was 
throwne into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford... 
Ani. Alasthe day (good-heart)that was net ber fault : 
ſhedo's fotake on with her men zthey miſtooke their e- 
| | (promiſe. 
Fal. So did I mine, to build upen a fooliſh Womans 
.  £2#.. Well, ſhe laments fir for it,thatit would yerne 
your heart to. ſee it : /her husband goes this morning a 
birding ; ſhe deſires you once tmore to come.to- her, be- 
tweeneeight and nine : I muſt carry her word quickely, 
ſhe*lLmake youamends I warrant you. | 


Fal. Well, I will viſit hes, tell ber ſo; 


then judge of my merit. 
. i296: I will tell her. 
Fai. Doe ſo. Betweene nine and tenfaiſt thou ? 
Qsxs. Etghtand nine Sir. 
Fal.. Well, be gone : 1 will not miſle her. 
Qs. Peace be with youſir. . Exit. 
Fat. ImarvaileI heare notof Maſter Broome : hefent 
me word to ſtay within's I ike his money well. . 
Oh, heerebe comes. Enter Ford. 
| Ford. Bleſle you Sir. . HO 7 of 
Fal. Now Maſter Broome, you come to know 
What bathpaſt betweene me, and Fords wife. 
- 1; Ford. Thatindced (Sir lob») is my buſinefle. 
Fal. Maſter Broomel will notlye to you, 
Lwas at her houſe the houre ſhe appointed me. 
_ Ford. And ſped.youSir?./ | 
 Fal. Very ill-favouredly Maſter Broome. 


.. Ford. Howl fir, didſhechange btr determination ? 


of 
nions, thi 


comes$in one Miſtris Page, gives intelligence of Fords ap- 


withaslitcle reworſe, as they would have drow 


LO TEES ww 


they convey'd me intoa bucke-basketz 


| 


let-Sperme in my 


andbid her J 
r his frailety, and |. 


| 


| .  F&.No(M: Broome) butthe peaking Cornuto her hul- |} : 

The wie roar dwelling 6 nance Air ge of jelou- | | 

1 ___ | fie, comes meinthe inſtantof our enccunter,after we had |} 
embraſt,kiſt,proteſted;and(as it were){poke rhe prologue | 

our Cowedy : and at his heeles, a rabble of his compa- | 

ther provoked and inſtigated by hisdiſtewper, | © 


Be, Heere Site ||, +. 2 | and(forſooth)toferch his houſefor hiswiveslove.. 
Fal. Goe, fetch mea quart.of Sacke,putatoſtin't. | Ford What? While youwere there? _ | _ 
HayeT liv'd tobe carryed in a Basket like a barrow of | Fat. While Iwasthere. | 1:45» [- 
| butchers Offall?and to.be thrownein the Thames? Wel, | . Ford.Anddid he ſearch for you,and could not find you? | 
if I be ſerv'd ſuch another tricke, Ile have my hraines | Fa. You ſhall heare. As good lucke would have it, 


proch : and in her invention,and Ford: wives diſtration, | 


| | 


F- at 
q. 


| the Lunatique 


| irig-Cloathes, that fretted in their owne 
| ot \ pt 


———_-- 


EEO YE WP TOE Ee as TERIT V1 PT OT PEAS IS Ft... 


{ink Baa. 


| Fel. Yet: a Buck-bazket : ram'd me in ; with Foule | 
| Shirts and Smockes, Socks, wn) thre was te nk Þ-n—{ 
Napkins, that (Maſter Broome) chere yok 


| np mms RL OVe- WES 


Fond. And how long lay you there? — 

Fol Nay you ſhall den (Maſter Brooms) what I 
wan wn bring this woman to evill; for your 

kin Co Racket comis 

5, werecald forth by their Miſtris, to 

carry mein the pred oomejomw ed to Datchet-lant 2 


{ theyrookeme ontheir ſhoalders : met the jealous Knave | 
1 thei Maſter in the doore ; who ask'd them otice or twice 
'd for feare leaſt | 


had in cheirBasket ? 1 \ 

Knave would have ſearch'd it : but Fate 
(ordaining he ſhould be a Cuckold) held his hand : wel), 
| on went he, for a ſearch, and away- went Ifor foulc 


| whatthey 


fered the pangs of three ſeverall deaths : Firſt, an intol- 


| lerable fright, robedereRed witha jealous rotten Bell- 


| weather: Nextto be compaſs 'dlikea good Bilbo in the 
circumference ofa Pecke, hilt to'point, heele to head. 

| And then to be ſopt in like a ſtrong diftillation with _ 
tnnKke 
, a man ofmmy Kidney ; thinke of that that ami as 
| ſubject to heate as butter ; a man of continuall/ difloluti- 
| on, andthaw.: it was 4 miracle to ſcape 
| inthe height of this Bath(whenl was more then halfe 


| ftewdis greafe(like « Dutchdiſh) to be throwne into 


the Thames, andcoold, glowing hot, in that ſerge like 


(Maſter Brooms. F <-> 
| Ford. In good ſfadnefſe Sir, am ſorry,that for my fake 


I: you have ſufferd all this. 


My luite then is deſperate : ; You'll andertake- her no 
more? - 


Fal. Maſter Broems : 1 will be throwne into Etna, as 
I have beene into Thames, cre I will leave her thus ; her 
husband in this morning gonea birding : I. have recei- 


| vedfrom her another ambaſſie of meeting : 'twixt eight 


and nine is the houre (Maſter Broome. ) 
Ford. 'Tis paſt eight already Sir. 


4 | Fal. Is it? I will thet addrefſe me to my appointment : : 
| | Come to meat your convenient leifure,8 you ſhall know | 


| howl ſpeed : andtheconcluſion/ſhall be crowned with 
your enjoying her : adjew, you ſhall drave her (Maſter 
| | Broome) Maſter Broome, you ſhallcuckold Ford. Exit. 


| doe I fleepe ? Maſter Fordawake, awake Maſter" Ford ; 
' there's a hole made inyonr beſt coate (Maſter Ferd:) this 


| 'tis tobe married ;'this'tis ro have Lynnen, and 'Buck- 
NY | baskets: Well, T will proclaime my ſcifc what T am : 1 
N | will now take the- I eaC 


f 7 hee is at my houſe; hee 
ins 9 ep he ſhould + hee can- 
Ccreepe un purſe, nor into- a 

oxe:' B oa halopen [ that guides him, her 
him, I will ſearch i though what lain, 
 Teantor avoide ; yerto be what 1 would nor, fall not 
| make me tame : If have hornes, to-make one mad, lct 


rn gee NN llebe Houfemad: 


Exeant, 


of Fords | 


Cloathes : But marke the ſequell (Maſter Broome) I ſuf- | 


ſuffocation. And | 


a Horſcſhooe ; thinke of that : luffing hot, thinke of that | 


Ford. Hum : ha ?'1s: 21552 videw? is this'a dreame? | 


= fro ole <; 


: 
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FOR yall; at M.. For | wm Foc ac? 


Qss.-Sute he is by chis;-or-will be-preſently 3 bu | 
truely heis very couragious ;mad; about Ins throwing | 
intothe water. Miſtris Forddefires youro come ſotnine- 


ly. 
Miſe Page.” Hebe with-ber by and by : Ile but bring | 
my yong-man hereto Schoole ; looke where his. Maſter 


Comes , 'tis a i I ſee: how now Sir High; no | 
ON P ay O07. 


Eva, No: Vater Shmder is letthe Boyes leave ro play. 

Qui. 'Bleſſing of his heart. 

Mif. Page. Sir Hugh,may husband ſayes niy forme pro- 
firs nothing in thEworldathisbooke't I pray. you aske 
him-ſome queſtionsin his Accidence. 

Eva. Comehither Wiltiam; hold up your head;comie. 

Miſe. Page, Come onfirha ; hold up your head z an- 
{wer your Maſter, be not afraid. 

Evan. William, how many Numbersis in Nownes ? 

wil; Two. p 

Qui. Truely, Ithought there had beene one Number 
more, becanſcthey ſay od's-Nownes . 

Oven. Peace, your tatlings. What is (Faire) willian 

wih. P alcher » 


p Qx.. Poulcats ?thereare falferrbings chen Poulears, 
ULE. 

Evan. You are a very ſimplicty o'man: I pray _ 
peace. What is 2 * 

will, A Rtone.. - 

Evan. And what is a ſtone (williams ') 

Evian, Noz it is 60-6 ;Ipray you remembet i in your 
praine: 

will, Laps, 

Evan. Thatis a good PO jay 0 is he (1 iliatyJehar 
.do'slend Articles: + 

Wil. Articles are borrowed of the Proneune ; and be | 
thus declined, Singalariter neminatiue, hic, hat, hos. 

Eva. N ominatino big hag, hog : pray you tnarke :gent- 
tinohajus; Well, what 1s your PS We ; 
Willi eAccuſarive bin. Io 
Evan. I pray you have your re emembrance ( child) Ar- 
Cuſativo, bing hang, hoy; 

Qu. Hang:hog, is|atten for Bacon, I warrant yous 

Eve, Leave your prables(o'man) What is'the"Foed- 
no (Willem?) 

ill. O, Vocarivo, O. 
= Remember william, Focative, is taret: 

And that's a roote, 

__ O'man; Fol 56m 
Mo. Pag 'E> Peace. 
Evan. Whati is your Ginitive caſe me (Willa?) 
Will. Genitive ruſe? 
Evan, I. 


| of Ginyescale'; Re 6 on hey never 
meher ile) if (Bo ben whore. CPE Ts] | 

- &va. For ſhameo' math, . 

Qi Youdoe illto teach thechild fact wp! het 
teaches him tohic; atid'to hic 3 LY" —_ 6] 
_ of "OOEOY ds Aa call horim ;' _ | 

ha 
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Mif. Page. Prethec hold thy peace. - 
" Evan." $2 me" how, (Fla: 
your Pronounes... | by? 
Wl. Forſooth, Uhr frg, 
£va, Nine Lay 3 
your Qgez, and your Quods; 'you mult be 
and play, os OCD. 


. S£Ps , an 
"Ev. 


— OO 
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\ Seana Secunda; 


4 eo. Sad. 


——.. 


A — 


* Enter Falfaff, OMiſ, er Mid ham Capes For, 
Page, (ins, Evans, Shallow. 


Fall Xftris Ford, Your ſorrow hath caten up my ff- | 
ferance;1 ſee-you are obſcquiousin/your love, .and I pro- 


| fefle requitall toa haires bredth, not onely Miſtris Ford, | 


in the fimple office of love, but.in allthe. p77 Wwe 
complement, gnd ceremony of it: but are you ce of 
your husband now:?. 9 
AMiſ. Ford. He's a birding (fiveet fir Jobs.) 
Miſc Page. What hoa, gollip p Ford : what hoa. | 
Miſe Ford. Step into th'chamber, Sir Joby, Emer, 
Mif. Page. How now (veer heart ) who's at home 
beſides your ſelfe ? - 
Miſe Ford. Why none but mine owne people. 
CHMiſ. Page, Indeed ? 
Miſc Ford. No certainely : ſpeake louder. 
IM. Page. Truly,Iamio glad youhaveno body here, 
UMFod Why? . 
Hf. Page. Why woman, your husband isin his old 


againſt all 'marricd mankind; ſo pug all Ewes 
on ſoever ; "and ſo buffetts 


*thatany madneſſe I ever yer wh: d, ſcem'd but tame- 
nefle, civility, and patience to this his diſtemper he is i in 
now : Iam the fatKnight is not heere, 
Aſc Ford, Why, do's he talke of him? 
' Mfif. Page. Of note burhim,and ſveares he was ca 
ricd out the laſt time he ſcarch'd for him, -i ina 


| Preteſts tomy husband he isnow here;aad hath oc 


| him andthe reſt oftheir company (from their ſport , to 
[age another ex 


; wnogy of- his ſaſp pition/: But Iam lad 
here; now he tall ſee bis eegad 


CIfe-Ferd;: Howrneere is be Miſtris P 
Mif. Pag. Hard byzae Revetsendib il 
OM. Ford. A ady-omon the K1 

\ AM. Page. .\ nareut 


1 io him? Shak tprhn mv into the 


[ Mey Tve gorourere become? Pont 


':1Fal. No, ile 


ares Foul | 


inexagice ; he ſotakes on yonder with my husband,)ſo 
$ 


| ers, of what complexic 
_ for-head : re-out, peere out, 


CR | Whar TE 


| you dye Sir qr ren unleſle you po out diſgnis'd. | 8 


| 


bigas heis : and there's her thrum'd har, and her mutfier 


| 


"| 


l 


- 
aa... eto. a a te L a. ils... ad a. 
dans —_—————————_ —— 
; ; ang 451 


houſe. _ 


ford, hasagowne above: 


drefle him ike the witchof Brainford. 


| rnights 


Mi. Page ge. " Alas: threeof Maſter Fer throchers wack 
the doare wi Piſtols,rhat none ſhall. ifſze out r= | 
wiſe you mig tip away EEE ; But, whar make 
you heere ? 
Fal, What hall 1 doe?Ile creepe up into the chimney. 
Miſe Ford, There they alwayesuſe.to diſcharge Miele 
Birding-peeces ; creepe into theKill-hole. = 
5: Fd Tent threena 
or, &W 
Preſſe, Coffer, ft, Trunke, W 
an abſtract for the membra 
tothem by his Note: There : is no b 


gocout then, | 
Miſe Ferd. If yougoe out in your, owne ſemblance, | 


Fal. Ile 


How p/o- ui | 
A Hes Mach] | know not, there is no wo- 
w_—_ for him : otherwiſe he might 
put ona mo a ph 0g a kercheife, and ſo eſcape. 
Fal. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething: apy extremity, 
rather then a miſcheife. . 
Mif. Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brain- 


a 


Miſ. Page. On my ward it will ſerve him : ſhe's as 


too: run upSir /aby. . | 
Alife Ford. Goc, goes ſweet Sir Tohs: 4 iris Poge and 
=_ I” ſome linnen for Ly ed. Ys 
Page. Quicke, quicke , we'll come dre & you 
firaight : = onthe _—_ the while. ... 8s 
: Ford. I would my husband would meete him in 
this : he cannot abide the old\woman of Brain- | 
fard; he ſweares ſhe'sa witch, forbad her my honſe aud | 
hath nr rrg tobeate her. 
Pages Heaven guide him to thy husbagds cud- | 
Eh E the diyell guide Eh cudgellafterwards. , _.. | 
© A; Ford. But is my husband comming ? | 
Miſ. Page. 1 in good fadnefſe is he, and talkes ofthe 
basket too, a Sree he hath had intelligence. 
AMif. Ford, We try rhat : for Ile appoint my mer to 
carry the bagket againe, Ho meete him atthe doore- with 
it, as they did Jaſi time. 
Mif. Page. Nay, but heel be heere preſently ler Sgo 


—_—— 


Mif. Ford. lie firſt dire my meo, what they ſhall doe | 
with the basket :gGoe up , ile bring linnen fog. him | 


My. fag H Hang him diſhoneſt Vacler, 
We cannot miſuſe. him 
| We llleaveaproofe by that hich we will doo, 
Wives may be merry, and yer bong to0,: 
'Tis old, burtrye, till Swine eates allthe draugh, «fl 
Miſa Ford. Goe Sixs, take the basker: againe-0N. your 
ſhoulders : yourMaſter is hard at doore 2. he bid you. 
ſet it downe, obey him: quickly, diſparch. Hee 
x Ser, Come,come, take itup, _.. | 
2 Ser; Pray heaven it benot full of the Knight again 
fe. Lhepe xn hnd les har nat *--mo 
Forg. I, Quti ut provetine ye youany | 
way thento ER me againc? Set feb the basket | 
eitdidie: ſome body callmy wife : Youth i in «ones 3} 
an eld Raſcals, there's a knot :a | 
aſtme:; Now ſhallthe dive Iaſſam'd, F 
Come, come rh s behold what nt 
_ne 


I... 


| nett cloathes you ſend forth to bleachi 


| 


| 


b 


| 


- | theold Wo 


FE. FE" 


—————— 


* 
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"Page. Why,this palſes M. Ford: you are not to goe 
looſe ay longer,you muſt bepintion'd. oo 
Evans, Why this isLunatickes : this is mad asa mad 


Shad, Ttideed M:Ford;this is not well indeed. 


ous creature, that hath the jealous foole to 
I ſuſpe& withour cauſe (Miſtris)doe T ? 


pe&me in any diſhoneſty, 
ſirrah. _ 
Page. This paſſes. 


Ford, I ſhall find you anon. 


| Evans, "Tis unreaſonablegyill you take up your wives: 


cloathes? © Comtaway. 


*, 


Ford. Empty the basker I ay. 


 M.Ford. Why man,why ? | 

Ford, Maſter Pageas Iamaman, there was one con- 
vay'd out of my hoaſe yeſterday in this basket : why may 
not he be there againe ?. in my Houſe I am ſure he is ; my 


outall the linnen. ks 
Mitt. Ford. 1f you finde a man there , he ſhalldyea 
Fleas death, hens SRO ab 
Page. Here's no man. 


|  Shat. By my fidclity this is not well Mr. Ford : This 


wrongs you. | zi 
. Evas.. M.Ford,yoa muſt pray, and not follow the ima- 
Einationsof yaur.owne heart : thjs is jealouſies. 


| Ford, Well, hee's nor here I ſecke for. 


Pape. No,nor to where elſe but inyour braine. 


| not what I {ecke,ſheiy ho colonr'formy extremity : Let 
| me for ever be your Table-ſport : Lerthem fay of me as 
Jealous as Ford , that ſearch'd a hollow Wall-aut for his 


| Wives Lemman. Satisfie me once more,once more ſearch 


M.Ford. What hoa(Miſtris Pages) come you and 
X nandowne : my husband will come into the 
Chamber. * TY TT 
', Ford, Old woman? what old woman's that? + 
 Mift.Ford. Why itis my Maids Aunt of Brainford, 
Ford; A Witch,a Queane, an old cozening Queance : 
Haye I not forbid her my houſe? She comes of errands 
do's ſhe ? Weare ſimple meti', we doe not know what's 
brought to paſſe ander the profeſſion of Fortune-telling. 
She workes by Charmes,by Spels,by th'Figure ;and ſuch 
dawbry as thus is, beyond our Element : wee know no- 
thing, Come downe you Witch, you Hagge you , come 
downel fay.. _ _ 
| CMift. Ford. Nay,good ſweet husband , good Gentle- 
men,let him not ſtrikethe old Woman. 


I |. Ford. Ile Prather : Out of my dqore you Witch;you 


Rag;,you Baggige,you Poulcat,you Runnionzourt,out : Ile 
conjure you, Ile Fortune-tell you. Exit Fal, 


 Miſt.Page. Are younotaſhani'd > 
Ithinke you have kil'd the poore woman. 
Mit, Ford. Nay he will dove it, tis a goodly credite 


* MF. Ford. Heaven be my witneſſe you doe, it youſuf- 


Ford, Well faidbrazen-face , hold it out : Come forth. 


Af. Ford. Ateyou not aſham'd,ler the cloathes alone. 


intelligence is true,my jealoufie is reaſonable;plucke mee - 


d M. Fa well indeed.  _ | upon no'trailegievertraſt me when I o 
Ford. Soſay Tos fit, come bither Miſtris Fwd, Mi- | 
ſtris Ford,the honeſt woman, the modeſt wite athe verta- | 


| Ford. Helpeto ſearch my houſe this one time: if I find 


— | Enter Fal, | 
' Mit.Page. Come Mother Prat , Come give me your | 


an 


indeed:T like not when a'o'man has a great peard; I ſpice a 
great peard under his Muffter. Page! 


Ford, Will you follow Gentlemen, I beſeech you fol- | 


low : ſee but the ifſhe of my jealouſic : If I cry out thug 
againe. 


Page. Let's obey his humonr alittle further : 
Come Gentlemen, - © ©. Sxexnt 


AMiſt-Page, Traft me he beats him moſt pitifully. 


h'Maſſs that hee did nor : hee beate 


bo Page: Te have the ideal Hellow' yan Hung 
ore the Altar;tthar honor infra vi e. pe” , 
Miſt;Ford. Whatthinke you? May we with the war-' 
rant of womati-hood, . and the witneile of a'g0odconlſci-/ 
ence,purſuc him withany further revenge? . 4 
M.Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſſe 1s ſure ſcar'd out: 


of him, ifthe Divell havehim not infee-ſimple,with fine 


and recovery, he will never, [ thinke,ih the way of waſte, 
gy es | ten ye ares 

Mitt, Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee have 
ſerved him ? Pe RRE, BUY” OP 


Miſt:Page, Yes,by all meanes:if itbe but to ſcrape the 


figures out of your husbands braines: if they can finde in 
re unvertuous fat Knight ſhall be any 


their hearts, the peo! x | 
further afflited;we two will till be the oanifters. 


Mift. Ford, Ie warrant they'l bave him publikely 
hinkes there would be no period to the 


fham'd,and g" 
jeſt, ſhould hMot be publikely tham'd. 


MBP. Come,to the Forge wich it, then ſhapeit : 1 
would not have things coole. es Exeunt. 


Scaena Tertia. 


Enter Hoft arid Bardalje. 


- Bar. Sir, the Germane delires to have three of your 


horſes : the Duke himſelfe will be to morrow at Court, 
and theyare going to meethim. 

Heft. What Duke ſhould that be comes fo ſecretly ? 
I heare not of him inthe Court : let me ſpeake with the 
Gentlemen,they ſpeake Englgh? 

Bar. 1 Sir? Ile call him to you: 

_ Heft. They ſhall have my horſes, but Ile make them 
pay : lleſawcethem, they, have had my houſes a weeke 


at command : T have turn'd away my other gueſts , they | 


Exeant. 


wuſt come off, Ile Gyce them,come. 


——_—__. 


— —  — ts. A. A. an. 


Scena Quarta. 


* " WIR 


Enter Page Ford,Miſtris Page Miſtris Ford 
" Ford and Evans. © 
Evans. *Tis 6ne of the beſt diſcretions of a 0o'man is 
ever Ididlooke upon. 


| Page And did hi ſend you both theſe Letters at an in» 
lt as ig 


' Mift.Page. Within a quarter of an houre. _ 
Ford, Pardon me(wife)benceforth do what thou wilt: 


E a ONE TI dou Bets , I rather will ſuſpe&the Syane withgold, 
* in rd, Hang her Witch, | ' Thenthee with wantonneffe ; Now doth thy honor __ | 
- (iT Moe nnuoc TO CE. 
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Evans. By yea;and no;T thinkethe o'man is a Witch | * © 


| 


s 
+0, Rp 
a - 


 (Iahimchat wasof lae 0 Hereticks) | 
As firme of faith. _ _. |; 
Page. Tis well, tis well,no more ; 
| Be notextreamein ſubmiſſion,as in offetice, 
ooo hs, oe fo! uns 1 
et once to make uspublike 
Appoint a mee with this old fatfellow, 
= akd.- ke baen,cod difgrace None it 's 
Ford, - Theres isno better way then ſpokeof: 
. Page. How?toſend him I meer him inthe 
| Parke at midnight? Fic,fic,he'l never come: 
Ever. Youlay he hathbeenthrowne iothe River:and 
} hasbecn grievouſly peaten, asan old 'oman i me 
there ſhould be terrours in him,that he ſhould not come : 
) oats his fleſh.is patch hee ſhall have no de- 
| fires: 
Page. . Sothinke I too. 
_ HA:Pord:Deviſe but how you'l uſe him when he comes: 
Bos letustwodeviſcto bring him thither: 
M.Page. There is'an old tale goes, that Herne the 
Hunter(lometime 4 Keeper here in Windſor Forreſt) 
| Doth all the Winter time at ſtill of midnight | 
Walke round abour an Qake, with — 'd hornes, 
And there he blaſts the tree,and takes the cattle, 
And makes milch-kine perl! blood, and ſhakes achaine 
| Tn a moſt hideous and dreadfull manner. 
You haye heard of Lach pringny well you know 
The ſupe rſtitious idle- w. 
| Receiv'd,and did deliver to == 3 .» 
Thistale of Herwethe Hunter for a truth? 
. Paze. Why yetthere want not many chardoc foie, 
*Indcepe of r TA to walke by chis Hrs Oake : 
1-But whatofthis? 
' My. Ford. Marry thisis ourdeviſe, 
That Fa!ſt«ffe at that Oake ſhall meet with us. 
Page. Well,lct itnot be doubted but he'lcome, 


 Andinthis ſhape when you have brought him thither, 


_————— 


| Fairies,finely attired jna robe of white. 


And marry her at Eates': : gocſend to Falfaff ſtraight. 


| \ 


ah Pie, My Nav ſhall be the Queene of all che 


Page. That filke will-Lgoe buy,andin thattime 
Shall M-Slenier (tcale my Nan away, . 


Ford, Na y,lictohima inname of Broome, 
Hee'ltellme alt his >: {ure heel come. 


A.Fa Feare not you that : We 00s "oporenys . 


Evans. Let us about it, 
It isadmirable pleaſures,and ferry honeſt kiaveries, 
CMsf. Page: Goe Mitt.Ford, _ 
Send quickcly to Sir Jobv,to know his minde : 
Ile to oh Door he hath m y good will, 
And none but he to marry with Na» Page: 
That Slnder(though well landed)is an Ideot : 
And he,my husband beſt of all affe&ts : 
The DoQor is well x Land his friends 
Potent ar Court : he,nene but he ſhall have her, 
Thoug twenty thouſand worthicr come to crave her. 
Exit. 
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Scana quinta. 


——— RY 


Enter Hoft, Simple, > art vans, 


Cam, 


skin)ſpcake;breathe,diſcuſle : bricfe, ſhort quicke,fnap. 
Sim. Maxry fir, I come to ſpeake with Sir /obu Fal.. 
Rafe trom M.Slender. 
Heft. There's his Chamber , his Houſe, his Caſtle, | 
his bed and truckle bed: 'tis 


with the ſtory ofthe Prodigall,freſh andnew : 80, knock | 


What ſhall be dane ab_ ? Whats your plot ? 


AH.Page. Thathkewiſe havewe coigke upon ,and 
Nan Page (my daughter)and my little forme, -- thus : 


And three or foure more of their growth,wee'l drefle 
| Like Vrchins,Ouphes,and Fairies, - vearwee white, 
| With rounds of waxen Tapers on t 
And Rattles in their hands; upon a ſodaine, 
As Falfafe,ſhe,and I,arenewly met, 
\ Letthem'from forth a Saw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſomediffuſed ſong : pon their fight 

1] Wetwo,ingreat amarzcdneſſe will fiye: 

| Then letthem all encircle himabour, 

| AndFairy-like to pinch the uncleane efnight ; ; 
| Andaske him why that hourc of Fairy Revell, 
In their ſo ſacred pathes,he dares! to _ 
'In ſhape prophane. 
Ford. " And rill be tellthe truth, 


urpoſed Fairies of Tap hin wot 


| as IO — 
Ik Spe OR: 


x 
JE I SE 


and call : hee't ſpeake like an Anthr inian unto | 
thee : Knocke hay. POE! 

Sim. There's an old woman, afat womangone up into 
his chamber ; Ile be ſo bold as ſtay Sir till ſhe Come | 
. downe : I come to ſpeake with her indeed. 

Hoſt. Ha? Afat woman? The Knight may be robb'd: | 
| Tlecall, Bully=Knight, BullySir Fry ſpeake from thy | 
Lungs Military : Thin 2 It is thine Hoſt, ine 
Epbeſian cals. | 

Fal. How now ,minc Hoft > 

Hoſt: Here's a Bohemian-T arc ar taties the comming | 
downe of thy fat woman: Let. her deſcend (Bully ) lee | 
Re eſons 2 my Chambersare honourable: Fic, "ny: | 
cy ? Fie- 

Fal. There was ( mine Hoſt ) an o1d- fat woman cven 
now with me,but fhe's gone. 


| And tricking for your Fairies TY 


painted about © | 


Bot What woulſtthou have? (Boore) what ? (9 thick | . 


| - 


__ 


| 


| 


| 


Brainford? = 


Fal, I marry was it (M ufſel-ſhel) what would'you | 


| with her ? 
| oo E. Waker (Sir) my Maſter Slender , ſent to her 


Ne (5 hthe ſtreers, toknow( Sir ) whe- 
hero (Sir, at beguild him of chaine , hadthe 


Fat 1 wake withthe old woman aboutit. 
Sim, And whatfayes ſhe, [ptey: Sir? 
Fal. Marry ſhe ſaycs,that 

guild Maſter Slender of his Chaine,c ,cozen'd him oft; | 


| 


Sim. Pray you fir, was't not the wiſe woman. ob | 


keeyfag ano the be- | | | 


ped. a 


4 . 


CO” 


tr ets 


_ TWO Toa ore ob WANs oth I {3 | 
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ber ſelfe,T had otherthingsto have ſpoken with þer too, | other : and ſorhey” halt be both beſtow'd ; I luve ſuf- 


£ 

———————_____——_—__T __—_—_——— 
o 2 
# - b, 


from him. x: 46742 ty | | fe1'd more for their ſakes; more than the villanons ins 
Fal. What are they ?let us knows /, ] conſtancy of mansdiſpoſition is able tobeare. Tek. 
Hoſt. 1,come : quickes. 1 Qs. And havenotthey iuffer'd Þ Yes; I warrant, ſpe- 

| Fa, I may notcenceale them (fir; ) 1: + '  - | ciouſly one of themy MiltrisFwrd (good hieart) is beater 
| Hef. Conccalethem,or thou diſt: 1 ' - blackeand blue , tharyoucannor ſeea'white ſpot about 


Sim, Why fir, they were nothing (but: about Miftris | her. 
| Lune P age, to know if it were my: Maſters fortuneto | Fal. Whattel't thowmee of blacke and blue ?.1 was | 
{ have her orno. | 7 beaten my ſelfe into allthe colours ofthe Rainebow tant | 
Fal. "Tis, tis hisfortune. | _ | 1 was like tobe hended forthe Witch of Brain- 
Sim, What Sir, , 0 | fora,but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counter» 
Fal,, To have her, orno : goe; fay the woman told | feiting theaftionof an old Woman. deliver'd 'mee, the 
BS + RS EE Rn Knave Conftable had ſet me ith* Stockes , ith'-common 
| Sim. MayTIbeboldtoſay ſo fir? Stockes fora Witch. WG its 5 5 

4 Fal. I fir : like who morebold, 7, Qs, Str let me ſpeake with you in your Chamber, | 
Sim, Ithanke your wotſhip : I ſhall make my maſter | you ſhall heare howthings goe,and (I warrant ) to your 
| glad with theſe tidings., | .. of A er hd content : here 1sa letter will ſay ſomewhat: (good hearrs) | 
Hoſt. Thouart clearkly.; thou art clearkly- ( far Tom) | what a-doe here isto bring you together? Sure one of | 
| was there a wiſe wortanwiththee? ; | -- *- +1; ] youde'snotſerve Reaven well,rhat youare ſo crofs'd. 
1 Fal. I,thatthere bs yu Hoſt) onethathath: taught | Fa/.- Comeup into my Chamber. Exeunt, 
' me more wit,thenever Llearn'd before in my life: and | 


: 


. 


FF 
6 n 
« 


I paid nothing for it neither, but waspaid! for my" lear- CC as IL | 
| ning» Oo 1, 17 Enter Bardopb, a et | 
RI —  ©OONSOR, 


re; tf» at 


A 


i} Hoff. Where bemy horſes? ſpeake well of them var« 
| letto. A ainend 1 AT3, RPE: I 
| * Bar. Run away withthecozoners : for ſo ſaone asT |. -- : - Emer Fenton, Hlo#h. 6 Þ 
came beyond Eaton, they, thrgw me. off from. behinde Hoſt, Maſter Fenton,talke not to mee,my minde 1s hea- 
one of them. in a ſlow. of myre ; andſcr ſpurres, and | vy :I will giveover all. RPE: S. FS 

| away z like three: Germane-Divels; three Door Fau- | Fen. Yer heare me ſpeake zaffiſt me in mypurpole, 
| THuſſer. . | . .... | And(aslamaGentleman)Ile give rhee © 
i Holh, Theyare gone but to meet the Duke (villaine) | A hundred pound ingold,more then yourloſſe. 


er rt 


EY 


mul 


OE) wzkuve 


{| doenot af they be fied : Germanes are honeſt men. Ho#F. I will heare you ( Maſter Featon) and I will (at 
y _ ", Enter Evans, , \ ../ | theleaſt)keepe yourconnſells OLE 

| Ev. Where is mine Hoſt ? eas” Ho Fen, From time to time, I have acquainted you 

( Hef, Whatisthe matter (ir? | With the deare love I bearetofaire Anne Page, 


|. Evans. Have acarcot your entertainments: there isa | Who,mutually, hath anſwer'd my affeQon, 

| friend of mine come to towne, tels methere is three Co- | (So farre forth,as her ſelfe might be her chuſer ) 

| zen-Termans,that has cozend all the Hoſts of Reads, of | Even to my with ; I havea letter from her | 
| Maidenhead ; of Cole.brooke, of horſes and money : I | Otſuchcontents,as you will wonder at; | 
1 tell youfor good will flooke you)you are wile, and” fall | The mirth whereof,ſolarded with my matter, 

of gibes, and vlouring-ſtockes: and 'tis: not convenient | That neither ſingly can be manifeſted 

| you ſhould be cozoned. Fare you well. £xit. Enter (ains, | Without the ſhew of both : fat Sir /obn Falftaffe 


| (a. Vcr'is mine Hof de [arteere ? Hath a great Scene ; the image of the j:it EA 
| Hoff. Here(Maſter Dotor)in perplexity and doubt- | Ile ſhew you here atJakpe(harke good mine Heſt: ) 
} fulldelemma, | To vightat Hernes Oke,jult *ewixt twelveand one, | 


"PR" OOF EFVET 


 .} (#6. Icannottell vatis dat: butit is tell-a-me, dat you | Muft my ſweet Nan preſent the Faicry Queene: 
- | make grandpreparation for a Duke de Jameny : by my | Thepurpoſe why,is here : in which difguiſe 
{ trot: derisno Duke dat the Court is ktow , tocome :1 | While other jeſtsareſomethjng ranke on foot, 
| tell youfor good will ; adieu.  ___, £xit, | Berfather hath commanded her to flip 
Hoſt. Huy and cry(villaine)goe: aſſiſt me Knight, I | Away with S/ender,and with him at Eaton TYER 
4 am undone : flye,run ; huand cry (villaine) I am undone. | Immediately to marry : She hath couſented: Noy Sit, 
084980 La Exit. | Her mother,(cven ſtrong agaioſt that match 
Fal. I wonld all-the- world might be cozen'd, for I | And firme for Door Caims)hath appointed - 
| have beene cozened andbeaten too: if it ſhould come to | That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away,;7 
, the care of the Court, how Lhavebeene transform'd;and | While other ſports aretasking Bf their aiundes, 
bow my transformation hath becne waſh'd and cudgel'd, | Andat the Deayry;where aPrieſt attends 
they would melt me out of my fat, dropby drop., and li- | Straitmarry her : to this her Mothers plot 
quor Fiſhermens boots with me ; I warrant they would | She(ſeemingly obedient)likewiſe hath _ 
whip me with their fin&wits,till Iwere as creſt-falne as | Made promite tothe DoRtor : Now,thus it reſts, 
'adri'dPeare ; I never profper'd,fince 1 forſwore my ſelfe | Her father meanes ſhe ſhall be altin white ; 


| 


BH | 2t Primero: wellyit my wind were but long enough ; I | And inthat habite,when Sender {ces his rime : 
| FF {| would repent: Now ? Whence come you? | To take herby the hand.and bid litgoe, | 
| SIR REED . ._ ery" | She ſhall gee with bim.: her Mother hath inter.ded | 

EF FF Qs From the two parties forſooth, +... | (The better to devote her to the Door; * oo --- 

WM: © Fat. The Divell take one party, and his Dam the | Forthey muſt all be mask*dand vizarded) gs | 
— 7 v4 Tin, bi ; | | | | at” \ 
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Beſides, lle make a preſent recompence. Exeunt. 


—— 


Aftus Quintus, Scana Prima. 


Emer Falſt affe;Quickly and Ford. 


Fal, Prethee no more pratling : go, Ile hold, this is the 
third rime: I hope good luckelies in odde numbers, A- 
way ,goe,they ſay there is Divinity in odde -numbers, et- 
ther 1n Nativity ,chance,or death : away. 
Qus. Ile provide youa chaine, and Ile doe what I can 
to get you apaire of hornes, | | 
Fal. Away 1 ſay time weares, Rong your head and 
mince, How now M. Broome ? Maſter Broome, the mat- 
ter will be knowne to night , or never. Be you in the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oake, and you ſhall.ſee 
wonders. ; | Y 
Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday (Sir)as you told 
me you hadappointed? . _ za); 
Fal. 1 went to her ( Maſter Broome ) as you ſee, like a 
| poorc-old-man , but 1 came from her (Maſter Broome ) 
like a poote-old-woman ; that ſame Knaye ( Ford her huſ- 
band) hath the fineſt mad Divell of fealouſie in him ( Ma- 
ſter Broome) that ever govern'd Frenzie. I will tell you, 
| hebeat me grievouſly,in the ſhape ofa woman : ( for in 
the ſhape of man ( Maſter Breowe') 1 feare not Goljah 
_ with a Weavers beame, (becaufeLknow: alſo, life is a 
ShurtleYI am in haſte,goe along with mee, Ile tell you all 
| (Maſter Broome : ) ſince I pluckt Geeſe , plaid Trewant 
and whipt Top, I knew not what*ewas to be beaten , till 


Knave Ford,on whom tonight1 will be cevenged , and-I 
will deliver his wife into your hand. Follow, ſtrange 
| thingsin hand ( M. Broome) follow. . Exeun, 


—_OC—— 


—__—. 


——————_ 


IJ | 
ScanaSecunda, 


_ 


\- Enter Page,Shallew Slender. 


hm ——Þ 


—_——— 


ce, come: wee'll couch ith Caſlle-ditch, 


ave ſpoke with her, and wee have 
'one another. I.come-to her 


 KnnoQuy 
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| 


lately. Follow me , Ile tell you ftrange things of this 


| tothe Deanry 


[| 


| 


TP % ————— ſs 1 45 5; 
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| Tharquaintin greene,ſhe ſhall be looſe cnroab'd, | weknow oneanother: | : 
| WithRibands pendang cm *bout her head; | © \ Sh, Thatggood too: but what needes either your | © 
And whenthe Doftot ſpics his vantage ripe, | | Mum,or ber Budget ? The hiite will decipher her well | 
To pinch her by the hand, arid onthattoken, | enough. Ir hath ſtrooke ten a'clocke. oo 
The maid hath given cotſent to goe with him, * Page, The night isdarke, Light and Spirits will be- | 
Hoff, Which meanes ſhe to deceive 2 Father,or Mo- came it well : Heaven proſper our ſport. No man meanies 
ther? OT SRO evill but the Divdll,and we ſhall know him by his hornes. |. 
, Fen, Both (my good Hoſt) togoealong with me , Letsaway ; follow me. * EIS - 
' | And here it reſts,chat you'l procurethe Vicar = ne 
l Fu rr 19 en 6h vr twelveand one, TY TH TTL ES ? ” 
| And inthe lawfull name of marrying, . 
To give our heartsunited cerer "2 I Scena T ertia. 
Hoſt. Well, hasband your device ;1le to the Vicar, aero: Fa 
Bring you the Maid,you ſhall not lacke a Prieſt . Vroggs w__ E 
Fen. So ſhall 1 evermore be bound tothe ; Enter Mit. Page; Miſt. Ford, (ain. | 


A: Page. M.Door, my danghter is in greene,when | 
you {ce your time, take EY and, Ay with her 
canry,and diſpatch itquickly : goe beforc into 
the Parke: wetwo mult goe together. | 
(4. IknowvatT have to do,adicu. Exit. 
Ai, Page. Fare you well (fir: )Jmy husband will notre» | 


joyce ſo much atthe abuſe of Fa/Faffe, as he will chafe ari | 


bettera little chiding, thena great deale of heart-breake. | 
CM. Ford. Where is Nav now? and her troope of | 
Fairies ? andthe Wellh Divell Her 7 —a&& & | 

Miſt Page. They areall couth'dina pit hard by Herwes | 
Oake, with obſcur'd Lights ; which art the very inſtant | 
of Falfteffes and our meeting, they will at once d1{play ro | 


thenight. | Oe Ys 
| Mill. Ford. That cannot chooſe but amaze him, | 
Mift.Pego.If he be not amaz'd he will be mock'd : If 


he be a will be mock'd. 

Mift. Ford. Wee'| betray him finely. 
Mi.Pa. Againſt ſuch Lewdſters, and their Lechery, 

Thoſe that berray them doe no treachery. 


Atiſt. Ford. The houre drawes on : tothe Oake,tothe | 


Oake. E Xe ut. 
Scena Quarta. 
Enter Evans and Fairies. be 


Evans. Trib,trib,Fairics : Come, -and remember your | 
parts: be.pol 


Enter Falftaffe, Hiitreſſe Page, Miſtris Ford, Evens, Þþ 
Hmne Page, Ne Quickly, _ 


Fal. The Windſor Bell bath firoke twelve; the Mi- | 


Remember love, thou waſt 


You werealſo (lupitcr)a Swan,for the love 


2 Att, 


nutedraweson : Now the hot-bloodied-gods afliſt wee: | |} / 
aYull for thy Ewope, Love | 

ſer on thy hornes. O powerfull Love , thac in ſome _re- | Þ} - 
ſpeRts makes a Beaſt a Man: in Pu nnomio hen 6 498 L +; 


the Doors marrying my daughter : But 'tisno matter ; | . 


old ( I pray you) follow meinto the pit, and | FF - 
when 1 giverhe watch-'ords : doeas I bid you: Come, j NF. 


come \trib xcib. E xennt. | | þ 
oy Ty +— Ll 
| SC&na quints. | | 
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far, When gobar here a wie $ je and 1 | 
( loye)or whocan blame me to pile my Tow? "Who | 


| 


| | I will kee 


; 


— — 


b 
4 
R 
+ 
. . J 
LY f 
h  _ 1 8 
k q weak” 2.52.1, 18 To : 
PE, * 3 of 4 ; Fo 
: * gi; #5 
qd . 
7 - 
7 'F, 4 WW * - ? 
3 1 
yr r 
L4 : 


q | 
vid bs : " o 
6% \ d L "ag Ra 
be T (; 2 : - 8 0 ' 
"=. bo 4 
2 «* Y '» v ” 


7. 
d mea coc 


(Ithinke) 1th Forreſt... 


comes here? my Doe ? 

M.Ford. Six Tohn? Artthou there ( my Deare ) 
_n, male-Deere ? 

Fal. My Doc with-the blacke Scur-? Let the skic 
raine Potatoes: let it thunder, to the tune of Greenc- 


there come a ME. 12a of { provocation 1 will ſhelter mee 


'Fal, Divr d me like a brib'd-Bucke', cxacha Haunch: 


| fellow ofthi 


s walke; and'my hornes L 


the Hunter ?. Why,now's Capid achildeof Cunſcienee, 


| | Leaſtthe 


| That erefhe 


[ie wakesreſtitation. As Iam SEE Reine, 
M.Bage Alas, what noyſe?. 
CA.Ford. Heaven forgive our ſinnes. 
Fat. What ſhould this 1 _ 
_ CM.Ford. McPage.” Away Awaye 
+ Fal.. Ithinke the Divell will not have me damn'd, 
Oylethar's in methould ſet hell on fire ; 
He wouldnever ſecroſſemethus. 
- Fairies. = RE ths. 
Q=zs. Fairies; y,grcene,and white, 
You Moone-thine Rind od ſhades of night. 
You Orphan heites of fixed deſtiny, 4 
Atrend your oifice,and your'quality. 
Crier Hab-goblin,makethe Fairy Oyes. 
Pift. Elves,liſt your names: 'Silence you ayry ropes. 
| Cricker,to Fmdſor Chimneyes ſhalt thouleape; 
| Where firesthou find'it unrak'd;and Hearthsunſ wept, 
There pinch the Maides as blue as Bilbery, 
Our radiant Queene hazesSlutsand ſluttery. . 
Fal, They are Fairicyhe that ſpeakes to them ſhall die. 
 Hewinke and couch : No-manitheir:workes muſt eye. 
Ev. Where's BedeGo you,and where you finda Maid 
Mleepec hasthrice her prayersſaid, 
{ Raiſe up the Organs of herfantaſie, 


| Sleepe ſhe as ſound as careieffe infancy, 


- F Thatit har ws 0, Wh 


| Worthy the Owner 
{| The ſeverall Chaires of Order,looke you ſcowre 


A ” 
> 4 
Na 


i | With loyall Blazon coermhare be bleſt. 


| % 1 In Emrold. tuffes,Flowres pee ond white, 
| Saphire-pearle;; nbroiderie,” 


But thoſe asficepe'and thinke not on-their finnes, - 
Pinch chemplres;legs;batks, ſhoulders fleddnd'l ſhines, | 
Qs. Aboutzaboytz” © | 

Search Windſor Caſtie(Elves)within andour.” 
Strew good lucke(Ouphes)on every facred roome, 

rpetualldoome, | - * 

In ſtate as wholeſome,as inflate” tis fit, / + 
andthe Owner it. 


With pee of EF ; 2nd eve 


recious flowre 
STEP 'rall Creſt, a 


h fc) 


| And Nightly.medow-Fairies,looke you ſing 


— F Liketo the Gerters-Compalle in a Ring, 
flare that-it beares:-G 


reeneletitbe;-- 
More fertile-freſh then all the field to ſee : 
And , Hony Soit Qui Mal-j=Penſe write 


WY; Ford. Miſtris Page i iscome with me ( Sweetheart | 


x xe 


F 


{ ſleeves, haile-killing Comfits-, and {now Eringoes: Let | 


my ſides.to my ſelfe , my ſhoulders for the | 
e your | 
 busbands. Am Ia Woodman, ha? Speake T like Herne 


Leaſt Br ce metoa) monk *e Check. ty. 
y Ow Vilde worme, thoy walſt ore-look'd even in 7 
irt 
Qs, With tryall-fire touch me his fingerend + 
. Ifhe be chaſte,the flame will backe Engr T 

| Andturne him to no paine : bur if he _ 


Tris the fleſh ofa corrupted hearr. 


Pf, Atriall,come. | 
Evans.Come,willthis wood take re ? 
Fal. Oh,oh,ohb. 
- Qu, Corrupt,corrupt,and cainted in defite Ire, 
About him(Fairits)ling aſcornfull Rime,- 
' Andas youtrip,ſtill pinch him to your time,- 


We The 
Fires foful Wore DOD at Landes 
Loſt 1s but ſein fire hindled. *: wnchaſte defire, | 
Fed inheart whoſe flames op we, * 
es doe blow tn her and bj higher. . 
im for Fs Villante. - 


Pinch bim(F airies) mutually 
Pinch him,aud burne "ty Fa turne him about, 


TW Capdier nd S eight end. MMoone-fhine be ont.” .'j 
F” 

+ Fage. Nay doe not flye, Ithinke we have watcht you. 
now z Will none but Herne the ' Hunter lerve your | 


: turne ? 
A.Page, T pray you come, hold upthe je Ro higher. 
Now (govd Sir lob»)how like you Windſor Wiyes? - 
See you theſe husbands ? Doe not theſc faire Okes 
Become the Forreſt better then the Towne? . 
Ford. Now Sir,who'saCuckold now? - . 
Me, Broome, Falfteff's a Knave,a Cuckoldly Krave, 
' Heereare his hornes Maſter Broome : 


| And Maſter Breowe., he hathenjoyednothing of Fords, | 


| bur his Buck-basker; his Cudgell, andrwenty pounds of 


' money, whichwult be bor? toM. Broome, his horſesate | 


lhe for it,M. Irons, p 
' M.Ford. Sir Zobn ,we have had ill lncke : we could ne- 


vermeet ; I willnever take you for my Love againe,but | 


I will alwayescount you my Deere. 


"Pal, And theſe are ad Tabvies "WW 


I wasthree or foure times inthe thought chey. were not 
wy minde , the ſodaine-| 


Fairies,and yer the 
| ſurprize 0 owers,drove the groſeneſ of the fqp- 


pery into areceiv'd belicfe, indefpight ofthe teeth of all 


rimeand reaſon, that chey were Fairies, See now. how 
wit may be madea Iacke-a-Lent, when 'tis uponill im- 


ployment. 
Evan, Sir folm Faiftaffe — ſerve Got and leave your I 
defi res,and Fairies will not pinſe Vo ay 


Ford, Well _ Fry ef 5aÞ FF 


| 


| | 


*Fal. 1doe beginto perceivethat 1 am made an Aſſe; ; 
. Ford, I, an Oxe: too : both the. proofes are ex- | 
| tant, | Q 


A :Y 
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| art able to woo her-in.gooc 
| Fal. Havel hid my braine inthe 
| that it wants matrer.to prevent fo-gr 


| peece of toaſted Cheeſe: 

| Evans.Secſe 18 not good to give putter your pelly is all 
utter. 

|  Fal. Secſe and Putger? Have I liv'd: to land atthe 
; raunt of one that makes Fritters.of 2 This is e- 
nough to be the decay of Luſt and late-walking through 
the Realme. | 
MiF.Page. Why.SirTohw, doe you thinke,though we 


| and ſhoulders, and have given our ſelves velkibur ſcruple 
't0 en that ever the Diveli. could: have made you our 
| delight? 

| Ford. What,aHodge-pudding? A bag of Flax 2 
Mt. Page. A puft man ? A; 
Page. Old .cold,with xd;ind of intollerable entrails? | 
Ford. por one thatis is Ganderoates Sathan ? 

Page. Andaspoore as, So 

Ford, Aid as wicked as his wife? ? 

Evan: And given to Fornicatiot 


' 


would have chruf yertue out of our hearts by the head | 


-þ to Tavernes,and | 
| Sacke,and Wine and Metheglins, and to drinking, and 


| ſwearings,and ? Pribbles and prabbles? - - 
| Fat. Well, am your Theames you have. the tart of 
me, lam dejected : I am notable es anſwer the Welch 
Flannell, (prorated itleife isa Plugmet orome', uſer meas. 
you wall, 
Ford. Marry Go, weel bring. you to- Winddr t0-008 
| M* Broome, that you have cozon'd of money, to whom 
au ſhould have-brene a Pander : over and abovethat: you 
|< ſuffer'd, Ithinke,to tepay that money will be a bt 
| ting affliction. 
| Page, Yet be cheerefull Knight , thouſhalt cat a Paſſer 
' ro nightat my houſe; where will deſire theeto laughar 
; my wife, that now: --— grad Tell her MF. Sipder 
| hath married ber daughter... -- 
: : Miſt. Page. Doctors doubt that ; 
| If Lune ; Pogeloerity daughter , ſhe is he this ) Doctor 


han ains Wife. 
Enter Slender. 

"Glas Whoa boe hoe ,Father Page. EO 

Page, Sonne > How now 2 How now ſonne, 
| Have you diſpatch 'd? 
; len, Diſpatch'd 7 Ile make the beſt in a chfeſtr 
| know on't ; would 1 were <7 ao 
| Page. Of what, ſonne? 
; S$/% 1 came yonder at Eetowto. mars cis ide 
4s ad cf wa Boy.) It-had hat beenc 
(it harch, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould have : 
| ſwing'd mee. IfI did noe! 4t; had Beene\ «Anne 
[On welidaigrano tienes ad Todbatelers? 


| 


"this? AmTridaen witha Welch oattoo? / -Shall five | hi 
a .Coxecombeot Frize? 'Tis time I were choak” d witha 


| Ford ile olelly if againe, ll thou "T Page: 


By her garments 2: 


purpoſe: os 'd my daughter 


How now M. Fenton? "Ts 
good farher,good my mother pardon, 
Page. Now Miſtris: © + 7 BS 
How chance you went not with M.Slendoe? + 
Mi.Pa. Why wentyounot with M*:Doftor Maid? 
. Fen, You docamazeber: heare tkerruth of it, x11 
: You would have married her moſt ſhametully,. 
Where there wasno proportion 
The truth is,ſhe and 1 (long bncecontracted ) | 
Are now fo ſurethat nothing can diflolvens = 
; Th'offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 
And thisdeceit loſes the name: of craft, 
|, Of diſobedience,or unduteonsritle, 
_ therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
- Whith fatced mrringe wenld bavebrengh her: 
ich forced marriage would have brought / 
_ Ford. Stand pare here is no-remedy:: open / 
In Love,the beavens themſelves -doe midetha ſtate, - 
Money buyes Lands,and wivesare ſoid by fate. | | I} 
Fal, I am giz ,, though:you have tanca ſpeciall ſtand | 
k to firikeat me,that your Arrow:hath glanc'ds. ] 
| remedy 2. Femer , heaven! ave this 
Joy ,what cannot be eſchew'd;mulſt be emeRe'd. YL 
| Ec 1 When night-dogs runne , all ſorts of Deercare 
; ChaC'* | : 
Ts MiFa. Well willmaſh yd further; M-Fowon, Prgs © 
eaven give you many,many merry yoda ao) 
| 'Goed Ak rws wget 


j* 


{And 


"Slew. I went to her in rate . and exyed Mum , and | 

' ſhecry'd Budget, as Anneand 1 had appointed, andyet it |- 

was = Anne,but a hs «ma Boy. + _ |. 

Ats Page - Good George not angry.l knew your 1 
into white, and indeed ſhee Wi 

1510w with the DoRtorat the Deanry,and there married. | | 


Page. Why;t chivtzoWar by o At $0” 
Did not.I tell-you-bow you. ould kb my aavghter 


Enter { ans, 


Cas. Veris Miſtris Page : by gar Iam cozoned , Iha 
married one Garſoon, a Boe 3 '00n Pelant,by gare A Boy , 
 Kisriot Aw Page,by gar,T am cozoned.' 
M.Pa. Why ? did you take ber in white'2._ NTT, 
(4.1 hi NI (6 begar, le raiſe and: 


: Whohath got the right dn? F5 | þ 
ves me, here comes M.Fentons - : 


Ford. This 1s 
, ages My heart m 


An. Pardon 


A thouſand 1 


Page. Well,what 


usEvery ofie goe 
laugh this Ore DY A'Count fic LGU) 
Sir Phra « Dy 


Ford. Letit beſo (Six Jolats) 


pF...» 5. 


nefolly, 6 


held in love :; 


v4. -- 42 


n To Maſter Broome,you per ala remand, 
| For _—_ "_- Halle EE) 


« at. 


% 


: - | [ 'Thy lelfe upon thy vertucs ; {they on thee x 6 | Eſc. I ſhall Jefire yousSir. to ive me leave | | 
= | Heavendoth withus,as we with Torchesdoe, | To have free ſpeech with you ; and it concernes me. 
"| Notlight the forthemlelves : For if our yertues Te lookeintorhe bottome of my plite: 
TY ' Did -not forth of us,*twere all alike A puwer I have,but of what rengd and nature, 
| [Didorgor them not : th ts are not finely touch'd, dapmey, inftrodted. Ct bahanc 1 1c7? 
Barro fine Mies>ri0e e Natarenever lends j «Avg. Tisſo with me: : Let us with- draw together, 
| The ſmalteſt ſcruple of her excellence, | | And we *-—o—_— tave © ; 
| Butlikeathcifty poddeſehe derermins Touching t 
| Herſelfe theglory of a = c wait upon you honour; 8. 1 
; | Both chnkes and ue uſe; but'T docbend otaced q | Expwnt. | 
- 1 — ———— OE ENCE ECC STEER EIN F _ Sceng | 
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 Exceeiles (in that)chelifao alt advice? =» 
My ſtrengihycar giveyon's Thenno mneditaines: \ 
Bur that,ro your luificiency, as your worthis able, 


| And lertherit worke :\The-nature of ourpeople, . * 

| Our Culergntbitnwrion: andthe Termes '-- | 

| | For Commonluftice,y' areas pregnantin- + + 0.022 
As. ife hath enriched any «ao 


That we rememember : There is our Commillion,'\: 
| From which,we would = 1609 you warpe p call ker 

I fay,bid come beforeus! | 
{ What figure of usthinke you -bewil beate-. 
| For yownitſt know ve have with ſpectall foulc 
ledhed himrows abſence toſup upply.z 
Lenthim our | ks ourlovye, 

- And: x-his Depucaricnali the Organs -- 
Dforoon er : what thinke pickle > 

_ Eſe:Tf any inViema be of worth | & 

To undergoe ſuch ample: grace and honour, 
| tis Lord 0 fn 


Enter «Angels. 
1 Looke where he comes. 


| F {| Fully vofold : Thy felfe at 


| Ang. Alwaycs obedietit to your graces wilt, 
} Icomerto know your Graces pleaſure. 
| Duke. eAngelo: 
' There is a kinde of Chara&erin-thy life, 
Thatto th'obſerver,doth thy By beongi | 
thy belongings .: 


ne ro walle” 


; Are not thineowne ſo 


—_— 


LMESEIS 2 FS EFF +5, 
I * 


T_T thy Commiſſian. . 


| Asto your ſoule 


or ha in Views 


Morley vat boi 
Live in oi heart (Ooh 


in queftion;is thy {cco! d 
Ang. Now good'my Lord | 


| Let there be ſome more te{t;ctiade ofthe, 3 


Before ſo noble andfo greata figure - 


Be ſtam tu Nits Fs = 
"Duke he es reevaſion ; : | 
Webavei ichakaven'd p+ ORR chdjie_ be 


Proceeded to you ; therefare take your honours 
Or haſte from herice is of ſo quicke condition, 
Thar it prefers it ſelfe,and leaves unqueſtion'd 
Matters ofneedfull value : We ſhall write to you 
As time,and our concerningsſhall'tinporrune, 
How1tgoes with us,and doe tooketo know 
What doth befali you here. 'So fare youwell z; 
To th'hopefull rad liebe: doe 1 leave you, - 
Of your Commiſſion. 
Ang. Yet giveleave(my Lord,) © 
That weluny hos you fomething ll, 
Deke. My haſte tnay notadmitit, 
Norneed youſo mine honour)haveto doe. 
With any ictuple : your ſcope'is asmine owney* 
Soto inforce, or _ the Lawes; * 


eemes good ; Give RETY 
Heprivily away : 


I love the 
But doe not like to ſtage CS ohis : 
Though it doe well,I doe not relliſh well 
Their loud applauſe,and Aves vehement : 
Nor doe TI thinke the man of ſafe diſcretion : 
That do's affe& it. Once more fare you well 
eng. The heavens giveſafety royour pu 
_ &{, Lead forthand bring you backe'in} 
Duke. Ithanke roo fg you well. 


| . 
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qfureofi: adit IS Fob alle Mas 
| ady be: hee: protnis'd to meete | 


| Lxc. If the ues roy xerD 
| compoſition with the King x: ng ar; 
\—Dakes fall 


on. Ao. evi hi the Sanimen 
'} that went to Seawith the tenne Commandements , but 
| ſcrap'd one outefthe Table. T 


ge you know, i drawes ſomerhing neere 
learnethe truth of it: Exemns, 
ith the war; what with the ſweat, | 


— - . 
”S — OE þ wx 3-44 . 156.234 
= * 
a, 3 


ke ever preciſe inpromile- 


inp withthe Proclamation. | 


ems 6 LEDGE. V- wi *W>- 


FE = 


A 


| 2 Gem. Thou ſhaltnor fieale? ee” 
 Encs 1 gtliat he raz'd. | \ 8 
-x-Gents Why? 'twas a Commandemene to command. 


a purpoſe. 
T 
pallowes , and what with poverty , Tam! 
ranke; How now ? what's the newes with | 


1 cheCapnine anal Th elt from | un Eazy Clowns, 
| put fort h to ſteale ; | dbboony, | to prifoti; FE 
| znthe ing before meate,doe ralih the. petity Bay. Well : what has he done? FR 
well that prayes Ce, . 248 401134) | Clow, A wonian.”; wind a aide) 6 
2 Gent, I never n re «Lp Naw. Bur what hix fence | OY $ 
Ve Te Groping for Trowts,in4 peculiar Ri . Ns 
whetc Giace was [\Baws' Winedaachere a Maid with child by hint? "4 
| 2 Gev. No?a dozentins -! (nw; Nouburthere'sd woman with Maid nt, 


I our Job you havenotheard vf the Proclamation, have you? 


|  Baw. What Proclimation,man? 
| (aw; Alt houſesinthe Suburbes of Views wuſt bee 
pluck'd downe. - 

Bt. A what hall beboms of choſe inthe Ciried - 

Clow. They ſhalbſtand for ſeed : they had- gonetowhe 
too,but chars wiſe Burger put in for theth.--.- 

Baw. But ſhall allour houſes ofreſortinaheSububes 
[ be all'ddowne?* 1 + 
low. Ta cheground Miftris: |: 
by peece I ah 2 4 1 had | ow Mikes / at. 

re : WEAILN 2 What nie me? 9 

bea iy = | " apt dB pil (low, Come vfearenot you's ood Connlellours Jacks 
| for a French Velyet.Doe I ſpecke feclingly now? |} no Clients : though ange your place, y ou rect nigt 

Lc. Ithinke thou doſt :and indeed with moſt, paine- change your Trade:Ilebey: nf 
Full feeling ox ſe :T il, out of't Ne Con- 5 will be pitty taken on youz you that [arenas yore cies 


feſſionglearne to thy health; but whilſt Li ve ofor-/ ill b 
get to drinke after almoſt out in theſervice, you will be conſidered. 


1 Gent. lthinke I have done my { ſclfe weodgJhave I nee? draw. 
2 Gent: Yes, thatthou haſt; whether thou art tainted, | [lew. Here comes Signior Claudio, ledby als Proveit 


or free... Enter Fawdc.. | | M 7 ah Y 
"1 Behold behold, where Madam 4fizi itigation comes. topriſen / adheres Inner _; 


I tave purcha'dasninydiſeſos le her Rook, — —— © RIES — 
| a md mnyie OE EMIT | Scan tertia. 


2 Gent; To what] pray? oa b, as | | ? eye” | 
Lac. Tudge.,... vÞ 20 | 
2 Gent. Tot er 5 thouſand Dollours a pecre 17 | Eater Broveft, Clandio,Inliet,Q frice a-hmcio, and two. Gout | 
x Gents J,and more. | Cle: Fellow,why doſt thou ſhow me thus ro hl wouer 
Luc. A Ftenth: rowne wore. 14 | Bearemetopriſen,wherels nitted. | 


Pro, Idocitnotinevilldipolitio 4 | 


indeed in the Common: | 


» 


' 


Bawd; What's to doe here; Thomas T after ?lev's with- E 


| the mortaliry of impriſonment: 


_ | Whether itbethe faultandg 


| ſition: as for the enjoy 


ae _ 
—— 


. : j [i Cle.  Ttunke yougodfriend Lak. 


Luce If 1 pony a ea jor7Ey 
would ſend for certayne my Creditors: ; 
the truth, I had as licks as liefe hav the 


1 of roy as 
he [what's Gy offence, 
e 


(te. What (but to ſpeke of) would of agrie 
Le. What is't murder ?- 

(4. No. 

Lre. Lechery-? 

Cla, Callitfo. 

Pro, Away,fir,yon muſt Me 
Cla. : One 1. key TY | 


| Zcio,a word with you: 


Luc. A hundred ; 


If they ldoe you any good: Is Lechery fo looked after? 


Ca, Thas (tands it with me : upon a true contract 


| E-gotpoſſeſſion of 1wljetras bed, 
} You know the Lady,ſhe isfaſt my wite, 
1 Save that we doe the denunciation lacke- 
| Of outward Order. This we came'not to, 


Onely for propagation of a Dowre 


| Remaining inthe Coffer of her friends, - 
| From whom we thought it meet ro hide our Love 


Till Time had made «a for us. But it chances: 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutuall entertainment 
With Charatter too groſſe, is writ in [nber, 

Luc. With Childe, perhaps? 

(1. Vnhappily,even fo. 
And chenew Deputy,nowfor the Duke, 

limpſc of newneſſe, 

Or whether that the body publique, be | 
A horſe whereon the Sage, doth ride, 
Whonewly 1n the ſcat, that it may know 
He can command ; letsit (trait feele the ſpur : 
{ Whether the tyranny beinkisplace, 

Oc in his eminence that fils itup = 
I ſtagger in : Butthisnew Governour 
Awakes meall the enrolled penalties 
Which have(like unſcowr'd Armor)bung by th wall 
So long,that nineteene Zodiacks have gone round, 


{| Andnone of them been worn; and for a name 


| Now he drowſie and negleRed AR 


wax 
| Freſhly on me: 'tis ſurely foraname. 


; pg I warrant it is: and thy head ſtands ſo tickle on 
| thy ſhoulders, thata Milke-maid, if ſhe be inlove, may 
fi $7 it off :-Send after the Dake and appealc 'to him. 
| Sole, I have done ſo,but he's not to be found. 

I prethee( Lacio)doc me thiskinde ſervice : 
This day,y fiſter ſhould the Cloyſterenter, 
And there receive her jon. - 
Acquaint her with the dMger of my ſtate, 
am her,in my v 


oyce,that ſhe make friends 
Tothe ſtrit Deputy: bid her ſelfe aſſay him, 
| T have great hope iathat ;for in her youth 

' There 1s a prone and [peechleſſe DialeR, | 
Such as move men- beſide ſhe hath proſperous Art 


nd diſcourſe, 


Luc. Ipray ſhe may; aowellfor the encouragement 
of the like, which elſe would ſtand-ppon grievous __ 
ing of thy life; ho I would be'ſor- 


f i thus foolhly lf ara game of ERIGMAE 
le to her 


Pn — ” - 


Þ 


= - Wikinwwn hands. 
Cla. COTTON 


Sena "=—_ 


pt. 


. Eeter Duke and Fri Thomas. KY 

Dukg Ne: holy Father throw s 
Beleeve not that dart of : fr Ee 
Can piercea coinpleat boſoine i w | 


_—_—_ 


_ | Ifpowerchangey 


. - « 
- nw 
—_— 


To give me ſecret harbourghath ap purpoſe 


More grave and -"_ R the aimesand _ 
Frs. May y our Grace ſpe of it; . 
Duke My boly ſir,none Þ« er knowesthen you” 
How TI ha ever loy'dthe life remoy'd _ 
And held-in idleprice,tohaunt fle 
Whereyouth and coſt;and 
I have Slivered toLord « 


place here m Views, - | 
es me travail d to Poland, . 
(Far ſo I have ſtrew dirinthe commoneare) 

Ando it is receiv'd : Now (pious fir) 

You will demaund of me, wby Ido this. 

Fri. Gladly,my Lord. 

Duke. We have ſtri& Statutes,and-moſtbiring Lax, | 
(The needfull birsand curbes for beadfirong weeds, 
Which for this fourteene yeares,we have let {lip, 
| Evenlike an ore-growne.Lyon.in a Cave 
Thar goes not oat to prey,: Now,as fond Fathers, _ - 
Having bound up the threatning twigs of Birch, 

Qnelyto ſiicke® it intheir childrensfight, 
For errour,not to uſe : in time the rod 
| More mock'd then fear'd : ſoour Decrees, 
Dead to infliction,tothemſelves are dead, . 
And liberty plucks Iuſtice by the noſe ; 
The Baby beatesthe Nurſe,and quiteathwart 
Goes all decorum, 

our Grace 


Fri. Itreſied in M7 

To unlooſe thistyde-up Juſtice, when you: xpleas'd: 
[ would have ſeem 

Than in Lord Angels. . 


And it in you more 
Dake. Idoe re,t00 dreadful; 


Sith 'twas LEE ye le { 

'Twould be "4 beg : rj: 

For what I bid doc ; For webid tha be'done. 
When evilldeedshave their permiſſive palle, _ 

And not thepuniſhment;z demos indeed (my fuer) 
I have on Angelo iumpos'd the office, 

Who may in th'ambaſh of feny ame ike home. ; 


| Vide qn-% Prince and kk Therefore I precee 
Supply me with the ons Ten me Cat --+ 


How I may formally in perſon beare - 
Like a true Frey : Moe ker gh forthizaRtion WR 


At your more leiſurc;{hall Lrender:you;. 
Onely this -one-; Lord-llngeb ispreciſe, 


Stands at a guard with Envie': ſeare conſeſſes 
Thathis blood flowes:- 0 orthar hisa 


Is moretob 


phe: dravery keepes. ie 


1 (A man of ſtriQture and rn ablinence) 
| My abſolutepawer,and 
| And heſu 


| 


Emer Tabell,and Fraebifcd. 4 Aims 


Ie. And have you Nunsnoartherpriviledges 
_ Nur. Arenotthelclarge enc 

 _ Ma\\Yestruely ;1 ſpeakenor asdefiring more; 

| Butrather wiſhingamore ftrict reſtraint 
{ Vponthe Sifterhood,th VerrieoFveine Cov. 


Lac. Hoa? peaacebein: thisplace- | 

" Iſs. Who'sthatwhich cals? 

Nun, Itisa mans voyce,gentle Iſabella, 
Turne you the key;and know his buſineſſeof him; 
You may ;I may-tiot you or were p ffs £70045 
When you have vow'd,you e with then, 
But inthe preſenceof the Prioreſſey 
Then if you ſpeake,you muſt not thew your face; 
| Or if you ſhew your face,you muſt not tipeake: 
| He calsagaine : I pray you anſwer hin.” 

Iſa. Peace and deofperity: : who is'tthatcals? 

Luc. Haile Virgin,(if you be)as thoſecheeke-Roſes | 
Proclaime you are : can youſo ſteed me, 
| Asbring me to the light of {ſabelts, - | 
| A noviceof this place, andthe faire Siſter 
To her un brother Claudio? "OY. 
_  Ia.Why heruthappy brother?-Ler me acke, 
[ Therather "hor I now muſt make youknow 
| Tam that /ſabelle,and his Siſter.” 
Luc.Gentle and faire ; yourbrother kindly greets you; ; 
| Not to be weary with you; he's in priſon. 

Iſa. Woe mezforwhat? -- 

'  Lx. For that,which it my ſelfe might be his Tudge, 

He ſhould receive his puniſhmentinthankes: ' 


-] He hath got his friend with-Childe. 


1/a. Sir,make me not your ſtory.” 
4 Tc. Tistrue; T'wouldnot though” tis my comitier ſin, 
4 With Maids to ſeerhe the Lapwing ed tojelt- 
'F Tongue,farre from heart : p ar with all Virginsfo : 
I hold you asathing cn-skicd andfainted, 
- | By yourrenouncemerit,an immortal] ſpicir Fc 
| Al tobe talk'd with in ſincerity, . 
| As with a Saint. ; 
1 /, Youdoeblaſpheme the good,in mocking w me. 
Lxc. Doe not belecve it : fewnefſe;and truth ; tisthus, 
Your brother ant his Lover have imbrac'd;. | 
As thoſe thatfeed,grow full: asblofloming -—"_—_ 
Lhat from the ſcedneſle;the barefallow _—_ 
To teemi foy ſon: cven ſoher plenteot 
Exp refſeth hi "Fall Tileh 2d-Hlusbat 
a Some one. with child him>-y Cole Iulict ? 
Luc. » gn 4 O76tA 


| As Myceby Lions)hath pic 


| eAttuSecundus,Scana 70m. 


| .| Had Time coheard with Place,or4 
_ |] Ortharthereſolute ating of our 
/-- | Could haveattain'dth'et 

«'t | roms you hadnot ſometimein your lite | 

betcloen t poineguhich now youcenſure bm, N 


(And with full line of kis ror d) 
Governes Lord Angels; Aman, = JOE 
Is ani og ; onewho never feeles 

| Butdochs Lngs,ar __ of the we” 
With profits ofthe minde : Stud Study and faſt. 

He (wg ive feare touſe,and liberty, 

Which have,forl, the hideous Law; 


Vuder whoſe heavyfenſe, your brothers] life 

Fals into forfeit : he onit,. 
Andfollowes cloſe the rigour of the Statute 

To make him an example; all hope is gone, 

Vuleſſe you havethe grace,by your faire prayer - - 
To ſoften e4ngelo : And that's my pith of buſineſſe 


—_ 


| 'Twixt you, and your poore brother. 


Iſa. Doth he ſo, 


|. Secke his life ? Ro dg. of ve ; . 
Lac. Has cenſur'd hin dfeady, FE NO 


And as heare,the Provoſt uy a Warrant 


For's execution. 


1ſa. Alas: whatpoore 

Abilitie's in me,to doe him good > 
| LZxc. Afaythepower you 7 a 

Iſa. My power? alas,I doubt. 

Lac. Our doubts are traitors 

And makes us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to atrempt : —_ to Lord ednpelo, 
| And ket him learneto know,when Maidens ſue 


All their petitions,are astrucly theirs 

As they themſelves would owe them. 
Iſa. Ile ſee what Ican doc. 
Lac. But ſpcedily. 
Iſa. T will about it trait ; 

No longer f}aying,bat to givetheMother 


| Notice of my affaire : I humbly thanke you: 


Commend me tomy brother : ſooneat night. 
Tle ſend him certaine word of my RY | 
Lac, Itake my leave of you. 
Iſa. Good fir,adieu. 


| Mengive like gods; but when they weepcand _—_ 


.- _ 


——..o 
- 


by 


—— — —— 


. Enter Angelo, E [calms and{arvants, Iaſtice, 
eng. We mult Fs aſgar-crow of the Law J 
Setting it up to feare ys Birds of PIEYs 


And let it keep e one ſhape, till cuſtome make it , 
Their Porch and not.t --: 
Eſc. 1,bur yet- 


Let us be keene;,aud rather cut alntle. | «nd 
Then fall,and bruiſeto death: alas, thisGentleman. 
Whom I would ſaye,had a moſt noble father, 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I beleeve to be moſt ſtrairin vertue) 

Thar in the working of your ag roger 


F ofyour onne purpoſe, 


Err'dinthis 
And pull Pd NTane upon 


YOu, 


S M: 'Tis wh to be tempted DR 


ce with wiſhing, 


Exeunt "2 
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Another thing to fall :I not deny 
| Thelury paſſing on the priſoners life | 
May 19 the {worne-twelve have a theefe;or two 
. Guiltier then him they try;what's open madeto Iuſtice, - 
.That Iuſtice ceizes ; What knowes the Lawes 
Thattheeves doe paſſe on theeves? *Tis very pregnant, 
: The Iewell that we finde,we ſtoope,and take't, 
'Becauſe we ſec it ; but what we doe not ſee, - 
' We treade npon;,and never thinke of it. 
| You may not ſoextenuate his office, 
| For I have hadſaich faults; burrather tell me 

When I,that cenſure him,doe fo offend, 
{ Let mine owne Indgement patterne our'm death, 
. | Andnothing come inpartult. Sir,he muſt dic. 

| pa Enter Provoſt, © 
Eſc. - Be it as your wiſedome will. 
eAng. Where is the Provoſt ? 
Pro, Here if itlike your Honour. 
| . o-Lug. Secthat(landio - 
- geen Be by nine to morrow morning, 
- Bring him his Confeſſor,let him be prepar'd, 
+ Forthar's theurmoſt of his Pilgrimage. 
' ft. Well: heaven forgive him ;and forgive us all : 
' Some riſe by ſine and ſome by vertue fall : 
; Some Run from brakes of Ice,and anſwer none, 
' And ſome condemned for a faaltalone, 
| ' Enter Elbow, Froth,Clawne Officers, 


| ina Cammon-weale, that dee nothing but uſe their abu- 
ſes in common hoaſes, I know nolaw : bring them a- 
} Ways _ 

| Arg. Hownow fir, what's your name? And what's 


_ | Conſtable,and my name is Elbow ; I doe leane upon In- 
- ] itice fir,anddoebring in here before your good honor, 
| two notorious Benetactors. ; 


Are they not Malefactors ? 
Els. Tf ir pleaſe your honour, I know not well what 
| | they are; Bur preciſe villaines rhey are, that I am ſure of, 
| and voyd of all proplanation in the world , that good 
Chriſtians ought to have, | 
{ &{. This comesoff well: here's a wiſe Officer. | 
eAng., Goe to : What quality are they of > £E/bow is 
| your name ? 
| Why do'ſt thounot ſpeake. Elbow ? 
Che. He cannot fir ; he's out at Elbow. 
_ What are you fir? 

Elb. He fir, a Tapſter fir: parcell Bawd : one that 
ſerves a bad woman : whoſe houſe ſir was( as they ſay) 
| wepn downe in the Suburbes ; and now ſhe profeſles a 
| hot-houſe ; which, I thinke is a very ill houſe too. 

Eſe. How know you that ? 
 Elb. My wifeSir , whom I deteſtbefore heaven and 
-] your honour. ' | 
Eſc. How ? thy wife ? 
Elb. 1Sir: whomlT thanke heaven is an honeſt wo- 
mane ; "bs ; 
- - Eſta. Do'ſt thou geteſt her therefore? 


{ that this houſe, if it be nota Bawdshouſe,it is pitty of her 
life,for it.is a ys 10 rt | 
E{ca. How do'it thou know that,Conſtable ? ; 


' Elk. Marry fir,by my wite, who,if ſhe had been a wo- 
| man Cardinally given, might have beene accuvd in forni- 


| a4 . 3» 
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 cation,adultery,andall tincleannefſe there, ' | 
in hisface,ſo ſhe defi'd bim. 


. ble man,proveit. - -- 


| the reſt (as1 ſaid)and(as I ſay) paying for them very lio- 


| cracking the ſtones of the forcſaid Prewyns, 
Etb. Come,bring them away : if theſe be good people | 
| cure of the thing you wot of; unleſſe they keptvery good 
\ dyet,asI told you. 7 


Elb. If it pleaſe yotir honour , -I am the poore Dukes | 
| what was done to Flhowes wife,chat 


Ang. BenefaRors? Well; What Benefators are they ? | 


| leave: And I beſeech you, looke into Maſter Froth here * 
' ſir, a man of feure-ſcore pound a yeere; whoſe Father 


| Froth? ES 


| for Winter. 


£6. I fay fir,I will deteſt my ſelfe alſo, aswellas ſhee, | my wife. - 


» 1 oh *__l "a 


lean. 


—— 


Eſc. By the womans meanes?—"— _ | 
Elb.. I fir, by Miftris Over-dons geanes : but as ſhe ſpit | 


Clo. Sir,if it pleaſe your honour;this isnot ſo. ' 
Elb. Prove it before theſe Varlers here, thou honoura- 


Eſc. Doc you heare how he mil] places? 


S 


Ch. Sir,the came in great-with' childe : and jongin - 


(faving your honors reverence) for ſtew'd Prewynes;fir, 
we had buttwo inthe houſe, whichat that ,very inſtanc 


time ſtoud,as it were in a fruitdiſh (adiſh of ſoine three 
pence; your honours have ſeene ſach diſhes) they are not 
China-diſhes,but very good diſhes. ..* 

Eſc. Goe to0,goe t00+no matter for the diſh ſir, 

Ch. No indeed (jr not of apin; youare therein jn the 
right : but, to thepoint ; asT ſay,this Miſtris Elbow, being 
(as I ſay) with childe,and being greatbellicd,and longing 
(as I {a1d) for Prewyns; and having no more in the diſh 
(as I ſaid) Maſter Proth here; this very man, having eaten 


neſtly : for, as you know Maſter Fro;þ, I could not give 
you three pence againe. 
Fro, No indeed. | 


Clo, Very well: you being then (if you beremembred) 


Py I j{o I did indeed. | | 
Cle. Why,very well: Irelling you then (if you bee 
remembred ) thar ſuch a one, 'and ſuch a one, vo paſt 


Fro, Allthisis&rve, 

Clo. Why very well then. 5207 TT NERD IR > 

Eſc, Come: you are uncle tothe purpoſe : 

hath-caule to com- 

plaine of ? Come me to what was dontto her. 
Co. Sir,your honopr cannot come to that yet, 
Eſe. No lir,nor I meane it not. | | 
Clo, Sir, but you ſhall come. to it, by your Honours 


dyedat Hallowmas : Was't not at Hallowmas Maſter 
Fro, All-hallond-Eve: | ee he 
Cle. Why very well: Ihopec here be truthes : he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay) in a lower Chaire,Sir,'twasin the bunch 
of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight to fit ,, baye | 
you not ? 7 | 
Fro, T have ſo,becauſe it is an open roome, and good 


ict. 


LO” ES1 6 - 
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Cle. Why yery wellthen ; I hope here betrurhes. _ | 
Ang. This will laſt outa night.io Roſſts, _._ | 
When nights are longeſt there : Ile take my leave, 
And leave youtothe hearing of rhe caufe; © 
Hoping you'l findegood canfe to whip them all, Ext. 
Eſe, Tthinkeno lefle 3: good morrow to your Lord- | 
ſhip. Now fir,come on ; What was done to E/bewes wife, 
once more? % SET. 
Clo. Once fir ?there was nothing doneto her ence: | 
Elb, T beſcech youſir, aske him what this man did to | 


Clo, I beſeechyour honour,aske me. _ | 
£ſe. Well fir,whatdid this Gentleman'to her ? 
Clo. Ibeſeechyou ir, looke in this Gentlemans. face ;, | 
good Maſter Frothlooke-upon his honour ;'tis for a good | 
purpoſe z doth your honour marke his face ? | 

| JD Ak Eſc. 1-1 
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Eſc. I fir,very-wells+ | 

Clo. Nay,I beſcech youmirke. it well. 

Eſe. Well,Idoeſo... _ + NID 04. 

Cl. Doth your honour ſee any harme in his face 

Eſc. Why no. 9 ed he . | 

| _ Cle, Ile be fuppos'd upon a booke, his face 15 the worlt 
thing abouthim : good then: if his face be the worſt 


thing about him, how could Maſter Froth doe the Conſta- | 


bles wife any harme ? I would know that of your ho- 


| NOUT. 


1 £6. He's in the right Conftubiation ſay you to it? 
and A you 4. the houſe is a refpeted 
| houſe; next,chis is reſpected fellow; and his Miſtris 
'| is a reſpeted woman. p04 g2s! 
| Co. By thishand (ir,his wife is a tore reſpeRted per- 
|. ſon. thenany of usall.. I TOS 
|| £6. Varlerghoulyeſt ; thoulyeft wicked Varlet: the 
;| time is yet to come that ſhee -was ever reſpeted with 
| man,woman,oer childe.. 
Ch. Sir,ſhe was reſpected with him before he marr1- 
ed with her, - OY 
Ee. Which is the wiſer here; InFtice ,or Iniquitie ? Is 
thistrue? = ; 
£1b, O thou Caytiffe : O thou Varlet : O thou wic- 
ked Hannibal; I reſpected with her,before I was marricd 
to her? Ifever I was reſpe&ed with her,or ſhe with me, 
let not your Worſhip thinke me the poore Dukes Orh- 
| cer: provethis, thou wicked Haunibal,or Ile have mine 
ation of battery on thee. 
Eſc. If he tooke you a box 'oth'care 
yonr ationof ſlander too. EM 
Elb. Marry I thanke your good worſhip for itz what 
is't your Worfhips pleaſure 1 ſhall doe withthis wicked 
Cavtife? --;-_ 1 ; | | 
Eſc. Truely Officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences in 
{ bim,that thouwwouldſt diſcover ,if thon couldſt , let him 
continue 1n his courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are, 
E1b. Marry Ithanke your Worſhip for it : Thou ſceſt 
thou wicked, Varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 
| arttocontinue now thou Varlet,thou art to continue. 
- "Eſc. Where were you borne,friend ? 
froth. HereinFienma,Sir. 
Eſc. Are'you of foureſcore pounds a yeere ? 
4 Froth. Yes,and*tpleaſc you fir. 
| - ©. So: whattradeare you off fir ? 
+ Ch. A Tapſtcr,a poore Widdowes Tapſter, 
_ _ Ze. Your Miltris name ? | 
"Clo. Miſtris Over-don. | 
. Bf. Bath ſhe hadany more then one husband ? 
Ch, Nine,fir : Over-don by the laſt. - 
 £fc.. Nine ? come hither to me,Maſter Froth; Maſter 
1 Frotb, I would not have. you acquainted with-Tapſters ; 
they will draw you Maſter Froth,and you will hang them: 
get you goiie,and Ict me heare no.more of you. | 
. Fro, Ithanke your worſhip. +-for mine 'owne part, I 
{ never come into any xeome jna Tap-houſe , but I am 
4 drawnein. ned 
* Efe. Well: tio tnore of it Maſter Froth: farewell : - 
Core you hither to me, M. Tapſter :+ what's your name 
_ &fe. Whatelſe? 
' Cleo, BumSir. 


, you might have 


| Mercy isnotit ſelfe, that oft lookes ſo, . 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of fecond woe : 


great ; Pompey,you are artly aBawd,Pompey ; howſoe- 
ver you colour it being ? Tapſter,are you not ? come, tel 


, . 


Mme true, it ſhall bethe better for you: | 


Clo. Truely fir, lam a poore fellow that would live. 
Z(e. How would you live Powpe ? by being a Bawd? 
whardoe you thinke of the Trade Pompey ? is it a lawfull 
Ie? See Yet 

(0. If the Law wouldallow it,fir, _ 
Eſc. But the law willnotallow it Pompey ; nor it ſhall 
not beallowed in View, . ROS 
Clo. Do's your Worſhip meane to geld and (play all 
the youth in the Citie ? 
Eſc. No,Pompey. RE OY FTW; 
(%. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they willtoo't 
then : if your Worſhip willtake order for the Drabs and 


. | Knaves,you need not to feare the, Bawdes. 


Eſc. Thereare pretty orders beginning I can tell you 
It is but heading and hanging. | 
Cho. It you head and hang all that offendthat:way but 


| for ten yeare together ; you'll be glad ro give out a Com- 


mifſion for more heads: if this law hold in Yiewn4 ten 

yeares,lle rent the faireſt houſe in it after three pence a 

Bay : if you live to ſce this come to paſle, ſay Pompty told 
© /d| Os , . | 
E/e. Thanke you good Pempey.; and in-requitall of 


you before me againe upon any complaint whatſoever : 


ſhall beat you to your Tent,and provea ſhrewd! Ca/ar to 


for this time, Fompey,fare you wel. | | 
Cls, Ithanke your Worſhip for ycur good counſell; 


determine. Whip me ? no,no,let Carman whip his Iade, 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his Trade, - Ex#. 
Eſc, Come hither to me, Maſter E/bow-: come hither 


Mafter Conſtable : how long have you been in this place 
of Conſtable ? 


Elb, Seven yeare and a halfe fir. 
Eſc. I thought by the readinefle inthe office, you had 


ther. | 
Elb. Anda halfe fir. TIE 
Eſe. Alas,it hath beene great paines to you; they doe 


| you wrong to put you ſo oftupon't. Are there not men: 


in your Ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? 


for ſome peece of money ,and goethrough with all. 


or ſ{even,the moſt ſufficient of your Pariſh. 
Elb. Toyour Worſhips houle far ? 


thinke you ? 

., Jukb, Eleven,firs _ WIE 
Eſc. I pray you gochometo dinner with me. 
Inf}. 1 humbly thanke you. 

Eſe. It grieves me for the death of (Tandio, 

But there's no remedy. | 
Iuft. Lord Angelois ſevere, 


_ Eſe. It is but needfull, _. | 
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your Prepheſie,harke you: I adviſe youlet me not finde 
nv,not for dwelling where you doe : 1f I doe Pompey, I 


you : 1n plaine dealing Powpey,l[ ſhall have you whipt; {o | 


but I ſhall follow itas the fleſh -and fortune {hall better * 


| 


continued in it ſome time : you ſay ſeayen yeeres toge- | 


Elb. *Faith ſir,few of any witin ſuch matters: as they 
are choſen,they are glad to chooſe me for them ; I doe | 


E(6. Looke you bring me 1n-the names of ſome ſixe | 


Eſc*To my houſe : fare you well : what's aclocke, | 
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] Doe you your office; or give up your Place, 

'] And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 

Pro. I crave your Horiorspardon : 

| What hall be done fir,wirh thegroaning Iuber? 
| Shee's very neere her houre. 


| 


I 


1 


Ser. Ace's hearing of a Cauſe ; he will come ſtraight; 
Tetell him of yous FAD 
Prs. "Pray you doe ; Ile know 
His pleaſure, may be he will relent ; alas 
{| He hath but as offended ina dreame, 
All Sects, all Ages ſmacke ofthis vice, arid he 
| Todyefor't! 


Ang. Didnotl tellthee yea ? hadſt thou not order ? 
Why do'ft thou aske agaige? 4 
Pro, Leſt 1 might be too raſh : 
| Vander your good corre&ion;l have ſeene 
| Whenafter execution, Iudgement hath 
] Repented ore his doome: 


To ſome more fitter place ; and that with ſpeed, 
| Ser. Here is the fiſter of the man condeann'd, 
| Deſires acceſle to you. 


Andto be ſhortly of a Sifter-hood, 
| Ifnot already. | 


See you the Fornicatreſfſe be remov'd, 


Let her have needfull, but not laviſhmeanes, 
| There ſhall be order for't. 


| 


'*Pleaſe but your honorheare mc. 


Ang, 
on” 


| And moſt defire ſhould meer the blow of juſtice ; 
'For whichT would not plead, bur that I mult, 
For which I maſt not plead, butthatI am 

. | At warre, twixt will, and will not. 


 Tſab. Thaveabrother is condemn'd co dye, 


And not my brother: 


Why every fault's condemn'd ere it bedone : 
Mine were the very Cipher of a Fun&tion 

Y | To fine the faults, - whoſe fine ſtands in record, 

4} [Andletgeeby the Actor. | 
' 1/ab. Ohjuſt, but ſevere law : 


 { Kneele downebefore him; hangupon'his gowne, 
| | Youaretoo cold : if you ſhould need apin, 


þ YI % ELES bank Atty BF % ' : : wy 
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Enter F roveſt, Servant. 


Enter eAngels. 
Ang. Now, what's the matter Proveft ? | 
Pro, Is it your will Claudio ſhall dye to morrow * 


Ang. Goe to :letthatbe mine, 


Ang. Diſpole of her . | 


Ang. Hath hea fiſter ? 
Pro. 1 my good Lord, a very vertuous maid, 


Ang, Well :lether be admitted, . 


Enter Lucio, and Iſabella. | 
Pro. Save your. Honor, T 
e-Tvg. Stay alittle while: y'are welcome : what's your | 
Iſab. Tam a woefull Sutor to your Honor, (will? 


Well : what's your ſuite ? 
There is a vice that moſt I doe abhorre, 


eng. Well : the matter? 
doe beſeech you let it be his fault, 


Pro. Heaven give thee moving graces. | 
eAng. Condemnethe fault, and not the ator of it, 


had a brotherthen ; heaven keepe your honor. . 
Lnc, Give 't not ore ſo: to himagaine, entreat him, 


| Which a diſmis'd offence, would after gaule 


"IP "Ls A 


Youcouldnotwith more tame a tongue deſire its 
To him, I ſays 
I/ab. Muft he needs dye ? 


If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 
AS mine istohim? _ | 

Ang. Hee's ſeritenc'd, tis too latc. 

Lxc. Yoarttoo cold. IVE $5 

Iſab. Too late ? why no : I that doe ſpeakea word, 
May call it backeagaine : well, belecve this 
No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
Not the Kings Crowne; nor the deputed ſword, 
The Marſhalis Truncheon, nor the Indges Robe 
Become them with one halfe ſo good a grace 


As mercy does : If he had beene as you, and you as he; - 


You would have ſliptlike him, but helike you - © 
Would not have betne ſo ſterne., 
Ang. Pray you be gone. | 
. Iſab. I would to heaven T had your potency, 
And you were [/abel! : ſhould it then be thus? 
No : I would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſoner. 
Lac. I touch him : there's the veine. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit ofthe Law 
And you but waſte your words. 
Tſab. Alas, alas : 
Why all the ſoules rhat were, were forfeit once, 
And he that might the vantage beſt have tooke; 
Found outthe remedy :; how would you be, 
If he, whith is the top of judgement; ſhould. 
But judge you, as you are? Oh, rhinke on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your iips 
Like man new made. 
Ang. Be you content, (faire Maid) 
It isthe Law, notl. condemne your brother, 
Were he my kin{man, brorl:er, or my ſonne; | 
It ſhould be thus with him : he muſt dye to morrow. 
Ifab, To morrow ?ob; that's ſodaine, 
Spare him, ſpare him : 6b 
Hee's not prepar'd for death ; even for our kitchines 
We kill the towle of ſeaſon: ſhall weſerve heaven 
With lefle reſpe&tthen we doe miritter 


* 


To our grofle-ſelves? good,good my Lord;bethinke you; 
Who is it that hath di'd forthis offence ? | b 


There's many have committed it. 
Luc. I, well ſaid, 
Ang: The Law hath not 

Thoſe many had not dar'd to Coe that evill 

If the firſt; thardid th'Edict infringe 

Had anſwer'd for his deed. Now 'tis awake, 


| Takes note of what is done, and like a Prophet 


Lookes in aglafſe that ſhewes what futtire evills 
Either now, or by remiſſenefle, new conceiv'd, 
Ando in progreſſe tobe hatch'd, and borne, 
Are now to have noſhicceſſiue degrees, 
But here they live ro end, 
Iſab. Yetſhow ſomepittys ', 5 , 
Ang: I ſhew it moſt of ail; when I ſhow Iuſtices 
For thenI pitty thoſe 1 doe rot know, 


——— —_—_—. 


7% Maiden, noremedy, | | 
1/ab. Yes: I doe thinkethat you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man grieveatthe mercy. 
rx I will not do't. | | 
' {/ab. Butcanyou if you would ? 
rg. Looke what I will not, that I cannot doe, 
Iſav. Butmight you doc't and dee the world no wrong 


becndead though it hath ſlept: 


- 


—_— " 


"Rr ad 


| 


] 


Andi} 
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{ And doehim right, that 


| 


2 


: 


: : 


| For every peltiog petty Oilicer 

| Would uſe bis-heaven for thunder ; 
| Nothing but thunder : Mercifull heaven, - 
| Thou rather withthy ſharpe 


X: 


| 


| 1/ab. Becauſe Authority, thongh iterrelike others, 


— 


Lives not to at another. Be fatished ; Pe 
Your Brother dies to morrow 5 be content,  - 
I/a. So you muſtbethe firſt that gives this ſentence, 


' And he, thar ſuffers ; Oh; it is excellent 


To havea Giants ſtre 
Touſe itlike a Giant. 
Lec. hat's well ſaid. 

Tab. Could greatmen thunder 

As {ove himſelfe do's, ove would nerebequiet, 


þ : butir is tyrannous 


=o Armando Fours wer 51 og 

; Spli eun-wedpgable and Oke, _ 

| Then the ſoft Mertull - O roma tproud man ! 

| Dreſt ina little briete authority, | 

| Molt igne w_ what he's moſt aſſur'd, 

(His glaſſie Eflence) like'an angry Ape 

Playes ſich phantaſtique trickes before high heaven, 
As makesthe Angels weepe z who with our ſplecnes, 
Would all themſelves lavgh mortall. AM. 
Luci. Oh; to him, to him wench » he will relent, 
Hee's comming: Iperceive't.. ' 

Pro. Pray heaven ſhe winne him. 7 

Iſab. We cann ot weighour brother withour ſclte, 
Great men may jeſt with Saints : tis wit inthem, 
But in the lefle toule prophanation. of 


Luc. Thou'rt ithright (Girle) more o't 


| © 7/46. That inthe Captaine's but achollericke word,! 


| Which in the Souldicr is flat blaſphemy. 
Luc. Artavil'd o'that? more on't. - 


Ang. Why doe yeu put theſe ſayingsupon me ?. 


| Hath yet a kind of medicine mn irlelfe 
| That skins the vice o'ch top z goe to your boſome, 
| Knocke there, andaske your heart what it doth know 
j} That'slike my brothers fault : if it confefle 
| A naturall guiltineſſe, ſuchasis his, . - 
Letitnot ſound a —_ upon you tongue 
| Againſt my brothers life. 
Ang. Shee ſpeakes; and ris ſuch ſence 
| That my ſence breeds with it ;- fare you well. 
|  Iab. Gentle my lord, turne backe. 
Ang. I will bethinke me : comeagaine to morrow. 
Ifab. Harke, how Ile bribe you : good my lord turne 
Ang. How ? bribe me ? | | (backe. 
Ia. T, with ſuch gifts that heaven ſhall ſhare with you, 
' Luc. You had mar'dall elſe. | 
Ifab. Not with fond Sickles of the teſted-gold, 
Or ſtones, whole rate are either rich, or poore 
As fancy yalues them: but with true prayers, 
That ſhall beupat heaven, and enter there 
'| Ere Sunne riſe ; prayers from preſerved ſoules, 


' From faſting Maides, whoſe mindesare dedicaic 


To nothing temporall. FN. 

Ang. Well:come to me to morraw. 

Lace. Goe to -'tis well ; away. 

| Jſab. Heaven keep your honor fafe. 

| | ety. Amen. rh ah 

| For ] amthat waygoingto temptation, 

Where prayers crofle. = RG! 
Ifab. At what howre to marrow, 
eAng. Atany time *fore-noone. 


| Tſab, 'Save your Honor, | ZExennte | 


2 anal. Sr —— —— ———_—_— — 


| eg. Fromthee ; even from 


—— 


eres... 6 
What's this? Whar's this ? is this her fault, or tnine ? 
The Tempter, cr the Tempted, 'who ſinnes moſt? ha > 
Not ſhe : nor doth ſhe tempt : but itisI, 

That, lying by the Violet inthe Sunne, = 
Doe asthe Carrion do's, notas theflowre; 
Corrupt with yertuous ſeaſon; Can it be, 


| That Modeſty may more betray our ſence 


Shall we defire to raze the Sanftuary 

And pitch ourevilsthere? oh fie, fic, fic : 

\ Whatdoſt thou? or what art thou Angelo ? 

Doſt thou defire her fowly, for thoſe things 

That make her good ? oh, lether brother live : 
Theevesfor their robbery have authority, 

When Indges ſteale themſelves: what !doe 1love her, 
That I defire to heare her ſpeake againe ? 

| And feaſt upon her eyes? what is'tI dreame on? 

Oh cunning enemy, thatto catch a Saint, 

With Saintsdoſt bait thy hooke : moſtdangerous 

Is that temptation, thatdoth goad uson 

| To ſinne, inloving vertue : never conld the Strumpet 
Withall her double Vigors Art, and Nature 


Once ſtir my temper : but this vertuous Maid 
Subdues me quite :; Even till now | 


ſet 
_—_— —_.. 


Scena Tertia. 


—i— 


——— 
*» 


Signs [ 


Enter Duke, and Proveft. 
Dsk, Haile to you, Proveft, ſo I thinke you are. 


| Pro. Iamthe Provoſt: what's your will, good Frier ; 


Dsk, Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here inthe priſon ; doe methe common right 
' Tolet me ſee them: and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. 
Pro. I would do morethen that, if more were needful 
Enter Iulvet. 
| Laoke here comes one : a Gentleweman of mine, 
W ho falling in the flawes of her owne youth; 
| Hath bliſterd her report : She1s with child, 
| And he thatgot it, ſentenc'd :a:yong man, 
More fit to doe another ſuch offence, 
Then dye for this. FIR 
Dxk, When muſt he dye? 
Pro. As] docthinke to morrow. 
I haveprovided for you, ſtay a while 
And you ſhalt be conducted. =. 
| Dk, Repent you(faireane) of the {in you carry ? 
In. 1 doe; and beare the ſhamemolt patiently. - 
| Dx,lleteach you how you ſhall araign your conſcience 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 
Or hollowly put on. 
Il. Ile gladly learne, | 
Di. Love yon the man that wrong'd you ? 


ST _— 


Inl. Yes, as1lovethe womian that wr 
Dw#k, $0 then it ſeemes your molt offencefulla&t 
| J/«i. Mutually, 

Dsk: Then was 
| Jul. Idoeconfelſcir, and repentir (Father. ) 


Then womanslightneſſe ? having waſte. ground cneugh, | 


When men were fond, I ſmild, and wondred how. Exit | 


your ſinne of heavier kind than his- hi TH 
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| And take the ſhame wirh joy. 


Your partner (as] hicare) nuſtdye tome 
| And I am going with MnRien's him; 
| Grace goe with you, Benedicite. 


' ] 'Tis not the dcevills 


'Butas we ſtand in feare. | | 
It. I doe repent me, as it is an evill, - 


Dak. Therereſt: © 


r 


WW: 57 _ »Exiti 
Int. Muſt dye to morrow ?- oh injurious love: 


þ Thar ceſpirsme alife, whoſe very comfort 


 Isſtill a dying horror. 


Pro. 'Tisputyof him. Extnnt. 


Sczna quarta. 


_ 


A. 
—— — — — I — 


Enter e-Lrgeld. . 


An, WheaT would pray,andthinke; I thinke,and pray 


' | Toſeyerall ſabjedts; heaven hath my empty words, 


| Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my Tongne, 
|; Anchors en //abell: heaven in my mouth, 
As if I did but onely chew hisname, 


| Andinmy heart the ſtrong and ſivelling evill 
4} Of my ape > ; the tare whereon I Nadie 
= 


Islikea goodthing, being often read 
| Growne feard, and tedious ; yea, my Gravity 


_ | Wherein (letnoman heare-me) I takepride, 


| Could TI, with boote, change for an idle plume 
 Whichthe _ beats for vaine= oh place ! oh forme! 
| How often doſtthou with thy caſe, thy habit 
Wrenchawe from fooles, and tye the wiſer ſoules 
| Tothy falſe ſeeming ? Blood;thou art blood, - 
} Let's writegood _— on the Devills horne, 
Þreſt : how now ? who's there ? 


+ 


[ | Emer Servant. 

| Ser. One [/abel,, aſifter, defires acceſſeto you, 
| Ang. Teach her the way : ob, heavens 

| Why doe's my bloud thus muſter to my heart, 
; Making both it uttablefor it ſelfe, 


. | | «7g. Ha? fic, theſe filthy vices: It were as good 


E | (Longer, or ſhorter) hemay beſo fitted 
| g | | 


; And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts 
| Of neceſſary firneſſe? * | | | 
| SO play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwonnds, 
' Comeall to helpe him,and ſo ſtop the ayre 

By which he ſhould reviue : andeven (0 


| | Thegenerall ſubje&toa wel-wiſht Kings 


dQuit their owne part,andin obſequious fondneſſe - 

| Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
| Muſt needsappeare offence; how now faire Maid? 
EEE nou Enter Iſabella. 
Ie. Lamcometo know yourpleaſure. ne 

| £n, That you wight know it, wonld much better pleaſe 
| Then to demand what *tis: your brother cannot live. 

| 4a. Evenfo : heaven keepe your Honor. 


| e-7». Yet mayhelivea while : andit maybe 


| Aslong as yon, orT > yet he muſt dye. 
' Jjab. Vudet your Sentence? 
 1ſab, When, I beſeechyou ? that in his Reprieve 


That his ſoule ficken'ner:” 


| FRG F 


os; 


| Their ſawcy ſcerneſſe, that doe coyne heavens Image 


{| To makea falſe one. 


| Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſſe, - 4 


——— 


| Bur graciouſly to know I am no better. 


{ Preclaime anen-ſhield beauty ten times louder 


| What would you doe? 


| That is : were E under the tearmes of death, 
| Th'impreſlion of keene whips, 


made, .astoremit - . 


A man already 


In ſtamps that are forbid : 'tis all as caſie 
Falſely to take away a life true made » : 
As to put mettle in reſtrained meancs_ 


Ty. Tixſerdowne ſoin heaven, burnot in cart | 
Ing. Say youlo ; then Lſha youquickly, | 
Which hat you rater, char ehn ren ut Lane. 


Now tooke your brothers life, and to redecme him 


F 


As ſhe thathe hath aind ? 
Iſab. Sir, beleeve this, dich 
I had rather give my body, then niy ſoules—— 
eAng. I tatke not of your ſoule : our compel'd finnes' | 
Stand more for number, then for accompt, 
Ia. How fay youd- | bu hou ih he 
eng. Nay Ile not warrant that : fer I canſpeake 
Againiithe thing ſay : Anſiver tothis, 
I (nowthe-voyce of the recorded Law) -. 
Prenounce a {entence on your brothers life, 
Might there not be acharity in ſinne, 
Toſayethis brothers life ? 
1/ab. Pleaſe yon to dog't, | 
Ile take it as aperill ro my ſonle; 
It isna finneatall; but charity. mY 
Ang.Pleaſ'd youto doo't, atperill of your ſoule 
Were equall poize of finne, and charity. 
Iſab, ThatI doe beg hislife,if it be finne | 
Heaven let me beare 1t : you granting of my ſuit, 
If that be ſinne, Ile make it. my Morne-prayer, 
To hayeit added to the faaltsof mine, 
And nothing of your anſwer; 
Ang. Nay, but heareme; _ "628 5 
Your {ence purſues not mine: either you arg ignorant; | 
Or ſceme ſocrafry ; and that'snot good. «241 


lab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 


— a 


Ang. Thus wiſdome wiſhes to appeare moſt bright; | 
When it doth taxe it ſelfe : As thele blacke Maſques | 


Then beauty could diſplaied : But marke me, 
To be received plaine,lle ſpeake more grofle; | 
Your brother is to dye. .. wh 
ſab. So. + | {or 
e-Lug: And his offence is ſo, as it appeares; 
Accountant tothe Law, uponthat paine. | 
If ah. True . | WT. N i 
"Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life 
(As 1 ſubſcribe netthat, nor any other, , _ 
But in the loſſe of queſtion) thar you; his Siſter; - . - 
Finding your ſelfedefir' doffuchaperſon, + - | 
Whoſe credit withthe Iudge, or owne great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the Manackes 
Ofthe all-building-Law : and that there were 
No earthly meane toſave him, butthar either 
You muſt lay-downe the treaſures of your body; 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe to kthim utfer ; 


I/ab. As much for my-pooreBrother;as my ſelfe ; 
[1d weare as Rubies, 


And ftrip my ſelfe to death, asto abed, 
That longing have beenie ficke for,ereT'ld yerld | 


My body up to ſhame+ 


—_ WEIR _—_— OY. WOYERY 


be ihe: ie 


' 


as 


| | 1snothing kin to foule 
[And rar 


'To have, what we w 


] Andmoſt pernitious 


$294 


_ a... 


Then 
' Ia. And veer tacks papK m—— 
ple eoarkis ("wv +3 ns 
|. Then that a ſiſter, by redeeming him + 
{ Should dye for ever, © | 

eTug, Were not you then ascruelas the Senvence 


| Thes youkave flander'd ſo? 


| inranſome,ud five pardon 
| Accote xm Oy {lawful mercy, -+- ©- 


E ori Lunrhcthn Low 2tirant, 
apr gaps 5; brother” 


A merriment, then a vice; 
Iſa. Obpenien wee un lerd of fbou 
VE}; 


' We ſpeake not what we meane; 
T ſomething doeexcoſe the thing I hate, 


For his adyantage that Idexrely love. 


eng. Weare all fraile. 
Iſa. Elſe lermybrother dye, | 


Ifnot a feodary but onely he--- 


Owe, and ſugceedthy weakeneſſe. 

eng. Nay, womenare fraile too, * 

fa. 1,asthe glafſes where they view themſelves, 
Whichare ascaſie broke as they'make formes : | - 

 \Women ? Helpe heaven; mentheir creation marre 

In profiting by them : Nay, call usten times fraile, 


For we areſoft, as our 10n$S are, 


| And credulousto falſe prints. 


erg. Ithinke it wells. atlas ot 


And from thisteftimony of your owne ſex 
| (Since If 


we are made to beno 

Ther faults may ſhake our frames)let me be bold; 
Tdoearreſt your words Bethar yolare, | 
That is,a woman ; if you be more,you' L NONE. 

If you be one (as you are wellexpreſt 

| By Yall externall warrants) ſhew it now, 

By putting on the deſtin'd Livery. 

 1/. 1 have no tongue butone zpentle mylord, 


| Let meentreateyouſpeake the former language. - 


eng. Plainly conceive Ilove you. - 
Iſa. My woke did love {uliet. 
Wo” you Tell me that he ſhall dye for't. 
Ang, He ſhall not 1ſabellif you give me love, 
Ta. Iknow your vertue hathalicencein't, 
Which ſcemes a little fouler then it is, 
To s 17" on others. - 
Ang. Beleeveme on mine Honor, 


| My wordsexpreſſe my purpoſe. 


1fa. Ha? Little honor, tobemuch belee'd, wy 
purpoſe: Sceming, ſceming, 

I will proclaime thee Hngelo, looke for't. 

Signe me a preſcntpardon far my brother, 

Or withan out-ftretcht chrome leretthe world aloud 
What man thouart. 

. Whowill beleevethice 7 
My ubſoildname, th! auklecraneſle fey life, 
My vouch againſt you, rm 5g rth- Srate, 
Will ſoyour 

Thar a nn 


Tay by al icy aicery, andprolixi 
Thar what they ſuc for : Redermerhy brother, 


0 WE 


By proving wptly ME tomy will, © 


gt." ragy 


F . 
- . * 


_—_—__ 


_—. 
* 


| Who would beleeve me? O perilous monthes 


| 


| Orelſc heiſt no 


| Doe curſe the Gout, Sarpego, andt $1 
For cndin g thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor youth, nor age. |} 


onely dyethedeath, 
Butthy unkindoefſe Qall hiadeathidrary dr: 
| Tolingring ferance } Anſwer meto +" 
' Or by theaffeRion that now 
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he hath falne by prowpture of the blood, 
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On twenty bloody blockes, hee'ld yeeld themup, 
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And that thou oft provoakſt,. yet rſt 
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For thou exiſt: 
Thar ifſue out 
For what thou haſt not, ſill thou ſtriv'Reoget,. 

And what thou haſt, forgetſt. Thou art nor certaine, 
For thy complexion Tait to ſtrange effects, 
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And death —_—_ thee ; Friend haſt thou none: 
For thine owne bowels which doecall os fire 
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If I doe Took: thee, I doe looſeathing | 
That none but fooles would keepe: a breath thouart, | I 
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ſiſter, 


Dwk, Provoſt, a word withyou.-! 
Pro. As many as you pleaſe, 
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| Tha. Yesbrothery you may live ; 
: If you'l implore it, that will free your life, 
| But fetter you till death. 
| Cle. Perpetuall durance! 
Iſa. I jalt, per durance, a reſtraint 
* Throughall the worlds vaſtidity you had 
"To adetermin'd ſcope. 
. Clan. But in what nature? 
4. 1a. In fucha one,' as youconſenting too't, 


Andleave you naked, 
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That Age \Ache, penury, and impriſonment 
Canlay or nature, - is a Paradiſe | 
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What finne you doe, to ſave a brothers life, 
Natare diſpenſes with the deed fo farre, 
That it becomes a vertuc. 

Iſa. Oh you beaſt! 
Oh faithleſ Coward! oh diſhoneſt wiench} 
Wilethou be made a man, out of 'my vice? - 
Is'tnotakind of inceſt, to take life -* +1 
Fromthineowne ſiſters ſhame ? What ſhould L ry 
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vernment- _ -/: 
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1dfab.*Shew me how (good father. ) 


(like an impedimens-inthe Cuzrent)-made 
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| well to carry thisas you way, the doublenefie of the\be- | 
| nefit defends the deceit from: reproofe. What thinke | 
you of it ? | 
Iſab. The image of it gives me content already, and I 
trult 1t will grow r0.2 molt proſperous perfection 
Daks Itlyes much in your holding up haſte you/fpee# | 
dilyto prom it for this night he intxeat:youto his bed; | 
give him promiſe of ſatisfaction; ,I will preſently 20'S, 
Lukes, there at the moated-Grangerefides this/dejectcd |} 


| Mariana; at that ru _ anddiſpatch witty || 


eAngelo, that i It cm Peep 

1/s. 1 thanke you tor (nt fare you well good | 
ner 6 | Bx#:) 

Enter Elbow, Clomnt, Officers 

£1. Nay, if there-be no remedy. for, ir; but. that you| 
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Clow. Twas never merry; 
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(that j allreaſoo-ſhould have quencbed. her-love J'hath | 

EEE] 
lent and unruſy : Goeyout antwerkus requi- | / 
| ring witha playfable-obediencey: agree with his 'E 


| this advantage ' - 
firſt, rhat your ſtay with him may-not-be Jong, that! the | 


anſwer to' cotiyenience : this, being .granted-in/courle, | | 
and now followes all : we ſhall advite this wropged-maid | || 
to ſteed up your appointment, goe-in-your place': if the } 
encounter acknowledge it lelke hereafter, it, Poa com- | 
is-isyour | 
rother ſaved, . your. honor untainted, the poore arias | 
”a advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy {caled. The Maid | 
wHl I frame, and make fit tor his attempt : if you thinke } 


a fincof two. veal 
the merrieſt was par  downe, andthe worler allow'd by. 'Sl 
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reply : Ha? merit Pe cou Mat- 
th lat raine.?. Ha ? 


Dk, Still thus, and thus : (tilt wogſe ? 
Lnc. How doth my decre' Mocſell, thy Miſtris? Pro- | 


| cures the ſtill > Ha? 
| C%. Troth fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her Beefe, and he | 
| is ber ſelfeinche rubs 


Luc. Why 'tis good : Ttisthe right of it; it muſt be 
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| unſhundconſequence, it muſt be fo. AR going to pri- 


. 


Ch. Yes faith fir. 
Lnc. Why 'tis not amille Pompey : farewell ; goe-fay 
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| Iſentthee thether : for debt Pompgy?. Or how ? _ 
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Ere he would have hang'd a; man for-che. getring a 4 | 
dred Baſtards, he would, have: paid: for the. Nurſing a | 
thouſand. He had fome feeling of the ſport, he 9 | 
the ſervice, and thatinſtructed. himto.mercy-'; -.;: | 
Dak. I never heard the abſent Dake much-detected :| 
for Women, he was notenclin'd. ___ FG- | 
Lue. Oh Cir, you are deceiv:d..: 
Dok." "Tis nor poſlible, | 
Luc. Who, not: c:the Duke ? Yes, your beggar of fifty : | 
and hisuſe was, to pur a ducker in ber Clack-diſh ; the 
Duke.had Crochets.in him. He- would: be drunke too, 


Dak. Youdoe him-wrong, - ſurcly. | 

Lac. Sir, I was an inward of his : a. ſhye fellow. was 
the Duke, and Ibeleeve t know: the cauſe of: his with- 
drawing. | 

Duke, What (I prethee ) might.be the cauſe d. 

Lncs No, pardon: Tis a ſecret .muſt.be. lockt with- 
inthe teeth and the lipes ;. bus; this) I. can tet- you under- 
_ , thegreater file 47 the ſubjeR held the Doke to be 
wile. 
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dio iscondemned'for untruſſing. ' Farewell good Friar, I. 
| prethee pray for me: The Duke (1'fay to thee'againe) 
| would cate Mutton on Fridayes. He's now palſt-it,-yet 
(and Tay tother)he wo nench witha beggar,though 
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|  E/e- Double, andtrebble eps fo ; ag Mill forfeite, 


inthe ſame kind > This would make mercy ſweare and 
| play the Tirant. 

| Pro. A Baud of &leyen yeares continuance , way it 
pleaſe your Honor, - ' 

| Fad. My lord,this isone Lavcio's informstion 2gainſt 
me, Miſtris Kate Keepe-downe was with child by him 
| in the Dukes time, hee promis'd her marriage: his 
|  Childisa yeere and a, 
Thave kept it my (clfe.; and (ce how he goes about to 
{ abuſe we. 


. Eſca. Tharfcllowis: 18 4 fellow p- ach Licenſe: : 


him be call'd before us- Away withher to prafon': Dor 
| to, no more words. \#rovoſ}, my-Brother «Augelo will 
laudio wy; dared hari :; = _—y | 


fuſes Thee dev nice 


- 


qpacter oldcome Philip and [acob: | 


Pol. No 
Ofgracius Order come mckh bes, - +4 Y 


Eparyd of Grate, 


[- make 
| Fellowſhips accucſt. 
| he wm, This tiewes is old: 


: burindeed tiot\1 


$ darkely anſwered, he would: never bring |-from 
| then tofight would be were rcturit'd. Marry this (l- 


— 


= 


2 Sodil; 


VO I OI *” _ 


TT Tat TO 


pecial bufineſſe from bis Holinefſe. © 
Eſca. What newes bro Fe&-World * $43 


Dok, (Pub, Now: burthar thete-is {o'great « = 
s. Note: | 


; aropuarigbs, mm pe agg. Ire 
35 iris PRETY 't0-| - aſt 
"Frere is file crack riongh ali 
Societies ieouire, " but Sechtity -enoigh-to ma 
Mauch upon; this tidd = Pu 


in any 


it isev dayes newes: TprayyouSir of what what 
was the Dalle d k 


" 8s. Rather ' rejoycing merry , then 
| mertyaranyt 
| a Gentlenariof al | 
events, wich a prayer tt 
tet me defire to knoy 


[ am madeto underſtand, eboharr rw Kiſs 


ice; But leave we bimts kis 


whichproſeſtto make bi ej Joyce, | 


————_————————— 


tion. 
Dal, He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter TY 
his todpe, 'but moſt w 
the pbragli +, To of Iuſtice : yer had he framed'to him- 
(elfe (bythe inſtruction of his frailty) many deceiving | 
eines of life, which I (by my good leiſure) have dit- 
credited to him, and now is he relolv'd todye. 


the" priſoner the very debe of your Calling. Ihave la- | 


bour'd forthe 1 


E/.I amgoingto vific the priſoner, Fare you welExir.. 
Dk. Prace be with A ; 


Should be as boly, as ſeveare : 
Patterne in himſclfe to know, 
Graceto ſtand,and Vertuc goe: 
More, nor kefle tootherspay ng, 
Thenby ſcife-offences wei 
Shs 6 ro him, whoſe cruell ftri ing, 
Kils for faults of his 6wne likin 
Twice trebble ſhame 0n:+Logels, 
To weede my vice,andlet his grow 
Oh, what-may Man within him hide; 
Though Angell on the outward fide "X 
How may likenefſe made in crimes, 
Making practiſe onthe Times, 
To draw with idle Spiders 
| Moſt ponderous and ſudſtantiallthings? 
| Craftagainſt vice, I muſt apply. 

Wirth «Angelo tonight ſhall lye 
His old detroathed (bur deſpiſed: ) 


guiſe ſhall by th iſguiled 
Pay with falſhood,falſe exading, 


And ſang: 


Efea. You bave paidthe heavens your FunRicn, and | 


ilingly hambles himſelfe to | 


pore Geceletniin, tothe extremeſt ſhore | 


t——_— 


| of my modeBy. but: but my brother-juſtice have'1 found o | 
| oy_ that he bach forced meto tell binds he is indeed | 
'} Juitzces 
Dk, If hisowne life, | 
Anſu erche itraitneſſe of his occeding, 
It ſhall become him well : wherein if he chancero faile, be | 
hath fentenc'd himleife. 


He whothe ſword of Heavenwill beare, rv ft 
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| " Sheri; ; Sala at Ng.An 
[rHere Gonini omfort,; v 
' Hath often gil'd my. Yrawling d: 
 Icry you merch Ie and ywell c: 
I pray you :, narh any quur. dt | FR 
co ay Finch apon thine have I pr : Celt, -Con 6: x 
meete., A Our (Gon targa fr yerow Tithesrofow Frome, | 
"Mari, Yeubareworheme cur dafice I have fat ESTI gh ehgb ads I 
| tereally, | a nn aro Eos ET nary, 
Dk, 1doe con at wk ps ay the time is. come et , Sand! + xl rig: {| 
| even now. | hall aver | 2lictic, may. be | _ $76 TYP" .- #4 7$D1 Z 069110 AG a3 y 58 1 
| 1 will.call upon you anane or ſome ited to your | a ond eto: || 
1 01 | idk: | Enter Proveit;nd Clones. in hn of 
| CAM. Fam al waycs bound to you. 3&0 Exit. ] 
11] {| Dk Very well I et and well come: |  } Pre, Come hither ſirha can you at hanitd! | 
| What is the newes from this g d.Deputy ?. 4 Clo, Ifthe man beaBachdlorSir, L cane ff - li 
1 | | 7. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Bricke, | Burifhebea warried nity, he's his wives head, | OS 
| Whoſe weſterne fide is with $ Vines beck'e; Wy And 1 can nevercut off a wotmanthead:' 1 
| And to thar Vineyard isa planched gate, | Pro. Comeſir, leave me your ſnatches; and: wee my 
: That makes his opening with this bigger Key : - | | adireQanſwer.” Tomorrow morning are” to dye Clen- | 
| | } Thisotherdoth Ia las doores; © | 4io, and Barnardine there is inour pritonacommon exe- | 
| | | Which fromthe Vineyardtothe Gandealeades, | cutiencr, who in his office lacksa helper,if you willtake } 
'| | | There have] inade my promile ,uponthe | ic onyoutoafſiſthim;/ ir-ſhall redeeme' you from your | 
| Heavy middle ofthe night, to call upon o him. - | Gyves : nor, youſhall have your fulltimeof ippriſon- | 
Dok. But ſhall you on your foal find chis way ? ment;and your withan unpirticd whipping ; | 
| Jfa. I have tanza dueand wary note upon't, - - for you have beene a notorious. baud. - | 
| With whiſpering, and ley dilgences.  -....-- | Che. Sir, Fhave beeveanunlawfull baud, time ont of b 
In ationall of precept, he did ſhow me. mind, but yet I willbe content to be a lawful hangean : | 
- | The way twiceore. I 116-4 I would be gladto receiveſome inſtcuQion from wy fel- , 
| Deke. Are there no other tokens, .. cath  ] low partner. | 
- | | | Betweene you'greed, concerning. her ghſervanee? Pro, What boa, Abherſn ; where'ssMbhoron there? . | 
| Iſa. No: none but onely a.repai x ang | 
E | | And that I have poſſeſt him, m $60 eAbbo. Doe you hy DIG 3531 | 
| | Can be bur briefes for T hive made ww . | Pre. Sirha, ere 5a fellow will "RY to morrow 
|} | | Thavea Servant comtprnn PENERE » UE | in your execittion +/if © \chinks it weer, ce nNpoun with | 
; | | | That ſtayesupon me , whoſe I | 5-0 aſs in Gor he 34 whey rarer | 
| | 1 comeabourmybrother, ......: 2 {Bf ASIA ot | 
Dk, *Tis well borneups*, «firs 1 : 
| IT havenot ye made pots - Is 
1 Fro. Goorno th ,you nigh equity; A « eter wil | 
| [apr d wat Lo pre” So fav be fy fi 
{| | |{She comes todoe you | edt aac 31240 Pray is, By your good: our y a 
| | 4. Idoedeii IN woo good favor you have, bit ri ces | 
| | [F081 Doe "m_ pn yi Ire you? [l | 


| How now? whernoiſez Thar irit's | 
 Thatwonnds th'un 


x 


 *Tisnow dead midnight, and by 


uſtery t x in har 
rin. ; 
egeey. 

Ch Proofs. - [abbgred 


Cho. Ifir betoolirtl _ ur. he | | a 
thinkes it big 
your Theeferhir 


- Pro. Are youagreed > 
Clo. Sir, I willſerve him'; Forl doe find your Hl 
man is-a more penitent Trade then you Baud: he dot 


| oftneraske forgiveneſſe. - 
Pro, You Grab, previde your blocke and your Hae | 


to morrow, foure a clockes 
Abho. Come on (Baud ) I will infirudt thee in my 
Trade : follow. 


| (. 1doe dfire lemme fir rand hope; if you have 
' occaſion to uſe me-for your- owne. Feng ſhall find 


me yare- Fortruly fir, for your 
Pro. Call kicher Barnardive and {lanai 
Th'one has my pitty ; nota jot the other, 
a Being a Murthercr, though he were my brother. 
Emer 
Looke, here'sthe Warrant Clendis, for thy death, 
to morrow 
Thou muſt be made immorrall. "Wh re's Barnerdine ? 
Cla. As faſt lock'dupinleepe, as elabour, 
Whenitlyes ſtarkely in the Travellers bones. 
He will not wake. 
Pro. Who candoe good on him? 
Well, gae, prepare your ſelfe. But harke, what noiſe ? 
Heayen give your ſpirits comfort : by, and by, 
I hope it is ſome , or repreeve _ 
For the wolt grade (landio. Welcome father. 


| Enter Duke. 
Dake. The beſ}, and wholſomſt ſpirits of the night, 
Lavallep 00, good Provoſt : who calld heere'of late ? 
ro. Now fince the Curphew rung: © 5 
Dat Not Iſabell, 
Pro, No. 
Dake. They will then er” thelong 
Pro... What comfort is for Clai 
Dake, There's ſome in hope,  _, 
Pro, It 18a bitter Deputy» 
Dak. Norſo "not {ar Wtlifein paralel'd 


Even with the ſtroke and line aca Taftice : $4.3 


 Hedoth with baly ror (nn 


unſiſting Poſterne wittitheſe 
Pro. Therc he muſt ſtay. untillche Officer | 


Ariſero let himin : he is call'd up. 


end Have you croorecmud fr Clad ye 


pou. lea "ye 


| 
= What ſay youtothissSir ? 


ut | | You AN jeu Emre Merning 
You ates us SOLEIL yer Tbeleeve ther? comes 3 


| ted inth'afternoone ? 


| 


71 lea lobes itis, 


| Nocountermand ; no ſuch example hayo we : | 
Beſides, uponthe very fiege of juſtice; I3- 
Lord 4 yes ex mpg 


Profeſt t R auf 
mer 4 Meſſe "bu 
Diak. Thisis his lords wan. 4 5 
Pro.” And heere comes (landio' spardon, 
CHefſ. My lord bath ſent you this note, 
| And by 1 __ further SG 
| Thatyou {werve hi lomrts ſmalleſt Article of it; Ti 
Neither in time, matter, or other circumſtance» | 
Good morrow i fer as lrakeir,ir is almoſt days $ 
Pro. I ſhall obey him | 
Dxk, This is his Pardon purchas'dby fach finme; ; 
For which the Pardoner himſclfe is ms 
Hence harh offence hi $ quicke cellgity, | 
When it is borne inbigh Authority: 
When Vice makes Mercy;Mercy'sſo extended, 
That forthe faults love, is th' offender friended: 
Now Sir, what newes?- | 
Fro. Itold you + 
Lord Angelo (be-like) thinking me remiſſe 
In mine Oifice, awakens me 
| With this unwonted pi on, methinkes ſtrangely ; 
| Forbehath notus'd'it before, ' 
* Duks Pray you let” Shane: > 
The Letttr. 
;pkaſerver you may beare to the contrary, let Clendi be exe- | 
ecuted by foure H the clocks, and in the afternoone Barnare 
dine ; For my better ſatisfattion , let me have (lavdior 
bead ſent nie by five. Let this be "duely performed with a 
thonght that more onit, then we muſt' yet deliver. 
Thus faile not to doe 7 Jour office, a you will anfwer it at your 


erill, 


Dake. What is that Barkardine, who i isto be execu- 


Pre, A Bohemian borne : But here nurſt up and bred, | 
, One that isa priſoner nine yeeres old. 

D#k: How cathe it,that the abſent Duke had not either 
deliver'd him to hisliberty, 'or executed him ? I have 
heard it wasever his manner to doe ſo. 

Fro, His friends ſtill wrought Repreeves for him: 
And indeed his fa&rill nowin the government of lord | 
Angelo, came not tv an undoubtfullproote.. | 

Dak, Itisnow ap arent? 

Pro. Moſt t, and notdenied by himſelf:. 

Dk, Hath he borne himſelf penirenriy in priſon? 
How ſeemes hets' be touch'd? 

Pro. Aman that 
but as a drunken” {leepe-; carelefſe,/ wreakelefſe , and | 
| fearelefle of what's paſt, preſent, or to come : : inſenſible | 
of mortality, and defj rately mortal. 

Dauk. He wants 

Pro. He will heare none : he hath evermorehad the li- 
berty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape hence, hee | 
| would not. Drunke many timesaday, if notmany days | 
entirely drunke. We have very oft awak'd him, as ifto | 
| carry him to execution, and ſhew'd hinga ſceming war-| N 
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truely, my ancient $kill beguilesfne : burn el nefie 
of my cunning, I will lay my ſelfe in_ hazard : (Wavddo, 
whom heere you bave warrant to. execute, 1s no greater 
forfeiero the Law, than Angels who hath fentenc'd'him. 
To make you underſtand' this in a manifeſted effeX,"T 
crave but foure dayes relpit; forthe which, you are to doe 
me botha preſent, and a dangerous courteſic, ©» 


beguilestne : butin the boldnefſe 


D»k. Tnthe delayipgdeath. 
Pro. Alacke, how may doe it? Having the houre li- 
mited, and an exprefle command, under penalty, to de- 
caſe as Clandio's, to croſſethis in theſmalleſt. 

Dak, By the vow of mige Order, I warrant you, 
If my inſtructions may be ybur guide, | ; 
Letthis Barnardine be this morning executed, 

And his head boxne to Angelo. Pets 
Pro. Angelo hath ſcenethemboth, 
And will diſcover the favour. 
, Dank, Oh , death's a great diſguiſer ,' and you may 
adde to it; Shave the liead, and tye the beard, and ſay 1t 


liver his head inthe view of Angels? T may make wy | and wilde Halfe-Canxe that ftabb'd Pots, and I thinke 


forty more, all great doers in our Trade, and are noyy for | 
| thelords fake, | 


| wasthedefire of the penitentto, be ſo bar*de before: his 


death : you know the courſe 'is common. If any rhing 
fallro you uponthis, more then thatkes and good for- 


| tune, by the Saint whom I profeſſe, I will plead againſt 


it with my life. Lg Ale es 
Pro. Pardon me; good father, itis againſt my oath. 
" Dak, Were youlworne to the Duke, of to the Depu- 


Pro. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. hn . 


: x 


Dk. You willthinke you haye made no offence; if : 


the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing ? 


_ - Pro, But what like lychoodis inWQat ? 


Dxk, Not a reſemblance, but a certainty ; yet fince 
I ſee. youtearefull, thar neither my coate, integrity, nor 
perſwaſion,can with eaſeattempt you,[ will goe further 


-4 thenI meant, ro plucke all feares outof you. Looke you 


Sir, here isthe handand Seale of the Duke : you know 
the Charracter I doubt not, and the Signer is not ſtrange 
to you? J | | 

Pro, I know them both. 

Dak. The Contents of this, isthe returne ofthe Duke; 
you ſhall anon over-reade it at your pleaſure: where you 


| ſhall find within theſetwo dayes, he will be here. This 


isa thing that Azgelo knows not, for he this very day re- 
ceives letters of ſtrange tenor, perchance of the Dukes 


| death, perchance emering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 
| chancenothing of what is writ. Looke, th unfolding 
| Starre calles up the Shepheard ; put not your ſelfe into 


amazement, how theſe things ſhould be ; all dirficulties 


are buteafie whenthey are kvowne. Call your Executio» 
| ner, and off with Barnardines bead : I willgive him a pre- 
1 ſent thrift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you 


arcamaz'd, butthis ſhall abſolutely reſolve you : Come 
away, it is almoſt cleere dawne. Exit, 


— 


ScenaTertia. 


———_— 
ee. 


|S 


- Enter { lowne. | 
Clo, Tamas well acquainted heere, as I was in our 


| | | | houſcof profeſſion : one would thinke ir were Miſtris 


Dek. Morc of him anon; There is written in your | 
| brow Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy ; 1f 1 reade it not 


and Maſter Starve- Lackeythe Rapierard dap 


 Andthat quickly too. - 


Over-donzowne houſe , fot heere bee many of her old 


Cuſtomers, Firſt, here's yong M*, Raſb, he's in fora 
commodity of browne paper, and old Ginger 


| aty'ol | , nineſcor e 
and ſeventeenepotinds, of which he made five Markes 
ready.-money : marry then, Ginger was not much -in re- 
queſt, forthe old Women'were all dead; Then is there 
heere ene Mr. Caper, atthe ſulte of Maſter 7hvee-Pile the 


| Mercer, for ſome foure ſuitesof Peach-colour'd Satten, 
| which now peaches hima beggar. Then have we' here, 


yong Dizy, and yong Mi.:Deepe-vow,and Mr. Copperſpure, 
Cr IH4r% ger man, and 
yong 14%. he that kjld lufty Padding, and M*. Forth- 
light the Tilter, and brave M*.Shoorythe great Traveller, 


Onter Abborſon. © 
 Abho. Sirah, bring Barnardine hither. - 
Clo. Maſter Barnardine, you muſt riſeand be hang'd, 
Mafter Barnardine. '' © Oy 
Abh. What hoa Barnardine, 
| Barnardize within. 
Bar. A pox o'your throats: who makes that noyſe 
there ?!What are you? 4 
Co. Your friendsSir, the Hangman : 
You muſt be ſo goodSir to riſe, and be puttodeath. 
Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am fleepy. 
ebb. Tell him he muſt awake, 


(7%. Pray Maſter Barnardine, awake till you are execu- 


ted, and leepeaFterwards. | 
eAbb. Goc in to him, and fetch him' out. 
Clo. He iscomming Sir, he is comming ; I heare his 


| Straw rus(le, 


Emter Barnardine. 
Abh. Tsthe Axe upontheblocke, firah? 
(to. Very ready Sir. 
Bar. How now eAbborſon? 
What's the newes with you ? | | 
. Abh. Truly Sir, I would defice you to clap into your 
prayers : for looke you, the Warrant*s come. 
Bar. You Rogue, have becnedrinking all night, 
I am not fitted for't. | | 

Cls. Oh, the better Sir : for he thatdrinkes all night, 
and is hanged berimes in the morning, may ſleepe the 
ſounder all thenext days _ 
Enter Duke. 

Abh. Looke you Sir here comes your ghoſtly father: 
doe we jeſt now thinke you? 

Dzke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, Iam come toadviſe you 
Comfort you, and pray with you. | 

Bar. Friar,not I : I have beene drinking hard allnight, 
and I will have more time to prepare me, or they ſhall 
beat out my braines with billets : I will not conſent to 
dye this day, that's certaine. mY 

D#k. Oh fir, you muſt ; and therefore I beſeech you 
Looke forward on the journy you ſhall goe. - 

Bar, IſweareI will not dye to day for any mans per- 
ſwaſion. cemny 

Duk, But heaue you: - 

Bar. Not a word: if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
come to my Ward : for thehce will not I to day. v4 | 
DOSE 6th Xits 

| A Enter Provoſt, A, 

Dak. Vafit tolive, ordye: oh gravell heart. 


__ 
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'] Aker him (Fellowes) bringhimto the blocke. 


| There died thismorning of a cruell Feaver, '/ 


| And ſatisfic the Deputy with the viſage 


1 Toyond generation, you ſhall find 


| F Iſa. Peace hoa, be heere. 


» . 
i —__— —_ —_— 
py 


| To fave me from the dapger that might come, 


| Pro. I amyour freed 
{ . Dk. Quicke, diſpatch,and ſendthe head to Angelo, 
{ Now will I write Letters to Anpelo, | 


| To enter publickely. : him ile defire 
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Pro. Now Sir, how doe you find'the priſoner ? 
 Duk. Acreatureunpre-pat'd, unmeet for death, 
And to tranſport himin the minde he'is, 
Were damnable. TB te dg He 
| Fro, Here inthe priſon, father, F198 


One Ragozixe, a moſt notorious Pirate, 
A man of C/a#dio's yeares t his beard, and head 
Iaſtof colour. - What if we doe omit . 
This Reprobate, till he were wellenclin'd, 


Of 4g0zine, more like to (audio? SET 

whe. Oh, tis an accident that heaven provides : 

Diſpatch it preſently, the houredrawes on 

Prefixt by Angelo : Sec this be done, 

' And ſent according tocommand, whiles T 

Perſwade this rude wretch willingly to dye. 9G - 
Pro, This ſhall be done (good father) preſently : 

| But Barnardive muſt dye this afternoone, 

And hoy ſhall we continue Clandio, 


If he were knowne alive ® .. 

Dk. Let this be done. FW 
Put themin ſecret holds, both Barnardineand Clana;o, 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his journall grecting 


Your ſafety manifeſted, | 
ependant. Exit. 


PY 


(The Proveſt he ſhall beare them) whoſe contents - 
Shall witneſſe to him Iam necre at home : 
And that by great injunftions I am bound 


| 

| To meet me atthe conſecrated Fount, 

{ A League below the Citty : and from thence, 

{ By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc'd forme. 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo, 

| Omer Proveft.. | 
Pro, Heere is the head, Ile carry it my ſelfe, ' 
Dak. Convenient is it : Make a ſwift returfſ& *- © | 
| For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
{ That wantnocare bur yours, | 
| . Pro. Ile makeall ſpeed: Exit. 
Iſabell within, 


- Dk. Thetongue of Iſabel, She's come toknow, 
If yer her brothers pardon be come hither : _ 
But I will keepe her ignorant of her good, 
{ To make her heayenly comfortsof deſpaire, 
| When itis lcaſt expected. 
5 Enter Iſabilla. 
Iſa. Hoa, by your leave- 
| ter. | | 
'1/a; Thebetter given mebe ſo holy a-man, 
| Hath yetthe Deputy fent my brotherspardon? 
| Du. Heharhrelea('d him,1/abe8, from the world, 
His head isoff, and ſent to efrgelo © 
- "Iſa, Nay, bur it is not ſo. 
Dak. It isnoother. | F . 
Shew your wiſedome daughter in your cloſe patience. 
Iſa. Oh, I will to him, and plucke out his eyes. 
Dw#kg. You ſhallnot be admittedto is ſight. 


* 
PO © 


—_I 


— 


| Injurious world, moſt damned Augele- - 


| Say, by thistoken, I deſire hiscompany 


| And ſhall be abſent. Wend you withthis Letter : 


| ſee thine eyes 10 red : thou muſt be pacient ; I am faine 


| 


Dk. Good morning to you, faire,and graciousdaugh- | 


| 1a. Vohappy Clandio, wretched abel. | | 


 Dak, This nor hurts bim, nor profits youa jots 


By every fillable a faithfull verity: 
The Duke comes home to mortow.:.nay 


Comes home tom dry your eyes; 
One of our Covent; and his Confefſor 


Who 
There to give u i 
In that good pat that1 would wiſh it goe; 
And you ſhall have your boſome on this wretch, 
Grace ofthe Duke, revenges to your heart, 
And generall Honor. 

I. I am directed by you | 

Duk, This Letter then to Friar Peter give, 
"Tis that he ſemrme of the Dukes returne : 


At Mariand's houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours 
Ile perfe him withall, and he ſhall bringyou 


| Before the Duke; and to the head of Angelo | } | 


Acculſe him home and home; For 


1 my poore ſelfe, 
I am combined by a ſacred Yow, 


Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
Withalight heart ; truſt not my holy Order 
If I pervert your courſe : who's heere ? _ 
| Enter Luci. 

Erier, where's the Proveſt? _ 
* Dzxke. Not within Sir, | 

Lnuc. Oh pretty Iſabella, Tam pale at mine heart, to 
to dine and ſup with water-and bran : I darenot for my 


too't : but they ſay the Duke will be heere to Morrow. 


lived. 
your reports, but the beſt 1s, he lives notinthem. 
doe : he'sa better woodmanthen thou tak'ſt him for: 


Luc. Nay tarry, Ile goe along with thee. 
I cantell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 


child. _ 

D#k. Did you ſuchathing ? 

Lxe. Yes marry did I; but I was faine toforſweare it, 
- They would elſc have married meto the rotten Medler. 


well. . 


— — —_}_{_—_— 


if baudy talke offend you, we'll have very little of : nay 
Friar I am a kind of a Burre, I ſhall ſticke. - Exenn, 


lt 


Scena Quarta. * 


"I —_—_—__ 


—— 


Ladd 


Emer Angels, and Eſcalus. ; 


Forbeare it therfore, givt your cauſe to heaven, | | 
Marke what Tay, which you hall nd 


Gives me this inſtance : Already he hath carricd '4;þ 
| Notice to E/caiu and Angelo,  * 1 
deepreparc to meete himatthe gates, (dome, | || 
their powre ; if you can pace your wiſ- | || 


Yi. 244d ed tA od | » 


head fill my belly. One fruitfull Meale would ſet mee 1 


By. my troth J/abell 1 tov'd thy. brother, if the old fan- | I| 
taſticall Duke of darke corners had beene at home he had | 


Dake. Sir, the Duke is marveilons little beholding to | - 
Luc. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke lo well as 1 C | 


Dake. Well : you'll anſwer this oneday.Farc ye well. |. ; 


Duke, You bave told me too many of him already ſir FE) | 
if they be true : if not true, none were enough. - I 
| Lv. I was once beforc him for getting a Wench with | | 


Dwke.- Sir you company is fairerthen honeſty reſt you | | 


Luc. By my troth Ile goe with thee to the lanes end : | 


_ — i. Aa... bk 
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erg. In moſtuneven anddifiratted manner, hisadi- 


ons ſhew much like t6 , pray hedven his wiſe- | H 


% 


WY > EL BE M77 2 46.043 1x £ EB Coe 9 | 
| donic be not tainted and why meet himat the gates and | 


deliver our authorities there? 
Ang. And why ſhoald we proclaime it.in an houre 


before his cntring, that1f any crave redreſle of injuſtice, | 
. |} they ſhould exhibite their petitions inthe ſtreet? © | 


Ejc. He ſhewcs his reaſon for that : to havea diſpatch 


_ eAug. Well: I beſeeth you let it be proclaim'd bes 
times 1'ch,morne; Ile call you at your houſe : give notice 
to ſuch men-offort and ſtut asare to meer him. 

Eſc. I ſhall fir: fare you well. - Exa. 
This deed unſhapes me quite,makes me unpregnant 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflowred Maide, 
And by an eminent Body,thatenforc'd ' 

The Law againſt it ? But that hertender ſhame 4 
Will got proclaime againſt her Maidenlofle, _ 


'How might ſhe tongue me? yet reaſon dares her no, 


For my Authority beares of a credent bulke; 


| That no particular ſcandall once can touch. OY 
| But it confounds the breather. He Chonld haveliv'd, 


Save that hisriotous youth withdangerous ſenſe, 
Might in the timesto come have ta'ne revenge 


"'B] By fo receivingadiſhonour'd life, 


With ranſome of ſuch ſhame : would yet hehad liv'd. 
 Alack;when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right, we wotild,and'we would not. Exi#. 


——_ Ari... 


Scena Ouinta. 


Enter Duke and Fryer Peter, © 

" Dak, Thele [ettersat fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knowes our purpoſe and our plot, 
The matter being a foote,keepe your inſtracion 


FJ] And hold you ever to our ſpeciall drift, 
'{} Though ſometimes you doe blench from thisto that 
{As cauſe doth miniſter : Goe call at #/ayie's houſe, 


And teil him where ſtay : give thelikenotice 


{To PYalencins, Rowland and to Craſſws, 

| JF And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate : 
I} But ſend me Flavirns firlt. 

| NB] Peter, Ir ſhall be ſpeeded well, 


Enter Varriu. 


Dukg. I thanke thee Y#rrju,thou haſt madegood haſt, 


ij | Come;we will walke : There's other of our friends 


Will greet us heere anon : my gentle Varrim. Exennr, 


A — 


 ScanaSexta. 


one emmy 


————————_.. 


Enter Iſabella and Mariana, 


| | 74, To ſpeake ſo indireQly Iam loath, 


Twould ſay the truth, but to accuſe him ſe 
| That is your part, yet I am'advis'd to doe it, 
| He fayes,to vaile full + 2io 

1 


. ” 


ce agathſt me onthe adyerſe ſide, 


Mas. I would Fryer Peter. 
1ſab. Oh pcace,the Fryer iscoine; 


He ſhallnot paſſe you «| 

| Twice have the Trumpets ſounded, 
The generousand graveſt Citizens | 
Have hent the gatesjand very ricereupon 
The Duke isentring: 

Therefore hence away. - 


des,herels me;thar if peradventure 


not thinke it ſtranpe,for 'risa Phyſicke 
| Thar's bitter,co fiweerend. © + * 


| _ Come ad foyiedtm out a ſand moſt fit, 
| E WE on forth | ypatcn |} VV here you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke 
} of Complaints, and rodeliver us from devices hereafcer, | : 7 Wl” 7 

| which ſhall then have no'power to ftand againſt ve. 


2 xeunt. 


| eATu Quintus.Scena Prima, 


| Cuti&ens at ſevirall doores. 
Duke. My very worthy Coſen,fairely met; 


| Our old and faithfullfriend,we are glad toſee you. 
Ang. Eſc. Happy returne be to your Royall Grace. 
Dole Many and hearty thankingsbe to you both : 


We have madechquiry of yougand we heare 
Such goodnefle of your Tuſtice,that our ſoule 
Cannot but yeeld youtorth to publike thankes 
Forerunning more requitall. 

Ang, You make my bonds ſtill groater, 


To locke itin the wards of covert boſome 
When it deſerves with Charadcers of Brafle 


W— —— | | 1A forted reſidence 'gainſt the tooth of time, 


And razure of oblivion : Give we your hand 
Andlet the ſubje fee, to make them kiiow 
That outward curteſies wopld faine proclaime 
Favours that keepe within : Come Eſcalms, 
You muſt walke by aus 0n our other hand ; 
And good {tpporters are you. 

Enter Peter and Iſabella. 


'| Peter. Now is yourtime 


Speake loud,and kneele before him. 


Oh worthy Prince diſhonour not your cye 
By throwing it on any other objeR, 
Till you have heard me,in my true complaint; 
Andgiven melultice,Iuſtice,Iuſtice, luſtice: 
Duke. Relate your wrongs; | 
In what,by whom ? be briefe: _. + 
Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Iuſtice, 
Reveale your ſclfeto him. 
1b. Oh wortliy Duke, 


Muſteither-puniſh ine,not being beleev'd; 
Or wring redreſſe from you ; 
Heare me :.oh heare me,heere. 


| She hath been a ſuitor to me;for her brother 


Cut off by courle of luſtice, 
Iſab. By courſe of Iuftice! 


| Ang. And ſhe wii ſpeake wOIP bitterly: 


CE" 


Enter Duke Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſealus, Lucio, 


Ds. Oh your deſert ſpeakes loud,and I ſhould wrong 


1/ab. Tuſtice;,O Royall Duke,vaile your regard 
V pen a wrong'd(I would faine have faid a Maid) 


Youbid me ſeckeredemption of the Divell, - , 
Heare me your ſelfe : for that which I muſt ſpeake 


Ang. My Lord, her wits,I feare me,are not firme : 


oe 
_ j % 


[ſab.Moſt.'] 


————— — 


a 


| 1/46. Ohgracious Puke 


6.3 8 i te os terra 
OT by F "x mY Yn Ew 1 Y 
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That Angelo's a murtherer,is't.not ſtrarige fi: 2 
That « 4:g-1s is $1 adulterous theefe, _ 

An hypocrie,a virgin violator,” 

Is it notſ{trange? and ſtrange ?. + 

Ds. Nay it is ten times ſtrange ? 

 1fa. Ttisnot truer he 1s e-Luge, 
Than this js allas truc,as it 1s (tran 

Nay,it is tentimestrue,for truth is 
To th'end of reckning. | * © 

- Dx. Away with her poore ſonle _ 


ruch 


| That thou negle& me not, with that opinion : 
"That Tam'touch'({ with madnefſe : make not-impoſlible , 
{| That which but ſeemes unlike,'tis notimpoſſible 

But one,the wickedſt Caitiffe 6n the ground 

| May fecme as ſhic,as grave,asJult,as abſolute : 

' AS + 4ngelo,even fo may eAngelo 

In all his dreflings,caracs,rit es, formes, 

| Be an arch-villaine: Beleeye it,royall Prince 

Ithe be leſſe,he's nothing,but he's more, , 

] Had I morename for badneſle. | 

D#. By mine honeſty 

| If (he be mad,as { beleeve no other, ... 

Her madneſſc hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 

Such a dependancy of thing onthing, 

Acre I heard in madneſle. 


Harpe not onthat ; nor doe not baniſh reaſon 
| For inequality but let your reaſon ſerve 
| Tomakethe truth appeare,where it ſcemes hid, 
And hide the falſe ſeemes true. 
| Duke: Many that are not mad 
} Have ſure more lacke of reaſon ; 
| What would youlay ? 
I/ab. I am the fitter of one Clandio, 

Condemn'd upen the a& of Fornication 
Tolole his hedd,condeam'd by Angelo: 
I,(in probation of a Siſterhood) 
| Wasſent to by my brother ; one Lucio 
Asthen the Meſſenger. 
| Zac. That'sI,and't like your Grace: 

I came to her from Clardio,and defir d her, 
| To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo; 
For ber poore brothers pardon. 

I{ab. That's he indeed. _. 

Ds. Youwere not bid toſpeake. 

£#c, No,my good Lord, 
| Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 

f De, I with yOu NOW then, 
Pray youtake note of it : and 
| A bufineſſe for 
Lac. I warrant your honour. 2 chat 
 D«. The warrant's for your felfe :.take heed to't. 
 Tſab. This Gentleman told ſomething of my Tale. 

Dy. I t may beright,but you are 1th wrong 

To ſpeake before your time,proceed. 

Iſab. I went | - 
To this pernicious Caytiffe Deputy. - 
Ds. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 


ote © when you have . _ 
your ſelfe : pray heaven you then _ 


” 
[TY 


1/ab. Pardonit, 


How herefeld me,and how Ireplide . 


She ſpeakes this; inth'infirmity of ſenſe. | -; Bis purpoſe furfettinghe ſends a warrant 
1/ab. Oh Prince,I cenjure thee,as thou belcev' it | For my poore brothers head. FRY 
Thefe.is another comfort,than this world; _ - | . | + D#. This is moſtlikely, | 


NY YM EN ck =, ACER IB 09th age 
4; ;*-. - Hed eaſur | 
Iſ«b. Moſt trange : but yet molt truely will I ſpeake, | The phraſe isto the matter. © | 
"That eAngels's forſworne,isit-not ſtrange? Ds. Mended againe:: the matter ': proceed. 


. ſab. 1n briefe,to ſerthe needlefſeby ; _ 

How T perſwaded; how I praid, and kneel'd, 

(For this was of much lengrh)the yilde concluſion 

I now begin with gricfe and ſhatne courter- 

He would not, but by gift ofmy chaſte body 

To his concupiſcible intemperate.luſt © © * . 

| Releaſe my brother ; and after much debatement, 

My ſiſterly. remorſe, confates mine honour, 
And 1 did yeeld to him : Butthenext morne betimes, 


I/ab:Oh that it were as like asit j$ true. 


Or elſe thou art ſuborni'd againſt his honour 
In hatefull praiſe : firſt his Integrity £4 
Stands without blemiſh : next it importsno reaſon, 
That with ſuch ychemency he ſhould purſuc 

Faults proper to himſelfe : if he had ſo offended 

He would have weigh'dthy brother by hiamlſelfe, 
And not havecut him off i ſome one hath ſet you on ; 
: Confefle the truth;and fay by whoſe advice . 

Thou cam'ft hereto complaine: # 

Iſab. Andisthisall > 


| Thenoh you bleſſed Miniſtersabove, 


| Keepe mein patience,and with ripened time 
Vntold the evill which is here wraptup 
In countenance : heaver/ſhield yout Grace from woe, 
AsI thus wrong hens unbeleeved goe. 

D#. Iknow you'ld faine be gone: An Odicer : 
To priſon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall, 
On him {oneere us ? Thisneeds mult be a practiſe ; 
' Who knew of your intent and comming hither ? 

Iſab. One that I-would were here, Fryer Lodowicke, 

Da. A ghollly Father belike ; 
Who knowes that Lodowicke ? 

Luc. My Lord,I know him,'tise thedling Fryer, 
I doenotlike the man + had he beene Lay,my Lord, 
For certaine words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement,I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 

Ds, Words againſt me? this*a good Fryer belike 

And toſeton this wretched woman here  _ 
Againſt our Subſtitute : Lerthis Fryer be found. 

Lac. But yeſternight tny Lord,ſhe andthar Fryer 
I ſaw them at thepriſon : a fawcy Fryer, 
Avery ſcurvy fellow. 

Peter. Bleſſed be your Royall Grace: 
| I have ſtood by my Lord,and I hayc heard 
Your Royalleareabus'd : firſt hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtirute, 
Who is as tree from touch,or ſoyle with her 
As ſhe from encungot. | 

Dx. Wedid beleevenoleſle.. 


—_— 


Petey, I know him for a man Divine and holy, 
Nat ſcurvy,nor a temporary medler 
As he's reported by this Gentleman ; 
And on my truſt;a man thatnever yot 
Did(as he vouches)miſreport your Grace. 
Luc. My Lord,moſt villationſly ,beleeve 1t. 


But atthis inftant he is ficke,my Lord: _ 


| 
tit we! _ (peak, ||| 
Ds. By heaven(fond wretch)} know'ſt not what thou | | | 


Knoly you that Fryer Lodowicke which ſhe ſpeakes of ? | | | ; 


Peter, Well: he intime may*come to cleare himlelfe 
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Doe you not ſmileat this, Lord aAvgel -*. } Astherecomeslii ohefom hana rode 
| Oh'heaven,the vanity of wretched fc I | Asthereis ſenſe in ruth dtruth in vertue;”' 
1 Give vs ſome ſcates,Come Coſen oh, ABU j T Jorg ongly'” | "31A þ 
; | Inthislle beimparriall : bey ou judge -- FLAY owes t fdmvy oc | , - 
| Of your owne Caule : Is th che Witneſſ#Eryer ? ':: F But Tueſday wen ws in 's Gardett houſe; Ai | 
, TY He knew meas a'wif&AFthivis true, ": | FO 
1 Emer Mariana, 1 0 | Let me infaltyraiſemeffommy : 
il | Fir, let her ſhew her face,and aſter ſpeake.  *- -. * | Orelfe for ever be confixed Mrs LEI Ota 
111 er. Pardon my Lond ll no ſhew my face © | A Matble Montments htc © 1 © 1 EI | 
14 Vorill my hoabendbil wee” | 2 f bye Idjd bur nitetillnow, HA Bs 2”) 
| Duke. What,are you married ? | ' | Now,good my Lord,give 5 the ſcope'of watice, Sol: 
|  DJAfar, Nomy Lord. SLEOLS \-+ | My patience here! Fdoe perceive 
+ Duke. Areyou a Maid?- | KEre | Theſe e informallwornen,are Ap more gn 
| 4a. Nomy Lord, —_ But inf flome | more mightie# member .' Sardar” 
i} Pke. A Widdow then? ©, | That ſets thei on; Lebins aye wry Lord, | 
 2ar. Neither my Lord. To findethis praftiſe out. * lTF -: 
'| Dzks. Why are you nothing then: nicer Maid Wh | Dake, w/v my heatt, _—_—_—O—— TOS 
i dow,nor Witt: > | Andpu to your height ofpleiſute. 2 cu 
Luc. My Lord, ſhe'ti may be a Piinke :*' for many of | Thou ffi F | pernicious woman > | 
{] them,are neither Maid,W ow,nor Wife. - Compa with her that's gone : think'ft thou thy oathes, 
11} Puke. Silencetharfeltoy.: 1 would head ſome cauſe Though y would fiveare downe cach particular Saint, | 
[{ | to prattle for himſelfe. | Weret es gatoft his worth,and credit © 
10] Loc. Well my Lord. * | That's Gala; in approbation? you, Lord Efcalu, - 


 CMir. My Lit Idoe confeſſe nere was martcd, '1 Sit with my Cbzen,ſend him your kindepaines 
1 AndI confeſſe befides;] am no Maid, . | To findeeutthis abuſe, whence*trisderiv'd; 


4} I haveknowne my husband,yetmy husband | - | Theres another Fryer rhatſer them or, | 
1 Knowes not that ever he knew me. wi Lethim beſent for. | 
} LueHe wasdrunke then,my Lord,it can be no better» | Peter. Would he were here,my Lord, for he indeed | 
'} Ds, Forthe benefit of filence, would thonwert'ſo to, Hathſct the women on'to' this complaint ; mh | 
'} Zac. Well my Lord: Your Provoſt knowes the place whert he be abies, | 
'| D#. Thisisno witneſſe for Lord eAngeto, And he may fetch him. * -- 
[| fr. NowIcometo'tmy Lord. D#k. Goegdoc it inſtantly: = | 
1 il ' Shee that accuſes bim of Fornicarion, - _ | Andyoumy Noble and WALiretrihttd Coſen 
[| | Inſelfe-ſame manner doth accuſe my husbang, Whom it concernes to hearethis matter forth, - 
18- ' And charges him,my Lord,with ſuch atime, ++ [ Deewithyour injuries as ſcemes you beſt 
[| When Ile depoſe1 bimi m mine Armes SR In any chaſtiſement;I for awhile 
i With all Ops of Love, {| Willleave you; ; but ſtirre not youtill you have | 
| : Arg. Charges ſhe moe then me? | Well determin'd upon theſe Slanderers. Ext. | 
18} A4ar. Notthatl know. $3THIT Eſe. My Lord,wee'll doe it thronghly : Signior Lucio, | 
1 D#. No? you fay your hugband. | did not youſay,you knew rhar Fryer Lodowicke to beea | 
TE} Aer. Why juſt wy Lord,andthatis e/Lngels, diſhoneſt perſon ? 
1 | Whothinkes be knowes,that he neere knew my body, | _ Line. (ucnllu non facit Monachum, honeſt in nothing | 
: 'But knowes,he thinkes,that he knowes 7/abels, | | but in his Cloathes, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villa» | 
iy Ang, This is a ſtrange abule : Let's {ee thy face. _ | nous ſpeechesof the Duke. 
TL F. 44ar. My husband bids me,now I will unimaske. \- © | Fe.” Weſhallintrear [od to abide here till he come, | 
* [| {This is thatface, thou cruell Angelo © © _ © | andinforcethem againſt Þ F Wee ſhall finde this Fryer a | 
Which once thou ſworſt,was worth thelooking 01: - | notablefellow. © | 


{Thisi is the hand,which with a vow'dcontract Lnc. As anyin Viema on m and. | 

| Was faſt belocktin thine : Thisis the body Eſta. Call that ſame 1ſabel hereorice againe, I would | 

1 That tooke away the match from //abeR, ſpeake with her : pray you, myLord,'give mee leave to 
And did ſupply thee atthy Garden-houle | queſtion;you ſhall ſee how Ile handle her. 

Jn ber Imagin'dperſon. © * Lac. Not better then he by her owne report, 
* Dx. Know you thiswoman > — Efea. Say you? © 
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| Dake. Reſt £0yOurs NE er * . | k 
| Beſometime onour%d;fox! 1s byrow 4s 117] Firit ps} horns ler] | 
W bereis the Duke? ?ris heſho  Sneake not away Gr, for the Fryer — omg TL Þ p 
[| Efe, The Dukevinws and luna, Gate, | Mult have a wordanon:lay hold on him... - - 
Looke youſpeakeidalllys: - i hybhg thogli orm Luc. This may prove i rag $07 | 
__ Duke. Boldly:atleaits, Burch poorefoplet,-...- - | Dake. What wo haveſpuke,! ardo Gn 1 
Come yow rocks the Lambe.hyre.oktheFog. 2- -  ) We'll borrow + -rolar; tims Sip poanlens l: 
Good mght.to your redrefle2461 +». | Haſtthou acwordor wit,or im | 
| Then is your caule gone too z The roam, .- Tha of omproyanntarer atchou hath, | 
"on Svieng/n erp ood EET INTEL \ anda wang os my -— Sexy tri | 
arte |. <0 TR 
\Tothinke = JM | 


When I perceive your Grace,like power Divine, ne 
Huh loolduper _ ay paſſes ThengoodProce 8 
O 1Onger Jeon vpon my ſhame, ©. «© 6%. - oi 
.: 1- | Butlermytriallbe mine owne Confeſſions | 
j ny ers adept, Þ 
{ Is all the grace L beg. «7 ; 
Duke. Tome hither Afariane, 
7h] pq was'tthawever-contractcd tothis woman ? 
the Dakeagre. oo - Iwagmy Lord. - 
|Nomore itrecchthis finger « ioexhenne: | BY > Goetake her hence,and marry ber inantly. 
Dare racke his GD DIY 1-0 yea | Doe you the pid tra 19s 1 en COT: 
:Nor here Provincial ; My buſancl ochiaScaro. | | \Retarne him here againe ; goe with him Provo. . Exie, | 
"Made mea looker on herein Fieave,... 5 &e. My Lord I am mare amaz'dat hisdiſhonour, 2 
[Where haveſcene cor le and bubble, .'-- | Then atthe neſle of it. 
Till it ore-runne the Stew: :Lawesf all faults, Duke. Colne hither {abel, 
Burt faults ſo counteranc'dthat the froog Statutes + | Your Frycerisnow paw drwr As1wasthen 
'Srand like the forfeits ina IPs . | 1. | Advertiſing,and holy to | 
'As much in mocke,as marke.. ...-/ - /+ +++} 1 +7 | (Notchanging ban ich habir) Lam gill, art 2-46 |--1 
'* Efe. Slanderrath'States: 1 1 + 2+ 2 | Artrniedat your herales, mt] 
| a 5 with himto priſon. Iſsb. Oh give me pardon _ 
Ang. Whatcan you vouch againſt bim Signior Lacie ? Thar yourreile hareinpoydad pax, 5 
Is thisthe manihatyou mu tell vxof Þ;.. S; Youruynk | 
. Lac. Tis he,,ny Lo: | 8 my gh pardon'd I/abel: 44 | 
' pae,doe you know me?. ©. Dera | | Andnow deare Maide;be you as free tous, - TY 
Mi rg fix b theh und of | Your brothers death, I know ,ſfits at your beart: HE 1 
riſos in ence of thc aoby Coblcard my ſelke, | 
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s The - And you may marvei -:: M0 
Make raſh remonſtranceof wy hidden p i 4S- | 

| Tnenlet him ſo be loft: Ohmoſt kin . Gf | 

It wasthe ſwift celeriry of his death, | 15 | 
Which Idid thinke wich lover MSG OY 8 | 

76 That brain'd my | : but peace-be with him. -." 88-- |: 
| Tharlife isbetter life paſt fe It- | 

1 Then thatwhich lives tofeare : make tyourcamfort, | | 
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Tere ——— a; ld by err wn dy'd, 
ropyrnry os rath for death : : 
if [ines IP Sopes anſweresleaſure ;  _ Pro... His nameis Barnardine. 
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like,and Heaſwre ſtill for Meaſure : : Dat. I wouldſtthou hadſt done ſoby Clavdior ; 
hens tau rhy fault's thus manifeſted : Goe fetch him hither,ler his looks oper kin 
| Which though thou wouldlt deny, _— thee _ Eſc, Tam ſorcy,one ſolearned,and ſo wiſc 
;We dee condemne thee to the'very | AS you, Lord 4 ve ſtil appear' 
Where (axdio ftoop'd to My” ror uhicebater | | Should {lip ſo grolly,borh i in the heat of blood 
{Away with hiez. (Yd Yew \n | And lacke of temper'd judgement afterward. 
| Aw. Ohmymoſt graciousLard,... wn | Hugo: To ph yp: procate,- 
{ I hope you will nor mockeme ory TOY , | Andſodeepeſlicks it in my penitenr heart, 
Dwhke It is your husband mock'd you witha nail, That Icravedeath more willingly then MEICy, 


{| Conſentingto > the ſafe-guardof your donour, 'Tis my deferving,and Idoeintreat it, . 


| Tchought your marriage fit: elſe loparariong” © + Enter Barnar dine aud Proveſt,Clandio, Inhetta. 
or that he knew you,mighr reproch yourlifes .' . | Duke. Whichisthat Barnerline 7 
And choteyor good ta\gome orkapoicns, '. | Pro. Thismy Lord. * 
ough by confiſcation they.arc ours; .. A Duke. There was a Fryer told me of thisman- 


We doe cnſtate, and widdow you witha 


b | Sirrhazthou art ſaid to have a tubborne ſoule 
{ Tobuy you a better husband, 


That apprehends no further thenthis world, 


Mar. Oh my deere Lord, © + ** ] Andſquarſtthy lifeaccording: Thou' recondeary'd, 
[ I crave noother,nor no better man. But > thoſe carthly faults, T quitthem all, 
|; Dwke. Neverctave him,we aredefinitive. I pray thee take thismercyto provide 
| | Mar. Gentle my Liege. For better timesto come ; Fryer,adviſchim, 
|| Dxke. Youdoc but loſe your labour. | Teave himto your hand. What muffled fellow's that? 
I; Away with him to death : Now fir,to Tove Pro, This 1s anather-priſoner thatT ſav'd, 
: Mar. Oh my good Lord,{weet 1ſabel,take my part, ' Who ſhould have dy'd when Clandiolaſt his herd, 
Lend me your kg all my life to come, Aslike almoſt to Claxdso as himſelfe. | 
Ile lend you all my life to doe you ſervice. Dwke, I he be like your brother, for his ſake l 
7 * Dake, Againſt all ſenſe you doe 1mportune her, - | Ishe pardon'd,and for your lovely ſake 
| | Should ſhe kneele downc,in mercy of this fact, | Give me your hand,and ſay you will be mine, 
Her brothers hoſt his paved bed would breake, He 1s my oothis roo: But * rae time for that ; 
8 | And take her hence in horror. | By this Lord egelo perceives hee's ſafe, 
Þ | Car. Iſabd: | MethinkesI ſcea quickning in his eye : 
| 4 Sweet /ſabel;doe.yet but kneele by mo, Well e-Fnge/o,your evill quits you well 
| BU | Holdup your hands,fay nothing : Ile on all. ' Lookethat youlove your wife : her worth, worth yours. 
44 They ſay beſt men are moulded out of I findean apt remiſſion in my ſelfe : | 
F-2 'An ery meſt,become a eater And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon; | þ 
#4 | For beinga little bad :So may my ax yas You firrha,that knew me for a foole,a Coward, 1 
' 8 jOh label: will you not lend a knee? _ | Oneallof Luxurie,an Aﬀe,a mad man ; . | 
i | Dukes He dyes for (laudie' «deaths \ _ +1 Wherein have I ſodeſerv'd of you | 
' |}. 74. Moſtbounteous Sir. | _ » © ] Thatyouextollmethus ? | | 
3 Looke,if it pleaſe you,onthis _ a cone, 2 ry *Faith my Lord,I ſpoke it but according tothe 
'  [} Asifmy brother liv'd : Ip gf" | 1 tricke : if you will hang me for it, you may : but I hadra- | 
i | A due fincerity governed ; hou ic would plcaſe you, might be whipt. = | 
FY Till he did CON on me : ok tis al, mart, « Whipt firſt ſir,and hang'd after. Oe 
\ B [| Lethimnotdye: my brother hadbur Iuſtice, . .*} Proc te it Provoſt round about the City ; 
' BY | Inthathe didthe thing for whichhe did. —- | Tfanywoman wrong'd by thislew'd fellow 
K | For Angels, his a& de not orc-take his badintent, -—] (AsF have heard him ſweare himſelfe there's one 
4-49 | nd muſt be buried but asanintent . © *  Þ Whomhebegot withchilde)let her appeare, 
| W | * hat periſh'd by the way : thoughts are noſubjets G + "And he ſhall marry her : the nuptiall finiſh'd, 
1-2 \Intents,but meerely thoughts. . Let himbe whip'd and hang'd. 
(3 Wi Mer, Meerely my Lord. + Zxc. Ibeſcechyour gc doe not marry mee to a 
BH {- Pte. Your hs FN emoſaeble : ſtand up 1 ſay: | Whore: your Highnefle ſaid even now,I made you: a 
VE Thare bethought me of another fault. - ' Duke,good my Locd doe not recomhpence me, in making 
|} a Trent hom cancit Club wskelll CR. * 
_  - - __... OO ITE — Vpon | 


| 
| 


| = Lander 


. Vpon mine honor thou hal ko 


SI L foog : gs 


UOY "Pp 91) 


She Clandio way. you. 
| Toy to you Mariake G, 
I haveconfes'd her, ; 


Thankes good fr 


a —_—_ 


. 4 183 


tad. oe. 
HIRY 3513 23 


f 2, rio, of like — 


| Proveft. 


Franciſcs, « | 
Msſtri Ovwey- dow, « Bawd; gt 


Elbow, 4 fimple Conſtable 
Froth, 4  foetif 


s SOS bo Our 


wig 6111 20420; 


Hugno? 75 40:7 21 rgo7? & 
'0 $3 inch) 


(\ 201 1] 
+b# 
(2 bs vn 


i 2 GOT — 7; 


þ bio 110} 


fer. 


_ 


» UW &. . ” h, F 
15H [97% £600 : 
Cokent iS "IC 4 
Pai llenic> 10s! 


- 


LET 


JI 097127 L* 


"4... 


Of! a 


* 
- 
s : 
. 
#1 * F 


rY [roo ; 91 1 


© 


4 


: 
« 
f >; ad c 
8 
4 + 
N i 
L5 
' : 
b oy 
, FE: 
& N 
7 
4 " 


- 
F.1 
» 
4 o 
v > ; 
ty F - 
\ ; * 
= y'# 
> 
_ 
Z * 
F . # > 
\ - 
dk 
7? 
S *$3 3. 
LY . ' . G 
5 _— o 
4 b, I 
©. 
net 
- 5 a". bs 
% k þ- "Y, 
« VT: a "7 
. ods 
ff OI k 
[4 4 , D 
$.+ 8 
- 4A WD, 
” . * & 
T » 4 " « » 32a, { 
0 LY 
$.-Y E: wo 
$ Ef 
P Fs, 
« 'P 
#þ *% $ . 
OR x7 "8 $5 
g o 
K ISS # 
£ . H «> Þ* g 
- [4 PR 
- FD 
Ye *% FA: 
\ * %y 
s k py A 1: F* "Ig 
I 
is. 
oX 


; 
k 
1 
:X 
C 
5 


: 


D's w/c bilo od Oey ee Iman 


. 


LIFT. OS TEINS I 


ce m5 
IS a 


*5. 


> 145 


omg 6 throne 3c BH Ne gr ny pe. 
FEFE 


* 
a 3 et 6 a RR TI IE Ir _ 
OR TO al ER CI Lad ee Ent — —— — — _ 


Enter the Dukedf B þ the Merchant 'S 
= jp ke wit of rated 


: DRE Hide oproviten "ry 
| R eo my 
1H I 4.14 by thedootr of Feith end woes ad all. 
4: = Dake; Merchant of Si och 44, roprionnh 
of ee am notpartidltoinri _ ophigetk 
oY The enmitic and href poten {0 
6 6; l Dalls, 


Ce ie mates diode, F. 
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| Boch £ wg Tarr) "ao 
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| og: 

7 Come to the Bay hy bedits+: gi 

4 His goods cnaki cate to the Dykes diſpoſe, 

| Valeſſea thouſand markesbeleyied*+ 

| Toquirthe petty, and ranſoe Hits! 

Privf oe, Valued at the hi heſrite, 

'Þ Cannotamoimtunoa hindr | 

| Therefore dy Law thou'art condemn'd 5" oY 
Cer. Yetthivin Rs os Words are done, 

1 woes end likewiſe _— 
' Duh, Well Sracnſiar'; ſy in'bfi 

| why thor Jeparted{t' from t ws 
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| Me. Ahtavier take ne nm imposd, 
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min wit 
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| Yer that the world 

| Was wrqught: TS. 
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The WEIR ix venbarsþc: 
Hatlmade' ——_ her following me, - 
And ſoone, and ifafe arrived whete I was e | 
There had RR tottg | Gp —_ becam 
a joyſullmothe wogoodly Mness 219/917: 7 
And, which was trange, the one: folikioke other 1 
As eould not be 'dbur by:names, :c: + 
That very howre, and in the Fenn, 
Ap meanernomanyw ras delivered 19! 51A = IT 
Ofſicha burthen, ,Malerwins both alike :- 

Thats forcheir parents were exceeds 
| brought1ip ro accendmy to \55 
My wife, not mean] rn two fuch boyes;””” 
Made daily motiotis for our homercturne: | -:- 
Vriiwilliog I agreed;alas, too ſdone wecame aboord, 


A league from whadwe fayld 
Before the alwaies's ing dcepe - 
Gaveaty Sev ty Maker ot-our.harme 2 


Bur longer did we trotretaine much hope;z|: | abr 
For what obſcuredlighrthe heavens did grants 
Did but convay-untoour feartfull-mindes: 

A doubtfull warrant of immediaterdeath; = 
Which though thy ſelf would gladly have imibrac "a, 
Yet the inceſlant weeping of thy wite; ' '- ©, 
Weeping before for you - law. aa come31250 111 
Ang pitteous playnipgs of the prety vaves | "ul ft 
Thas ibn for fafliion, mol 2060 to feate,- I 
Forſtmero ſcke ditayes for themrahdime,-!! 5» 
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And this it was :(forcuher mieanes was nome). 620 OT 
The Sailors fl cfatery by-onoboatey:: : 1 
Andleftthe ſhip chin Einking-ripe. ans! 7 yo fin A 
My wife, more for:thegatrerbormneg': clo; 179, 

' Had faſtened hinvinro'aſmall fpare Maſt! 5100! 124 
Such as ſca-faring 


g'meit provide-forftormes:/ 300: b2 3 
To him one of the bcherTwins was bound;: {57:17 

| Whilſt I had bevtiebke heedfaltof che orhers | «32 3t] 
| The children thus difpo'd,my witcand:1,- -! . : 
Fixing our eyeFon whom our care was fix - 
Faſtned our uh ae bores pl vel 
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For r we may pirty though notpardon thee. 
Mereh. Oh had headed Nc 10,] had 


red, + wad yi plitte / a b7 is. Soc dear the Ceres Eien hol 
that in this un ivorce 0 us gy l Y TNETE LITa0s, £ iy rom 
| Fortune had lefito both of psAlike,. 4  -, ,. » | 2arueviewth 
| Her part, poore ſoule ning: as bur Peru ary ogg upon the buildings, 
| Withleſler waight, but not with leſſer woe, And then returne and fleepe within mine I nne, 
i} Was carried with more ſpeed before the winde, © | For withlong travaile Tam ſtiffe and wearie. 
{] And in our fight they three weretak ap -. | Grttheeaway 
By Fiſhermen of Corsnth, as we th | Dro.Many a man would take you at your word, 
At length another ſhip tad (652d on us, And goe indcerle; having ſogooda meanes. | 
4 And range em was theirhap to ſave, | Exit Drowis. 
{| Gave helpefull welcome to their ſhip-wrackt gueſts Covina fiabureryphe . 
1 And would havereftthe Fiſhers oft ©, OTIS When a. am dull. with care and meland 
Had not their barkebccne very flow of faile ; | Lightens my humor with his merry = 34 
And therefore homeward didn they bend their courſe» {| What, will you walke with me abou the rowne, 
Thushave you beard. me ſever'd;from my 20mg And then go tothe EInmeapd wht-o5' with me ? 
| That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell [ad farideofmy Qwne-1 $170 115) 
| Duke. Andfor healed ofobeny 20u { welt for, Le your pd _ 
Doe me the favolirty'dilate a fill, Datt© | meete with you upon the Mars, 
Wathab belle ofdrond then ow, terward con till bed ti 
4 AM! M yongelt ,aud yebmy- Ons: 
Ateighteene 145 Hu became inquiſitive- e's * Fel > a F will goc looſe my life, 
4 After his brother ; andimportun'd me -  vhgd 1 ander up and downeto view the Citric S$ 
4 That koendare (i caſe was like, tha 12 e. Mer, Sir I commend ky your owne content. || 
{| Reft of his brother, but rctain'd-his-name,) 4a] Dag Exceunt, | 
1 Might beare him inthe-queſtot him: Ws. Mmenc metomy owne content, 1 
| Whom whiſ {1 labcured of a love ta ſec, Commends 20; thething 1 Annc 
| 1 hazardedthelofle of whom Iloy'd.. ++ +. | Ito theworldam | tw 
{ Five Sommers have]-ſpent in fartheſt Greeoe, | That in the Qcean ſeekes anorhe 
1 Roming cleane through the bounds of 4h, .' 4,7 |} Whofalling there to finde fon th, 
1 Aad coaſting homeward; | { (Vnſcene, inquiſitive ) confounds himſelfe, 
{| Hopeleſſeto finde;!yet-loath to cer mlovale |: | SoJ, to findea Mother anda Brather, 
{ Or that, or any place that harboursmen: - - {| In queſt of him (unhappie ) looſe my  ſelfe, 
But heeremuſi endthe ſtory of my lifes: 114 | 
And happy were I in-my timely death, ... gg fxcr®. Enter Dromio of Epheſus. | 
| 4 my travells warrant me they live. [148i | Here comes thealmanacke of my true date: [fl 
Ha plefſc Egeow -whom the fates have macke What now > Haw. chance thou art return'd ſoſoone. | i 
To beare Eo eetrentare diremiſhap: E.Dro.Return/d.io on Ty bord rom ce, too late; + I | 
Now truſt mg, wete itnot againſt opr Lawes, The Capon burnes, the nie. ' " 
t my Croung,my.0a Lai Ignity, . - | Thelocke ey nr tae Tet © S © 
ez *# f | 7 
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| My ſoule ſhould ſhe Te is fo kegel Choe col 1, | 
at hoghtboarthndge thedeath, --) + The meate is cold becauſe you comenort home;., | 
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Sethe will fo nr your fa 
1% chinkes: your antau/;/ BUY K 
And ſtrike you: 

' AAu.Come: 
Reſerue them eill 


ict of 
That ttaids onttickes, whenTam und zo 
{Whereis rhethoufand Makes thou hadlt\ 
ay -21 Dro,” Have {ome fi 


| Fe norack of -my Miltris ti 
|; Bur not a thoufar 


I ſhould pay: your worſhip agar 
os you my act beeihiny pate 


Milf rag Phonic; 


|:And 


be & to'\dihner : 
| x homero ever 


7s Pat ife by: 


| The villaine is ore-wrou ht of all 
| | They fay this | ore wronghe 


AS nimble Ingtersthat'deces £ the'{ 500 l 
' Darke-workins g Sorcerers' thi clia 


| Souleckilling Wirthes) 


Diſguiſed Cheaters, ratifig Me 
mang:fach like ty GE 570 


| F If it prove, 1 will be gone the ſoon 


| Ile-to theGeneaure ro goeſeeke this live; 


| 1 greatly feare my monie is not ante. 
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. -Notthis : bat efoubles of 
Adv. Bur werE you wetlded,ye 
Luc. Exe 1keathe love, Ns pe 
ear, How if j band 
Lace Tillhe 6 x 2 


T hey cat bemeke, tha hareno othe! 

A wretched bruns'@ with: Sondde cop b9 bn 
We bid be quiet whenwetiere Bede,” lt 4s 6 

But were we brrdned with like" Ch (141% 


As much vy $i6rt} {Bop pes Iver eh 
50 thots that haſt | | 


| With whe rey | 
But FeholTive © roles | {open [-  _ 
This foole-beg'd patience in thee oo "_ 
Luci. WE,1 Fil ntarry one day butto tri; © 
Heere comes your! Aja, now Is you i Thiababd nies _ | 


Enter Dromio #5, 


a; Nee our ard wh at Vanda y ' 2204 | 
E. Dro.Nay;me Sattwo inds With mee, chat my | 


7 


eAar. Sa Udi thou ke with hit oo 
his Dn pea wh til 12 Konk Ou 

:Lhe cold hive upoit WIE tare, * 

Beſte kis' hand, 1 ſcarce coyldunde ecſtand it. CM 
Luc. Spake hefo a6, Mo Could not. & le 


his meaning; T 
ay, hee ftrooke fo phiney 


v 


E, Droit, 
ils his blowesfand'ithall Hiod 
ſcarce underſtand them” 

e7dri. But fay, 'T prethee, is 
It ſcemes he: hath $164 ehie'to 


Adri. Horne mad,thou vilaing "I 

E, Dro, I meane not Ci keſd-mad, 
' But ſure he is Natke wi; bag 
When I deſi Him t0-bome h | þ to 


bom he Eg bEL 
by x TP FEITT | F -. N | 


| You $ urne-me hence be (x on pon 

| If or this' Dole maſt paroe gs 

| Lac. Fichow a6 iy pe in.your, Ay 
Aars. His COPY as his minzons grace, 

| wh b, I athame PE res for a merrcloke : 

| Hath homely age thalluring beauty tooke | 

From m al rnsn thenhe hath waltedir. : 


Are my dite urles dull? arren. 
| Ivolable 2 diſcomle be 

| Vnkindneſſe blocs it more;thenmarble 

| Doe their gay veſtments his afte® ions baite Þ 
| That's not my foal, he's galier of my ſtare. - 

| - What Hines are in 
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ethat-I'f 

Doe uſe you for: my or pv you, | 
Yourſawcineſſe will jeſt opoumyl 

And cakes Common of mipfer 


creepe in- crannies, when he hides 3% Þ 
If you willjeſt with Fern my et,” | a. of 
And faſhion your demeanor to my.lookes, | 
| Or will beat this method in/your ſconce. - <$. 

8. Dre. Scocne call youit? ſo you would leave battes 
ring. had rather have it a kad,coty ou uſe theſe blows, | 
| long, I muſt geta ſconce for my tead;coptiſcodce ir 


 t00,or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit inmy ppporer I pray. 
fir, why am I beaten ? | cadtedagl 
ent. Doſt hou norknow? Free)": IO 


ode, _ I tell you why? 
$; Dre. I fir;,and- wherefore; for eye Jevery why A 


| can befound, 
| By him not "97 Then he the ground. hath a wherefore. 
| of my Spar: > decay ck w—_ W No wr et four me,and then wherefore, \ 
4 A ſunme looke would ſoone repaire, * urging © tO ME... - (nh 
1 Bur, z (200 untuly Deere) he breakes the pale S. Dre. Was there eycrany' manthius beaten out of ; | 
| And feedes from home ; pooreil am-but- Ao Kate. ſeaſon, when in the why and the w , 1s ny F 
| Zu. Scife-h ming lealouſie ;, fic beatit hence; | | rime nor reaſbn.; Well fir, Lthanke you. */ TY : 
| AZ Vafceling foals can with ſuch wrongs pc; Ant. Thanke me'fir, forwhat?; © 7 
| T know his cye doth homage other-where, _ S. Dro, Mari AN PRINT nope] 
/} Orelle, wha lets it but he would be here ? for nothing... | 
] Siſter, ou know; he promis'd me a chaine, ., Amr. Ile make you amends. next, ragiyeyou nothing 
| Woul that alone, The bi would deraine, for ſomething. But. ſay beta th dint ume?! |} J | 
1 So he would keepe fairequarter with his bed : | S$S. Dre. Nofit,I'thinke rhe mexrwarcstha have. = 
Lee the Ieivell belt. enz maled. .... "Oy | Ant, In good time fir, what's that? | any.” | 
Te ie zyet the.gol bt u .. I T0. Baſting., 21 271! 
ouch, ar jo the gold bud puching will:, - | _— wel oe opt | bi j 
Sigce that my beautie cannot lex ho ce, ? ox | . S+ Dro. If ithe fir, prix pba cats nor. it. 3 
8 iobepe* (whars left aan weeping die. ; | Ant. Yo On? 11 
Lone. How manic fond fooles ſerve aa ai 4 - So Dre-Leſtit make you chollericke,and purchaſe ne % 
4 ts ty? cl Exentt. another drie baſting. 18 
Wh "Enjoy 6 wipols (rot. ple? | _ ig learneto. jelt-in good 0 | 
"oops Trgradfh, 5 p22 ma hl time for a $. XL 19: 
Mt. . The gold I gave to Dromiois hide © {1 $S.Dro, Id ' have.denied that before you wereſb, - 
IE 2 Centaur, andthe heedfull ave. ;; | |. chollericke. | The! 11091691 +0245: TR: 
Fink O! fl pokinn0 - gut; bc 6 | Anti. By whaerulefic ? I | 
utati 6 S. Dre.Marry fir,by'a rule as place as thi plaine bald F-, 
| pate of Father time himſclfe.” | 7 
i An. Lers heareit- 
$.Dro. There oethne Rach FO feeover his tair| 
that growes bald by nature. 


Am. May he'not doe it by fine and recoverie I 
5,20 mens for fr perewigzand recover | 


EI Fry » 


viggd of bed being (a1 
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$f og | | | | NO EE ee My ner n—_ yy 
A». Naynot ſound'onesTpray you. | nr. By Dromio? Drom-B T..' "IP E*. 
4 >F. Dro. Sure ones then, © - eAar. By thee, and thus thou:didit xeturnefrom him. |" 
F =. Nay; not ſure inathing falſing. That. he did buffet thee, and in hisblowes, 
} S. Dro. Certaine ones then: | Denied my houſe for.his, me for his wife. | 
1 Az, Name them. men ad Wy, e-Ar. Did yon converfie fir. with this gentlewomian: | 
|} S-Dyo. The one to favethe'mony that he ſpends in | What is the conrſeand drift of your compa Þ. 
| trying : the other,that atdinner they ſhould not drop in | S. Dro. Ifir? Tnever ſaw her tillthis rime. | 
BOO SOOT He Lon gRCar: ' | ._ «7m. Villaine thou licſt, for even her very words, 
| es. You wouldallthis time have prov'd,there isno | Didſt thou deliyerto-me on the Mart: 
| time for all things. _ | | S. Dro. I never ſpake with her inall my life: 
'f $. Dre. Marry and did fir : namely, no time to rece- | er. How can ſhethusthen call us by our names? | 
| ' ver haiteloſtby Nature. ff | Vnleſſe itbe by inſpiration. . | ; - 
'F e-£n. But yourreaſon was not ſubſtantiall, why there |  A&r: How agrees it with yougravitie, 
|| isno timeto recover. | | To counterfeit thus groſely with your flave, 
:F SF. Dro. Thus Imend it : Time hitnſelfe is bald , and Abetting him to thwart me in my moode ; - 
'4 therefore to the worlds end, will have bald followers. Be 1t my wrong, you are-from me exempt, 
| An. I knew'twould bee a bald concluſion : but ſoft, | But wrong not that wrong witha more contempt. 
' } who wafts us yonder? Come T will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 
a | Thou art an Elme my hysband, Ta Vine: _ . 
| Emer Adriana and Lutiana. W hoſe weakneſſe married to thy ſtranger ſtate, 
2 | Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate ; 
Þ Advi. I, 1, «Antipbols, lookeſtrangeand frowne, If ought poſſeſſe thee frum me; it is drofie, 
* 7 | Someother Miſtrefle hath ſome ſweet aſpects : V ſurping Ivie, Brier,or idle Moſſe, 
| Iamnot eAdriana, nor thy wife. | Whoall for want of pruning, with intruſion, 
- | Thetime was once, when thou un-urg'd wouldft vow, | InfeR thy ſap, and live en thy confuſion, | | 
+ | Thatnever words were muſicke to thine care, eAnt. Tome ſhe ſpcakes, -ſhee moves mee. for her 
' | Thatnever object pleaſing in thine eye, theame ; OE Vt Bans | 
_ | That never touch well welcome tothy hand; W hats was I married to her in my dreame ? bs 
| 4 Thatnever meat ſweet-ſayour'd inthy taſte; OrſleepeT now, and thinke I heare allthis? . ;Þ 
"WH | | VnleſlcI ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd or cary'd to thee, W hat erfor drives our eyes and eares-amille ? 
; | Howcomes it now, (my Husband) oh how comes it; | Vntull Fknow thisſare uncertaintie, | 
{ | Thatthouartthen eſtranged from thy ſelfe? © © © | Ile entertaine the free'dfallacie, $4 
+ | Thy ſelfel call it, being itrange to me: Luc.- Dremso, goe bid the (crvants {pred for dinner: 
| | That undividable Incorporate  $. Dro. - Oh for-my beads, Icrofſe me fora ſinner. 
| | | Am better thanthy deere ſelfes better part« This is the fairie land, oh ſpite of ſpights,, 
Þ Ah doe not teare away thy ({elfe from me; We talke with Goblins ,Owles and Elves SPr 19hts; 
| For ktiow my love: as cafie maiſt thou fall + If we obay them not, this will inſpe : 
| | A drop of water in the breaking gulfe, They'l ſacke our breath;or pinch usblacke and blew. | 
' | Andtake unmingled thence that drop againe Luc, Why prat'it thouto thy ſelfes” oO + 7 
| | Without addition or diminiſhing, Dromio, thou Dremio, ſnaile, thou ſlug; thou ſote- '- .-} | 
* | Asrake from methy (clfe, andnot me too. S. Dro. I am transformed Maſter, am Tnot? - © > 1 
1 | How dearcly would it touch thee to the quicke, Am. Ithinkethou art in minde;andſoiam I,» 
"= IS | Shouldit thou heare I werelicencious ? | -: 8... Do 0. Nay Maſter oth in minde, and in my-ſhape | 
| - | And that this body conſecrate to thee; - + Ant. Thou halt thine owne forme, *-- | | 
- | By RuihianLuſt ſhould be contaminate ? | . 8, Dro. No, Taman Ape. - 02 000 
| |. Wouldſt thou not ſpitat me, and ſpurne at me, Lc. If thouart chang'd toought; 'tisto an Aﬀſe.' \- 
' | Andhurle the name of husbund in my face; | _$S. Dro. Tis true ſhe rides me;and Hong for graffe. // | 
| } Andtearethe ſtain'd sinof my Harlot brow, 'Tis fo, Taman Aﬀ, elſeit could neverbe,- - - -* 
1-8 | | And from my falſe handcut the wedding ring, | But1 ſhould know her as well as ſhe knowes:me.- x 
| And breake it witha deepe- divorcing vow ? eAar. Come, come, tivlopger wilt be a foole, - © | 
| & + | fknow thoucanſt, and thereforeſee thou do ir. { To put the fingerinthy cyeand weepe,*' Bog 
© | I am poſſeſt with an adukterate blot, + 'Whil't man and maſter laighesmy:wors to ſ(corne 3 
= _ | My bloud is mingled withthecrime of luſt : Come ſir to dinner, Drothjokeepethegate z: +9 -* 
= |.Forif wetwobe one, and thouplayfalſe, Husband Ile dine above with you to dayg?s i i 
= | 1 doe digeſt the poyſon of my fcth, ES \, | Andfwiveyouota thoulandidle prankes? -/ -10t | 
4} BY. | Being {trump ed by thy contagion. - | Sirrazifany aske you tor ygur Maſter, "OE xx WIPE 
TY _ | Kcepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed, Say hedines-forth; and letmocreatureehters --- - | 
I | |tive diftain's, rhou nndifhoncured. -- — = | Come fſter, Dromio play.the Porter-wlto >. | 
; ' | .  eAtip. Plead you to mefaire dame?I know younot: | Am AmTinearth, iyheayen, ori hell?: '/ +-b. 
; [In Epheſus Iambut two houresold, + Sleeping or waking, mad or welladvidders! cow 
: [As ſtrange unto your towne, as toyour talke, Knowne tuntocheſe, atidtomy-ſelfedſuifde +") 7 | 
Þ B - |. Whoecvery word byall my witbeing ſcan'd, - lle ay as they ay, and perſever fo; - ninth 
{Y ©: | Wants wit in all, one word to-underftand.”; + | And inthis miſtaralladventuresgo/''-- fs > 
(YY | || Li: Fie brother, how the world.is chang'd with you: | 5. Dro- Maſter, ſhall I bePorter atthegate #' | 
| | When were you wontto uſe my fiſter thus? Adr, L,andler none-enter, leaſt T breake your pare; © 4 | 
}. She ſent for you by Dromiohome to dinner, | | Laci. Come, come, PIR. dine toolate. oe E 
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Enter eAmipholis of Epheſus ps Droxio: Angelo the 
Goldſmith, and fon the Merchant. y | 


F. ecfiit. Good Ggni jor Anjeloyoug 

My. wife is ſhrewiſh Rea keepe not 
| Say that Llingerd with you at, your ſhop 
'To ſcethe making of her Carkanet, 
| And that tomorrow you will bring i it home. 

' But here's a villaine that would face nie downe 
He met me onthe Mart, and that 1 beat him; _ 
| And charg'd him-with a thouſand markeS'in gold, 
And thr I did denie my witeand h ouſe ; 

Thou drunkard thou, what didſt. 6 ey meane by this? 
 E. Dre-Say what you will fir;but 1know we Bi I KNOW, 
] That you beat meatthe\ Me have your handto ſhow; 
| If the skin were parchmet,&y blows you gave were ink, 

Your hand-writing would tell you what 1 thinks. 
E. eAvt. lthinkethonart an Me | 


oe les. en. DAMN A ed —_ 


Rxcul asall, 
wr * 7% 


E, Dre. Marry ſoit GXNapPans 

| By the wrongs Iſuffer, and the wes I beare : 

I ſhould kickebeit kickt, and being ar that paſſe, 

You would keepe from my heeles;and beware of an aſle. 

BE E.eAn.Y are fad fignuor Balthazwpray Godour cheer 
© -$] May anſwer my good will, an your good welcom here. 
| B.l. I hold your dainties cheap lir,& your welcom deer: 

| E. 4m,Oht fignior Balthazar, either at fleſh or fiſh 

| A tablefull of clone: mapa ſcarce one daintie diſh. 

| Bal. Good meat firis comon that every churle affords. 

but wor ds. 

| 34. Smallchecre and great welconie, makes a mer- 

_ riefeaſt. 

Aut. I,toa. niggardly Hoſt, and more ſparing gueſt: 

| But though my cates be meane, take them in 200d part, 

Better cheere may. you have, bur noe with berter harts 

[ ' But ſoft, my dooxe islockr ; goe. bidthem ler us in. 


' E,Dre: CMand,Briget, Marian, Cifh, Giliav, Gian, 
| : 8, Dro. Mome;: F:-hocke, Capon, Coxcombe, Idi- 
F ot, Patch, 


| Either get thee from the dore;or fit downe at the harth: 
1 | Dott rhouconure: for wenehes,thaty, calft for ſuchtor (ou 
| When one is one2q0 many, goe get the 
hat patch is made our porter my Maſter 
Bayes in-rhe; ſkeeer:, 
S. Dro.. Lebik Wwalke from whence he came,leſt he 
catch cold on'sfeet-..; 
- &s o1nt,' Who, | 
8, Dro. Right, 


ou bla f ne bothmincoice 


Jeb Oo 


= = - 


Ant. And welcome moreconmon,for that's _—s | 


from the doore; 


g within there? hoa,open ahi dove, þ | 
hes | WY: Oe. " __ 'll tel | 


þ 


| Your cake here i 18 WALME v within”: :you ſtand here i inthe 


x Ant. Thoa 


name for anaſle._ 
Enter Lace. 


Luc . Whata coile is there ; I who are thoſe I 


atthe gate ? 
ZE. Dre. Let my maſter in Lace:  . 
Ince Faith no, hee comes too late , and {o tell. your 


& Dre: OLordI maſt laugh, have at you with a Pro- | | 
verbe. #} 7 


ShallI ſet in my ſtaffe... 


Luc. ——_ at you with another, tha $ when? can you | 
rell 2 


S. Dre. Ifthy name be called Le Lnerthou haſt an- | 


ſwer'd him well. 
oO. Do Doe you heare you mitiion , you 'll kt us in I 
ope 
Luce. 1 DFT to Ks askt you: | 


. 8. Dro. And you ſaid no. ; 


E. Dro, So come helpe, well itrooke,. there was blow-- 

for blow. - | 
baggagelet mc in-. 
Lace. Can you tell for whoſe fake ?- | 
E:Drom. Maſter, knockethe doore hard. 


Lxc. Let him knocke till it ake, ; i 


Ant. You'll crie for this niinion,, if I beate the doore 
downe. 
Exe, What needs all that, atid a paire of ſtocks in the 
towne? 
Emer Adriana, 


Adr. Who is that ar the doore y keepes all this noiſe? | 


S. Dro. By my troth your towne. is troubled with un- 
ruly boyes . .. 
Ati. Are you there Wifez you might have comic 


Thou wouldſt 4h chang *rY face fan name ,or thy _- 


before, L - , 


eAdr. Your wife fir knave? gogetyou __ the dore. | 


E. Þro. If you went-inpaine Maſter,this knave wold- 
goe ſore. _ 
eAngelo. Heere is neither cheere fir,nor welcome,we | 


would faine have cither, 1 


Baltz, In debating which was beſt ; wee ſhall pare | 
withneither., 

E. Dro. They ſtand at Nh doore, Maſter, bid them 
welcome hither... ...- 

em, Thereis ſomething i in 1the winde, that we can- 
not getins... 


| E. Dro. | You would ſay {o Maſeer P if your garments l: 


were thin-; - 


cold: | 
It would makea man as mad as 2 Bucke tobe ſo bought 


and ſold. h 


Ant. Go ferch me ſomething, le breake 
S. Dro,Breake any br: here, and le 


Knaves pate. 


ope thes gate. | 


wordsare, but winde:- - 


1 Kot breake it in your face; ſo] he TH ir not behinde«: $ 


. $. Dro, It Gn” thou want'ſt breaking,ont ypon thee 18 


hinde, 


ke your: | 
E. Dro. A man may breake 3 a word with you r,and it +] 


£-Dre-Heer'st00 muchgour upon hee pray thee et | 


wes Þ 


S: Dre. 1, when fowles have no fearersand ith have ; 


5.7 _ 
eAnt. Well, Ile breake a goc borcow. me a exo... 
- EB; Dro Acrow without fear] er, Maſter meane 109 
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| | Forafiſhwithourt fin,ther's a fowle withour a feather; | 
\ | Ifacrow helpus in firra,wee'll plucke a crow together. 


ent. Go,get thee gon, fetch me an iron Crow. 
- Baklb, Have patience (ir, ohlet it not be fo, 
\Heerein you warre againſt your reputation; 
And draw. withinthe compaſle of fuſpedt - 
Th unviolated honour of your wife: | | 
Once this your long experience of your wiſedome, 
Her ſober vertue, yeares and modeſtie, | 
{ Plead on your part ſome cauſero you unknowne; 
'Anddoubt not fir, but ſhe will wellexcuſe 
{ Why at this time the'dores are made againſt you, 
Berul'd by me; depart in patience, - 
| And letus to the Tyger'all todinner, 
. And about evening come your ſelfe alone, 
| To knowthe reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint z 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to breake in 
Now inthe ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
j-A vulgar comment wil be made of it; 
] Andrthat ſuppoſed by the common'rowt 
} Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation. 
{ That may with foule intruftonenter-in, 
| And dwell upon your'grave when you are dead ; 
| For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion ; 
| For ever hows'd, where 1t once gets poſſeſſion. 
: Ant. You have prevaild, L will depart in quiet, - 
| And in deſpight of micth meane tobe merrie : 
11 know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 
| Prettie and wittie; wilde; and yer too gentle; 
\ | There will wedine : this woman that I meane 
|] My wife (butIproteſt without deſert) 
| Hath oftentimes upbraided me withall : 
1 To her will we to dinner, get you hame © 
{ And fetch the chaine, by this Iknow*tis made, 
_ | Bring itT pray you tothe Porpentine, | 
For there's the houſe : That chaine T will beſtow 


__ 
y ” _ 
_ 


- | (Be itfor nothingburto ſpight my wife) 


Ypon my holtefle there, good fir make haſte : 

Since mine owne.doores refuſe to entertaine me, 

| Ile knocke eiſe-where, to ſee if they'll diſdaine me. 

-- |. dnp, lemeet you at that place ſome houre ſir hence. 
* |. 4m. Doo, this jelt ſhall coſt meſome expence, 


|  . Enter Laciina, with Amipholie of Siracuſa. 

| .. ule, And may it bethat you hayEquite forgot 

| A husbands orice? ſhall Aneiphofis -- = 

\ Even-intheſpring of Loye, thy Love-ſprings rot ? 
- | Shall love in buildings grow fo ruinate ? 

-. | fyou did eyed my ſifter for-her wealth, 


| Orif you like elſe-where,doe it by ſtealth, 


. ”— % 


|| Muffie your flſe love wirhſome ſhew of blindneſſe: 
Let not my fiſter reade'it inyour eye: | 
Be not thy tongue thy-owne ſhatnes Orator : 
® Looke ſweet, ſpeake faire, become diſloyaltic : 
| | Apparell vieelike vertues barbenger : * 
| | Bearea faire preſence, though you 
- | Teach ſinne the carriag on It, 
| Peſecret falſe ; what'need ſhe be acquainted ? 
| | What ſimple thiefe brags of his owne attaine ? 
| | Tisdonble wrong rotruant with your bed, = 
| Andler her reade itn thy lookes at boord: 
| Shame hathabaſtardfame, well tyannage 
| | Hdeeds are donbled'with an evill word : 
. | As poore women, make us not beleeve 
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Lay open to my earthy'grofſe conceit : | 


E xennt. 


| Thenfor her wealths-fake uſe her with more kindnefſe: 


have me- 


—_—. 
ce Inns” 


Though others have the arme, ſhew us the ſleeve : 


. We irryour motiomturne, and younay move us. 


Then gentle brother get you in againe 3 
Comfort my-ſifter, cheere her;call-her wife; 
'Tis. holy ſport ro be #little vaine, © 
Whenthe {weet breath of flatterie conquers ſtrife. 
S. Ant+ Sweet Miſtris: what your 'name is elſe I 
know not; BL 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine : | 
Leſle in your knowledge, and your grace you ſhow not, 
Then our carths wonder, more then earth divine. 
Teach me deere creature how tothinke and ſpeake:: 
Smothredin errors, feeble, ſhaddow; weake, 
The foulded meaning of your” words deceit; 
Againſt my ſoules piiretruth, whylabour you, 
To make 1t wander m an unknowne field? 
Are youa god? would you create me new ? 
Transforme methery, and'royour powre le yeeld, 


But if that Tam I, then well I know, 


Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed a homage doe T'owe : 


| Farre more, farre more, toyou doe I decline : 


Oh traine me not {weert Mermaide with thy note 
To drowne me in thy fiſters floud of teares s 
Sing Siren for thy felfe, and I will dote : 
Spred ore the filver waves thy goiden haires ; 
And as a bed lletake thee, and there lie : 
Andn that glor10usſuppoſirion thinke, 
Hegaines by death, that hath ſuch meanes to die : 
Let Love, being light, be drowned if ſhe finke. 
Lac. W hat are you mad, that you doreaion ſo? 
Ant: Not mad, but mated, how I do not know: 
Le. It is a fanlt that ſpringethfrom your eie. 
Ant» For gazing on your beames,faire ſun being by. 
Luc. _ when you ſhould, and that will cleere your 
gt: 
Aat: Fe good to winke ſweet love,as looke on night. 
Lac. Why call you me love? call my fifter ſo. 
Ant.'Thylilters lifter. 
Luc, That's my filter. : 
Dm, No: it.is thy ſelfe, mine owne ſelfes better part; 
Mine ejes cleere eie, my deere hearts dearer heart, 
My foode, my fortune, and my ſweet hopes aime; 
My ſole carths heaven, and my heavens claime. 
Luc. Allthis my ſiſter 1s, or elſe ſhoald be. 
Ant. Call thy ſelfe fiſter ſweet, for I ang thee : 
Thee will I love, and with thee leade my life ; 
Thou haſt no husband yet,norI no wife; - 
Give me thy hand. 
Luc. Oh ſoft fir, hold you ſtill : | 
Ile fetch my ſiſter to'get her good will, 
Enter Dromio, Siracufia, ©: 
y—5 Why how now Dromio, whererun'ſt thou ſo 
$.Dro.Doe you know me ſir? Am I Dromio?AmT 
your man?-Am I my ſelfe?: ts PT Ioof 


| | Aut, Thon art Dromio, thou art my man,thouart 


thyſelfe. | 
'Dro.'T am an afſe, I ama womans man, and beſides 
eAnt. What womans man ?. and: how beſides thy 
ſelfed © 00ND ers | 
Dro. Marrie fir,befideg my felfe,F am due roa woman: 
One that claimes me, ohe thar halints, te, one that will | | 


if Ant. What \ 


| 


F 


l ſteel, ſhe had pate; pmag ro a Curtall dogs & $4 


Tf wy Barke put forth, come to the 


the Mole in my necke,:; the 


' 2 CCTEZF: 


Ant. Whatchimelaics ſhe tothee y 

Dro, Marry {ir ſuch claime as.you wand ah toyour 
horte, and ſhe "warll have me as a beaſt 3'not that'I be- 
ing a bealt ſhe would-have: me; bur-that ſhe being 4 VE» 
ric beaſtlycreature layey claime rome,” - 

An. What 1s ſhe?::- STR) 

Dro, A'very reverent. Godard 2; Tthchnvax :- y/AS-Aa iman 
may not {pcake of, without he _ fir reyerence.: I have 


but leane luCkein theinatch, and yer.is ſhe a wondrows 
fat marriage. 
Anti. How doſt thou meane afar inarciag 


Dvro. Marry ſir,ſhe*sthe Kitchin wag yy allgreaſc, 


and I know not whatyſe to-puther too, but to make a 


Lampe of, her, andrunfrom, habe owne light. I 
warrant, her raggesand the Tallow in them, will burne 
a Poland Winter :I1f ſhe lives «71-6 aan burne 
a weeke longer then the- whole World... 

Ant. What complexion is ſhe of?-. 

Dro. Swart like my. ſhooe, but her face nothing like 
 ſocleane kept 3 for why? ſheſweates a man mY goc 0- 
ver-ſhvoes in the grime of it. 

Ant, Thar's a-fault that water alk. 

Dro. Noir, "epkrgraine ; POE n__ could not 
doit: is 
Ant, What's her name? Prery | 

Dre, Ne#Sir : but her name is threequarters, that's 
an Elland three quarters, will not meaſure. her from hip 
to hi 

4; Then ſhe bearen ous bredth?. 

Dro. No longer from head to foor, then from hippe 
to hippe : ſhe is ſpherica L like a globe : I could find out 
Countries in her, ... 

Ant. Inwhat part of b_ body tands Ireland? 

Dro. Marry fir in her. I ocins , I found it out by 
the bogges. 

ent, Where Scatland b; | 

Dro. I found itby the barrenneſſe, hard i in the c palm 
of the hand, :.. 

Ant. Where France? 

Dre. Ini her forchead , arm d and reverted, making 
warre againſt her haire. 

Ant. Where England 2 


Dro, I look d tor the chalky Cliffes, but-I could find. 
| no-whiteneſle in them. Bur I gueſſe, it Rood in her chin 


by the ſalt rheume that ranne betweene Frevce, and it, 
An, Where Spaine? . t 
Dye, Faith Iſaw it not: but I felt it hotin her breath. 
Ant. Where America, the 1ndies ? 
Dro. Oh ſir, upon her noſe, all ore embelliſhed with 
Rubics, Carbuncles, Saphires, decliningtheir rich A- 
pet to the hot breath. of Spaine ; who ſent whole Ar- 


. | madoes of Carrattsto be ballaſt at her noſe. 


Ant. Where ſtood Belgie,the N etherland: ? 
Dro; Oh fir, I did nos;looke fo, Iow-. To conclude, 
this dradge or Diviner laydclaime to mee, call'd. mee 


Drominj 1wore Twas afſur'd to hergtold me what. privie 


markesI had about. mer, as the maxkes of my =o 
EE” cat Wart on my: 
herasawitch. An i wa if 


-faich, and my heart of 


Cc 


that I amaz 'drannef rom. 
my brelt hatnot 


a re ae Ag F ihe rode 

Ant. G0 hue Yo tot er &, 
And if thewinde blow 
| I will not harb: 


Fr 


| 


_ To Perfa, and want G 


Where 1 I will | walketillthou rettrne to ine: 
If everic one knowes us; and we know none, 

Tis time I thinke to trudge, packe, and begone:. 

Dro, As fromiaBeare a man would run for life, 
So flieI from her that would be my wife. 

Ant. There's none bntwitchis do inhabite heere; 
And therefore 'ris hie time that I were hence : 
She that doth cull me husband,eyverim _ 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But herfaire ſift 
Poſleſt with ſuch a gentle ſoveraigne bikes, 
Ot ſuch tachanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath'almoſt made me Traitor tomy ſelfe : 

Bat leaſt my ſelfe be guilty to ſelfe wrong, 
Ile ſtop mine cares againſt the Mcrmaides ſong: 


els with the 4 baine. 
eLng. M. hoes 


Ant. I that's my name, 
Ang. I know it wal ſir, log here sthe Uhaine, 
2 Po_ to have tane youat the Porpentine, 
e chaine unfiniſh'd made me ſlay thus long. 
Arr. What is your will that 1 Bal do with this? 
Ang. What pleaſ c your ſelfe ſir : [ have mad it for 
You. 
Ant, Made it for mie ſir! 7 beſpoke i 1t not. 
ng; Not once, nor twice , but 4wentie times you 
ve : 
Go home with it, and pleaſe your Wife withall ; 
And ſoone at ſupper time Ile viſit you , 
And then receive my mony for the chaine. 
4m. I pray you ſir receive the monie now, - 
For feare you ne'reſee chaine, hoc mony more. | 
Ang. Youarea! 
Dro. What I ſhould thinke of this, I cannortell: 


' Butthis Ithinke, there'sno maitis'{o vaine; / 


That would refuſe ſofairean offer*d Chaine, 
I ſce a man hecreneeds not liveby ſhifts, 
When inthe ſtreets ./hemectes fach Golden gifts: - 
Ileto the Mart, and there for Dromio ſtay, 
If any vip put outs then ſtrait away. 
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Enter a 7 erchant, Cala Tone an Officer. 


Aer: Youknow ſince Pentecoſt the ſam is due, 


Nor now I had not, but that : 


Therefore make preſent xt ſatisfaction. .. 
Or Ileattach youbythis Oficer,... | 
Geld. Even Gaſt | Re, that Ido oe 000, S 

Is growing to.me by. nepnoth,:. . 
Andintheinſtantt tl met with y« 
He had of me. a aine .; At f favea i 

I ſhall receive the.1 | ; 


Pleaſcth you walk with ab Fly to his ha MS : 
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Ant. While I gora&be Gold( 


Exit. | 


=o 
man fir, fare you well. Ex: | 


. '4 
\ 4 
. 


And finee I have not,much impacr's 2 a dats; - ” 


a tet 
6.4; 3--£ 


ani ay wn ad th derates, . - 
For ockioe he out Le ALI day: : 
But ſoft I ſee the Goldſmirh; get thee gone, 
| Buy thou aropeand bring it home to me... 
Dre. 1 buy a thouſand pounda POS, Tbuya rope. * 
Oe A well lol \thareultsto you, 
n;. A manis pe up that truſts to you, 
-| I promiſed your-preſcace, andtheC oy 
. | But neither Chaine nor Goldſmith came tome : 
- | Belike youthoughr *atlexe would laſttoolong || 
'þ If it werechain'd togeth yay earners came not. - 
1 . Gold. | Saving your merry! umor;here's thc note 
4 How much your (  Veighs to the urmoſt Raccat, 
| The fineneſſe of the Gold, and chargefull faſhion, 
| Whichdoth amount to three odde:Duckets more - 
;| ThenlI ſtand debted to-this Gentleman, 
| I pray youſce him preſcatly diſcharg'd; | 
' | For heisbound to Sea, and ſtayes butfor it. — 
Anti. Lamnotfurnifh'd withs [rac mony: 
| Befides L have ſome bu nefſe 
if | Good Signior take the: ſtranger | 
*| And with you take the Chaine, nd Bid an vike 
'| Disburſe the ſumme, on the receit theceof, 
"| PerchanceI will be there asſoone as you. 
: [ 0 Then you-wilt bring. the Chaine to her m_ 
| ſelfe. 
| =} Nobeare it with you, leaſt I'come noime 
| noug 
| _ Well fir; ; £willy Have you the Chain bour 
you? 
 eAm, AndifI have not etl hope.you have : 
| Orelſe you may returne-withour your. "rank LS 
Gold. Nay come I gray you fir, give me the Chaine : 
| Both winde and tide { 
| And 1 too blame have held him heretoo long. 
| |} 4»: Good Lord, you ule this dalliance to excuſe © 
"BY | Yourbreach of promile to the Porpentine, . 
| | I ſhould have chid yowfor.not bringing it, 
” | But like a ſhxew'you firſt begin ro brawle. 
: 


%. - 


+ 
+ 


| BH | Go. You heare vo he importunesme,the Chat 
| ein Why give nite: andfetch your = 
|; Gold. Coopathe,yie Hh gaveit yon cvernnow. 
I + [Either ſend the Chis or Cend meby ſome token- - » | 
TW 4%: Eie,cow pa ens mor Rgrct breath, 
Come where's the Chaine,'E letme-ſce its! 1:1: 
Or; Mybulincflecannot hrooke this dallance, 


1 Good Grfay, whe' "\ ''- ,-+ Armani ; 


© |If nor;le le hin WEN ticer, | 
iN }| ante Lankiver your Why :ould Lanfuer you? - 

TY | 9e. The monie chat you owe me forche Chuine- 
TY || ti howeyounonettb receive 


|| Gold. You know Egaveityouhs 
| bk Fg You-gave mc none -younhrong mee caters 
ay.10, 

Gold, You u Wrong me fir in in ery 
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es for the Gentleman, - - n's 7 | 


Mer. The: "ey ſtealeson, I pray you ſir diſp; ach. [ 


2000} Bo! 5 221899) 


fs 5 " OTHpNt ior QT: | 
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| Mighr'{ thoy perceiveaalteerely in hisvye, 
bye did plead incarneſt, yea or no : 892 
Look'd he or red of Pale, * ad or meyrily?-: 

Wear obſervation mad' ſt hs 181 Ec / : ad 
Of hishearrs Meteors wei in his face?®®'! A 
Loc. Firſbhedenideiyouhadin him uo right. 1 iT] 

Adr, He nicant he didfrie none: theimore ay Caight 
ew mes enter en br wee ſiratiger hecre[15 14 
&. Andtrae he ſwore; though y yet forſworne he | 
F THe Oe IIA | 
'Lwe.: Than we bore prefl oo wſ Cl *\ 
eAdr. An A 


: ka [Fiſt did pro 


EE ANT ROY IIS 


LAS. RF "I? 


I woutdnot {ps 
re orry ann Ay raenany 

Offi. 1do rſt your youbeie the ſie: | 
met; 10chy rooms i 
will ufier. 


eAnt. 1.0 
But ſirrah you 

As all the alia ahes 

Gola, Sir, fir, I ſhall have Law in Epbeſis, 
To your notorious ſhame, TIS it ridt; 


obo B, J 
Dro.. Maſter, there's's She frm 2 


That ſtayes burrill her Owner comes aboord, 
Thendiv ſhe hogs 


I have convei'd-aboor 
Thee ,the\Ba as 

c ſhipisin hertrim rhe merrie witide 
Blowes faire from hands 


What ſhip 


| Andtold:theeto what: 
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If he niciouted hewenlfais 1o coldly : 


TC 
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fay you? + = 
E. Dro. Sir 9 din'd woo her there, atthePorpet- © 


- 4 = & i. —_ a a 
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| parks [charkb bin ike NOT 


Now's am 1 Dromio,and his va IK 
5 hs oy 


4 ee 2a 4 res « 


| And carefull houres 
| Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face: 
' | Buttell me yet,doſtthou not know my voyce? 


1] My waſting! 


: | And which the 


E, ; hs I never xr fan yoglrray liferil now. 
Fe. Oh! gricfe hath chang'd me ſince youſaw me laſt, 


Ant. Neither . 

Fat.  Dromeo,nor thou» 

Dro. No truſtme firnor I; * 
Fat. I am ſure thou doſt ? 
E.Dromio, Liirgbat I am ſarcI doe not, and-whatſo- 


1 evera man denies,you are now bound to belecve him. 


Far. Not know my voyce ! ohtimesextremity, . 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and {plitted my poore tongue 
In ſeven ſhort yearesgthat here my onely ſonne 
Knowes not my ever of incor eres? CH 
Though now this faccof mine be hid 
| In fe contning Winters drizled ſnow, 
| And all the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
Yet hath my night of life Le memorie': . 
lampes ſome fading glimmer left ; 


My dull deafe cares a little uſe to heare : 


| Allthele old witneſſes, I cannot erre, 


| Tell me,thouart my ſonne e-Arepholic, 
| Ant. Ineverſaw my Father in my life. 
| Fe. Butſeven yeares lince,in Srepifa By; 
| Thou know'ſt we ,but perhaps'my ff 

: Thou ſham'ſt toacknowl ve me 1nmiler nd 
1 eat. The Duke,and allthar know mein the City, 
1 Can witnefſe with me that itis not ſo, | 

) I ne're ſaw Siracuſain mylife, 

1 Duke. 1 tell thee Siracrſan,twenty yeares 

] Have TI been Patron to Antipholss, 

| During whichtime\he ne're ſaw Syracuſa : 

| 1 ſeethy age and dangers make thee dote, 


| Enter the Abbeſſe with Antiphelis Siracnſan, 


| | and Dromios Sir. 


| Abbeſe. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much 
dr 
. All gather to ſee they, 

 eAdr. Iſcetwo husbands,or mineeycsdeceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men is geniws to the other : 
And fo of theſe, which is the naturall man, 
ſpirir? Whodeciphersthem ? 
S.Dromio.l Sir am Dromtio,command him away. 


7 


E. Dro. I Sir am Dromu,pray let mie ſtay; 
$. Ant. anal arethounor. ? or elſe his ghoſt. 


| 
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| Warriour, 
| Diike Menaphorn 


) 


| if thou art ſhe,cell ine whe that f hereis har ſogne 
| Thar floated with'thee'on 


Andthe twin Dromis,all were taken 

"Bur byandby;rude of Comb” 
By force tooke Dronto,and my ſonne from ther, 
And meth 
Whatthen 
Ito this fortmnerthatyou 
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Abb. By wenof Zpidemiow, he,and1,' 


left with thoſe of Epideminy, 
me of them, I cannot tell ; 

ſeeme in. #,txe 
Dake. «Awhile thimreart | from (orinth firſt, 
$. Am. Nofir,not I;I came from Airy 


Duke. . Stay Stay ſtand apert;# know not which is which. 


E. Ant. 1 came from Corinth my moſt gracious Lord; 


E.Dre. Art with him. 
E. Am. Broughtto this Towne by that moſt famous 


;your moſt reliendd Vncle. | 
Adr. Which of youtwo did dine with me to day ? 
S. An, I,gentle Miſtris. 

Adr, And are not you myg husband ? 
E.zAnr. No, fayn "wy to that. 
8.4m. And-ſo doe t;yer did the call ine fo : 

And this faire Gentlewoman here 

Did call me brother. What I told you then, 

1 hope I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 

L.. this be not adreame I ſee and £0 


 Geldſmich, Thar is the Chaine ſir , which youliad of 
Ithinke' it befir,I deny it nor. 


. $I y; * | 
B, Ant. Andyou fir for this Chaine arreſted me. 
- Gold; Ithinke Ldid fir, deny itnor. 
 Adr. I ſent you money fir tobe your baile 
By Dronke,but 1 thinke he broughtir nor: 
' E.Dv#o, No,none by me. 
-$; Amt. This purſe of Duckets I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I ſee wee ſtill did meeteach othersman, - 
AndI was tane for him,and he for me, 
And thereupon theſcertors arc aroſe. 
E. Ant, Theſe Dackets pawne I for my Father here. 
Duke, It ſhall not need,thy father hath his life, 
C#r, Sir I muſt have that Diamond from'you. _ 
* - Ant. There take it, arid muclithankes for thy good 
cheere. 


+ Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchſafeto rake the panes [ 
To go withus ints the Abbey here, | 


heare at large diſcourſed Al our fortunes , 
And allthatare aſſembled in this place : 
That by this ſigppathized otie dayes error, 
Have ſuffered wrong. ue ag us Company. 
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 Gurer Lemvato Governour of Meſſina, [anogen bu wife, Here 
| | badaughter,and Beatrice his N eete with a Meſſenger. 


oy: - 
- "0" OE SER 


Leonato 


Md Leacne in this Letter, that Dov Peter of drragen 
comesthis night to Meſſina- 


"* three Leagues off when I left him, 


|. Leon, How many Gentlemen, have you loſt in this 


aQion ? 


| Me. Burfewof any ſort,and none of name. 


© Leon, Avidory is twice itlelfe , when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers : I find heere , that Dov Potey 


| hath beſtowed much honour on a yong Flerentipe , called 


 Claudin, | 
Meſ. Much deſerv'd on his part , andequally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro, he hath borne himſclte beyond the 


| promiſe of his age, doing in the figure of a Lambe , the 
| feates ofa Lyon, he hath indeed better bettred expeRati» 


on,than you mult expet of meto tell you how, | 
Leo. He hath an Vnckle here in Meſſina , will be very 


* | much gladoft it. 
| ef, Thavealready delivered him Letters , and there 


7 s much joy in him , evenſo much that joy -could 
not ſhew it ſeite modeſt enough, without a badge of bit- 


terneſſe. 


Lee. Did he breake out into teares ? 
Mef. In great meaſure. | | 
Les. A kinde overflow of kindenefle-z there areno fa- 
 cestruer,then thoſe that are ſo waſh'd, how much better 


Is it to weepeat joy,thento joy at weeping 


the warres,or no ? 

' Mef. know none of that name, Lady, there was none 
ſuch inthe Army of any ſort. * "000 

| Leo. Wharishethat you aske for Neece? 


| 4 Hero. My Couſin meanes Signios Benedithe of Padua: 
. | Ceſ. O he's return'd;and as pleaſantasever he was. 


Beat. He ſetup his bils heere in Meſſina,and challeng'd 


| Cupidat the Flight : and my Vncles foole- reading the 


| Challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid; and Challeng'd him at 

the Burboir. Ipray you, how many hath- hee kill'd-and 

} caten intheſe warres? But how many:hath he kill'd? for 
Indeed, I promig'd to cate all of his kiling. 

| Leon, *Faith Neece,you taxe Signior Benedicks too 

much, but hee'll be meer with you,1 Nade itnot. 

| Hef. He hathdonegood ſervice Lady in thoſe wars. 

,) Hef. Youhad muſty victuall , and hee harh holpeto 

cateit; hee'sa very valiant Trencher-man , hee hathan 

excellent ſtomacke. | 


ens, s =. 2 \ % Th .00 4% ,%, =y 


Meſſ. He is very neereby this : he was not | 


Bea, I pray you, is Signior Aowntanto return'd from . 


Meſ. And a good ſouldier too Lady. 
_ And a good fouldier to a Lady:But what is he to a 
HMeſ.- ALordtoa Lord, 4 Manto'aMan, ftuft with all 
honourable vertues. | | 

Beat. Itisſo indeed, he is no lefſe then aſtuft man : but 
for the ſtaifing well; we areall morrall. 


Kinde of cherry War betwixt Sighior Benedicke and her : 
ney never tneet , but there's a Skirmiſh of wit berweene 
| KZea. Alaghe gets nothing by that. In onr laſt con- 
fit, foure of his five wits wetit halting off,and now is the 
whole man govern'd with'one : ſo that if hee have wir 
cnough to keepe himfelfe warme, let bim beare ir for a 
| difference berweene himſclte and his horſe : For it is all 
the wealth that he hathleft , ro be knowne a reaſonable 
| Creature. Whois his Companion now ? He hath every 
| montha new ſworne brother. 
Meſ. Is poſſible ? TS 

Beat. ery cafily-poſſible: he weares his faith buras the 
faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next blacke. 

a I fee ( Lady ) the Gentleman is not in your 

ES. ; 
| Beat. No, and he were, I would burne my ſtudy. But 
| I pray-you whio'is his companion ? Is there no young 
| _ now;that will make a voyage with him to the Di- 
Aeſ. He'is moſt in the company of the right noble 
Clandso: 

Beat. OlLord;he will hang upon himlike a diſeaſe: he 
isſooner caught then the Peſtilence , and the taker runnes 
preſently madde. God helpe the noble Claxato, if he have 
caught the Bexedicke, it will coſt him a thouſand pound 
ere it becur'd, E | 

ef, Twill hold friends with you Lady: 
Beat. Doe good friend. 
Leo. You'llne'rerun mad Neece. 
Bea. No,not till a hot Ianuary. 
Meſc Don Pedro is approath'd. 


| Enter DowPedro,(landio,Benedicke Bahlbazar, 
. and Tolnthebaſtard. 
Pedro. Good Signior Leonato , you are come to meete 
your trouble : the faſhion of the world is to avoyd: coſt, 


and you encounter ite "1 
Leen, Never came trouble to my houſe in the likenefle 
of your Grace : fortrouble being gone,comfort ſhould re- 


maine ; but when you depart from me , ſorrow abides, 


and happineſle takes hisleave. 


29/25 Src; 2 MOR | Pedbo. 


Leon. You mult not (fir) miſtake my Neece, there is a | 


ed ad 


hee ut 
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| father. 
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| Pedro. You imbrace) our nr charge mare wile 1 
ee Her pohter. fn Cn = 


Pedro, You have T*, | 
this,what you are, 
her ſelfe : fo" happy L j fryeane wel 


|. Ben, If Signior pk25s her ther; ſhee >, He not 
; | have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſina,as like him 
as ſhe is. 
Beat. TI wonder that you will ſtill be talking, Signior 
Benedicke,no body markes you. 
Ben. What my deare Lady Dildaine! are you yet li- 
ving e 
"Ta Is it poſſible Diſdaineſhpuld die,while ſhee hath 
ſuch meet food to feed it , as 1 or or Benediche ? Courte- 
fie it ſelfe muſt convert to 'Diſqaine, -if you come in her 
preſence. 
| | -- Bene. Then is Courteſie 4 tuirne-coat ; but it 18 cer- 
| taine I am loved of all Ladies, onely.you excepted : and 


I would I could finde in my heart that I had not .a hard 


heart, for truely I love none. 

Beat. Adecre happineſſe to women , they would elſe 
have beene troubl Fith a pernicious Sator , I thanke 
God and my cold blood, lam of your humour: for that, I 
had rather heare my Dog arke at a Crow; then a. man 


' | ſweare heloves me. 


Ben. God: keeper your Ladiſhip ſtill in that thinde, 


ſoſome Gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a: Predeſtinate | 


fcratchrface: . 
*»Beat. Scratching could not make itworſe, and * twere 
ſucha faceas yours were. | 
Ben, Well,you are arare Parrat-teacher. -- | 
Beat. A Bird of my tongue , isbetter then a beaſt of 
Ours. 
: Ber. I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your rongue, 
| and ſo good a continuer, but keepe your way a Gods 
{ name,l have done. 
Beat, You alwayesend with a Iades tricke , 1 know 
. you of old, 
Pedro, This is the ſumme of all : Leonato, Signior Ca lau- 


dio, and Signior Benedickg ; my deare friend Leonaro, hath | 


invited you - Ltell him we ſhall ſtay here, at the leaſt 
a moneth ,and he heartily prayes ſome occafion may de- 
] taineus longer: I'dare ſweare hee is no hypocrite » but, 
 prayes from his heart. 
Leon. If you ſweare, my Lord, you- ſhall not bee for- 
| ſ\worne _leting me bid you welcome , my Lord, being re- 
;-.-""_ to the Prince your brother: I owe you all | 
ure, 
Hobs. I thanke you, I am not of many words, but] 
thanke you. 
| Leon. Pleaſe it your Graceleade on? 
Pedro, Your hand Leonato,we will goe together. 


Eaennt. * Mane Benediche and Claudio, 
Clan, Benedicke,did{t thou note rhe daughter of Signi- 
or Leonato ? 


"" Babs I noted her not,burHookt:on her. $ TIL 

Clan. Is ſhe not a modeſt yong Ladic ? woo 

1 Bon. jeg" ar mE-Aas-an hoveſt man ſhould 

 doe,form upple true judgement ? or w ou have 

| =—_— my cabowngs YR mo "Ew to 
exe? 
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Clas No, prethes ſpeake in er jlgme 
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-ofherbuts 


oe: hink” TE . 0 R _—— 
V thou likft her. : © Id we Ley 


. Box. oubuy her 

© Clam. Can't world buy rity arp 
Zen. Yea,and a caſe to En itinto, - |" ou this! 
with a ſad brow ? Ox doe you play the flowting Jacks.20| 1 
tell 1s Cupid is a good Hire-fader, and Vulcan a rare | 
: Comezin what Key ſhall a man take you to | 


ier afrer her? | l 


Clay, Inmine eye, (he 1 is the ſweeteſt Ladic cha evetT 


lookt on. 


Zen. T canſce yet without Spedacles, ; and 1 ſee to | 
ſuch matter : there's her Coſin, and ſhe were not poſlelt'| 
with a fury , exceedes her as auch in beautie,as the firſt | 
of: May doth-the laſt of December : but ] hope you ave 
no intent to turne husband,} ve;you?. | 


Clare I would ſcarce trult my: ſelfe ; chough had | I | 


ſwornethe contrary,if Here would be my wite. [7 
\Bes. Iſt come tothig? in faith hath not the world one | 
man but he will weare his cap with ſuſpitton ? ſhall I'nee | 


ver ſee a Batchellor of threeſcore againe ? goe to yfaub, | 


and thou wilt needes thruſt thy necke into a yoke, weare | 
the print of it;and figh away, ſandayes : looke Doy Pears $ 


- 1sreturned to ſeeke you. 


. Enter Don Pedro, Iobn the Baſtard. 


Pedr. What ſoeree hath held you here , that you fol- 
lowed-not to Leowatees ? - 

So I would your Grace, would conſtraine mee to : 
Pedro, I chargethee on thy allegeance, 


Ben. Youheare,: Count Clandio, I can be ſecret as 2 | 5 
dambe man, 1 would have you thinke ſo ( buronmyal-| WW - 
leageance , marke youthis, on my allegeance ) heeisin} MW 
love, With whom ? nowthat is your Graces part ; marke | 
 howſhort his anhiwer is, with Hero, Leonators ſhort 


daughter. - 

Clas, If this were ſo,ſowere ituttred. | 
Ben. Like the old Tale,my Lord, itisnot ſo, nor *cwas 
not ſo : but indeed, God forbid it ſhould be fo. | 

(tan. If my paſſion changenot ſhortly, God forbidit | 
ſhould beotherwiſe. + W | 
Pao. Amen,if you love her,for the Lady is very well © | 
wort i | 
(las. You ſpeake this tofetchmein,my Lord. 
Fegre. By mytroth I ſpeake my thought. 
. Clay, Andinfaith, my Lord,l 27 6p mine. I 2 
Zen. Andby my two faichs and troths, my Lord, 1} 
ſpeake mine. | 
Clas. That I love her,1 fecle; 
Fed. That ſhe is worthy, I know. 
Ben, That I neither: So how ſhee ſhould bee. lo- | 
ved, nor know how: ſhe ſhould be worthy , is the] 


opinionthar fire cannot melt out of me,I wildic initarthe | 


ſtake, 
Fed. Thou waſt ever an obſiinate Heretique in the de-| 
ſpight of Beauty. 2 
. Clan, And never could maintaine hispart; b ut- in mu Fh 
force of his will. | 
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_ | wrengtomiſtr g 1 
| Prruſt none: and thefine1s 
| finer) Lwilllive a 


| hang me up tthe 
| of blind Cupid. 


{ thou wilt prove a notable argument. / 


. 


|] Bulldoth beare the yoake, 


Pedro, Well, if ever thoudooſt fall:from this faith, 


- 


| - Bene, IfTdo?, hang me ina bottle like a Cat,and (hoot 


1\ 


|'der, and cal'd dew: 


Petr, Wells time fall ey: To time the Garage 


Bene, The ſavage: bull may, bur if ever the ſenſible 


| Benedicke beare it, plucke of rhe bulles hornes, andſct 
| them in my forehead , and let 'me be vildely painted,and 
in ſuch great Letters as they write, heere is good- horſe | 
| to hire': let them ſignifieander my ligne, here you may 
| :| ſee Beredicke the married man. : 


Claw. ifthis ſhould ever happen, thou wouldft. bec 
horne mad. - Ry \$- 5174} 04 Bt 
Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not ſpentall-his Quiverin 
Venice, thou wilt.quake for this ſhortly. 
Beve, T looke for ancarth quake too then. E: 
Pedro. Well, you will: temporize with the houres, 1n 
 themeane time, good Signior Benedicke, repaire to Leo- 
 vatoes, commend me to him, andtelthim 1 will not faile 
him at ſupper, for indeed he hath made great preparati- 


On, | 


| 


 } ZBere. Thavealmoſt matter enough in me for ſuch an 
" | Embaſlage, and foI commit you. 


Clax. Tothe tuition of God, From my houlc, if Lhad 
it, | | 
Pedro, The (ixt of In. Your loving friend,Benedicke. 
Bene. Nay mockenot; mocke not ; the body of your 
diſcourſe is ſomerime guarded with tragments, and the 
euardes are but ſlightly baſted on neither, ere you- flout 
old ends any further, examine your conſcience, and ſo I 
leave you. 5 on Te; .- Exs. 
"46 My Leige, your Highnefſe now may doc mee 
good. | | 
Pedro, My love isthine to teach, teach ir but how, 
And thou ſhaltſee how apt it isto learne 
Any hard Leſſon that may doe thee good . | 
Clax. Hath Leonato any ſonne my lord ? 
Fedro. No child but Hero, ſhe's his onely heire. ' 
Dolt thou affe her Clandio? \ 


| Clav. © mylord, 


| When you went onward on this ended ation, 


| Hook'd upon her witha fouldierseye, : 


"That lik'd, but had a rougher taske in hand, 
| Thanto drive liking to the name of love : | 
But now I am return'd, and that warre-thoughts 


| Have left theirplaces vacant : intheir roomes, 


Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 


| 


Acre com. mtr. 


hath he provided this muſicke 2. ; 


| Allprompting me how faire youg Herois, (on. Yea, but youmuſt not make the fulll how-of this 
BY | SayingLlik'd her creI wentto warres. | till you may doe it without controllaent; you have. o 
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| £10810 \Exennt. | 
brother to' Leonato.'; | 


ther, where:is my;coſen'your ſon : | 


Od. He is very bufie about it, but brother, I cantell | 
you newes that 4 ay TEE WEN 
Lo, Arethey gaod? : i oat ln ty 7 nlg) 
Ola. Asthe event ſtampes them, but they bave a-gvod | 
coyer :they-ſhew well outward; the: Prince: and:Count 
Claudio walking in athicke pleached ailey inmy- orchard, * 
werethus over-heard dy a matzof mine : the. Prince: dif: | 
covered to Clawazothat he loved my necce your daugh-- 
ter, and meant to.ackdowledge it this night.in a. dayer, | 
and if he found her accordant, he meant to take*the / 
Peeſenmainne by the-top, andinſtantly breake with: you | 
_ Zee. Hath the fellow any wit thattold you this?! 1 } 
O14, A good ſharpe fellow, I will ſend forbim;' and | 
queſtion him your {elfe. | | FTA. Dd 
Leo, No, no : we will hold it as a'dreame.till-it appeare | 
it ſelfe :. but Lwill acquaint my daughter withall,thatſhe | 
may bethe better prepared for anſwer, if peradventure 
this betrue: gae youand tell her of it : coſins, youknow 
whatyou have to doe, :O I cry you mercy friend, goe | 


you with meand I willuſe your $kill, good cofin have 
acarethis buſie time. | Exennt. 


anion. 
Con. Whatthe good yeere my Lord, why are youthus 
out of meaſare ſad ? ; # | - # * B05 cf 
lobn. There isno meaſure in the occaſionrthat breeds, 
therefore the ſadneſſe is without limit. | 
(on. You ſhould hearercaſon. UT 
lol, And when 1 have heard ir, what bleſſing brine 
gethrit? $8v. 0 FE PR Wy 
Con. If notapreſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferahce; | 
Toh. I wonder thatthou (beingas thou ſaiſt thou” art, | 
borne under Satwrs:) goeſt aboutro apply a mortall me- 
dicinc, toa mortifying miſchcife-:' 1 cannot hide” what I 
am : I muſtbe fad when I have cauſe, and ſmile.at-no 
mans jelts; eate when I have ſtomacke, and wait forno | 
mans [ciſure :fleepewhen I arh drowſig; and tendon no | 
mans buſineſſe;laugh when I am merry, abd claw no-man 
1 his humour, #7 Stay "i D 


Enter Sir lohn the Baſtard, and (omrade. his comp 


| 


"_ a _—.t m— — 


—— _ dtd 


F _ "Y j 
late} * 


late ſtood eut' apainſtryour: broth ie 'bath"rane | "beats i I ns were + FEYR ' 
you newly ineo- ki gra6s, white it is tinp6Midle yoo | the mid-way berweene him and Benedicky, the oncis roo | | 
ſhould take root, bilt by the faite weath _ you tmiaki rnprn nn nd ſayes be other I 7 
your ſel@ thethe Raſoufor Four. | lonne, evermore tatling. - 
owne harveſt, * 11 | Stgnio! de tongue in Count | ' 

lobn. L mdirather bea ctakev yu hat | half Count lobns melancholy in Sig- | ; 
in his grace, andir better dere Teas Woh 


a Withagood , anda good footunckie, and | 
ST Ee, fach2 man wonld winne any % Fo 
; if hecouldger her ggod will. 1 

my'troth Neece; then wilt never get theea | 
tniand, IFrhowde ſo ſhrewd of hy toagus: | 
-Byot. Infaithſhe's too curſt.” FE 
\Bear. Too curſt is morethen-curſt, 1 ſhall leſen Gods * © 


tay He in the 


ſeeke not to alter nag}; FL TTRC (07 HEIR ſending that way : for it is ſaid, God ſends: carſt Cow 
{*on, Can 0 make nd ahevF3 te dicdenpne #2" 1 ſhort horkery tto a Cowtod cutſt he he ſends none: 
lobn. I will nateWtuſe fit; for Tuſe it etl Leon, So, by being too curſt; God will ſend you ne | 
Who comes heereF\what INIT? | hornes. 


Fees hiſt; if he ſend xe tio ianbaid, for. the which * * 
bleſſing, Tam at him upon my knees every morning.and | 


| v_ : Lord;I'could not endure #husband with abeard j- 
| on bis face, 1 had rather lye inthe woolen. 


T Iringes - You may ti na husband that bath | 
any Modell ts build chilehdiſe | beard, 7 neo no | 


on? What is 'he forafodl that berothes himſafets at- | Beat, Whatſhould I doe with him? dreſſe him in | 4H 
| myapparell, and make him my waiting gentlewoman?he | i 
| chit abeard, 4smorethena youth: and herhathath | Y 


Bor. Being entertain'd fot a perfunter, a$T was ſmoa- | heere*s no placefor you maids, ſo deliver Iup my Apes, s | 
king a muſty roome, comes me the Prince and Claudio, | andaway to Saint Peter: 2 for the heavens, . he ſhewes me | 
handin hand in ſad conference : I whipt behind the Ar- | where the Batchellers fir, and there live we as merry as | 
ras, and there heard it agreed upon;zthat the Prince ſhould | the day is long. + 3 
wooe Herofor himſelfe, and bovis obtained'd her,give | Brot, Wellneece, Itruſt you will be rul 'd by your fa-| b 
her to Count {lawdis. ther, ” þ 
1 - 7obn; Come; come, lerus thicher his miiy prove food | Bear. Yes faith, it is my coſens duty to make curt- | _ 

to my diſpleaſure, that young ſtart-up hath Alrke glory | fie, and ay; as itpleaſe you: buryettor all that coſin,let [- 
| of my:overthrow: if caricroiſe him any way; T blefe | him be a handſoine fellow, orelſe make anther curtſie, | 

wy {clfe every wayz'you are botly-fare, and will affiſt | and ay, father, aitpleaſes me." * 
| me? ©: | Leow, Well neece,l hope-to ſee you one day firted with | 
- Con To the death my Lord. t _, } a thugband © 
1 John, Letus tothe great ſupper, their cheere is the |. "Fear, Not till God make men of ſome other mettall Fo 
| greater that aw'{ubducd, would the Cooke were of my | thenearth, would itnotgrievea womanto be. overma- | 


Bor. Marry] itis your brothers right batid, ; 

| Job». Who,the moſt Exquiſite -landio? / | no bead, islefſethen a man's and he that is more thena | i _ 
Bor, Even h&@ 3 (ER | youth, 15not forme: and he.thatislefle thenaman,lam| WM - 
lebn: A proper ſquieryind who, and who, which _ not for him : therefore I willeven take ſixepence in car- | MY 
Jookes hed * | neſt ofthe Berrord, and leadehis Apes into hell, | = 3 
1 Bar. Marry on Hereythe daughter and Heire of Les. | Leo, Well then, g > you into hell. 
Amato. _ Bear, No, buttothe' gate, and there will the Devill 4 
 Jolm.. Avery forward March-ehicke, how come yori | mecte melikean old Cuckold-with hornes on his head, | 

| tothis? ind ſay; get youro heaven Bearrice, get you to heaven, | 


| mind: ſhall we goe prove : what's to bedone? © | ſiredwirha peece of valiant duſt? tomake account of | 
| Boer. Well' watt EAA PO _ 14 > — | herlifetoaclodof wayward marle? no uncle, ile none : | 
Exennt. | Adams ſonnes ate Fx ow Sea and uly I hold it aſinne |: 
F B41 1890 binge wo; wo | tomatchitimy kia il 
To Tok ng road Tt | Leow. Dy — I rol you, if he:  Þ 
10 Yo! 7 74 | Prinde doe ſolicit ou zn that 5 you know your an- |; 
AW Neri = = y your fa OY 


TL +I Beat: The fault will be in the muſicke coſi in, ifyou Te 
py | be not woed in good time : if the Prince be too impor- | W- 
Enter Loonato, hi britker; his wife, Hero hi denghrer, and rant, tell bim there is meaſurein every thing, and ſodance | I - 
| Beatrice bi Reece , Aod ahinſman. out the anſwer, for heare me Hero, wooing, wedkdiaggnd | T 4 
| repenting, 1 18 asaScotch jigge, a meaſure, and a cinque- | IW 
Leon, Was noe Count There ar apper? pace : the Gries is hocand baſty like « Seach je | > BJ 
Brot. 1 ſaw him not: (and full as fantaſtical) the wedding m ” 


\_——_— 


Beat. How tartly that Gentleman lookes, I never can | (as a meaſare)ful of ſtateand aunchentry,andthen comes || 
| ſee him but Tam: n'danhoure after- repentance, and with his bad legsfalls into the cinque- || I} 
I: Hero. ey a a_7 ape and ere kein his grove: - 
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Whind llavye we + 

aps pneb s s cafe ra kg 1830) 
Pedro. My viſogis Philemantr ro ofe within the houſe 

ildre; * "9%. \ 


| * Hpro.\ "Why then you viſar ſhouldbertarche, - 
| Pedro, Speake low if you ſpeake Love. 

1 Bene, Well, ;I world you did like me. 

}. Afar. Slant The yoar ping, for tave 

WV | manyMabalicive, No OH 

1 -- Beaxze, Whichis one? 
| Mar. I ſay my prayers alouds.' is 

| : Bene; l loye you theberter,the bearers may cry alien. 

T Aw. God mitch me witha good dancer. 


Balt. Amen. 
Har; And God ke himout of my ſight when the 
re is done':; anfwer Clarke, 


Batt. No more words, the Clarke is anſwered. Gy 
Vr/ala. I know you well enongh, __ m__ w- 
= 8 

1 conch. Arewbed; Lam nor. 


Anth. Tocell youtrae, I counterfer him. 
Y+ſu You could never doe him ſoill well, unleſſe you 
; | weretHe'very man : here's hisdry, hand up. and downe, 
| youare he, you are he. 
| eFnthe. At a word Tam not. 
V:ſale.” Come, come, doe you thinkeT doe not c:tnflow 
| you by your excellent wit? can vertuc hideit felfe? goe 
| ©, _— you are he, graces will appeare, and there's 
\ | nen 

>} - Bear.. Will younottell me whotold youſo?. 
{| Bene; No, you ſkallpardon me. 
| | Bear. Nor will you tell me who youare ? 
| "Bene, Not now. 
© Brat, That I was difdainefull, andthat I had my up! 
: |  witoutof the hundred merry tales2 well, this Was Sign» 
| Or Benediche that ſaid ſo. | 

- | Bene. What's he? 

"T ain ſure you know him wpllenoagh. 
Bene, Not I, beleve me. 
Bear. Did he never make you pig? 
Bene. I pray you what is :. 
| Fea. Whyheisthe Princes eaſter, 4 very dull foole, 
| rely his 'gi is, in-dewſing impoſſible flanders, none 
- | out: in him, and the' commendation is 
| Not ohiots wit, A nn his vilny A hee av - 
men angersth -and then at 'him, an 
doirtim;Lamſivebeis in-the-Fleet rea he had 


| Koto Wheal know the Gentleman, tl rell im x what 


1 PYr/ula. I know youby che wagling of your head. rY 


| 


| 


| 


have ſerved you thus? 


| toe (though bitter) d 
the workd:into her perion, and lo TG meoup: well plc 


£ 


love; eds perry peroey 
from her, ſhe is no equall for his birth - 
partio{ ng henet mag dt; wn 93 
(aw, How know you he lovesher ? £ 
Jobs. 1 heatd tins tweare his affeRtion Bk | 
conhile So 41d Troo,and he Fivore he would: marry ber 
Cc | 
5 Come, let tis to the banquets'ZxÞ. wicket. Cle, | 
Claw. Thuanfwertin name of Benedicke, © 27 
Buthearecheſe loaves with the cates of Clides: 
Tiscertaineſo, thePrince wooesfor himaſelk © 
hip is conſtant ih all other thibge, 2 
the Office andatairesof love'; © - 7% 
Therefore all hearts ihJove uſe their owne rongies & 
"eye I Hager forit ielfe, © _ 
+: forbeauty is a wich: LL 


:you came dovthe 


Anden "no 

Azainſt while charines, faith mdteth into blood £a't's. 
Tkis isan'ccident of hourely proofe, it, 
Which miſtruſted not. Farewell therefore Hers, 

Enter Bend; ke. © 

Bias Count Clandi. | 

Clas, Yeatht ſame. | 

Bene: Come, will you goc with Me Sh 

(as. Whither * © | 

Benes Even tothe next Willow,about your© owne bu- 
fineſſe, Count. Whar faſhion will you weare the Gar- 
land'off? About your necke, like an Vſurerschaine? Or 
under your arme, like a Lieureriants ſcare? You mult 
weare it one way, for the Prince hath got your Here, 

Clas, I wiſh ep Joy of her. | 

Bene. Why that's ſpoken like an honeft Drovier,. {o | 
they ſell nallaches i but did youthiake the Prince would | | 


Clan, I pray you leave me. | 

Bene. Ho no | youRtrike like, the blindman,” twas RS 
boy that ſtole your meate, and you'llbeatthe poſt. 

ay Ifi Frm will notbe, Ile leave you. Ex. 

e hurt ſoule,,now. will he creepe into } 

a wo t my Lady Beatrice ſhould know me,and 

not know mee: rhe Princes foole ! Ha ? It may be goe | 

under thattitle, becauſe I am merry: you but ſo I am | 

apt todoe my ſelfe 7g alog on ſo head. 5 Ks the | 

polition of Beatrice, that, puz's 


be revenged as 1 ns. 


Ever the Printes.. 


. Pedro, Now Signior, where's the he Count, 
im ? $4 HF" ks 
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drake 
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F I ors 
tothe pwner 
Bene, "Ft their 
you ſay honeſtly. * 
Fabr The Lady - 5, bath a 
that danſt with her, told her ſhe is ach 
—_— by you. 
Beno- O {be miſuſe mepaſtths indaranceof 3 blocke: 
| an oakebur with one greeyeleafeon. jt, would have an- 
ſwered her.: my, very viſor began allume life, and ſcold 
with her ; ſhetold mee, not thinking I had: beene-my 
as, that Te Erol wax de 
then a great thaw, handling jeſtupon;zc(t; um- 
poſſible conveiance we, thatT oodlike a man ata 
marke, with a whole &my ſhooting at me : ſhe ſpe 
poynyards, andeyery ward ſlabbes-: if her breach 
as terrible as terminations, there tyere 1io living neere 
| her, ſhe would inte& to the narth ſtarre :. I would- not 
marry her;though ſhe were indowed withall that! Fdaw 
had Ie him before hetranſgreſt, ſhe would have made 
Hercules have turnd ſpit, yea, and have clefthis club. to 
make thefire too : come, talke not of her; you ſhall find 
her theinferna!l Ate ingood apparcll. I would ta God 
ſome {chollex would conjure her, for certainely while he 
isheere,.a man may live as quiet in hell,as in a fanuary, 
and people linne upon purpole, becauſe they would goe 
thither, ſo indeed all Wt Js hoxror, __ perturbation 
followes her: 


| Enter Claudio, and Beabbies Leonato, Heto, 
Pedrs; Looke heere ſhe comes. 
Bene. Will your Grace commind me any ſervice to 


| tothe Antypodes thatyoucan deviſe to ſend; neon: I 
will fetch youa tooth-picker now'from the beRinch. 
of Afia: bring youthe lengthof Brefte# [ohnrfoot:; fetch 

a haire off the grear Cl | beard :doe you any em- 
| _ to the Pigmies, ; rather than hold three.words 
conference, w this Harpy : you have no employment 


for me? 
None, butto defire your g d company. 


Pedro. 
Bene. OGod Gr, heeresaci(h1 love ove not, I m—_— 
dE xs. 


, CR ide, pontinro ll the heart of 


þ— he lent it me a while, and I 


| gavehig ſe for it, adouble heartfor a aſingle 0ne,marry 
|] an xe be wonne it of me,with falſe dice, therefore | 
1 your Grace Ny TORT IOEg | 


Les rnd 


> SUL to you, the 


were | 


the worlds end ? I will goe on the lighteſt arrand Ge there wasa ſtarret 


; Sg Cn fn me m — att: RY with "2 4 
my fortuties: his grace hath made themacch and all face 
ſay, Amen to it, 


Beat. Bea Speaks Coutt ris your Qu: 


xrfeceſt 
burkints = id fay, how mach? Lad 
are mine, 


Lady, as you || 
I giveaway my ſelfe-for you, and || 
Tor ad #5: $4 tang you, and | 


age ago oi or{if you carter) ſtop his mouth | 
with a kifle, andlet not lum ſpcake neither. ; 
Fearo. Rena; Lady you have a merry heart- 


' Boar, Yeamplerd Ithanke it, 


on the windy fide 1 :opanke 


| that he' che ions bevy tv rn 
ſhedothcoſin. 
Ya Good lord for alliance : thus goes every 


of -- 566 

&- © 

x 

% 
one | 

: 


to the world but I, and I amſin-burn'd, I may fit ih a cor- þ-7 


ner and cry, he 


h ho for a husband. 
Pedro. | 


rice, I will get you one. | 
F Beats I would rather bave one of your fathers b 
hath your Grace ne're a brother like you ? you Fakes ji 
got excellent husbands, if a maid cuuld come by them. - |: "WF 
| Prince, Will you have me? Lady: Wo 
Feat. No: my lord, unlefſe Tight have another fot ij B 
workin es, your Grace istoo coſtly to weareevery | i 
day : bur1 beſcech your Grace pardonine, I was borne | - 
toſpeake all mirth, and no matter. 


ry, beſt becomes you, for out of queſtion,you were borne | | 
in a merry [1 
Bear. No ſure my lord, my mother cryed,' but then || - 


, and under that was I borne : c0- | ; 


ins God giveyoajoy. | pg 
a Wc te youlookete thoſe things I told you || 
of ? og 
Beat. I cry you mercy Vacle, by your Graces pardon. || 
Exit Beatrice, | 1 
Prince, By my trotha pleaſant ſpirited Lady: |. 
Leon. There's $little ofthe mclaricholy mn in her | 
my tbrd; ſhe.is never Ad, but when Gar flcrpes, _ | 
ever ſad then for I have beard my dau ex fa Loon: 
| often dreamt of unhappineſſe, and wakt her {i 


bing. 
Pedro. Shee cannotindure tohearetell ofa AY : 
Top O, by no mcaties, ſhe mockes all her wooers 0 out I 
0 utes | ; 
Prinee. She werean excellent wife for Benedithe. Lo 
Leone. O _ my lord jitthey were  bura weeks mar 8 | 


———II_—_ 


dei 


het = —_— Lodi 


Hernul of joy, I were, | 


e foole it keepes {1 [. 
tells himin his care] 


Prince. Your ſilence inoft offends me, and robe mer- |. ” 


"3x Ph 
P ; FRONY, | 
w Gb We. 
'T af all his 


hs [7 WAtC 


" 
> 
thn 


| paner 
Fi wprigarkey Benedicke, 


|: 2 and his queaſie ſtogacke, he fall inlove' with 


36 cher, his glory ſhall be otirs, for we are thec yu 
7 os goein with me,andI will tell you my drift, Event, 


| | medicinable to me, T amficke indiſpicaſure to him, and | 
- | whatſoever comesathwart his affection, ranges evenly | 
- | with mine, how canſt chou crofle thismartiage 2 | 


1 ently ſhall a 


. q { Woman to Her (8 


| atarch? ; 
| Coe. Toaronmy Lok Tine yoo crmihes, 


rites. | 


her, acl fine lveie aired) 
\burtd faſhion it, if yod three will we i 
Pance 2s I ſhallgive you direQion. 


ings- 
Clan Andimy lord; 
Bode pee pntpn tl EY 
Eero I wW OE an ; wy ;09 

ay colintoa good hiaband; yp hah 

Priti, | And Benedick# is not 'the 'u ho | kacbagit 
that] know : thus farre can praiſe him, heis of a oble 
firaine,of approved yalour,andconfirm'd honeſty, Twill 
how to hiimour qo Forces 


'coſin, that ſhe ſhall fall 
praQtiſe on Beneicke, that in 


CONE 


of his quicke 


WR -if vr this, (pid is no 


Emter John and Borachid.' 

. Joh. Tt is ſo, the Count ( landio ſhall marry the dah 
ter of Leon«to, 

"Boys. Yea my lord, bur I can croffeit. - | 

lobn. Any barre, any crofle, any. impediment, will be 


Box, Not honeſtly my lord, but fo covertly , that no 
peare in-me, 

Joh. ow mic briefly! how. 

Boy. Ithinke I told es lordſhip a yeere fince, how 

| / mach I an inthe favour of at the waiting ventle- 


. Tobs. T remember. 

'Bor, I can atany unſcaſonable inftant of the night, ap- 

point her tolooke out at her Ladies chamber window. 

4/2 What life is in that, to be the death of this mar- 
ring P 

'Bor, Thepoyſon of that lyes 1 in you to tem 

tothe Prince: 7our brother fparenocts t tell bins aha | 

ehath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
Claudio, whole eſtimation doe you mightily hold up,to a 
; contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Hero, 
' Tabs, What proofe ſhall I make ofthat? 

Boy.” Proofe enough, to miſuſe the Prince,- to vexe 
;lendio,to undoe Hero,and kill Leonato, looke you for a- 
ny other iflue? 
ks Onely to deſpight thew 1 wil endeavour any 


"a Goethen, find me a-meete houte, ;to' draw on 
| Pedroand the Count (Uudio alone, tell rhem that you 


Siniſter hetraſt aſfi- | 
- Leona. If, Tm foryo though ircoſt me ten 


7 ich yourtwo helps, il 


' know that Heroloves me, intend a kind of zeale both 
| |-paG CA in a Joe of Ty" brothers 


f F: : It Lowry rn "0  DIOUT N 39 : 
cow this to what 2dvet 


Tobn, I will es goe « lexne thi day of t marri- 
agc. E X#, 
Emer Benedicks alone. 
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ſelfe what he is;and fteaig out of your company: | 
Uer.You have bin alwaies cal'd a miercifull m4 partner . 
Dog. Truely 1 1 wonidaor by ang + foi, by my willngen 
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Mn. Hap. » 


=y 
BS. 


,* 


—— 


Seas ps ae ae" »Þ +-6, 


=. 


E A hs art 
WR wit hy end for 
5" it bes 


|; - ip. DRL IPO fe 
, to reſent the Princes owne perion, you: 
| Ptinceinthenight;) aqhiig (ore pe FE "i 

W156 Nay birlac that | EA cannc 
knowes the Statutes , he may A him marry. not with- 
| out the.-prince be willing,fot deed thEwacch onghr to 
| offend noman , and iris an offerice 115 nn aol 


da gatl "9h. 

- Ferges:Birlady Trhinkeitbe fo... 9h 

| © Do Ha,ah 2 \velt iniſters dds padthert be 
| any matter of weight thances,call up-me,keepe your fel-" 
| lowes counſailes, and you We, anc good night, come 


neigh 
Watch: Welttiuilters 5 Pe our charge, letius go 
m—_ lire npon'the Church bench rillewo, and thenall to 
| -- Do One wort! mote, honeſt noi hbors- ray.you 
Ws pn x: Lybateet doore,forthe c 
ing there to miorrow, th th Sod colleto night, 4- 
dicw,be vigilant Y beſcec wy, 7% Feat, 


Bur. Mer 7 nr 


Con. Here! man, ta acti at cally abies 
| : Bor.Mas and my elbow net: I thought there would 
a | ſcabbe follows. _ 
cy on, x wil owe thee an atſwere for that,and now for- 
ndthee' Wile then under this penthouſe;for i it 
ariſes quem I willdikea rrue drunkard , utter all to 
thee.” S644 
1 Wah. Some treaſon mailters, y Et and doſe:: | 
11" Boy apes know, Thave earned of Don oh a 
chouſand Dr: 
| '' Con. Ts it poſſible that any villanie ſhould be ſoeare? 
| Box. Thou ſhould|t ratheraske if it were poſſible any | 
| villanic ſhould bee ſo rich? for when rich villains have 
neede of poore: ones , » PRO! ones may make what price 
they will. 
Ce "a. T wonder at it, 
+. Ber, Thatl ſhewtsthou art ron, chou krowel 


\&8& % . Ny ©. bh ; ny 
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weare none bur 


— 


avs Heronler brthoTarktle | | 
cater ic ", where his codipecce ſcemes as | 
OY wy this 1 Tee; Sho mhithls falkioti/ wears biit 
parell the a ther man} butare” "not thou thy Telfe | 
pY ; jos that thou ha haſt ſhifted our of 


«. Nor! nefther,burknow that Thiveto night | 
Foe geo the Lady Heroes gentie-woman, by the 
can Ki He ths outarher' miſtris citinber- 
window,bids me a thouſand times good night:I eltthis 
tale- vildly. I ſhould firſt tell thee how bo, Prince Clas- | 
dioand my Maiſter planted, and placed , and poſſeſſed by | I}' 
my Maiſter Don Io 2 fa: a far off i in the Orchard this} WW 
amiable incounter.”  * OH * = 
Cov. And thoughtthy CAfar as was Hero? 
Bor. "Two of them Fer the Princeand C/awdie,bur the 
divell my Maifter knew ſhe was Margarerand p art] by]. 
his anhxfy which firſt poſſeſt them ; partly by oy ke}- 
night which did deceive them;bur chiefely,by my villa- 1 
nie, which didconfitme an y flander thy Dos lobn had | 
made , away went Claudio enraged, ſwore hee would} 
-mecte her as he was apointed next morning atthe Tem-J | 
ple,and there, before the whole congregation ſhame her i : 
with what he ſaw o're night , and ſend her home againe} 
without a husband. 
. Watch. 1. We charge you in the Princes name ſand. 
Wacch. 2, Call up the right maiſter Conſtable,we have 
here reconered the Eri6l datptrous peece of techery;thath 4 


| { ever was knowne in the Common-wealth; 


Wah. 1. And one Deformed is one of them,T know} q 
him, a wearesalocke. 
Con, Maiſters, maiſters: 
Fatch,z. Youle be made bring defor med forth I wars F 
rant you, ; 
Con. Maiſters,never ſpeake,, we charge you, ler us | 
bey you to go with us. 
Bor. Weareliketo provea goodly comnotig bei} 
taken up of theſe mens bils. 


(on, A commodity in queſtionT warrant you! come} 
weele obey you. Excunt, | 


' Enter Hero, and Margaret,and Urſula. : 
Hero, Good Urſula wake ih coſin Bawreey, and defi 
to rife. * 
- "Orſe. I will Lady; | 
' Bero. And bid bur come hither -1Y 
Urſ: Welk ; & 
Har. TrothT thinke your other rebato were bee. | z 
Bero. No pray thee good Meg,lle weare this Þ 
Afar. By my troth's not ſogood, and Twarrant your | 
coſit! willfayſo-! '  - 


- Bero. My chic wi foole Jand chon arranother; ;u 11 
$6 | 
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ron yfaitt Tr rhe Darkeſt 
hs they 2 ſo. 
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\pourreto | has Sole 7 I1Uve: 
| EET SE Coty a he JUcinNt fra, 
damatea falhion, Fares $ wortfitetr oe.” 


oye Padcy =; 
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1 king do not wreſt:true 
] thinke, and it be the ri 


. - Hero, Why how now? do-youſpeake'i in rhe fick dike? 


1 ;husband have ſtables enough. y 3 


| PD, by my 


a. willbe heavier ſome bjthe might of 


Hero. Fie u on thee; a Eo HD 
Marge. Of what Lady. ? I ſpeaking hononrably is 
| got are! {obng honourable in avegga 218 riot. your-Lord 
- honourable withoat think rw 
me ſay, ſaying your reverencea. t 
aki fe atand wo body i 
| there any harme-in the. heavier for! a hazband ? noneT | 
fatter - and rhe right wife, | 


Mage. 
mans. 


otherwile' tis light 
ele, here (the comes. zag 6: 


Pur Bear 


Hero. Good marrow Cans. +16" , 
Bear./Good maorcow ſweet Hero. - 

Beat, I am.out. of all other tune, methinkes. 
Mar. Claps into Light'a love , (that goes withouta 
burden, )do you ſing.ir and Ile dance it. . 

Beat. Ye Jighr alove with your heoles ;rhien if your 
owl looke he ſhall lacke 


' no barnesg,. 
Aar. O illegitimate conftruftion I ſcore that with 


. my heeles. 


Bee. "Tis almoſt five a clocke colin,? tis time you were 


 ready,by my troth lam exceeding ill, hey ho. 


Mar. For a hauke,a horle,or a husband? 
Beat. For the letter that begins.themall,H, 
Mar. Well , and you be notrurn'd* Turke, there's no. 


| more filingby the {tarre.- 


Peat. What meanes the foole trow? 7 | 
Mar. Nothing I, but God ſend every one Fu hearts 


i} defire. 


' Beat. Iam ſtuft coſin, I cannot ſmell. 
Mar. A maid and {tuft there's goodly catching of 


| colde. 


. Beat. O.God helpe mc, God helpe me, how long have 

you profeſt apprehenſion? 

Mar. Ever. fince you left ir, doth not my wit become 

me rarely?.. -. 

Beat. ſei isnot ſeene enough,you ſhould weare it in your 

troth I am ſicke. | 

Mar. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd cariiig benedifiu 

and lay'it to a heart,it is the onely _ fora qualm- 
_Hero, Theere thou prickſt her with a thifſell. 

Beat. Benediltus , why benedithus ? you have ſome mo- 

rall in this benedifins. | 

UHMar. Morall > noby my troth, I have no morall mca- 


' TS i! ning , » I meant plaine: holy thiſſell, you may thinke per- 


4 


ce that I thinke you are in love,nay bixlady I am.not 


j ſuch a foole tothinke what lit, norIliſtnot to thinke 


. ; | Fi What I can,nor indeed I cannot thinke,if I <jioapreinh 


ay hart out of thinking,that-youareinlove , or that 
be in love, orthat you can be inlove: yet Boveas 


he cares his meat withourgrudging , and how you 
may 


your eyes ayother wonten do. 


Ve 


Hero. .Theſe gloves che Count ſent mice, they are an 
{ excellent perfume. 


4 ; was ſuch another,and now is he become a man,he ror | 
hee would fever marty , and yet, now in deſpight of his 


i |: be converted L know not, but me chinkes as ou looke 


b | Vale WARE pace is this that thy oy ons 


| 1 Hands rice oa rms], 
| - FO "Gnlgire Joy 


not Tay yolks my jy Bedtrice | 


Jem Nora lope, | 


#34 ITS 7} 


74s, Madam, withdraw, the Prinae,the Coune 66 


nivr Benedicke, Don 1ohs,and all the gallants of the towne | 


are cometo 5 wor youto Church. 


as < 


Ems Leonato, and the Confluble FOes = 

Leondlo. What would you wigh boon honeſt 6 
. Mary fir I would have on confidence 
at decernies you nearely. 


Feb Yes poten WE. - 

Lron, What isit wy good friends? 

Cox. Dog. Goodman Vergesfir ſpeakega little of the 
matter ; x old man fir, and his wits are not ſo'blunt, as 


God helpe I would deſire they were, but infaith honeſt 
as the skin betweene his browes. - 


Head. ' Yes Tthanke God 1 am as honeft as any man li- 
"M that is anold man, and no. honeſtes theu T1. 
ou. Dog. Compariſons are e odorous, palabras, Kigh 
bour Verges. | 


Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious: 


(*n. Dog,” Itpleaſes yoiir worſhipto ſay ſo,but we are 


the poore Ns Oflicers,bur truly for mine owne 
if I wete astediousbsa King 
beſtow itall of your >. : | 

Leon. A. rr ” diculliells on me,ah? 

: Con. Dog, Yea, and twere athoufand times more than 
© I heate as good exclamation on your Worſhip as 
of any man in the City, and though T be bur a poore man,l 
am glad to heare it. | 

Head, And (oam 1. 

Leon. I would faine know what you have to ſay. 

Head. Marry fir our watch to night , excepting your 
worſhips preſence, have tane a corps of asarrantknaves 


as any in Meſſina. 


Con. Deg, A good old man fir, he will be talking as 
they ſay, when the age isin the wir rs out, God helpe us, 
it isa world to ſee : well faid yfaith neighbour Yerges, 
well, God's a good man, and two men ride of horſe, 
one muſtride behind, an honeit ſoule yfaith fir, by my 
troth he 1s, as ever broke bread, but God 1s to be wor- 
ſhipt, all menarenotalike, alas good neighbour. 

Leon, Indeed neighbour he comes too ſhort of yolts 

Con. Dog. Gifts that God gives: 

Leon. 1 mnſt leave you:- 


(en: Dog. One word fir, our watch fir have indeed 


comprehended twoaſpitious perſons,and we would have | 


chem this morning extminedþeforc your worſhip. 


Leon. Taketheir examination your {clfe, and bring it | 


me, Iam now in great baſte, as may appeare unto you. 
Conft. It ſhall be ſujfigance. 
Leon. Drinke ſome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 


HMeſſ. My Lord, they ſtay for yon to give your daugh- 


ter to her liusband. 
Leon, Ile waituponthem, I am ready.” 


Dogh. Goe good partner, goe get 


coale, bid him-bring hispen and inkehorne tothe Gaole: | 
we arenow to examine thoſe men. . 
Verges. And we muſt doe it wiſely. | | 
Deg. Wes will ſpare for no witte I _ you: 
6cles | 


K3 


I could find in my heart to | 


Exis. | 


{' to Francs See- | 


POE © good Coze,good CMegggood 
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'| forme of marr marie : 
| daties afterwar 


Clan. No. 


her, 
Wing tady, = you come hicher to be married to this 


Hoe. T doe. | 

| _ Frig.It either of x you kijow any inward ;npediment 
| why yowſhould be conjoynes, | cine <ith your 

| ſoulesto utter ir; | 

| Clan. Know you any, Hero? Fe FE, 

| Heyo, None my. Lord.. or 
| . Frier. Know you any, \Coun.. 1 5 

Lon. Idaremake his anſwer,Nont- 


men daily do! 


+ of laughing as ha;ha;he:- 
Claw: Sd thee by Frier, farher,by your we 
Will you with free and vnconſtrained ſouls 
Give me this maid your daughter? j 
Leon. A's freely Gris as God did give her me: 

| Clan. And whathave1 togive you back,whoſe worth 

' May Spar as thisrichand eg gift? - 

rin. Nothing,unleiſe yourender her againe. 

; Clans a Fins ; yoo leews nie noble thankfulnes: 

| There Leenarh, take her backe againe, 

Give not this rotten Orenge to: your friend, 
' Shee's but the ſigneand ſemblance of her honour: 
' Behold how like a maid ſhebluſkes:-heerel- . 
O whatauthority and ſhew of truth 
| Can cunning.ſinne cover it{elfe withall!. 

Comes not that bloud;as modeſt evidence;. 

| To witnelle ſimple Vertue ? would yau not {weare 
| All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maide;, 
| By theſe exterior ſhewes ? Bur ſhe isnone: 
She knowes the heat of a luxarions: bed: 


Lee. What root Ieage,! 
| Clav. Notto ben uried; 


| "Clan: 1 pa = if have 
4 You will ay, oe whe yr © drifts —_ 
And (Qextomnee they Trehand. 


(or iS mart ylns y EE air, 
[ 'urr Anon r hernioroyas 


Re em 
"FOR 
| 


— "ey _ _ 


Fran. You come hither;nay Lon commythiaLely | 
Le. Tobe mariced to her , Erjer, youcems to marric | 


Clan; O what men dare Unrate DER what 
Bene. "Hine now linterje&ions d why chengfome be 


| I am ſorry for thy much m 


- = > - - 
”—_ 
_—_ 
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Youkeme to me as Diane inher Broth 230-27 


e th he Ss I gre. 
J -Sir, th en, and thelz things: Arc tre, 
Bene. This 4 aw T7 like _ J-7:1 
Hero, Tr UuCe OG 
(an. Leonato, ſtand T here? - 
Is this the Prince? is this the Princes brother? 
Is this face Herees? are ourgyes Our uwne? + 
| Leov. All this is ſo, but whar'of this my:Lord?-- 
Chen. Let me but move anequeſtion.to your daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, . . ... 
[Thar you have in ber, big her anſwer truly. 
Leon. I chargethes do ſaasthou art > hilde. 
Hiro. O Gorddefend meow am I befer, - 
What kinde of catechizing call you this? 
Lee. Tomake you anſwer truly to your'name- 
Here. Is it hot Hero? who can blot that name 
Withany juſt reproach? 
Claw. Marry that can Here, 
Hero it ſelfe can blot out Heres vertue. | 
What man was he, talk withyou yeſteraight, 
Our at your window betwitxt twelve and one? - 
Now if youare'a maid an{wer to this. | 
Here: I talkt with no manat that howre my Lord. 
Prin.\Why then youare no maiden: Leonare,- | 
Lam ſorry you mult heare. ::upon mine honor, 
My ſelfe, my brother, and this grieved Count - 
Did'ſce her,beare her,at that howre laſt nights, 
Talke with a rwiflan at her chamber window, 
| Who hath indeed moſt like a libetall vlline, 
- Confelt the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. 


Jobs. Fie, fic,they arenotto be named my Lord, - 
Not to be ſpoken of, 


£ 


There is not chaſtity enough'1 in language, 


Without offence to utter them:thus pretty Lady 
i{governement. 

Clau. O Hero\whata Hero hadſtrhou beene 
If halfe thy outward graces had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart? 
Bur farcthee well,moſt foule,moſt Faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety,and impious purity, 

For thee Lc lockeup all the gates of Love, 

And on my cic-lids ſhall Conjefture hang, 
Toturne all beauty into thoughts of barme, 
And never {hall it more be gracious. Mo 

Lee. Hathno mans dagger here a point for me? | || 

Beat: Why how now coſin,wherfore fink. you down?'| i 

Comezlet vs g0:thele things come thus ro pn n | 
Mo ot Pirits up. F 
Bens How <a the Lady? 
| Bear, Dead Trhinke, help 
Hero, why Here, V ncle,Signor Benedikeyfrier, 
Leo. O Fate 1take notaway thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame” | 


| Thar may be'wiſht' for: 


#- 


th _— & "0m 


Ar or arr art ene oe Mts > ca " a09"4 


DEE ar 26 2 
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| To ſt 


4 F 


Ithinke 
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And mine that I was proud 'on,mine fomuch, . 
Thar1 my ſelfe, was romy felfe not mine: 
Valewing of her,why ſhe, O ſhe is falne 
Intoa pit of Inke,that the wide Tea... .. 
Hath drops too few to-waſh her cleane againe; 
And ſajt toolittle, which may {caſon give. ». 
To her foule tainted fleſh. | 7, 


in wonder, I know not whatto ſay, 


Bea. O on my ſoule "5, 20 1s belied: - 
Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellowr laſt night? - 


i Bea. No truly:not,although vntill aſt night, .. »-- 


I have this twelvemonthbin her bedfellow. LRFRE)'; 
Leon, Confirm'dconfirm'd, O that is ſtronger made 


| W hich was before barr'dup with ribs of iron. -. 
| Would the Prince lie,and { la#dio would he lie 


Who loy'd her ſo,that ſpeaking of her foulneſſe, - 
Walſh'd it with tcares? Hence from her,let her dic. 


| Fri. Heare mealittle , for I haye onely benefilent ſo 
_ ;]-long, and given way vnto this courſe of fortune, by no- 
4 ting of the Lady,I have markt , 


Atho 


uſand bluſhing apparitions, 
rWito her face, a thouſand innocent ſhames, 
In AngeFWhitnefle beare away thoſe bluſhes, 

And in her cie there hathappear'd a fire 


| To burne theerrors that theſe Princes hold 


' Againſt her maiden truth. Call me a foole, 
Truſt not my reading, nor my obſeruations, 
Which with experimentall ſcale doth warrant 


| The tenure of my booke : truſt not my age, 


My reverence,calling,nor diuinity, - 9 


1 If this ſweet Lady lye not guiltleſle heere, 
'| Vnder ſome biting error. 


Leo. Friar, it.cannotbes - 


Thou ſeeſt thar all the Grace that ſhe hath left, © | 


| Is, thatſhe will not'adde to.her damnation 

+ A finneof perj ury,ſhenot denies itz + 

| Why ſeek'it thou then to cover with excuſe, 

| Thatwhich appeares in-proper nakednefſe?- - 

4 #rs. Lady, what man is he you.arcaccus'd of? 

| Hero. They know that do accule me ,.b know none: 
| 1t1 know more of any manalive_. 


| Then thar which maiden modeſtic doth warrant, $ 


242480 


.. | Let all my finnes lacke mercy. O my Father, - 


© I 


Prove you that any man with me convert, + - 


LY HEETENTY 4 


IS FY 


Bene, Sir, ſir, be patient : for my paxt,T am ſoattired 
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Ability in < of fricnd wg; 
To quit me of them throughly. | 
_ Fri. Pauſe awhiles (00th 

Andke my counſelt fiyay you in this caſe; 

Your daughtePheere the Princeſle(left for dead) '- 

And publiſh ir, that ſh&is dead indeed: 

Maintanne a mourhing oltertation, 

Andon your Families oldmenument, -. | 

Hang mournifull Epitaphes,and doall rites; 

That appertaine vatoaburiall.' 1 7 
Leo, What ſhall become of this? Whar will this dot 
Fri. Marry this well carried;ſhall on'her behalfe, 

Change ſlander to remotſe,that is ſome good, - 

Butinot for that dreame T'on- this'ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travaile looke for greater birth: 

She dying, as it muſt beſo maintain'd, 

Vpen the inſtant that ſhe wasaccus'd; 

Shall be lamented,pittied;and'excus d - 

Of every hearer : tor it ſo fals-out, - PeToR 
That what we have; weprize notto the worth; 
Whiles we enjoy .it; but being lack'd and loſt, 

Why then we zacke the yalue,then we finde 

' The yertue that poſſeſſion would not ſhew: us -- 

W hiles it was ours, ſo will it fare with Claudio: 

When he ſhall heare ſhe dyed upon his words; 

Th'Idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creepe 

Into his ſtudy of imagination. ' 

Andevery lovely Organ ofher life, © 

Shall come apparel'd in more precious habite: 


| More moving,delicate,and ful of life, 


Intothe eyeand proſpedt of his foule 0 ——- 

Than when ſhe liy'd indeed : then ſhall ke mourne; 

If ever Love tad intereſt in his Liver, FEM 

And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her: | 

No,though he thought his ac@fation true: 

Let this be ſo,and doubt not but ſaccefie 

Willfaſbion the gvent in better ſhape, 

Then I can lay it downetnlikekhood.  - 1p 7-46 

| Butifallayme butthisbe levell'd falſe, 2 
The ſuppoſition of the Ladies death, © 

Faw 3+ 19 the wonder of her infamy. -* 

Andit at ſort not well;you may conceale her, © + 

-As beſt defits her wounded reputation, /- 

In Tor pos and reſins w_ 2256; 

| Out cycs,tongues,min ESA ' imjuries iy CORES 

Zene. Signior Leonito,, let the Brieriadviſe youz © 
And hace youknow my inwardneſſe and love” | 


Is very much vnto the Prince and (Yaxdvo, © .* bY 1 
| "0 
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not that Krahge?. - 


"Feat NOT 
Bene. I'will not —_ MAL. 
Beat. You haveno realongl 


Bene. Is Karen be ha 
Boat. A very even way,butndfi kfriend.. 

Bene. May a man doe it? |; -./-- 

Beat. It is a mans office,but not yours«- 

Bene. 1 dolovenathing inthe. world a well a as —_— 


Beat. As ſtrange as thething 1 Rs, not, it wereas 


| | offible for me ta ſay, loved nothing ib well as you;bur 


eeve me not,and yct1 lie not'; Icontelle. 

1 deny nothing, Iam ſorry for my couſins. . . - - 
Bene, By my {\vord Beatrice theuloy'ſt mes .. 'c 
Beat. Do not ſweare by it and eat its}; ,,. 

Bene. I will {weare by it that you love meeand Iwill 


| | make bimeat ir that ſayes Llove,not.yous 


Beat. Will you-not eat your. word? 

Rene; "With. no ſawce that canbe deniſedwin pr9- 
teſt love thee. + 

Beat. Why then God forgive me. 

Bene. What offence {weet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have ſtayed me in ahappy. my I Was a> 
\bont to proteit I loved you. - _ 

Bene, And doit with all thy heart... 

Beas. I love - with ſo much of my heart , that none 


| isleft to prot 


Bene. Come, bid tne do any thing for thee: 

Beat. Kill (Jendio... 

Bene. Ha, not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to denic, farewell. 

Bene. Tarrie {weet Beatrice. 

Bear. Tam gone, though I gm heere; there 1 Is noloveir in 
you, nay I pray you It me go- 

Z ONE. eatrice . 

Beat. Infaith I will go. 

Bene. Wee ll be friends firſt. 

Bear. You dare caficr be friends with mee , ; than fight 
with mine enemy« 

Bene. Is ( landiothineetmy?. 

Beat. Is a not approved he heighta villaine, that 


| hath flandered, ſcorned,diſhonoured My. kinlwoman?O 
that 1 were a man ! what , beare hex in hand untillthey | 
' Come to take hands , and then with: | 


| uncovered ſlander 


ated'r; 
TFene; . Heareme- 


Bear. Talke with, amanoutat. a window, a proper. 


fa ng. : 63 24028 Vs. Fy 
tte. 
Beat: Sweet oe : hes is wroogdſter is ſlandered, 
fhe is vndatnie; 


Beve. Rett? FLY b - Bs. LS, rs 
© x 
w 

"I 


| 


( 


, unmitrig rancour 2 O God that 1 
 werea man 11 would cat his heart inthe NSN: 


| ring by it. 
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_ Rew Tarryg ood HART us this hand folodine: 
Beat. Vie wformy! love ſome other way then ſwea- 


Bened. Thinke: you in your: foule the Count Clandi 
hath wreng'd Hero? 

Beat. Yea, as ſurcas 1 have athought, ora fools” 
Bene. Enoygh , I am engagde; I will challengehim ;I | 
will kifſe your hand and ſo leaveyou:: by thishand(! rl [7 | 
dio ſhall render me deere account: as you heare of me, | _ 
ſo thinke of me :: go comfort your ally, I muſt ſay the || 

' 1s dead; and io farew farewell. | Exemne, | 


Enter the Conftbl Borabt; and the Towne Clerks 
| 50 Lownes. $, 


Keer,Isc our whole difſembh apptard?' 
Cowley,'O a ſtoole and cathtion forthe Sexton; 
Sexton. Which bethe malefaQtors? . © 
eArtrew,Marry that amT, andmy partner. -- WY | 
Conley. Nay that's certaine, wee havethe exhibition | | pq 
to-examine. | S 
Sexton. But which arc the oftend md, rs that are to be ex- | be 
amined,letthem come beforemab © ; 
Kemp. Yeamarry, let themrcomeb fore mee, what i is | 
your name friend? ”" RLROL.” i 
'Bor. Borachio, , | , ? 
Kem.Pray write downe ” " Yours firra. F 
Con. I am q Gentleman fir,and my name is Conrade. 


Kee. Write downe: Maſter gentleman Conrade :'mai- þ Y 
{ters, do you-ſerve God: maiſters, it is proved already > 


that you are little better than falſe knaves, and it will go | 
neere 5 be thought ſo ſhortly, how anſwer you for your TT 
ſaves? by 
Con, Marry fir, we ſay,we are none. 
Kemp: Amarvellous witty fellow I aſſure þ 


| bucl 1 
will go about with him : come you hither fit 


'A word 


in your carefir , I fay tdyou, its thought you are falſe | F 1 


knavyESe 

Bor. Sir, Iſay.to you, we are none. 

Kemp. Well, ſtand aide , fore God they are both in al 
tale:haye you writ drowne that they are none? - þ 

Sext. Mailter Conſtable , yoa go notthe way to ex- | I; : 
joy , you muſt call forth the-watch thatare their ace |: 
CUIETS»  W- 
Kem. Yea marry , that's the efteſt way,let the i A 
come forth:maſters, I charge you inthe Princes nag | ih | 
accuſe theſe men; ” 


brother wasa villaine, . _ 6 
Kemp. Write down, Prince lob a villaine:why chisi is | W 
flat perjuricgto call a Princes brother villaine, WE / 
Zor. Maiſter Conſtable. ? i SD 
 Kems. Pray thee fellow peace, 1 do net like wy lang _- 
promiſe thee. '2 
Sexton. What heard you hioi ſay elſe? | " | 
Watch 8. Mary that he had received. a thouſand Due | al 
kates of Dox lohbm , for weniing, the Lady Hero K-14 


fully. 
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Waich t. This manſaid fir , that Don Iobn the Pri inces ; by 


1 a Nogo—urien for chis. 


{was in this'manneraccus'd, in this very: 


and ponthe griefe of this ſodainely dicd; Maiſter Con- 


EST LE es 7, 


6 'upon'thee by good witaeſſe , Tama wile fellow, 
" | which is more,an officer,and whichis more, ahouſhoul- 


4 ' Meſſina,and one that knowes the Law; 
{| fellow cnough,goto , anda fellow that hath hdd loſſes, 
| and onethat hath two owes , and"ever 


_ | downe an Wn 


G $ Ya wink + FUN. 3 8.44 ; 332%. : - 
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arch. This fall 


| | TELE] And: ap is [ail yon 5: 
majmner refus'd, 


1 {Prince lohn 1 1$ this. morning ecretly ſtolne away 3 


to' Leonato, 
AtION.” 


| Rable., let theſe men be bound, and broug 
j1 will goe before,and ſhew him eb 2, 
{ Conſt, Come,let Not be op wn end 

|| - Sex. Ietthem bein the hands' Coxombe. | 
|: _Kem. Gods my life, where's the Sexron?let him write 


|:thounaughey yarlet, - | 
| Coutey. Away, you are analle, you arenafſe. 


| Þ Kemp. Doſt thou tiot ſuſped'1 my place? doſt thounot 


|ſuſpet my yeeres ? O that hee were heere to write mce 
| [downe an afſe! but maiſters,remember thar Tam an afle: 
{\thoughitbe not written down, Rue noty Tin an 

ine, Fart Full of piety as ſhallbep 


| dec, and which is more,as pretty a pecce.of fleſh asany m 
goe t0,2 ndarich 


thing hand- 


{ ſome about him: bring him nr that] 
Fro "Exit+ 


_——_— 
% 


W Zu Quinus. 


Ws Ae Lamraitbs F967 in 


Brother. If you goc onthus,you will kill your falſe, 


| And'tisnot wiſedome thus to ſecond gricte, 
| Againftyour ſelfe.. 
NN {| Leon. I pray thee ceaſe thy counſaile, 

\ | Which falls intomine cares as profitleſle, 


wi | As water in aſiue : give not me coun! 


I 
; Norlet no comfort els delight mine eare, . 


4 | But uch a one whoſe wrongs dork fuge tries mine, | 


ea father that ſolov'd his childe, - 


nw: Whoſe joy of herisover=whelmed like mine--- 
{| And bid him ſpeake of patience, 


' Meaſare his' AT thelength and bredth of mine, 


. | Andletit anſwere every itrainefor ſraine, 


: ; 3 $ & Asthug for thus, andſuch a gogholoe ſuch, - 


E a Parch 5: with proverbs, make misfortuned 


every lincament;branch,ſhape,and-forme: 


[If | Tſckes one will ſinile and ſtroke his beard, 


oxrow,waggezcrie hem,when he ſhould 


ers Yah, him-yerto: nerd 


| :downe the Princes Orticer Coxcontbt: : 'coine; | binde them * 


ad been writ. 


ahh 


Broth, Yet bend ealith the hack u take, 
Make alam You; f = your 

| * thou fpeak'itreaſon;nay I will doclo 
Hevo is belied, o 
And that ſhall Clandio know,ſoſhall the Prince, 
And all of them that thus ditonour her. 


Enter Prince and Claudia, 


Brot: Here comes'the Prince and- Claudio haſtily.! 
Prin;Good den,vo0d den; 


Claz. Good day to both of you, 
Leon. Heareyou my Lords? 
Prin, We have ſome haſte Leonato. 


Are you ſohaſtynow?well.,all is one. 
Prin« Nay,donotquarrell with us, good old man. 
Broz..It he could right himſeife with qd —_ 
Someof us would ly low, 
Clas, Who wrongs him?! 


Nay; never wi thy handuponthy ſword, 
1 feare thee not. C17 :1cda 
(law. Marry beſhrew my hand, = Date a ns 
Tfir ſhonldgive your age ſuch cauſe of i 21 7 
| "Infaith my hand meant nothing romy ſword. 
Leo. Tuſh;tuſh,manznever fleereand jeſt at me, 
I ſpeake not like a dotard,nor a foole, - 


As under priviledgeof: age to bragge, | 


| WhatT have done being yong,or what wand he, 


Were I not old,know Clandioto thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent 'childe and me, : 


And with grey haires and bruiſe of many daies, 
Doe challenge thee to triall of a man, - 


| I fay thou haft belied mine innocenr childe.. . __— 


Thy flander hath gonethrough and through her how 
And ſhe hes buried with her anceſtors: . © - - 
Qin atombe where never ſcandallflept, 


| Save this of hers, fram'dby thy villante- 


Claw. Myvillany ? 

- Hr You Clandio plc ay 4 

R "Ol not man. 

le provieiton his body if he 6745 14s 

ight his nice fence,and his oye, | 

youth, aud bloome of luſtihood.). 
Clan, AwayzÞwill not have todo withyou- i - + 
Leo. Canſt thou ſo daffe me? thou haſt-kild ay chitd, 

If thou kiltmebay;/thou ſhatrikill x'man- 


But tr $no matter let Him kilt one firſt: 


_—_— D I A Bs te. MO OY TI TIT TT VPC IP. Py _— ch 


— - thee ans, ds Bs. 


Leo.Some haſte my Lord!well;fare you well my Lord, 


Bro.He ſhall kith rwo of us,and:men indeed, | 2 
__ Wis | 


1 


Leon,Marry thou doſt wrong n me;thou difnblerghoy: | 


That I am forc'd to lay my teverence'by, 1204 


—_ 


Come follow me qo Do; Colne TOOK 

| Str boy, ile whip you from'your foyningtenc + | 
: | Nays 1 Re: l _ '9 | 

' | Leon. Brother« 

870. Content yi 

: | Andſheis dead Ne Gaby wy 1 | 

| | Thar eG OE INdEet wr WA 


wy. balſe a Siden Ng rous xr 
| How they.might hurt their enctiits,if they rſt: 
| Leov. But brother Anthony. 
| Avt.Come,. *usno'matter, | 
| Donor you meddle, let medeale in this. 
{ Pri. Gentlemen both,we will notwake your patience, 
1 My page, accom pore 
| But on my honour ſhe was charg'd withnothing 
But was true,and very full of proofe. 

Leon. My Lord,my Lor d& 

Pron, 1 will not heare yOll. 
E Eiter Bemdiche.  - 
Leo. No! conic brotheraway, I will be heard. 

Exexnt ambo. 

Bro. And (hall; or ſotrie of us will ſmart for it. - 
Prin. See,(ce,here comes the man we went to ſeeke, 
 Qen.Now > ous what newes? | 
., Ben. Good day'm 
| Pris, Welcome fi bgninr, youre almoſt come. ropirt 
| almoſt afray. 
| * Clan, Wee had like to have had our two noleoſnayt 
1 of with twoold men withourteeth. 
\. Prin. Leongtoand his brother ; whatchink'ſt thouthad | 
| wee fought; Ifloubr weſkiould have beene too yong for : 
1 them. | 
| Ber. In afalſe quarcell there i isno true valonr, I came to 
1 ſecke you both. 


} weare highproofe melancholly,aad would faine have i it 
{ beaten nonyoilechon uſe thywit?. : .. 
] Zen. Itis.in my ſcabberd,ſhall I draw it? 
Prin. Doelt then wearethy wit it by thy fide? 
"[flan, Neveranz y did ſo;chough very 


4 many have beene 
{ befidetheir wit, Iwik bid thee drawaas we dothe mits 
| ſtrels,draw to pleaſure us-: | 
| Pris, As der JONEIT MAN he lookes pale ,artthou | 
| ſicke,or angry? 
| . (Jax. What! courage man : what though care kifd a | 
| cat, thou haſt TOTO. KL 
Ben. Sir , Iſhall meete your witinthe 


| | you chargeit. againſt me , I pray youchule another fab- | 
| bent Neythen gire him nothrflaſe, thigſt was 
li changesm more md nd more think. 


LE 


| the Baſtard is fled from Meſſe: you ave among you 


[lev. We have beene up and downe'to feeke thee, for | 


Chev. 1 farth I ehanke him RITTER 1 
head anda Capon | 
Se=== v6 v3 naught, ſhall Tnot inde | 


Be. Sir,your witatnbles well, i itgoe 
Prin. \le tellthve how Hoa 3 
fr 


iy bins a Nhings tome on t f 

h he fe on tueſday morning: |. 

» there's two tongues : thus did} - 

ether tranſ- ſhape thy particular yer-| 

rues; yerat laſt he concluded with a lig zthou waſt the {| 


cs Forthe which ſhe wept heartily ,and ſaid ſhee A 
Prin. Yeathat the did, bur yet for all that, and if ſhee| | 
didnot hate him dead [- 
old mansdaughter tolc nisall. Wn 
ro Al, all, and _— »God ſaw him when hee: 
Pom But whe { [1 hall we ſet the ſavage Bills har Ny & 
on the ſenſible Beneaicks head? 'Y \ 


{ þ 


dicke the married man- 


leave you now to your gofl . 
jeſts as braggardsdotheir blades / whith God be thank-Þ 


you, I muſt diſcontinue your company , your br 


kilfd' a fweete and irmocent Lady : for my Lord 


with him. 8 | 
Prin. He is in chinelt. : 0 BY 
Clax. [n moſt -——qx earneſt, aud Ile warrant you f 1 A 


| for the love of B 


doublet and boſe nd 


wy thing mals heat goecibi | C 
leaves off his wit. ws 0 | 


; 


Enter Conſtable, Conraile, wid Berachio: 


Clan. Heis then « Giant eo an Ape,but then i isanÞ 
hy > RW fever 
you. But 1 ;meſec, up my nc 
be Gadd he toe fipmy: rnd rar ty 
Conf#. Come'you fir, ifjaſticecannottame you , thee Ed 
ſhall ne're weigh more” reaſons in her ballance;nay 1 
you be curling hypectite once, you niuſt be look: ry 1 
Prin, How now, two of my roth was || 70 | 


I. 


* Jaffe NT on DA ENS 
<IN I 


a” >. S” . 


| rachio one, - 


Clas. Harken after their te: pl 
Es atoff haverbele men dove: 


, the which if Ido'not caive moſt cu- | } 


7,ſhe would love him dearely he! I: 


Wo: 
"5 
10.0% 


| - :Clav. Yea and text vn r-neath, heere dwells Denies | E E 


Bene. Fare you well, Boy, y ouknow my minde, ] will 'Y 1 
ep- like humor , yoy breakeF i } 


ed hurt not : my Lord, for your many courteſics ] Trang [i] 


by if 
beard there, he and 1 ſhall meete; and call *hen peace be  Y 


oY 
| " 6 
> : #8 . 
"- * pd , 
, Lo Ke. L : 
on | PY : Oe OB __y 
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Fo 


: I meats, how you dilgac'd her 


| a77e Whom! 


| Ft Wo hi i Loericembn offence,ſixt 


ar "-—<ans . gd to conclude: 0 ſabes 


gn 


to.your Wes) 
cunning to be vnderſtood,what's your offence? | 
Bor. SweetePrince, let me $0 00, far 


i -ers,that y you 27K | 


| ln : do you heare me , and Jer this Coune ll mee [ 


ve deceived even y hat your wiſt- 
; H could .not itovee He ſhallow tooles have 
| brought to light, who inthe night overheard me confef- 
fingro'rhis man , how'Don Joby your brother incenſed 


| | 1 {| meto flander the Lady Hers,how you were brought into. 


Orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Heroes gar- 
4 when you ſhould marric 


my villanic the p6d ccond, which I had ra- 


EZ 


I the'Lady is dead upon mine an os Glee 


Won : ; and briefely , Idefire nothing bur the rewardof 


] avillai NE. 


. þ. | S 5 ad fled he 1 ISU 
TH } Clan, Sweet Hero,now thy image doth appeare 
18- In the rare ſemblance that I loy'dit firſt. 

I | Conf. Comeybring away the plaintiffes, by this time 


TY | our Sexron hath reforme 
TY |] and maiſters,do not forget to Free when time & place 
485] Chal erve,that Lam an Ae. , - 


: Pon 


Prov. Runs not this. ſpeech like yron through your 


. Claw. T have drunke poiſon whiles he viter dit. 

* Pr9n. But did my Brother (et theeqn to this? - 

Bor. Yea,and paid merich for the pratiſe of it. 

Prin. Helis na 'd and fram'd of treachery, ' - 
upon this villany. _ 


Signior Leonato of the matter: 


 (#%..2. Here, here comes mai er $ignior Leonate ; and 


| the Sexton tO, 


Enter Leonajo. 


Leon. Which is the villaine?let me ſec his eyes, 


x s: 1 | os when I note another man like him, | 


= 2 


TE {1 mayavoide him : which of theſe is he? 


Ek If you woul know your wr -logke on me. 
d mine innocent childe? | 
' Box. Yea, evenI alone. 
{Leon No,not ſo villaine,thou belieſt thy (elle; 
Here R land a Sta of honourable 1 men, . 
that joe, 4 nod init: 


REY too. 


&y they haveu 
ſeale with my death, TE Be joan oycrtomy ſhame: 


3 Si ta I Art thonart thou the flaye that with bevy Wu! | 


| fallow. | 


To 


| med,they ſay he wearesa keyin his eareand alock ha 


| he-hathus'd ſolong,and never paied,that now men grow 


Roe Wy oth hee | 
Alnolt + | 5: Bebe >£014 DER f 
FEST jon on = 

ive r1 ould n ki 
And fo dies my dg ON bercoln, 

(fav. Onoble firl.. 
Your overkindneſſe doth wring teares from: me; 
I do embrace your offer, and diſpoſe 
For phnetorth ofpo of poore Clandic, PRION 

0 morrow chen 1 wil expe your comii 

ht1 take my leave:this naughty i 
Tre hokenglan wh, 
I beleeye was packt in all this: Wrong; "TT 
tot by) Guy brother, 

be No by my ſoule the was not, | 
Nor knew Ky what ſhe did when he ſpoke tome; 
But alwaies hath binjuſt and x extuous; . 
In anything that I do know by. her, 

Loaf Moverer cen, indeed is cot under white | 
| 2ndblacke this laintiffe herethe offendour did call moe: 
l hefitect ecch you let it be remembred:in-his 
Side HY alſothe watch heard them talke of ons Difor- 


ing by ir, and borrowes mony in-Gods name , the which' 


| hard-harted and will lend nothirg for Gods ſake : praie 
you examine hin upen that point. -. - | 
Leon, I thanke thee for thy care and honeſt paints. 

Conft. Your worſhip ſheakes like a moit thinkefhll & 
reverchd yourh, and 1 praiſe God for you. 

Leon. There's for thy y paines. 

. God favethe foundation. . , + 
. Goc, 1 diſcharge thee of thy priſoner , and I 
nk the _ 

.. Conf, I leave an arrant knave with your worſh 
which I beleechyour worſhip to corre your ſelfe, 2 
the cxample of others : God keepe your worlhippe, T 
wiſhyour worſhip well, God-reſtore you to health, 
I bumbly give you leave to depart, and if a merrie nice- 
ting may bee wiſht, God prohibite it ; come neigh- | 

oure ... 

Leon. VYntillto morrow morning;L.orfs farewvll 


Extent. 
Drofs Farewell my Lords, wee looke for your ro Mor | 
LOW {ogy 
| Prin. We willnot faile. | 
Clan. Tonightilemourne with Herd. - ii ani 
Leon. Bring you theſe fellowes on, wee 1alke way 
Maryee, now her acquaintance grew withthis lewd | 


- Exennt. | 
OF HLo Re” CT 5990S? 
Ben. Pray thee fweete Miſtris —_ deſerve | 


mb my Ws 0 ona ech of: ' Boas || 


Mar wit 


| 


| thou firſt fall 


\blig:! if; 


hs. 


my «23 2 TOI 
Bene. Inſo high; * Fs | 


| ſhall come over it toxin cnoiony rnd 


velt it. _® 
Mar: To havenio man come over tth w 7 


waies keepe below ſtaires? 


Bene. 


Jy wit is 4s quicke asthe gre hound: 
it catche WE 
. Mar. And yOurs.as blunt as che Fenicers foils, which 
hit, but hurtnor.  -\ 
Bene: A moſt manly wit CWarguret; 
woman : and ſol Prey thee call Bea 


bucklers; 


| Aer. Gives the ſwords, wee have biicklers of our - 
OWNE- . 


Bene. If you uſe them « If «rgerer,you mult pitt inthe | 
| pikes watha vice, and they are 


rous weapons for 
| Maides 


hy Exit Mary 


And therefore will come. The godof lovethar 


| fits penn knowesme,and knowes me, How pittifull 
| + deſerves I meane in f{inging > but'in loving, FP 


good ſwimmec , Troilous the firſt imploye 
| anda whole booke Full of theſe quondam 
gers,,. Whoſe name yet runne <= wxhl 
of a blanke verſe wh they wete 
over as my poore (elfe in love: 
rime, I have tried , I can finde outno rime to t Cat fx 
badie an innocents time : for ſcorne; horne, a hard rime: 
| for ſchoole foole,ababling rime : very ominouscndings, 
no, I wasnot borne-vnder a riming Planner ;for I cannot 
| wooe in n teſtivall tearmes: * 

te Emer Beatrice.” 


 Sweete Beatrice would thou come when] cal'd thee: ? 
Bear. Yea Signior,and depart whetvyou bid me, 
. Bene. Oſtay but till then. 
Beat, Then,ig ſpoken fare you well now,and yet cre | 
1 g0,let me go withthat'T came, which is, with know- ' 
what hath paſt betweene you and'C/andeo. 
Bene:Onely foule wards z and thereupon I will kifſe | 


| thee... SB 


Beat. Foule watts: is but foule wind , and foule winde 


ts burfoulebceath;and fople breath! 19 noifome;therefore 
1 wall depart 


unkiſt. 

Rene. Thou haſt frighted the word our of his right 

[ſenceſſs forcible is thy wit , but'F muſt tell rhee1 

m' y challenge, and cither I mn 

ty hercfom Then; 04 I will ſabſcribe him acoward.and 

pray thee now tell me, for which of my bad PRC 
inlovewith me?” 

2Bear. For them all tog 


ether , which. maintain'd 
liciqueaſtate of evill,t 


Dpo- 
ic they will notadmirany th0d 


. | part to intermingle pers them: but for which of my 
| goodparts did you firlt ſuffer love forme?” 


>” 


i & 1doſuferlove i in- 
| __ 


Bene, Suffer love! ag 


"if you ſpight it for my' tn) &T will Mohr it for Fr rote 


Iwillheverlove that which my fri ff olhtes, 
Bened. Thou Gn are I Ar 


| wiſe man a 


v3Ts y + ge Md. 


th. 


ne 7 tac 


a, Well, 1 wil call Seavricrto you, who thinke | 


. , L 
i, 
ba 


-ſhoit- | 
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Tg to my ETD 


_— colin 


Beat: Ve 
Zeke; Abd how do you? 
:: 2 Very wm uy 


Enter Vr(uls 


Bene, Serve Godjlove me,and SL there will IH 
you tod, for here comes onein haſte, 


Urf. Madam, you muſt come to your Vncle, onders 
old colleittvine ,* it is proved my T y: Hero br bin ] 
falſely accuſde ; the Prince and Clarks mightily kiſs 1 
and Dow Tobs isthe author of all , who is fled & Zonez! F 
will you come preſently? | 1 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes Stgnior? ©. © 

. Bene. I will live in thy heart, dic in thy lap,and be bu; 
ried in thy eyes : and moreover , I will goe with theetolf? 
thy Vnelcs. | Exenn,| 


Enter clade re axd three or fonre with T, ah 


Clax. Is this the he monumens of Leonate? 
Lord, It is my To Epitaph. 


Done to oy Mery r flenderons tongues, 
Was tbe Hap Look lies: 
0 4 Ae ro rad Rane, 
Lind in death with glorious - oo | 
' Hog WONOTes be, Eo 
Prasfing her when 1 am dombe. '*S 
Claes. Now muſick ſound and ſing your ſolemne hymae [ * 


VIAY Song : 
night, 

een, 
or the for of woe, _ -*". _—_— 
fed eng y got: mW 4 
40 w1t0 fel andy pine 13 | 
TAMES DS od eelae your drad, in. 
| Fi oomb in ry þ 


a: F} 


xdad 
Dapples the ToficE 
Thanks to yau'all,ani 


Claw. Good Ina hc arid ; — + $f bet Era 
Prin. Come let us hence,and pur on « net EE 
And then to Leonarorewe will go” 
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= & I » 721 Ht 't,  rINme- 
$4 Although againſther willas it appeares, 
I |} Jnche true courſe of all thequeſtion, » 
SS 4 04. Well, [amglad that all things 
S }. Fer. And foam |,being elſe by? 


BY {To call yong (evdioto a reckoning tor it. = 
Y |} - Leo. Wal daughter,and yon Owen all, 
{| Withdraw intoa Chamber by your ſelves, 
Y | And when Iſcnd for you,come hither anagkd : 
| The Prince and Claudiopromis'd by this boure 
} To viſit me,you know your office Brother, 
Y | You muſt be father to your Brothers daughter, | 
BH | And give her to yong Clendto. £xeunt Ladies. 
BH | 0/4. Which 1 willdoewith confirm'd countenance. 
?]-- Bex. Frier,[ muſt intreat your paines, Ithinke. 
| - Frier. Todoe whatSigntor ? tt 
 Þ-: Ben, To bindeme;or undoe the,oncof them : 
"| Signior Leonaro;truth it isgoodSignior, 
Ho | Your Neece reg rds'mewithan Eye of favour, 
24-044; Thateye my daughter lent her, ris moſt true. 
-#]' Ben. Andidoe withaneyeof love requite her. 
| }| © Leo, Thefight whereof [ thinke you had from me, 
| Fromi{Uendzo and the I rixce,but what's your will ? 
| 24: Ben. "Your anſwer ſir is Enigmaricall, ' 
3} But for my will, my will is, -your good will 
7] May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoyn'd, 
11 Ith ſtate of honourable marriage, | 
"4 In which good Frier I ſhall defire your helpe. . 
4} Leo.. My heactis with your liking. 
Fryer, And myHhelpe, 
Enter Prince and Clandio with attendants. 
Prin. Good morrow to this faire aſſembly. 
"'] Leo, Good mo: row Prince,good morrow Claudio, 
| | We here attend you,areyou yet determin'd, 
+] Today to marry with my brothers daughter ? 
3} Claex. Ile hold my minde were ſhe anEthiope.. 
Lee. Call ber forth brother, heres the Fricr ready. 
+ Prin.Good morrow Benedicke, why what's the matter? 
1 | Sofullof troſt, of ſtorme, andclowdineſſe. 
M | (as. Ithinke he thinkes uponthe ſavage bull : 
+ \ Tuſh, fearenot man, we'lltip thy hornes with gold, 
+ 1 Andall Ewropa ſhall rejoyce atthee, | | 
|} As once Ewrep« didat lufty Jowe, 


W » 


. 0 


3 
4 When he woald play the noble beaft in loves 
|} Fer. Bull ove fir, had an amiable low, 
* | And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapr your fathers Cow, 
- 4 Agota Calfe inthat ſame noble fear, | 
+ Muchlike to you, for you have juſt hisbleat. 


4 oo" 


UE | Emer bt other, Heyo, Beatrice, Margaret, Vrſula, 


oY | Whictvis the Lady'© maſt ſeize upon 

w1Y | Ze. This lameisſhe; and Vdoeigive youher. * 

1H | (4. Why thenſhe's wine, lweetler meſee your face. 
a, ** No hurye Muller; BF or RkC De Hard,” 
OE | Before this Frier, and'fweare tomarry her. 2 
I | _ (4s. Give meyout hand before this holy Frier, 
1 | am your busbandityoulikeofmic. oO 
"1 | 10 And whentlivd Twayyourotherwife, | 
1} þ 54 when you lov'dy you were my'orher hucband, _ 
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4 Cle. Forthis F owe you: here comes other recknings. | 


Wo And brought ? 
| © Bene. Thinke 


nd ” 4 FI ” G 
wh mw army 


hen after that the holy ritesare ended 

le tell youlargely of faire Heroes death : 
| Meanctume lct wonder ſceme familiar , 

Andtothe chappell ter us preſently. - 
Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 
Beat. I anſwer to.thatname,what is your will ? 
Bene. Doenot youlove me? 

Beat. Why nono more then reaſon. 
 ' Bene, Why then your Vncle,and the Prince,% 
have beene deceived, they ſwore you did. 

Beat, Doe not you love me ? 

Beze. Troth no;,no more then reaſon, . ©... 
| Seat, Why then my Coſin Afargarer and Urſula 
Are much deceiu'd,tor they did ſweare you did. _ _ 
Bene, They {wore you were almolt ficke for mes . 

Beat. They {wore you were wel-nye dead forme.- 

Bene. 'Tis nomatter,then you doe notloveme? 

Feat, Notruly,butin friendly recompence, |... . 

Leon. Come Colin, Iam ſure you love the'gentlenian, 

Clan, And Iiebe fiyorne upon't that he loves her, . 
For heres a paper written1n his hand, 
A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 
Faſhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero. And heeres another, 
| Writ in my colins hand, ftolne from her pocket, 
Contaiving her affection unto Bexedithe. | 

Bem, A miracle, here's our owne hands againſt our 
hearts : come I will have thee, but by this hight I take 
rhee for pittic. _ 

Feat. I wouldnotdenic you, but by this good day, 1 
yeeld upon great perſwaſion, and partly ro ſave yourlife, 
for I was told,you werein a conſumption. 

Leon, Peace I will ſtop your mouth. ; 

Prin. How doſtthou Benedichethe married man? 

Bene. Tietell thee what Prince : a Colledge of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my humour, 'doſt thou } 
thinke I care for a Satyre Oran Epigrant? nogita man will 
be beaten with braines, a ſhall weare nothing handſome 
abont him : in bricfe,fince I do,purpoſe to marry,” I will 

What the world can ſay a- 


Clandio ; , 


thinke nothing toany purpole” an 
eainſt it ; and therefore never floutat me, for I haye faid 
againſt it : for man 15a giddy thing, and this is my conclu- 
ſion ; for thy part Claudso, IT did thinke to haye beaten 
thee, but in thatthou art like to be my kinſman, live un- 
bruis'd,and love my colin. ; 


(a. | had well hop'd Y wouldeſt have denied Beatrice, | 
I might have cudgel'dthee out of thy (inglelife, to make 
thee adouble dealer, which out of queſtionthqu wilc be, 
if my Couſin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee... . 

Bene, Come, come, weare friends, let's havea dance 
ere we are marricd,that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heeles: Won | 

Leow. Wee'll have dancing afterwards. 


Bene. Firſt,of my word, therefore play muſicke.Prinee, 
thou art ſad, get thee' wife, gertheea wife, there is no'} 
ſtaffe more reverend then 4 with hort, Enter Hef: 
' . Meſſen. My Lord,your brother /oþn is ranc in flight, 

witharined men backe to CHeſſina,, 


on bim till tomorrow, ite deviſe 
nents for him: ſtrike up Pipers-Dance; | 
Rte Fra s ; FINIS.| 


| thee brave puni 
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LovesLaboutsloſt. 


_—— 


of " Primus Sana Prima, 


—— 


Emer Firdinand King of N gvarre,Biron,Longavile,and 
x Duamame. * 


Oe © Ferdinand, | 
> 36? Irts : Fame,that all hunt after in their who 


Pl L404 1oar brazen Tombes,. 

SJ And then grace usin thediſgrace of death : 

* When ſpightof cormorant Time, 

Th'endevourof this preſent breath may 
That honour which ſhall bate his Sythes keene edge, 
And makeus heires ofall eternitie. | 
Therefore brave Conquerors(for ſo you are) 
That warre againſt your owne: 
And the huge Army of the worlds deſires ; ; 

Qur late Edi ſhall Aircngly ſtand in force, 


| Neves ſhall be.rhe wonder of the world. 
1 Our Court ſhall be alittle Academe, 

1 Still and contemplativeinliving Art, 

4 You gz" 02s Longavile, 
1 Have ſworne for thre 

| My fcllow Schollernin 


exresterme to live with me, 
to keepe thoſe ſtatutes 
That are recorded in this ſcedule here: 
Your oathes ate paſt,and now ſubſcribe your names: - 
' Thathis owne hand may ſtrike his honour downe, . - 
| JH violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 
ouarearm'd fe doe,as ſworne to doe, 
aſcribe to your dee e oathes,and keepe them to. 
. Iam reſoly'd, tis but athree yeeres faſt : 
The minds ſhall banquet,though the'body pire, 
| Fat paunches baveleanc pates : and dainty birs, 
Make rich the ribs,biu bankerout the wits. 
Damais. My loving Lord, Dumaize is mortified, 
The grofſer manner oftheſe worlds delights, 
He throwesupon the groſſe worlds baſer ſlaves : 
To lovexto wealth,to powpe,I pineand die, 
With alltheſe living in Philolophy. | | 
. Ican bur by their wd ahve gc over, 
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' Which I hope welli 1s not- enrolled there. 
O.thele are barren taskes, too hard to keepe, 


Norto ſee Ladies, ſtudy on Ro ; 
Ferd, Your oath is paſt : _— theſe, | 
Biron, Let me ay > nr ndif you pleaſe, © | 

I onely ſworets ſtudy with your-G Ce 2 


And itay here in your Court for three yeares ſpace. 
Long. You ſworeto that Bon,and tothe reſt. 


- 
WR. EI 
", He 
- 


Bir, By yea and nay fir,then I ſwore in jeſt. 
What isthe end of ſtudy,let me know ? T 
Ferd. Why that to know which clſe wee ſhould not 1 
know. ' (ſenſe, | 


Bir. Things hid and bard( you meane)from' common F 
Ferd. 1,that is ſtudies god-like recompeace. - [1 
Bir. Come __ I will ſweare to ſtndy ſo, 

To know the thinglam forbidto knoyw : 

Asthus,to ſtud y where I well may dine, 

When I to faſt expreſly am forbid. 

Or ſtudy where to meet ſome Miſtreſſe fine, . 

When Miltreſſes from'commoen ſenſe are hid. 

Or having ſworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Study'to breake it,and not breake thy troth. 

If fndies gaine be thus,and this be ſo, 

Study knowes that which yet-it doth notknow, 

Sweare meto this,and I willne're-ſfayno. 

Ferd. Theſebethe ſops thar hinder ſtudy quite, | 

And traine our intelleQsto vaine delight. ” 
Bir. Why? alldelightsare ales, chat moſt yaine, ig 

Which with paine purchas'd, doth inherir paine, ' | 

As painefully topoareupon a 

Tolerke the "light of truth, while oak the while 

Doth falſly blinde the eye-ſight of his looke : 

Light Goling light, a light beguile : 

So ere you find where light indarkneſle lies, 

Your light growesdarke by loſing of your eyes: 

Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, ns 

By fixing it upon a fairer cye, _ {| 

Who dazling ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 5 

And give himlight thar it wasblinded by. | 

Seay is like the heayens glorious Sunne,/ 

Rh ” not be deepeſearch'd withſawcy lookes: s 

Small have Fes)" ani wonne, - . 
eb : from others Book 
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That bites the firſt borne Infants of the — 
Bir. Well;fay I am;why ſhoutd proud: blianer boaſt, 
Before the Birds have amywthle 60 fing ? hw. 
Why ſhould joy in anyabortivebirth?-. 
At Chriſtmas 1 no more defirea Roſe, 
| Than wiſha Snow in Mayesnew fangled ſhowes: 
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| But like vEeertoabbieur inſiſts yrooees: | Forimerim oor Rue Nara» | Ws 
| So you to ſtady now vis todlate,//.\), -- In | rhe wort ny aKnight'{ © 
That were tocl ymbeorcthe houſct nlacke From tawtiy Spine he inthe worldsdebate, © © | 


Fer. Well ar How youdelig ht my Lords;T know tot 1, 5% VOY 


baveſwornto Qay with you- | But I prieſt I loveto heare himlic, 


| rid | 
"Þ | Andthough1 vn any barbariſme ſpoke more, '* > + | AndI wiltuſe himfor my Minſtrel. " Is 
BH | Then for tha Angellknowledge you can lay, = | Bir. e/fimado isa ous wibhi 
Yetconfident Ite keepewhart have ſwore, | A manoof Fregevy wordsFathions vne Knigl ""Y 
' And bide the pennance of each three yeerev days | Lon." Coftardthe fowinincanc he lt deour ſport; | Ve” 
| Givemethe Paper letmereadethe ſame... %. | And ſoo ſtadie three yeeresis but ſho &5 4 


| Andtothe ſiriX'i decrees lle wrire my name. | 
Fer. Hoy well this yeclding reſcues thee from ſhame. | Emer Conftabl wich Co Hard wich a Letter ”s 
| Zire {rem Thatno \ Worn fnll-c come witkin a mile A 

.of my Court; 


\ Conſt Which isthe Dakes owne peers. 
| Hath this. b His | | Bir. This fellow, What would'ſt 2. | 
| Long. Foureda = ' | Com. I my ſelfe reprehen d his owne road Fe i for'I am 
Bir. Ler'sſee $1041 his Graces Tharboroughs But Iw his owne per- 
Care ER, 11th | ſon in fleſtrand blouds © > 
| Who devis'dthis penalty ? | Bir. This 1$he. | 
Lon. Marry thatdid L.- FOR | \ Com. Signior Arme,; noone you 3 | 
Bir. Sweet Lord,and why Þ | There's villany abroad, ;thislerrer will wil you more. | 
Lon. Tofright them ies with that dread penalty, ; Cow. Sir, the | Contemp?s thereof "areas touching 


 } A dangerous Law againitgentility. Mmce. 
| ZemIt any man be feenetotalke with a woman withs Fer. A Letter from the magnificent eArmado. 
7 in'the tearme of three yeares, hee ſhall endure ſuch | Bir. How low ſoeverthe ©. ary Fhope in God for 
# publique ſhame as the reſt of the Court ſhall poſſibly | high words. 


devile.. Low, A high hope for a low heaven, God grant us p#- 
- Bir. This Article my Liege your ſelfe muſtbreake, tIEnCe. 
SAS | For well-you know here comes in Etnbaſſic Bir. Toheare, or forbeare bearing. | 
1. | The French Kings daughter, with your {clfe to ſpeake: = Lon. To heare meckely fir, 'and to laugh moderately, 
i | 4A Maide of Grace and compleat Majeſty, or to forbeare both. 
| About ſarrender up of Aquitaine : Bir. Well fir, be it asthe ſtile (hall give us caule to 
| To herdecrepit,ficke,and bedsrid Father. clime in themerrineſle, 
| Therefore this Article is made in vaine, (low. The martteris tome fir,as concerning Jaquemetta. 
| Or vainely comesthe admired Princefle hither. The manner of it is,I wastaken with the manner, 
| _ Fer, What ſay you Lords? | Bir, In whatmanner ? | 
j | Why,this was —_ forgot. - Clow.Inmannerand forme following firall thoſethree. | 
f | Bir, So ſtudyevermoreisoverſhot, L was ſeene with her in the Mannor houſe, fitting- with | 
While ir doh fludy to have whar irwould, her upon the Forme, and taken following her into the | 
I doth fors uw the thing it ſhould : Parke : which put together , is in manner and forme. 
= | And when ithath the thingit bunteth wolt, | following. <p fir for the Manner; Is the manner | 
Y | Tis won as Townes with fire,ſo won,ſoloft. | ofa man toſpeaketo a Woman ; for che Farm in 1 ſore 
* 3 E: Fer. We muſt of force diſpenc regen Decree,  farme. 
67 * = he muſt lic here on T) ecrene (Jy Bir. For the following lir. 
vw WH (ow. As1 x ſhall follow | in my correQtion , and God 
Fer. Will you hire this Letter withartention 2+ [ 
Bir, Ag we would heare a Oracle. . 
| | . Cle. Such isthe limpliciry of manto hearken ofier che 
| | ch. | | 
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 ((!0w.0 [arigd and conſorped Forgrary t 
Co emd FAR oe ontinent, Canon : Fab. ay; 


' of for thy more underitanding a woman : him, | (as my ever 


thy Lawes fury. and ſhall at the leaft of thy ſw-et notice, bring 


' ber to.triall. Thine in all complewents of devoted and heart 
: burning heat f dui. 


+ 32261 
| Rea Depuby ghe chew 
tor of Navarres 


-Patrone:: : 


f. Not ny; f : ye 
(of Sout w. 71. | FRY. 


place Where ? w/ re 1 ey 1 | 
woft prepoftoron AWe 
the tho -colu (nke , Which, 


No: mh Ne” ef 
curious hnotte Garden 12 Ac 

Swaine, tht baſe Anow of thy m ( Clawne, Mee ? ” 
that unlettered [mallyowirg ſoul, 7 apt (Cone Yebat ſhallow 
vaſſal (Clow.*till Mc? which as 1 remember ht Cd, 


but with this] jon 10ſay wheremih : 


.Cle. With a Wench. | 
Ferd. With a childe of ow Grandmother "my @ female; 


i 


eftcemed dntie prickgs me on) have ſent to theg, to recerve the 
meed of punifoment 'by the ſweet Graces Officer's Anthony 
Dull,s, mann of good repure carriage, bearing And eſtumation. 
" Anth.Mc,an'c ſhall pleaſe you ? 1 am e-£-thovy Dall, 
Ferd. For  Jaquenetta(ſe 1 the weaker veſſel chilled which 
1 apprebended with the aforeſaid. \wain, | keep her as « veſſel of 


Don Adriana de Armado. 


"5. Thisis not ſo well as 1 looked for , but the beſt. 
' thatever I heard.. ' 

Ferd. 1 the beſt for the work. But firra What fay you 
tothis ? To 

Cle. Sir1.confeſſe rhe Wench... TIE 

Fer. Did you hcarethe Proclamation 2... 
_. Clo. Idoeconfellemuch ef the hearing it, but little of 
Ne marking of it, 


It, was proclaimed a yeeres impriſonment! to bee | | 


"Hes with a Wench. 


| Damolel 


Clos It was taken with none li, 1 wastaken witha | 


. Ferd. Well; it was proclaimed Damoſell. m__ 
Clo. This was no Pamoſellaeicher fir, ſhee wasa Vir- 


LIP It is varied toogfor i it was proclimed Virgin. | 
ns If it were,l deny her Virginitie: I was taken with 
a Maide. 


Fer. This Maide will not ſeryeyour.t ne firs” 


'| 


Brag. W. 
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FP SieI will provognce your ſnenv [You-ſhall 
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Bras. bor Wie ns wn a man-of \_a ſpiri 
growes YG AGLIGASOLLY daG447 $46 
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0,n0 0 Lord fir _ 


deare lo 
8B 


| 


Of, | 


Brag. Howcanſt thou part; adnefſe and. melancholly, | 


# 


my tender [avenel ?. 


X #* 
A a 


Boy. By afainiliar demonſtration of the working, my} 


tough Signior« 


id ab wich Manzo nd Por | 


Coft. . It ma : but And goe we Lo putin'prach Wer! 
ts of, lo "7680 :buck COTE | Whicheachto other hath ſo firaoghy4 Exenn, 
: Fw] Peace, MY 4 3@ Mas Bp. Ile lay- 'y head toauygood mans Ht, - | 
meand every nan Theſe oathes.and wes will prove an idle ſcorn. 
—_ Ons: . :6hn! | 
| (4: I ſuffer for thetruth Ge: fortrucitis,;T- was ts | 
7 || kenwith / $1 7 ur —_— ; and |- 
] therefore welcomethe ſowre'cupof roſperity,affliction | 
| may one oy ſnleaginen wa the ft downe, ſore | 
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." Brag, Why oh Sina? ?. Why tough Gani jor? 
Bey. Why'tender.[nvenal{. Why tender 4nvenal ? 


Boy. 1 ſpoke it tender /nveral,, asacongruent epithe-{ 
ton,appertaining tothy yong dayes,which we my nomi-\ 
Boy, And I tough Sipnior -;;: 28 an appertinene title to | 


your old time,which we maymame tough. 
Brag. Pretty and apt. 


Boy, Hyw meane you fir,l pretty, and my ying apt ? 7 | 


or I Tapes my ſaying pretty? 
Brag. Thoupretty, becauſe little. - 

Boy. Lutle pretty, becauſelutle; wherefore apt bc 
- * Brag. And therefore apt,becauſe quicke. 

Boy. Speake you this in my praiſe Maſter ? 

Brag. In thy condigne praiſe. 

Foz. I will praiſe an Eele wh the lame praiſc. 

Brag. What ? thatan Eelc is1ngenuous. 

Boy. That anEele 1s quicke. 


Brag. 
heat'it my bloods 
Boy. Tam anſwer'd fir. | 
Brag. I lovenattobecroſt... 
Boj.He ſpeaks the clean contrary,Crofſes lovenet bim| 
Br.I have pramis'd to ftudy ii yeeres with the Duke. | 
Boy. You may doe it inan houre fir, 
Br Ap. | mpoſſible, 
Boy How many is one thrice told ? 


4 
Þ 
? 


Boy. You are aGentleman anda Gameſter fire 


reg. 1 contelſe boch, they are bach the varniſh fs 


ſaw: 4 man. 


Boy. Then Jamiſure you know how. much the gooſe 


pro of Gar wc MOUNT tO... 
B ag. It dot Sea .ene.more thentwo, ,. 

| by fir i Is ”_ ſuch a peece of ltydy? Now Rainy | 

the a ey'ilthrice winke, and how eafie- i] 
to put ycarestothe word three,and ſindy —_ rome 


\- 


A 


%4 ur, - 4» ow wes o "F7'v 
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I doe fay hen art quicke in anſiweres«, Then 


% 
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Brag. 1amill at reckning,it fits the ſpirit ofa Tapfter.| 
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| Brag. A moſtfine figure) F101 


Boy. To Prove you Cypher. 


| baſe Wench, If xv my- {word againſt the humour 

| of affe&ion, would deliver:mce fromthe reprobate 

; rhoughr of it, I wouldtake Deſire priſonerz and ranſome 

| him to any French Courtier for a new deyis'dcarteſie . I 

| thinke ſcorne to figh , meethinkes I ſhould out-ſweare 

| Cupid. Comfort me Boy, What great men have beene 

'inlove? : | 

\ Boy. Hercnles,Maſter. FEEDS 

Brag. Moſt ſweet Hercales: more authority deare Boy, 

name more ; and ſweet my childe let them bee men of 

| good repute and carriage. 9 

| . Boy. Sampſon,Maſter,he was a man of good aan 
great carriage : for hee carried "the Towne-gates on 

| backe like a Porter: and he was inlove. 

Brag. O well-knir Sampſon, joynted Sampſon ; 

| 1docexcell thee in my Rapier,as muchas thou didit mee 

{| in carrying gates. Iam inlove toos Who was Sampſon: 

| Love my deare oth ? 

| Boy. A woman, Maſter. 

Brag. Of what complexion? 


the foure. ky ; 
Brag. Tell me preciſcly of what Complexion? 


IH |. 574g. SingBoy,my ſpirit growes heavyin love. 


4 


Boy. Ofthe Sea-water Greene ſir. _ __ 

Brag. isthat one ofthe fourecomplexions? 

Boy. As1 have read fir,and the beſt of chem too. 
Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Lovers: but to 


Boy. It was fo fir, for ſhe had a greene wit. 
Brag, My Love is moſtimmacuiate whiteand red. 


{| der ſuch colours. 


Brag. Define define,well cducatedinfant. 
| mee. 


] pathericall.. _ 

| Boy. If ſhe be made of white and red, 

'| Her faults will ne're be knowne: 

For bluſhing cheekes byfaults are bred, 

AndFeares by pale white ſhowne : 

. | Then if ſhe feare,or be to blame, y 
| Bythis you ſhallnot know, _ | 

| Fox ſtill her cheekes poſſefſe the ſame, 

| Which native ſhe dothowe : 


tens... 


| and redde, | 


1B ger? 


| tune, 


41 well. 2 +» 


- 
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confeſe I amy in- love : and as | 
it is bale for a Souldierto love; ſoaml in love with a | 


the Day-woman, 


Boy. Ofall the foure,or the three,or the two,or one of | Brag. Villaine;thou ſhaltfaſt for thy offencesere thou | 


| kavea Love of that colour, me thinkes Sewpſon had ſmall (0%. Take away this Villaine,ſhut him up. 
| reaſon for it. Heſarely aftected her for her wit.. 


Boy. Moſt immaculatethoughts Maſter,are mask'd un- Boy. No fir, that were faſt and looſe : thou ſhale to 


Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue affiſt | lation that I have ftene, ſome ſhall ſee. 


Brag. Sweetinvocation of a childe; moſt pretty and | C{ow. Nay nothing, Maſter Hob, but whar they 


"A'dangeronsrime Maſter againſt the reaſon! of white | miliar, Love isa Divell- There is no evill Angell bur } 
Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy , of the King and the | lent ſtrength : Yet was Salomon {0 ſeduced , and hee had 


99: Theworld was very guilty of facha Ballet, ſome | cules Clubbe , and therefore toe much oddes for a Spe- 
{ three Apes fince}bur Ithinkenow tisnotto befound : or | niards Rapier ; The firſt and ſecond caufe will not ſerve 
| ifirwere,it wonld neither ſerve for the writing , nor the 


1 | Zrag. I will have that ſubje& newly writ /ore , that 1 | glory isto ſubdue men. Adue Valour , ruſt Rapier,, bee 
| | | | iy cxamplemy digrefſion by ſome mighty preſident. | ſtil Drum, for your manager is inlove ; yea, hee loveth. 
TB | Boy. doelove that Countiey Girle that 1. tooke in the | Affilt me fomeextemporattgod of Rime , for I am ſure I, 
' | Parke with the rationall Hinde Coftard : | ſhite deſerves | ſhallrirne' Sonnet.” Deviſe 


Boy. And that's great marvell,loving a light Weigh, 
Brag. I tay ſing. | 
Boy. Forbeare till chis company be paſt. 


Enter (Yowne,Conift able and wack. n 


Conft. Sir, the Dukespleglure, is that you keepe Co- | 
fard\afe,and you mu} let higs take no delight, nor 16 
pennance, but he muſt faſt three.dayes a weeke :: for this 
Damlell,l muſt keepe herat the Parke,ſhce is allow'd for 
are you well. Toh Ex. 
| HZrag. Idocbetray my felfe withblaſhing : Maide. 
Maid. Mans If 219 | 
| Brag. I willviſitthee atthe Lodg, | 
Maid. That's here by. _ ; PLIES fs On 
Bray. I know where tt is ſiruate. = 
Maid. Lord how wiſe you'are ! 
Brag. I willtell thee wonders, 
Maid. With that face? | 
Brag. I love thee. 6-23 | 
Cad. SOT heardyou ſay; | 
Brag. Andſd farewell. 
Maid. Faire weather after you. | 7 
Come laqnenetta,away. Exennt. | 


| bepardoned,' | 
Clo, Well fir,l hope when Idoe it, I ſhall doe it ona 
Full ſomacke; | 

* SHrag. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. | 
Cl. Iam more bound to you then your fellowts ; for 
they are bur lightly rewarded. | | 


—— 


Boy. Come youtranſgreſling ſlaveaway. |} 
bo _ Let menot be pent up fir , 1 wilt be fil being | 
oole. 


priſon. | 
Clow. Well,if ever Idoe ſeethe merry dayes of deſo- 


Boy. What ſhall ſome ſee ? 0] 


looke upon. It is not for priſoners to be filent in their 
words,and therefore I will ſay nothinz : I thanke God, I 
have as little patience as anather man and therefore I can 
be quiet. $ ard. [67008 03-155. «1-5 Ws 
Brag. I docaffe& the very ground ( which is baſe) 
| where her ſhooe ( which is baſe ) guided by her foote 

(which is baſeſt)doth tread. I ſhall be forſworne(which 
1s a great argument of falſhood ) if 1 love. And how can 
thatbe true love,which is falſly attempted Loves a fa- ' 


Lovezyet Sampſon was ſo tempted ; and hee hadan excel- | 


al. 


a very good wit. Cupids But-ſhaft isroo hard for Her- 


my turne : the Pafſado hee reſpets not" ;the Duellohee 
regards not ;. his diſgrace is to bee called-Boy , but his | 


| net. "Wit; write Pen, for I amtfor 
whole volames infolio: | | 


- Y 
- 


| - j 
ay, <3 Os WA | 
| & NEONIIEES TOTS it > TOES . eAting « | 


NO +4 = * 2% <> 
- 
— * - - 2 -»-4Y; o 
405, 10 I PO On 0 OED ndfrg: 
4 | 
- 26 
\ ” 


-— = p» Jag 3 


, | 
: 
4 R ” : C : dy ®. amet p ne bc oy C4 il Toe I et 8 "RE: 200" "AY ad 4 - Gs: q Lad 5 has i; , FT Y 3 had; _ n 5 
0 ot AL + LOS \” tb OL ans es GA |; . . JS 
* x 5 "Es : y I ,, mY - 
D F ” Pn ' & 4 : J l 
% : __ . :% + } Gl F., A * + . H b s + 
; $4OO8 ©-EIT 
A 6 p 4 
=—_— 


, | <1 


eAtus Secunda. 


— — 


and three Lords, 


Conſider whom the King your F 

To.whomr and Saws his T4615 

1] Your ſelfc,held precious inthe worlds cſteeme, 

Toparlee with thefole mheritour 

OfAll perfetions that a man may owe, 

| Matcleſſe Navarre : the pleaofnolefle weight = 

Than Aquitaine,a Dowrie for a Queenee 

Be now asprodigall of alldeare grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces deare, 

When ſhe did ſtarve the generall world beſide, 

And prodigally. gave themall to yoite | 

{ __ Prin, Good L,Bojer,my beauty thoughbut meane, 
Needes not the painted; flourh of your praiſe : 

* | Beauty is bought by judgement of theeye, =» 

{| Not uttred by baſe lecf Chapmens tongues : 

| I amleſſe proud to heare you tell my worth, 

4 Then you much willing tobe counted wile, 

4 Inſpending thus your wit ia praiſe of mine. 

] Butnow to taske the tasker,good Boyer, 

| You are not ignorant.all-telling fams 

Doth noyſe abroad Mavarrehath madea vou, 

1 Till painefull ſtudy ſhall our-wearethree yeares, - 

{| No woman may approach his ſilent Court : 

{ Therefore to's ſeemeth.itaneedfull courle, 

| Before we enter his forbidden Gates, 

| Toknow his plcaſure,and in thar behalfe 

| Bold of your worthineſſe, we fingle you, 

| Asour beſt moving faire Soliciter  _ 

Tell him the Daughter of the King of Frexce, 

| Onſcrious buſineſſe,craving quicke diſpatch, 

{ Importuncs-perſonall conference with his Grace. 

| Haſte,ſfignific ſo much, while weattend, 

| Like bumble rings _ Pg 

1 £oyet. Proud of imployment, willingly I goe. 

Prin. Allpridets willing pride,and your's is fo : 


—_— 


| fellowes with this yertuous Duke ? 

| Lor. Longavileis one. 

i Prim. Know.youthe man? . 

| 1 Cad, I knew him Madamat a marriage Feaſt, 
Berweene L.Perigors and the beauteous heire 

| Of Iaques Fans FR 


POE 
A. At 


wither as they 


——— 


mm. 


Enter the Princeſſe of France with three attending Ladies, 


.  Bijeti Now Madam Gumumontip your dexeſt pris, 


Whoarethe V otaries my loving Lords , that are yow- 


-» | To teacha Teacher ill be 


belike;it 10? | 
grow. | 


1 


Ex#. ; 


« _ on 


| I's my report to his 


| His eye 
| Forcvery obje&thatthe onedothcatchj''' + 
turnesto a mirth-moving jeſt. B34 


[ 


; 


| 


ſ | 


—4D- 


| That agedeares 
| And yonger 


| That every 


| And ſodainely;reſolve 


| Roſa. Did not Idance withyonin 


_ NP I IR ran fs LI TIRE —— 
1 | Ofallthat Vertue love,for Yertue loveds' > | 


Moſt poyer'to doemolt harmeJleaſt knowingill: 


And much too little of thargood T/favy, 

ct worthineſſe,” © 
Roſa. Another of theſe Studenrsat that time; 

Was there with himas Thave heard atrath.  - 

Birone they call him,batamerrier nan; (9.2 

Wickinthe limir of becomming mirth, * 

I never ſpent an hourestalke withall; '' + 

begets occaſion for wit, | 


Which be fecoabgueſoemeies Baya 
Which his faire tofigue(conceits Expoſitor) 
Deliversin ſuch aptandgracious words, ? 
mgs are quite raviſhed. 
So ſweetand voluble 1s his diſcourſe, 
Prin. God blefle my Ladies,are they all in loye? 
one her owne hath garniſhed, | 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe. 
Ma, Heere comes Bojuro 


Enter Boyer, 


Prin. Now,what admittance Lord? © - 

Boyet. Navarre bad notice of your faire approach; 
And he and his Competitors in oath, 
Wereall addreſt to meete you gentle Lady 
Before 1ecame': Marry thusl have learnt, 
He rather meanes to lodge youn the field, 
Like one that comes hecre to beſiege his Court, 
Than fecke a diſpenſation for his oath : 
Tolet you enter hisunpeopled houlc. 


Enter Navar , Longavite, Damame fend Brones 


Heere comes Navarre: | 


Nv. FairePrincefſe, weltometothe Court of Naver| 

againe , and welcome I 

| havenotyet : the roofe of this Court 18too high to bee] 
yours, and welcome to the wide ficids, toobaſcto bee! 

1 MIC. | | | 1 


Pre, Faire Igive you backe 


Nev. You ſhall be welcome Madamto my Court. 


Pris. 1 will be welcome then, Conduct me thither.. | | 
Nav. Heare me dearc Lady,T have fwornean oaths 
Frin, Our Lady helpe my Lordzhee't be ferfwornes/ | 


Nav. Not for the world faire Madam,by my will. 


Prin; Why, will ſhall breake it will,and nothingelſe, | 


Nav. Your Ladiſhip is ignorant what itis. 
Pris. Were my Lord ſo;his ignorance: were wile, 
Where now hisknowledge muſt prove ignorance. 


I heare your Grace hath {worne out Houſ-keeping 2 - 


'Tisdeadly. ſine to keepe that oath my Lord, 
And finne tobreakeit:! |: 
But pardon me;I am too ſodaine bold, 


Een Mme.- FEW 3d 
purpoſe of my comming, 
mein why ſuite. - | 

Nav. Madam,I will;if ſodainly Ianys- - 

Prin. You will theſeener that I were away, 

For you'll prove perjur'd. if you make me\ſtay- 
you in Bakent once ? 


Vouchſafero readethe pin 


Bir. Did notIdance with 


hate ail 


Stnafondnnconad, Away an. Ca. 
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To have his titlelive in Aquit&ve. 
-| Which we much rather had! withall, 
| And have the money by our fatherlent, 


_ {| And,wrong the reputation of your name, 

:| Inſounſceming to conteſſe receit 

| Ofchatwhieh hath ſo faithfully beene paid, 
| © Fer. I decproteſt I never heard of it, 


1 


- Bir, Your wit'stog hotit 


{ The paiment of a hundred thouſand Crownes,, | 
Being bur th'one halfe,” ofanintirefamme, = 
| Disburſed by my father in his warres. | 
| But ſay that FRED | 
| Receiv'dthatſumme ; yet there remaines unpaid 

1 A hundredthouſand more : inſurety ofthe which, | 
| One part 
] Although not valued tothe moneys worth, 
1 If then the King your father will reſtore 

Þ Bur that one halfe which is unſatisfied, 

4 We wll give a our right in Aquizaing s 
1 And hold faire 

1 But that it ſeemes he little pu 
{| For here he dothdemand to have repaid, 

'| An hundredthouſand:Crownes, and notdemand 
'| One paiment of a hundredthouſand Crownesy 


| Or yeeld up eAgquitaine, 
| Boer, youcan produce ac 


| Of Charles his Father, 
| Where chac wadednes 


| All liberalt reaſon would I yeeld unto 3 
Meane time, receive-ſuch welcomeat my hand, 


3 - PR a 
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Bir. T ha wonodigh 13N 7 

Roſa, How needleſſe was i it cheowaxlerhoqurſion? y 

Xo Trees ſuch erated. 
0. ' I1s long of you mee 

ſpecdstoofalt, , 'ovell UTE. | | 

Raſo. Not till it leave the Rider protec i 

Bir. What time a day? -. L 

Roſa. The houre 26S ſhould wke.- 

Br. Now faire befall your maske.. 

Roſa. Faire fallths face it covers: | 

Bir. And ſend you many lovers; 

Roſa. Amen, ſo you be none. 

Bw. Nay then will 1 be gone. | | | 

Fer. Madame, your father heere doth i intimate, 


E, OL WE, 4$ neither have 


t of Agwicaimeisbound to us, | 


riendthip with his Majeſty 1 
rpoleth, 


nes 
Prin, Youdoe the King my Father too much wrongs 


Andifyou prove it, Ile repay ic backe, 
+ Prin. Wearreſt your word: 

quittances 
Forſach a ſumme;from ſpeciall Officers, | 


Fer. 8 Or ſo. - 
Bojet.. So our-Grace,t packetis not come 
pecialties are bound, 
To morrow you ſhall have afight of them. 
Fer. It ſhall ſuifice me zat which enterview, 


| As Honour, withoutbreach of Honor-may 
| Make tender of, tathytrue worthineſſe: : - 
| You may not come faire Prineeſſein my gates, 
| But heere without yorTh@b>f/recety dy 


3 BY Tt 


| Asyou ſhall deemeyout fe 
| Though ſo deniidfact Ur her hart 


Prin Swext alan T9 ſage your 


LA 


| Not a word with him, butajeſt. | 


| 


I would be 


- Bo. Willyour 


This civill warre of witswere 


Dope: Lidy, I will EDS you to my meter 
La, Ro. Pray you doe my COERNIons; " 
gladtoſegitis! 158 
Boy. Iweuld you heard it. grone; 


_ - Ea Ro, Is the ſoute ficke ? 
Boy. Sicke atthe heart; 


La. Ro, Alacke, leritblond; © 
Boy. Would that doe -_ 
La. Ro: My Phiſicke fayes I, 

ei eyes 
La. Ro. {ad vnpbd gs? 
Boy. Now Godtavethylife; 
La. Re, And yours from long living. - 
Bir, ] cannot ſtay thankſgiving: 


Exb. 


Enter Daumaine: 


Boy. The heire of Alanſen, Reſatin hex name. 
Dum, A gallant Lady, Mounlier fare you well, Exit. 
' Enter Longavitee' 
Long. I beſeech youa word : what is ſkeinthe whit? 
Boy. Awoman ſometimes,if yolt ſqw her in the light, 
Long. Perchancelight inthe light x 1 defire her name. 
Boy. She hathbat one for her ſelte ; 


To deſire that were a ſhame. 


Lon. Pray you fir, wheſe daughter? - 
Boy. Her mothers, I haye heard: 
Long. Gods bleſſing a your beard: 
Boy. Good fir be not offended, 


She is an heire of Fanlconbridge. 
| She 
| Then 4gnizaine, ſoguelded asitis, - | 
| DearePrinceſſe, were not hisrequeſts ſo farre 

| From reaſons yeelding, your faire ſelfe ſhould make 


| A yeelding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 
| And goe wellſatisfied to Franceag 


Long. Nay, my cholleris ended ; 

e 15a moſt fiweet Lady, 

Boy. Netunlike fir, thatmay be. 
Enter Birone, 

Bir, What's her hame inthe caps © 

Boy. Katherine by good __ 

Bzr. Is the wedded, or no: 

Boy. Toher will fir, orſo, 

Bir, Youare welcome fir, adiew; 

Boy. Fare well ts mefir, and welconte to you. Axis, * 

La, Ma. That laſt is Birone, the mery mad-Cap 4 Lord. 


Exit. Long. 


Boy. And every jeſt but aword. 

Fri, It'was welldone of youto take himat hisword. | 
Boy. I was as willing to obite, as he” was to boord. 
Lad. Ma. Two hot Sheepes mary ; 

And wherefore not Ships ? + (lips- 
| Boy. Noſheepe(ſweer Lamb) unlefle we feed on your 
La. You ſheepe ar Ipaſture: ſhall char finiſh che je 

Boy, Soyougrantpaſtureforme.  - 

La. Not + gentle beaſt; 

My lips are no Common, though ſeverall they Ne 
Boy, Belonging to whom? © 
La; To — ger amen 3 L 
Prin. Goed:witsw ng; but gentles EY 

a vu genera 


N gvitrand his bookemen, for heere'tis abus' d. We 
. By..fmy-obſcrvation (which very ſeldowe «1 
By the hearts (till rhetoricke, diſcloſed backed 


| | now; Agviris infect infected.” 
wy With what 7 
Boy. Withthit which we Lovers incide aeſed, 
Prin, Your reaſons © © 
Boys pe ono tee rokerheir retire, 
nic hearean AgTO Ec ghdefire 


M26 RGAR | 


Dum. Sir, I pray you a word : what Lady is that ſame? | 
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| Boy. Youare too hard for me. 
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 Allſenſes to that ſence did/niake their repaire, 

' To feele onely looking on fairelt of faire: _ 

-Me thoughtall his ſences werelocktin his eye, * - 

As Tewelsin Chriſtall for fomePrinceto buy: (glaſt, 
W ho tendring their owne werthfrom whence they were 


Did point out tobuy them along as you paſt. 
| Bis faces owne margentdid coate ſuchamarcs, 
: That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with 'pazes. 


le give you eAquitaine, and all that ishis, = 
And yougive himfor my lake, but one loving kiſle. 
"Pris. Cometo our Pavillion, Boyer is diſpolde. 

: Foy. Butto ſpeake that in words,which his eye hath 
.T onely have made a month of hiseye, (diſclo['d, 
\Byadding a tohgne, which Tknow will iotlye. 

. Lad. Ro, Thouartan old Lovesmonger, and ſprakeſt 
S$killfully. | | 


ther is but grim. F 
: Boy. Docyouheare my mad wenches? 
| Lad.1. No | ena 
Boy. Whatthen, doe you ſee? 
 Lad.2. I,our way tobegone. 
\ Exeunt omnes. 


—k 
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eA, tus Ter tia. 


Enter Braggert, and Boy. = 

: Bra. Warble child; cok Sahare my ſenſe of hea- 
_ | Concalinell ig i X | ag 
nts geecalegaenero the ein, bing take 


Rinatly hither : I muſt iwmploy him in a letter to'my 


Brag. How meancft thou one in French? - 


' Lud. Ma: He is Cupide Grandfather, and learnes news | 
1 Tind.3. Then was Yeme like her mother, for her fa- 


; . e pride cxpreſſed. * © ] Bur have you forgot your Love ? 
His tongue all impatientto (peake arid notfec, © | Brag. Almoſt 1 had” 
| Did ſtumble with haſte in hiseye-ſighttobe, Boy, Negligent ſtuderit; learne her by heart: 


Brag. By heart,atd in hedtt Boy. | | 
Boy. And oat of heart Maſter : all thoſe threeT will 


prove.” 7.51 
Srag. What wilt thou prove ? Ht | 
29, A man, ifIlive (andthis) by,in , and without,up- | 
on the inſtant : by heart you love her, becauſe you heart 


cannot come by her t in heart youlove her, becauſe your 
heartis in love with her :and out of heart you loye her, 
-being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 
Brag. I amall theſe three. 
- And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all. | 


ters 


_— 


{adour for an Aſle, : 
Brag, Ha, ha, What ſayeſt thou? = 


for heis very ſlow gated: butT goe. 
Brag. The way is but ſhort, away- 
Boy. As ſwift as Lead ſir. 


tall heavy, dull, and flow? 

Boy. Minime honeſt Maſter, or rather Maſter no. 

Brag. I ſay Lead is flow. | 

Boy. Youare t60 ſwift ſir to ſay ſo. 
Is that Lead ſlow which is fir'd from a Gunne > 
Brag. Sweet ſmoke of Rhetorike, 
| He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bulletthat's he ; 
I ſhoote theeat the 'Swaine. 

Boy. Thump then, and I flee. Exit. 
| By thy favour ſweet Welkin, I mult ſigh in thy face, 
Moſt rude melancholly, Valour givesthee place. 


| My Herald is return'd. 


| Enter P age, and Clowne. , 


| 


A 


erm. Some euigma , ſome riddle , no Lenvoy be- 

it. | 

Co. No egma, no riddle, no Lenvoy, no falve, in the 

male fir. Or fir, Plantan, a 
Lennoy, or Salve'fir,: butaPlantan: | * 

Arm. By vertue thou inforceſt laughter , thy - filly 


 vojfor a ſalve? 
Pag. Doethe wiſe thinke themother, is not 
ſalve? i | 
Arm, No Page, it isanepilogue 


my Lenvoy. + x SIS 
The Paxe: the Ape,andthe Humble-Bee,”” ' - 
Were till at oddes, being'bur'threes 


- 
| 
n 


plaine'Planran : no Lenvoy ,no | 


thought, my ſplecne,the heaving of my lunges provokes | 
metoridicalous ſiniling: Opardonmemy ftarres,doth | 
the inconfideratetake ſa/ve for Lenwoy,and the world Lew ; 


Lenvoy a | 
| _ (plaingp 
or diſcourſe ro make | 
and@ | Some obſcure precedence that harh tofore beene faine. | 
oftare | Now will I begin your morrall, and doe you follow with 


Brag. Fetch hither the Swaine, he muſt carry me alet-.| 


— _ ” pol þ- _ —— 7 , »s p ” 
« _ . - - 


- Boy, Marry fir, you mult ſend'the Aﬀſe upon the Horſe, | 


Bra. Thy meaning pretty ingenious,is not Lead a met- | 


Brag. A melt acute Iuvenal, voluble and free of grace, | 


Pag. A wonder Maſter, here's a (oftard broken in a | 
ſhin. 
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Boy. A meſſ well ſimpathiz'd , a Horſe tobe embaſ- | 
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A good Lenvey, ending intheGobſe 3 would 
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yhath ſold him a bargaine, a Goole, that's | | 
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; Clow, Tillthere be more matter in the ſhin. 


| "C4. O, marry me to one Frany, 1 ſmell ſome Len- 
_ | 097, ſome Goole inthug,,... 


Þ ty. Enfreedoaing thy perſgn ; thoi wert Immured, re- 
| ſtrained, captivated, bound. y 


| is rewarding my dependants. orb, follow. Ext 


paFr Foes owne, I will never buy and-ſell our of this 
WOTrde | 


op — A a : 
E . Fy - 


|  8ir.. Whatisa remuneration ? 


| | Harke ſlave, itis butthis : 
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the Boyes fax Lewy, the Gooſe that you bought 
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. Buttell me: How wasthere a Coftard broken | A very Beadle roa.humerous ſigh: A Criticke; . . , 
Land IEC Fino a hay anus; 1-H: Nay,a night-wat n.Conſtable. iank 
| Pag, I willtell youſencibly. * | tA ering pedant. oret 
Cle. T_ no feeling of it Moth, OY Tom whe 80 Oey magnify 
1 Coftard running oo hk was ſafely within, This fignior IwniegGyaneca 
Fell over:the thrcſhouldzand broke my ſhin. | Regent of. Love 


eArm, Wc will talke no more of this matter. 


eArm.,Sicra Coltard, I will infranchiſethee. | 


& - p, ”_ ,  '£ 
2 
” 


Arps. By eay ſweet ſoule, I meane-ferting theear liber- 


(ow. True, truc, and now you-will be my purgation, 
and let me looſe. ab +67 4 

Arma. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from durance, 
andun lica. thereof, impoſe 0a,thee nothing, but this : 
Beare this ſignificant. to.che country; Maide /aquenerts : 
there is remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine honors 


| Pag. Liketheſequell I. 4 
 Sipneur Ceſtardadew. _ _ Exit. 
* Clow, My {weet ounce of mansfleſh, my in-cony Iew: 
Now will I looketo his remuneration... : 
Remuneration, O, that's the Latine word for three-far- 
things : There-farthirigs remuneration, V hat's the pxyicc 

of this yncle 2 i,d.no, Ile-give you aremuneration: Why? 
| It carriesit remuneration : Why? It isa fairer name then 


Emter Birond. 


Bir. Oy good knave (ſtars, exceedingly well meet: 
Clow. Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon may 
a man buy for a remuneration? 


' Bir. O, Why then three farthings worth of Silke. 
; (of. Tthanke your worſhip, God'be wy you. 
, Bir, O tay ſlave, Imuſt employ thee: 
| ASthap wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
| Doe one thing for me that I ſhall intreate, 

_ Cow. When would you. have it done fir ? 
| Bir. Othisafter-noone. EASING 
| (low. Well, I willdoeitfir ; Fareyouwell- 
| Bir. O thou knoweſt not what it IS. : + 
| Clow, Iſhallknowfic, when.I havedone its _ 
| Zir. Why vllaine hourauſt know fiſt -- 
| (te. I will come to your worſhip to, marrow morning. 
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Bir. Olandl xſoothinlove, - 
jo ade dan} ia: ne 3 
T that have beengloves whip ?., - 


That Capid will impoſe tor my neglect; 
he. 


| And Nw thou ſpeak ftthe faireſt ſhoote. 
} ar On 
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And Never going a right, beingbur a iWarch b” 


But being watcht, that it may ſtill geeright. 
Nay, to be perjurde, which 1s worſt of all: 

And among three, to love the worſt of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a velver brow. 

With two pitch bals ſtucke in her face for eyes. 
T, and by heayen, ane that will.doethe deed, j 
Though eArg«4 were her Eunuch and her guarde. 
And Ito figh for her | to watch for her | 

To ptay for her, goe to: it 15a plague 


Of his almighty dreadfull little nug FRO IM 
Well, I willlove, write, figh, pray, ſue, and grone, 
Some meri muſtlove my Lady, and ſome /oze. 


- Aﬀus Quaiths. | 
Enter the Princtſſe, .a Forrefler, ber Ladies, and | 


her Lords. 


Priy.. Was that the Kitig that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 
Againſt the ſteepe unrifing of the hull? 

Boy, I know not, but Lthinke.it was not he. 

Prin, Who ere a was, a ſhew'da mounting mind : _ 
Well Lords, today we ſhall have our diſpatch, 
On Saterday we will:returne to” France. "IG 


Then Forreſter aiy friend, Where is the Buſb 

That we muſt ſtand and play the mirtherer 10 ?,  -: 
For. Hereby uponthe cdge of yonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make the faireſt hoote. | 
Prin. I.thanke my beauty; I aw faire thar ſhoote, 


Pris. What, what? Firſt praiſe me, thenagaine lay no- | 


c 


| The Princefſe comesto huntherein the Parke, 


= 


| O horeliv'd pride: Not faire ?alacke for woe-... 
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For. Yes 
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Lady? 


( 


lovely : morefairer then faire, beauri 
cya: Them ſelfe: have. comile 


. . 


7. Yeo ire. 
on air earietion; 
| Whercfai ano! pri 
Ee (ne ty hee td 
or foule words, is 
' Fox. Nothing but faireis that which ye 
- ie See, fee, tm beauty willbe fay'd! 
A , though iou 
But _ the gat Now e! 
| And ſhooting well, is then accounted ll: 
Thus will fave my crodtinthe Rioore, 
Fee wounding, pitty we edn lerined'tr - 


Thrmorpe Tae rdtonmay (er oy 
hat more for praiſe, than purpoſe mi Gal 


at 
's # 


rn + ; ſoit is ſonietimes : 

| Glory growes ofdeteſted crimes, fGong 

When For Faces ke, to praiſe ant part,” 
| We bendtothar, node kei 

As 1 for praiſe: alone now ſeeke wm 


Boy. Doe not curſt wives hold tha 
Onely for praiſe ſake, whenthey _— to be 
Lords ore their Lords? 

Prin. Only for praiſe, and prai 
| Toany Lady that ſubdewes a 


Emer (lowne, 


Boy. Here comesa member of the commen-wealth. 
Ch, God dig-you-denall, pray you which 1s the head 


riſe we may aford, 


Prin. Thou ſhalt know her fdlow,by the reſt that have 
ho heads. | 

(t, Whichis the ra Lady, the higheſt ? 

Prin, Thethickeſt, andthe talleſt, 

Cle. Thethickeſt, and thetalleſt:it is ſo,truth is truth, 
And your waſte Miftris,were as flender as my wit, 
Onea Tank Maide ——_” for your waſte ſhould be fit. 
Are not you the chiefe woman? Youre the thickeſt here. 

Prin, What's your will fir? What's your will? 

Co. I have a Letter from Monſier Birone, © 
Toone Lady Roſalme, - 

Prin. Othy letter, thy letter : He's a good friend of 


| Stand alide per bearer. (mine. 
| Bojet, you can carve, » 
Breake up this Capon. 


amb bound tolcrve. | 
ter is miſtooke : it importeth nane here : 


Thisken 


_ | Itis write to /aquenerre. 


Prin. We will readeit, I {weare. 
| Breake the necke ofthe Waxe, and everyone give eare, 


' Boyet reddes. - 


PY heard,” that thou art faire, is moſt infallible Eris 
Sr og OR ES ig rink thou art 
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| Boy. My Lady 
| Hang meby the necke, if hornesrhat yearemiſcarry. 
Finely put on.  . 
Roſs A. Well then, I am the ſhooter _ 2 
\ Boy. And who isyourDeare?” 


| thy love? I tnay; Shall I Adiee the ve } | : 
| Shall Tetnreate tþ y love? 1 wilt,” Wh ;thalrcho 


Letter > What vaine ? What Wethercocke ? Did you! 


. theKing (for 1{o lands the ompariſon)'thon the 
ger, for ſo witneſſerh thy k -T *comi 


ng thy reply, 
thy Aras my eyes on vearly pa 


every part. 


 T hine in the deareft deſigne Siey, | 
'Don' Adrianade Armad, 


Thus doſtrtion kearettic Neniehr Lionroare; + 
Gainſt thee thou Lambe , that ſtandeſt ag his prey : 
; ncely feete before, wy 
willinclineto play. 
foal) what zrethouthen? 


'S15e. What plume of feather is he thar indired this | 


ever hearebetter * 

| Boy. T am mich deceived, but 1 remember the ſtile. [7 

Pris. Elſcyourny isbad, going ore it erewhile, | ' 

Boy. This Armado'is a Spaniard that keeps herein court || ll | 
A Phantafine, a Menarcho, and one thar wakes ſport "1 Y | 
fo the Prince and his Booke-mates KY | 

| Prix. Thou fellow a word. | I 

Who gavethee this Letter ? bt og" 

Clow. I told you, my Lord, | 3 

?:iv. To whomſhould'tthou give it ? || 

Clow. From my Lordto my Lady. 4 

Prin. From Which Lord, to which Lady ? [WM 4 


(ow. From my Lord Berownt, a good maſter of mine; | 
To a Lady of France, that he cal'd Roſaline. | 

Pris.Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come Lordsaway:. | 
Here ſweet, put up this, 'twill be thine another days b 


Boy. Who isthe ſhooter? Whois the ſhooter ? 
Ry Sha!l T teach you to know. 
Boy. Imy continetit of beauty. 'Þ- 
Roſa. Why ſhe that beareg the Bow. Fine 'Þ} 
goesto kill hornes, bur if ep marry, | 


Reſ«. If we chooſe by hornes, your ſelfe come rt F 


neare. Finely put on indeed. 8 | 


Mari. You ſtill wrangle with her Bojer,and ſhe Arikes oi 
at the brow. Þ- 
Boy. But thee her ſelfe is hit lower : | 
Havel hit her now. | 
Roſa. ShallT come upon thee with aneld fa ing, that }; 
was a man when King Pippin of Fvance was boy why 
rouching the hirir.” 


_ Boy. So I.ny aniverthee wichone s old, that \ was f 
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Hine 


. not hi it, hi Hs 
not. hir.t4 my,good man. 


i EEE pleaſant, howbatk Gidfiir | 
£1 Mar. A marke marycilous well ſhot, for they both 


did. hut, - 
\ © Boje A marke, O marke butthat marks ; amarke fayes 


in'c,to meate; if is may be- 
 Aar. Wide a'th bow hand, yfaith your 
- Clo, Indeeda'muſt ſhoote nearer , or heele | ne're_hit 


the clout. - 


IN. 


: Sola, {owla. 


Wt 
1 
4 


| 3 by And if my hand be out, then belike you band i is 


Cho, Then will ſhe get the upſhoot by cleaying the 
Pins 

+ Mar. Come, come,yuatalke greaſely, your lips grow 
foule. 


| ; Clo. She'sroo hard for you arpricks, fir challenge ber 


toboule. 


\Þ f Boy: I feare roo much rubbing : good night my good | 


Oule. 
* Ch, Bymy ſoule a Swaine, a moſt ſimple Clowne. 


Lord, Lord, ba the Ladies and I have part himdowne. 
FO my troth [molt ſiveete jeſts, moſt incony vulga 
' | Wheniit comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo oſeeuely, « as it were, 


r wit, 


©. fot. 
| eArmade athto fide, Oa moſtdainty man. 


I To fechim walke beforea po _ to beare her Fan. 
| To ſee him kidchis hand, and ho 


| {weare; . 

| And his Page at other fide, that handfull of wits 
{Ah heavens, itisa moſt pathericall nit. _ | 
Showte within. 


Enter Dull, Holofernes, the Pedant, and Nuttheviel, 


mony of a-goo0d conſcience. 
| Ped, The Deare was (as you know) ſanguis i in blood, | 


p and, theearth. 


Carat 


Ned 


Þ bs it wasa Bucke of the firſt head, 
| Hel. Sir N atheniel, haud crede. _ - 
|.  Dul. 'Twas nota baud credo, *twasa Pricket: 


hisinclination after hi 


| or: aDeare. 


7 |. 


| || |: Merion Twice 


We? Sir inn hath never fed 
[Res 
not cate pape asit Mere: : 


dooſt thou looke? 


is Outs. 


ow moſt ſweetly a will 


Exemun. 


| 


{; Neth, Very reverent ſport truely ,and done inthe teſti- 


2 ws aPomwater, who now hangeth like a Jewell in | 
| the care of Cets the sky : the welken the heaven, and a- 
Jon falleth like a Crabe on the face of Terra, the ſoyle,the 


7 N ath. Truly Maſter Holfernes,the epythites are 
; ſweetly varicd [i ey a ſchollerar the leaſt : bur fir Iaffure 


' | He. Moſtbarbarousintimation : yet a-kind of infi- 
Þ quation, as it were in via, in way of explication facere :as 
+ Y {at werereplication, or oc Lge oftentere;to ſhow as it were 
s undrefſed,unpoliſhed, uneduca- 
ted, unpruned, —_—_— ,0r rather unlettered, or rathe- 
rmed faſhion, to inſerr agtne wy hand redo | 


; | Dw'. Vil che Dey wnpamta foodendy "waa Pri 
by coflru, Oo thou mon- 


His intelletionce ! 

ona ſenſible in thedullerparts: and ſuchbarren plant 
| are ſet before us that we chankefull ſhould be we | 
taſte and feeling,are for thoſe Parts that dot Euibein us | 


| more then he, 12P" 
For as it would ill ; re me to bevaine, indiſcreer, or 


wit, What was a month old at (Cans birth, that's 
five weckes old as yet ? 


« the dajcien that ac 


So were there a patch ſet. 6n Learning, ro free him in a | 


But one bene (ay 1 FI 
Many can brooke the weather, that love not the wind. $ 


Dl. 


afoole;. 


Schoole. 


being of an ld Balicramind,. 
Dal. Youtwo are book-men : 'Can. you rell py your 


Hol. Dilts/ama goodman Dal - Dictfma goodman | 


Dell. What is diBBinna> | 

Nath. A title to Phebr, to Lune, to the Moone. 

Hol. The Moone was a month old when Adam was 
nomore. __ (fcore-' 


And wrought not to Cr wckbe when he came to ive | 
Th'allufion holds in the Exchange. 


Dal. *Tis true indeed, * Colluſion holdsin the Ex- | 
change, | 


Hol. God comfort thy capacity ſay. thy alafion holds | 
in the Exchange. 


Dal. And 1 faythe poluſion holds in the. Exchange : | 
for the Moone is never but « month old : and 1 ſay bes ; 
fide that, twas a Pricket that the Princeſſe kild, 
Hel. Six Nathaniel , will you heare an extemporall 
Epytaph. on the death of the. Deare , and ro humour | 
_ ignorant call'd the Deare, the Princeſſe kill da Pric- 
et: 
Nuh. Perge, good Maſter Holefgnes, perge, ſ-it ſhall 
pleaſe youtoabrogate ſcurility. - 
Hol, 1 will ſomething affe& the letter, for i it argues , 
facility. | 


Theprayiful Princeſſ pearſt RO Fig 
A pretty pleafin afing P ricket "RN 
' Some ſay a ft a not @ ſore, 
till now mads ſore with ſhooting. 
The Dog ges did yell, put ell to Sore, 
then Sorel jumps from thicket : 
Or ry hp ny or elſe Sorel, 
the people fall a hoating. 
If Sorebreſore; then ell to Sore, 
makes fifty ſores O forell : 
Of one ſore 1 an hundred make. 
by adding but ont more L. 


Nath. A rare talent. 
Dal. Ifatalent bea claw, looke how is clawes hies | 
with atalent. | 
Nath. This is agiftthatI have ſi -- = ſimple, a foo- | 
liſk extravagant ſpirir, full of formes, figures, ſhapes,ob- 
jets Aa apprehenfions, motions, revolutions. Thele | 
tin-the ventricle of memory, nouriſht in the 
 mbe of pricater, and. delivered upon the mellowing | 
calie 3. butthe giftis in thoſe im; whom ir'1s | 
acute, and I; am thankefall orit. 
Hot. — praiſe the -Lord for you, and ſo may my | 
ers; for their ap ronandes=n rator'd oe you, 
; xls _ yogp Trnyans 5 the | 


4 lene 


OD aide Las « 
Gen Ao 
WP 


PM . 


—— 


oe 


PF l; nk 
port eyrnoong But Vir cen ide 
[ray mes KL : 


Z mer Taquenetts, and the (% "Rm 
Taqne:God give you good morrow Maſter Parſon. 


Nath.' Maſter Pwſev, queſtPorſone? And if one ſhould | 


be perft, Which is the one? | 
Clo. Marry MERIT 2 attn, hethar is likeſt to 


a hogſhead. 
| - Nath. Of perfing a luſter of conceit 
] inaturph of Ea Earth, fire cncrghfor, a Flint,Pearle my 
1 for a Swine : *tispretty,it is well. 
{ Yaqu. Good Maſter Parſo1beſo good as reade me this 
| Letter, ir was givenme by Ceftard, and ſent me from 
Don eArmatho : 1 beſeech you reade ite 
| Nath. Fanſte precor gelida, 0, pecuus omme ſub wm- 
bra, ruminat, and 110 torth. Ah good old CMannen, I 
may ſpeake of thee asthe traveller doth -of Yenice, Vene- 
chi, venachea,quinn te vide, 5 non te piarch, Old , Man- 
| t#an, old Manturcn. Who utiderſtandeththee not, ve re 
follamifa. Vnder pardon fir, What are the-contents?or 
rather as Horrace {ayes in his, What ! ' my ſoule verſes, 
Hol. I fir,and very learned. 
Nath. Let me hearea flaffe, a ſtanza, a verſe, Lege 4o- 
mine. 
If Love make me forſworne, how ſhall-I ſweare to loue ? 
Ah neuer faithcould hold if not to beautic vowed, 
Thoughto my ſelfeforſworne, tothee Ile faithfull proue. 
Thole thoughts to me were Okes, to thee like Ofiers 
i ->.. Dowed.: 7: 
| Study his byas leaves, and makes his booke thine eyes- 
| Whereall ki pleaſures live, that Art would no. 
hend, 
| If knowledge be theimarke, to know thee ſhall ſuifice, 
Well learned isthat tongue, that well can thee commend. 
All ignorant that ſoule, that ſees thee without wonder. 
| Which is to medome praiſe, thatI thy pattsadmire ; 
| Thy eye 7 lightning beares, thy voyce. -his dreadfull 
- thunder. 
| Which notto anger bent, is muſique and ſweet hree 
| Celeſtial as thouart, Oh pardonlove this wrong, 
That ſings heavens praiſe, wirhſuch an earthly congue. 
' Pedro, You find nettheapoſtraphas, and {0 miſſe the 
accent. Let me ſizperuiſe the cangenet, 
Nath. pts are Rar goon _—_— bur for. the 
ele ncy, facility, cadence of poefie 
vidiw Nas wasthe 94. And why in 'deed"N's/#, but 
for ſmelling out the odoriferous *floures' of fancy ? the 
jerkes of invention imitary is nothipg : 'So doth the 
\ Hound his. maſter, the Ape his keeper, thetyred Horſe 


you ? 


caret ; Os | 


his rider: 'But*Damoſele Fa, Was this wwe] to. 


| 


paper, God give himgrace tO grone. 


=] Asdoththy 
m_ Thou A 


goc wy cy foie deliver this _ into} the tand of the $1B 


King,it ma CONCErnNeMUCh + ; Tay notthy ci 
| forgive thy duety, aduc. on: by 
Maia. Good (ltard goe with me ; 
Sir God fave your hife. | 
CoFfF, Have with thee my {0 1's 
Hol. Sir you havedone eh the feare of God very! : 7 
religiouſly ; and as a certaine father faith—<—. T1381 


Ped. Sir tell not me of the father, I doe feare' colours | i} | 


ble colours. But roreturne to the Verſes,Did they plcafo: il z 
you fir N gthaniel? © int 
Nath, Marveilous well for the pen. 


Peaa. 1 doe dine today at the tathergof a certaine Pu- þ : | | 
pill of mine, where if (being repaſtir ſhall pleaſe youto | | | 


gratific the table witha Grace, I will on my q riviledgeIÞ ; [| ; 
havewiththe parents of: the forefaid Child or PA 1+ 


undertake your biew vent, where I will prove tholefYi 


Verſesto bee very unlearned, neither favouring of Poal Th 
ty, Wit, noſ Invention. I oferh your Society. 1 * F 
Nath. And thanke you to : for ſociety (ith the texr}Þþ 

is the happineſle of life. 7 

- Peas, Andcertesthe text moſt infallibly concludevird 

Sir I doe invite youtoo, you ſhall not ſay me nay : pawcd 
"== 162 

Away, the gentlesareat their game, and-we will to our: | T 
' recreation. ' F 


2 : Boy » St 


Enter Birone with a Fager in hs band, . loBEs 


 Bizo. The King heis hunting the Deare, 
I am courſing wy ſelfe. 

They have-pitcht-a Toyle, I am toyling | ing pc 
pitch « $o defiles ; defile,a foule word : Well, ſet thee 
downe ſorrow ; for ſothe y ſay the focle ſaid, and ſo ſa v1 
I, andIthe foole : -Well [proved wit. By the Lord this 
Love is as madas Aiax, it kils ſheepe, it kils me, 34 


SL ee So 
PONCE 0) tr ohe / OY Bag » b5 £02 PL Ln ia > ery vhs 
en FU Re a Eu Oe PE Eo aeks 


ſheepe: Wellproved againe a my fide. I will notlove jj 


if I doe, hang me : yfaith I willnot. O bur her eye: by 
this light,  butfor her eye,I would not love her ; yes, for : 
her os eyes. Well, I _ nothing in the world bur lyeÞ 
andlyein my throate, By heaven I doe love, 'andit hack f 
taught meto”Rime, and-to'be mallicholy - and hae $ 
part of my Rime, and heere my mallicholly. Well, ſhe: 
bath one a'my Sonnets already, the Clowne bore' it, 


paw_— euos 


- Feole ſent it, and the Lady hath it ;{weet Clowne, wes 


ter Foole, ſweetelt Lady. By: the world, I would not care {* 
apith. iFcheother three were in. Here oqenes one with Y | 


He Hands afide. The King nveh bi 
cs Ayme | 


Bir. Shotby heaven : 


Ki ny. Sofivent akiſe the gekden Sunme gives not, 


 Tothole freſh morni ing dropsupon the Role, 
| Asthyeye beames when their freſh Rayes have ſmor 
| The night of dew that on my cheeks downe flowes. 
for | Nor ſhinesthe filver Moone one halfe ſo oright, 


Through the eongho boſome of the deepe, 
facerhrougt 


my 


: proceed fveet (3 pid, thou þ: ; j it 7 
champe him with thy Birdboit _— the left pap-rin| faith! " $k 


"Xx. < _—O Ez AL ITT. Dat. BESS a w RT TU IO. ts». - CE EIN Y< D ,— Ez M "COT ICS SY 
MEOIOERRO KAT IE IO ITE Eh EIN TE RAS , 9 4” oe Go We 


<.. D 7 t <1 
+ OS cow e.g & yes 

ee on EE os 

El ARES i ot a oO Ce 

OE REI er ew; 


. _ I» F . 
oo A IE RES. - 5 I 8 SE Ke 

9 +; bt oo CRT Ay - 
Croat, He? ah en Ee Stat” PS ont Oh 


: EE ELL FE OT. I V8, NG” 2M 
OT IONYT "8-7 MB oat tb toe 


CE SEE te 


Sweet eaves adetan: ae O 10S 
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63 ib 25d Vet 
The King fepr 


Baop Longevile. | | 
EO avillt andicading liften care. * 


4 1% Now ia thylikegete; Expt fociyans. 
+ 3n.Why hecomesinlike a 
['S - Long. In fron 


by ws chit I 


inpredic of mnptatggs: 164 
Theſe numbers willI:teare, and write n proſe. 3:40 
a O! Ringevapeys dson wrrn Copiphaſs 


disfigurenot bis Shop. - 
| Lon. This ſame ſhall goe. He Pender Seiui. 
« Did not the heau/ndy Rhetariche efobinegpe, {4 
* Gainft whom thewnrld canot hold av 
Perſwade my hearrto thi; falſe: pergury Po 6s 
UVawes for thee brokg deſerve not puniſhment. 
A Wemanl forſwore, but I'wilt prove; + 
T hou b:ing a Goddeſſe, I ax wich: not thee, - 
CM) Vow was earthly, then abeavent) y Love.” 
Thy grace being gais 'd, careral 119 104 \ 
Uowes arebut breath, and breath'« vapour #, - 
Then thou ſaire Sun, which os my earth aft ſhine, 
Exbalft:this vow, inthee iti; \ 
If broken then, it is 0 fault of mines. \ _s | 
If by me broke, What Foole hs not ſo wiſe; 
To looſe an 0vath, to-win a Paradiſe? © 
/ Bir. This isthe liver veine, which makes fleſha deity, 


| Agreene Gooſe, 'a Goddefle, pure/pureTdolatry. - 
bo 1s od amend o God amend, WEAare much out © o'rh' way: 


'S 


- Enter Dichiains, Rm 
Jon. By whomhallI ſend this ! (company 2) Say. 


l. 4 Alt hid, all hid; an old infant play, 


 ademy God, hersGr Fin the wigs 
d wretched fooles ſecrets heedfully'ore-cye. 


E More Sackes to the myll 1O heavens Thave my wiſh, 

E Damaine transform'd;foure Woodcecks i ina difh.” 

+ Dwm. O moſt divine Kate. ' - 

©]. Biroe. O moſtprophane eoxcombe: * 

"1 Dam. By heaventhe wonder of a mortall eye. 

1] © Bir. Bycarthſheisnot, cor | 
' Dum. Her Amber haires forfonlotarh amber coted, 


rporall; there you ye. 
Bir. An Amber coloured _ was well: noted. 
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Wy. Is. A Fever ant” - __ then _—— 


p, her ſhoulder js wich child 


dayes, but then nodailte uſt ſhine. 
rpm Otharl bad'my wiſh? 


Kin And thine too good Lord. 


1 Bip. Amen, ſo I had mine: 1snot {thitt a good word: ? | 
il BY Dum, 1 would forget her, bata Fever ſhe * © - 


 in'my blond, and will remembred be. 


Ch gots 


mw Sa— 4 > © 


Would let her outih Saiverrs, Prog ifiot.”” 


Dam; Once mote He read the Ode that have writ. © | 
Bir. Once morEMe: matke _ Love can varry Wits 


Tirmghtbs wats Pp the wind: 


EE 


That the Te 
Wiſh: yt rn the : 4009-0 
Hye ( ny be) thy cheekgs may blaw, 
ye, would / might triumph ſo. 
Bat alacke bl # ſworne, 
Ne re toplucke thee from thy throne: 
Vow alacke for youth nnmwinte, 
Yomth ſo apt to plucke 4[weet. 
Doe notcallit ſinne in me, 
That 1 am forſworne for thee, 
T box for wham Tove wonld ſweare; 
Tuno bt an /Ethnop were, 
e1rd dejiy bimeſelfe wr love, 
. © Turning mortal! for thy Love, 


This will I ſend, and ſomething elfe'more plaine. 
| That fhall expreſſe my true-loves faſting paine, 
O would the Kmp, Birone, and Longavile, © 
WereLoverstoo, ill to example ill, 
Would from my forchead wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend; wherc all alikedoe dote. + - 
Long. Dumaze; ;thy Loveis farre from charity; 
That in Loves pricfc defir'ſt ſocier 
You may looke pale, -but I ſhould Glnſb I know, 
To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 
King. Come fir, youbluſhrashis, your caſe is ſuch, 
Youchid at him, offending twiceas much. 
You doenot love Maria? Longavile, 
Did never Sonnet for her ſake compile z 
Nor neverlay his wreathed armes athwart 
His loving boſome, to keepe downe his heart. 
I had beenecloſely ſhrowded inthis buſh, 
And markt youborh, and for you borh did bluſh 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obſert' d your faſhion ; 
Saw ſighes recke from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Aye me, {ayes ane1'Q /ove, the other cries! 
Her haires were Gold, Criſtall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradiſ; e breake faith and troth, 
And Jove for your Love would infringe an NY 
W hat will Biroze ſay when that he ſhall hearc 
Afaithinfringed, which ſuch zeale did {weare. 
How will 4 {corne? how will he ſpend his wit 2 
How will hetriamph, leape, and laugh ar it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 
I would not have him know fo much by me. 
Bir. Now ſtep forth to whip hypocrilie. 
Ah Ne my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 
Good | cart uk grace haſt thouthus to reprove 


, 


Y 


am'd 2a, acgom not. 
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Altre =" tobe thi ROPES 
| ou found his Mock, & King your Moth TTY 
Fg ris nia d ineach of three, 
O what a Scene of fool” ' hay c 
; and of tcene - 
money Oe Fn | 


Offighes, ofgrones; of ſor 
| O me, withwhat ſtrit 

To ſec a King cranformed toad Gun. 
And Neſtor pl T0 ya pa ASA 


] And where my Li 
| ACandlehaa! 
| Kin. Too kaecls thy jeſt, 
1 Arewe betrayed thus to thy over-view ? 
| Bw, Not youby MOeT betraycdto you. 
1] I thatam nary "I ohatholdit _ 
| Tobreakethe vow lam.ingaged ins. 
] I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men, like men of inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write athing in rime? 
| Or grone Sqn Hy away wor _ 
. | In pruning me, when ſhall you pranie 2 
| hand, a "<p face,an eye: _ gate,a ſtate,a brow, a breſt, 
£ waſte, a legge, a lime. 
Kin. Soft, Whither away ſo faſt? - 


| A true man, ora theefe, that gallops ſo. ,, -: 
Bar. I poſt from Love, AT Lover let me £%. ., 
Enter [, ogy 


| nenenta, "and (owns. 
Iaque. SGcd Ns ono 


Kin, What Preſent haſt Rk ? 
Clo. Some certaine treaſon. 
Kin, W hat makes treaſon heere ? 
Clo, Nay it makesnothingſir. _ 
- Kin, 1fit marre nothing neither, 
| | Thetreaſonand you goe inpeace together, 
laqne. 1 beſeech your Grace letthis Letter be read, 
| Our perſon Be”; Wo it : it was treaſon he ſaid. 
' Kin, Þ irove,xeade it over. Hereades the Letter. 
' Where hadſtthou it. 
laque, Of Coltard. 
Kin. Where hadſtthou ic ? 
Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun POET 
Xin. How now,what is in you? whydoſtthou teare it? 
Bir. Atoy my Liedgc, atoy :. yont grace needs not 
wy It. 
Long. It did move hins to paſſion, and therefore ker $ 
heare it, 
Dum. It is Biroes writting, and heere is bis name. 


Guiley Lord, ult fefſe, I confe 

wity my 1 y : I confefle, I c ſe. 

King. "What ? 

Bir. Thar youthree fooles,lackt me foole, to. make 
up the meſle. $3.00 

| He, he,and you :and you my Liedge,and 1, 

Anger | wt oper iba, 10 dyC.. - 


TY 


Bir _ ou whoreſon logeerhead, you were borne 


| 


chine 


fla falon Gee mee watts || 
| He find a | bl 
her faire, or talke cill dooms-day 1 Ih 

4 ' we 


King: ae car lines ew ome love 6 it 4 


Bir. My eyevare then nocycz)nor 1 Alboig: | 
O, bur far my Love, day would turve tonight, | 


Of all complexionsthe cul'd ſoveraignty,. 
Doe meet as ata faire in her faire checke, 


Where ſeverall Worthics Ti 7 
doth ſeeke. Tn 


 * 1. > 000m 


praiſe belongs : 
She inde aye e100 ſhorrdoth blot.) 
Awhbues Hermite, fiveſcore winters worne, 


| Might ſhake off fifey,lookingin her cJe: 


Beauty doth varniſh Age, .asifnew borne, | 

And gives the Crutch the Cradles infancy. 

O tis the Sunne that maketh all things ftunc. 
King. By heavengthy Love.is blacke as Ebony. 
Bir. Is Ebony like her 2 _ers divine? 

A wifeof ſuchwoodwere 

O whocan han Where i is abooke ? 

That1 may ſweare beauty doth beauty lacke, 

If that ſhe — her eyeto looke : 

No face is faire'that is not full ſo blacke. 

- Kin, O e, blacke 1s the badge of hell, 

The hae © , and the Schoole ot night : 

| And beauties creſt becomes the heavens well. 


Bir. Divels ſooneſt temptreſembling {pixits oflge. | | 


Oifinblacke my Ladies way aa —_ 

It mournes, t painting an y ire 

Should ravith doters with a Rae: 

And therefosp is ſhe borne tomake blacke, fairc. 

Her favourturnes thefaſhion,of the dayes, 

For native bloud iscounted p: m__ 

And therefore red that would.avoy Alpeatle, 

Paivtsit ſelfe blacke, toimitate her brow. 
Dan. To lookelike herare Chimny-ſweepe 


King. And Acthiops of their ſweet complexion c 


.. D oy f 

Dum. Darkenceds no Candles now,for darke is TE } 
. &S fi | Z 3 oFh : 

3 'E 4} 
c 0 LP 4 

i, 3: 
C 3. | 


Bir. Your miſtrefſesdarenever come in raine, 


| For cre or pan ona e ety . 


rs blacke- | 'N 
Lon. And ſince hertime, are Colliers counted bright} F | 
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GC hand 


F . 5 ; s 
Kin. 'Twere good yours did; for ſirto elyou Hlallks |. | 


today. 
Bir. Ile prove 
Kin. No Divell will fright theethen ſo much as fe. | 
Daum. I never knew manbold vile tuffe ſodeere- 
Lox. Looke, here's thy love,my foot and ber face ſec 
Bir. Oif Lie *aibE —— 
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i 3 Now for not 


in [You have in charforſworne the ufe of "FA 
1 & {And ſtudy ton, thee 


wry ofa = 


; F . 
h bs L i 
P\ ” 


Fe, nn vigour = the travailer.. - 
on. womans face, - 


:rof your: yow..': 


4 or where:isany Author 06-54 warld, 


Teaches ſuchbeauty asa WOMANSCYEC'2 


J \ 4 : earning is butan adjundtto;ourfelfe, - | 
1 4 And where we are, our learning likewiſe is; 


Then when ourſelves we ſee-in. Ladieseyes; 


4 | { Doe we notlikewile ſee our learning there 7 
21 {0 xe have made a-Vow to ſtudy; Lords, - | 
Tf {And inthat vow we have forſworneour Bookes-: 


| For when would you(my. wLeigg)oryo or your you? 
3 - leaden contemplation bave found 
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fiery Nutnbersas the prompting wy 

[Ofbcaurics tutors have.i nels us 

Other flow Artsintirely keepe 1 beak : 

Tand therefore fi darndingprodtizers ! 

{Scarce thew a-harvelt of their heavy toyle- - 

{But Love firſt learned inaLadies eyes, 

{Livesnor alone immuredin thebraine : 

| FBut with the motion of all. clements, 

| Courſes as ſwift as thoughtinevery-power, - 

{Aud gives to every poweradouble power; 

* "xe their funzonsnnd their offices. | 
Woes a precious ſeeing to.the eye: 

Seyes will Naa way ltd. 


Nlaonters 


trees in ithe Heſerides- 
las rg as {weerand 


he dpolid's lac ingot hike. 
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5 dads 


Elſe ache Mein gh 


Pell, melt; Srwitbas 


| Someentertainment for them int 


F. i L, 
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Then fooles you were os LQrLWEare: 3. 

Of pl -n Auhavy' is {worneg youwill. famery > 
iſedomes ſake (a word that all men love) 

X for Loves ſake, a word thartoves all tnen. 

Or for Mensſake, the aurhor of theſe Women: 

Or Womensſake, by whom: we men aremen, . 

Let us once losſe our oathes to find our ſelves, 

Orelſe we looſe our ſelves, to KEE our ones ia 


| Itisreligion to be thus forfworne, 


For Chariry it ſelfe fulfills the Law : \ Ba 


| And who canſever love from Charity? 


Kse. Saint C 


'er — —— ad.” 
Bir. Advance: 


your  ſlandards, and: c chemLords 

Flt advis'd, 

In confi Ow Gaga Sunne oh he! je. b 
on. Now toplaine NC! e 0zes Ya + 

Shall we reſalvero wooe chele Ws f France? 

Kin. And winne themtoo, therefore let us deviſe;- 
ir Tents. 

Bir, Firſt fromthe Parke let uscon 
Then homeward every man.artach the hand 
Of his faire Miſtreſle, ujthe afternoone- * | 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them : 3% 
Such asthe ſhortneſle of ti forms can ſhape 
For Revels, Dances, Maskes; and merry oures, 


Fore-runne faire Love, ſtrewing her:way, with flowres. i 


Kin. Away, away,notime ſhall be omitted, 
That will betime;and may by us be fitted. 
Bir. Alone, alone-ſowed Cockell, reap'd:no Cotne, 
bow ; Inkoes alwayes whirles in equall meaſure: 
74 Wenches may prove plagues to tnen forſworne,. 
our Copper buyes po Vetter treaſure. vhs 
Excunt. 
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Enter FR Pads, Crate and Dil. 
 Pida: Satis quid ſuſſicit. 


we 
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Cur. Ipraiſe *Godtor you ſir; your reaſons at Aims | 
| have beene ſharpe and ſentemious:pleaſant without ſcur- | 
rillity; witty without affeRtation, audacious without ime | 
= learned without opinion, and firange withour | 
 hereſie : I didconuerſerhis guondam 


«onda day with a compar: 
ah of the e Kings, who RaTEy os orclle, 


PE de "2x. : > 
+ #\ * . 


| our vaine, ee and rw Pandng Heisros were | 
| £00 ſpruce, too aff;ched, ro0-odde, as it \werc, t00 pere-: | 


grinate, as T may callit, 
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ans Boos Howfr on prima lit fareh, will 
&: (9010 


fe Clin gud dens "* 
Peds, on & -gandie, 
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| Us. 


Sire? 


t Tere i dog on this A dbobaker ao: 
thy M. hath nor catenithee fora word, | 
not{o longby the head as honorificabilitu- | 
dinitatibus*+* "Thowerr calicr ſwallowed then'a" Hapdra- . 


_— 
Page. Peace, the begs. / 
Fu Yerbs By aEckmenly we? 
e. A EY, teac es - 
| Whatis Ab ba with the horne onhishead? 
Pen. Bi, preritia with a horne added. _ 
Pag. Ba moſt feely Sheepe, witha Horne: you w_ his * 
| learning. | 
"Ped. Quit qui, thou Conſotiint? 
 Pag. Thelaſtof the five Vowels if You repeat them, 
or the fift if 1. 
2 1 willrepeatthem : a e7. "I 
P ag. The Sheepe, the other Je chietalleh tow." | 
Brag. Now by the falt wave of the mediterancum, a | 
ſweet tutch,a quicke venewe of wit,ſtup ſnap,quicke and | 
home, it rejoyceth my intelle&, true wit. 
TE Offered by a child to a3 01d nan ; whichis wit- 
o 
Peda. What is the figure? What isths figure? 
Page. Hornes. 
Pede. Thou diſputes tlike an Infant : goe whip thy | 


| Fag. Lend me your Horne to make one, \and I will 


Fl about your Infamy vnwm citaa gigge ofa Cuckolds 

| Clem. Ard 1 had but one penny in the world, thou 

| —— thou is the 

very Remuneration thy maſter, hufpaing | 

 Whara Ferro oat bo ae ==] to, 
pork 

as barba 
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wo 3b. I wi 


| a man often; that hath: 


| preſent them Þ'* 


Wn "F es 7 FI0y Pt - 2.5 
' © $pF £44. % SES oY 
; A PAY 
'* #3 [ p =_ x % 
; . # 
* a 1 $6 om 
"W071 ES Fv ' "HY 
Fi y 
[1 k 7 
5t "FF \ j 0 
n-T l = . AG 1 
- ” 


"fect F dd MES. © 4 
, toc Of $! i. 4 | 4 I | o . 
LY 
= "FF Fs - be i oy 
F- x" J , 
| | * 
[ 


Brag: Sir, actin ira peble enitlecati"s 
nbd DNS oe beſ Y | 


e: 1 F351 
We bot all of wht ” Var Gree er, ? a6: it 0 Tl 
the King \ fs puld The n . 7 

. VV JL ; 


” 
FY _—_— et 
. WE 5 ld *A. * } 


f* I% ” pts Ty 4 oy , 
"y bo F# ©. 
3 | . on 
| the 3 he 


lore < 


Now, bet M$, and 
myrth (as 1 _ IVE acq| 


moſt gallant, oftrare and Terk renanbh befor 
the Princefle : Ifay none fo fit as to preſent the Ni 
Worthies. 


Curat, Where will you find men worthy no S 


Peda. Iofi yoarſalſer : my ſelte, and this gallant 
tleman Inazs Machabens ; this Swaine (becauſe of h 
| great limme of Joynt) ſhall paſſe Powpey the FLa4 
Page Hercules, - 

ntity 


Brag. Pardon fir, error: He'is not'q k 
e beisnor ſob pas the endo 


for that Wortliesth in 

' his Club, : DOSY 
Peda, Shall Thave udience n hefhall'; 

ler in minority his enter and ex: ſhall t 

Snake ; and I will-have arrApol! oy Fei 
Pay. in ealledenkss | foi if any of the audienay 

 hifſe, you may cry, Welldone fs i now thou © n uw 


ky 
Þ; 


' ſheſtthe Snake; that isthe way'to make an offence gTIY FE 


4 BY bad FF 
<": 2. ., 
SS”, & Os 4 


_ though few havethe grace to doe it. 
rag. Fo: the reſt of the Worthies? _ nk 
. I willplaythreemyſlfe. 


* Boy - Thrice worthy C 


Shall T rell you a thir ? 

Weatteds, -»* 'S | | 
_ vill have, "if this fudge _— an Aheic 

| 


Ped. Fiagood-m man” Dal, houhaſt ſpokenrio wort 
this while, 
Dad Nor andeſiod mri veither ſi fo 
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| I " © Oke hath drawne mw picureinhis letter. 
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nay. Er 


; 1 "That he was 4c DE, lh bogs 
1% |'ror he hath os ive t | 
Sit Kath, 1, anda ſhrewd unhapp 
js Reſa.You Il ne're.be triends with nba Fr kild.your ſiſter. 
Toy He made her melancholy, {ad, and heavy, 
ad ſo ſhe died ; had ſhe bee; be ke you, 
Df ſuch a merry nunble gfpirit, 
— ao nero ain 
i " aA10 FOlu-'2.:L£OrAa art 11lV ng. 
A. aus. What's your dark meaning mouſe, R this git 
'y ora? ya Ie 
Ky. the A light condirioii ina beauty darke... IO 
. Weneed morelight ro fid your meaning out. 
FA You'llmarrethel: raking it inſhufe : 
Therefore ile darkly endthe-argument. .- _ . - 
| EF firrie mayo a——_— 1 darke. 
f at. | QT , QUAT A Cle 
E || | Roſa, Indeed 1waigh not-you, and therefore light. - 
| i |. Ki. You wa Coe, ralgat care me. | 
care, 1s ſtillpaſt care. . . 
y gee Wir well played, 
Ax 3k you have a Favour too ? 
Who ſent it 2and.what isit?.. 
: ©, Kol; Iwovld you knew. 
WAnd if my face were bur as faireas yours, 
My Favour wereas great, be witnefſethis.. 
4 ay, T have Verſestoo, I thanks Zirone, 
1 Tt 1  bnxray true, and were: _ nambring too, 
TY {tamc dtor  haers... 


q 


GY 77's Any chinglike? 
"ll. Roſe Muchin the letters, nothing inche praiſe. 
2 | abteousas Incke:ia concluſion. 
\F 1 Kar, Faire 254 text Bina Coppy booke. - | F | 
's þ 0.0 WW: PEN ..How &letme not dye Your debtor 2 
16 $My red Domunjcall, my goldenletter. 
al I Mekar your face were fall of Ocs.. . 
1H {Prix APox of that jeſt, and Suher all Shrozves ; 
+ $* Katherine, whats ſent to you | 
1 Ffrom. faire Damaine?. . ... 
TY | Kath. Madam,thisGlove. 
|. Prov. Did he not ſend yourwaine ? 
F ; Yes Madam : and. moreover, © 
A | | ne houlad eres ofa Lover oy 
1 * \o_ ranthtior nee 

| Þ d nnil d. 


ay: "4 A $ z 5 k }| by i kl oY 


7A : + T nero comer Lag. 


| As Witturn'dfoole: folly in Wiſcdomebateh'd, 


And Wits owne grace togracea-learn 


 Ithought toeloſe mine eyes ſomehalfean hour 


- Making the bold wagge 


omake me =— 454 jel 
\O reſway his Nate,” - 
This fate. 


Prin, Nate are Go whenrheyare exccht, 


Hath wiſedomes warrant, andthe helpe 6fSchoole, | e 


Refi Thebloud of youth burnes not with Nick exceſſe| 
Asgravitiesrevolt towantoneſle. - | 

Mar. Folly infooles beares not ſo flrong anote, 
As fool ry inthe Wiſe, when Wit doth dore+ 
Since all the powerthereof it doth apply 
Toprove by Wir, worth in fimplicury. 

Enter Boyet. - 

Prin. Heere comes Boyer, and mirth in bitkice: 5 

Boy. O1 am ſtab'dwith layghter, Wher' Sher Grace?) 

Friv, Thy newes Boyer? | 

Boy. Prepare'Madame, prepare. - 
Arme Wenchesarme, incoutters naked are, 
Againſt your Peace, Love dothapproach, Agr 
Armedin atguaients, you'll beſupriz'd. 
Maſter your Wits, Rand -in'your owne defenc 7 
Or hideyour heads like Coeds and flye he Ty 

Prin. Saint Dennii,to S: Cupid : What are they, 
That chargetheir breath againſt us? Say ſcout fay. ': 

Boy. Vnderthe coole ſhade of a Siccamore, 


C2 


When loe tointerrupt my sdreſt,. 


purpo 
| Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt, 


The King and hiscotmpanions : warily 
I ſtole into ancighbour thicket by, 


| And over-heard, what you thall'over-heare : 


That by and by diſguisd they will be heere. 

Their Herald isa pretty knaviſh Page : 

That well by heart bath con'd his v.25" WY 

AQton-and accent did they teach him there. . 

Thus muſt thou ſpeake,and thus thy body beare- 

And everand anon they madea doubt, 

Preſence majeſticall would put him out :+ 

For quoth the King, an Angell ſhall thou ſee : 

Yet feare not thou, but ſpeake audacipuſly. 

The Boy reply'd, an Angell is notevill : 

I ſhould have fear' her, had ſhe beene a devil. 

With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the Kite,” 
by their praiſesbolder. 

One rub'd his elboethns, nd fledr d, and ſwore, 

A better ſpeech wasnever ſpoke before. 

Another with his finger his thumb, 


. Cry 4d vie, we val40st come whir willow 


Thethird he caper'd and cried, Allgoe 5 
Ti ta rrtonfhe mean doen 
Withthat they all did tun ' 

With ſacha :ealous laughter op of6t 

| Thatin this ſpl ridicylousap ea 


*% -w6Þ 
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By favours ſeverall, w 1K 
af Prim. And wit loſe? Galirab bake 
' | ForLadies, wewill every onebemazkt, * 

; | And not nan of them ſhall haverbe grace 
-.Deſpight of {ute, to ſee a Ladies face. _ 

old Roſaline, this Favour thou ſhalt weare, 
And then the King will court thee for his Deare 
Hold, takethou this my ſweet, andgive eothine, 
Soſhall Birenecake me for Reſaline, 
And change your Fayours too,fo ſhall your Loves 
| Wooe contrary , deceiv'd by theſe removes. 
| Koſas Comie'on then, weare the favours moſt in ſight, 
| Kb. Butin this changing, What is your intent Þ 

| _ Pris. Theeffe&of my intentisto crofie theirs: | 

They doe itbut in mocking mcrriment, 
And mockefor mocke is onely my intent» 
Their ſeverall counſels they unboſome ſhall, - 
To Loves miſtooke, and fo be mocke withall. 
' | Vpon thenext occaſion that we meete, 
- | With Viſages diſplayed totalke and greete, 

= - Roſe. But ſhall we dance, if they deſire ustoo't? 

Prin. No, to the death we will notmovea or 
Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render weno grace : 
But while*tis ſpoke, cach turne away her face. 

Bog. Whythat contempt will ill the- aqpers hearty” 
And quite divorce his memory fromjhi 
. Print. Therefore I:doc it, and I make nodoubt, 
pong pony IM 
There's no\u , as{port by tport'orethrowne ? 
To make theirs ours; andours none but our owne, = 
So ſhall we ſtay mocking entended game, 


Andthey wellmockt, depart away with ſhame. Sound. 


COMCTs 


* pe Ban with muſiche, the Boy with 4 
| and the reft of the Lords ane, 


Page. Allhaile, the richefi Beauties on the earth . 
3s Beauties noricher then rich Taffata-- 


ſpeech, 


y Mt ackes to mortal viewes. - 
The Ladies turnetheir backesto him. 

Bir. Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 
| Pay. That ever qure'diheir eyes to mortal Viewer, 

Ont | 
| + True, out inked , at M 

Ont avonrs heavenly ſpirit vouchſ 

Nola” " 

Bir. Once to behold, rogue. 
Pag. Once tobehold with Jour Sans beamed eyes, 
With your Sunnebeamed ejes. 
| | Bir. They willnoranſwer to that Bpyrhite, 

þ You were beft callit Daughter-beamedeyes. 


ag Kh harp | (rs cog 


Boy. The TE {ounds , be _ the. maskers 


. eA boly parcel of the faireſt owns that ever tarn'd 


Boy. N 


Boy. Stelayer you have it, and you ntay bo gone. 


Kin. Say'to her we have meaſur'd many mules, 


'Totreada Meaſure withyou onthe 'grafle.- 


Boy, They ſay thatthey have mealur'd many amille, | | 
To tread a Meaſure withyouonthis grafſe.. ; 

Roſa. Itisnot ſo. Askethem how many inches - 
Is inone mile ?. If they have meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is caſly told: i 

Boy. If tocome hither, you <Da macaſur'd miles | 
And many miles: the Prixceſſe bidsyou tell, - © - 
How many inches dorh fill up one mile? 

Bsr. Tell her we mea(ure them by weny ops. 

Boy. She heares her ſelfe. 

Roſa. How many weary ſteps; 
Of many weary miles you have orc- 


03+ 


| Are natabred inthe travellofone mile 


Bir. We number _— WC Bp for you, 


Our duty is ſo rich; ſo1 

That we maydoe it ill without accoimpt. 

Vouchſafe _ ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 

That we (like ſavages) may worſhip ity } 
Roſa. My facei fy, 8 a MoOone andclouded tov» . * 
Kin, Bleſſed are clonds, to doe asſuch'clouds doe. | $ 

Vouchſafe bright Moone; and theſe thy ſtarresto 

| (Thoſeclouds removed) upon our watery Eyne, :- 
Roſa. Q vaine petic! | | 

Thou nowxe 


Thou ullt mebeg, ths not ſtrange. IN } 
Roſa. mbar then female oe | l: 
Not yet no dance : thuschanget Hikethe Moone. T7 


hoy Will you not dance; How come you thay 
an 


changed? | 
Kis. Yer ſtill ſhe kudos. - I the Mans 18: 
Roſa. The.maſic hs ront6 ſome a | q 


it : Ourecares youc 
Kin. But your leggesſhould docit, - 
Ref. Since you are! and come here by « aa 
We'll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. 
Kin, Why take youhands then? 
Roſs. Oncly to part fricnds. 
Curtſie ſweet " helorkn and ſo the Meaſure ends. 
Kin. More meaſure ofthis meaſure, berior nice. I Y 
Roſa. We canaffordnomore atſuchaprices * 10 i: 
Kin.Priſe yourſelves then : what buyes your cc pally 
Roſa. Yourablevtwemity. + . "0 1 


| Km That can neverbe; 


Roſa Thimcommewebebooght: al Gogdee, 
Toi "If our Viſor, and halfe once to-yous © FIN 1? 
Kin. If you deny to  ATCTEINET: chat my 
Roſ. In private then” -. is BY 
Kim. T. beſt pleaſtd with that. - - \p 
Bir. White habdod Miliris, ne overs grord yiththe 10+ 
Frin, Hooy,and Milke, and Soger zthereis threes | | | 
Bey. oy then twotreyes,and i renin ear 1H] 
Methe Wort; aud Malm( a il: 
Theres a down fot *r 


Why't they have: thei gote.  þ 


Roſe You woke the Moone at full, but now ſhed + | $2 


Tckeyoatharfor your faire Lady. | 
Þ As mach in private, and Nebid adieu: . 


| And wouldaffoord-wy 
|] cafe? 


1] || Aer. No, Ilenotbe your halfe : "TA" 
14 | | Takealland weane it, irmay. provean Oxe- 


: & FE BY; 
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| | | Will mo © horneschaſt Lady Doe not ſos - 


il | As is theRazors cdge, inviſible : 
11 3 | {romagrwewingnry ey 76a pros ht,{twifter 


TH: Ki. Farc-well madde Wenches, you have ſimple 
13 , Wits. | 


_-; PF 


1 | | | ; | Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred ar ? 
1 1 Boy. Tapers they are, withyour ſiveet breathes puft | 


; [| | : | Will they-not (thinke you) bang themſelves to pight ? 
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118 4 | Nopount (quotb1:)my ſervant ſiraight was mute. 


it} {| : And, trowyou what he call'd me ? 


18 ll I Well, better wits have worne plaine ſtatute caps; 
710 j | dk will ,qar; heare —_ ny bet. loveſworne. 


aouest 4 bh 


ing FEI 
Dunn, Pleaſe it-you, 


Mer. What, was your vzant ode without rong? 
Long. | ionietheciaſns 

CMar. O for your real; :Llong- 

Long, You kies deakdernaaieingene macke: 
hlefle vizard halfe. | 
cenangn: is not Veale a 


"Lang, A Cola him Ladd... 
Mar. No, ataire Lord Calfe: 
Long. Let's part the word. + 


Mar, Vealequoth t 


_ Leoke how youbarto your ſelfe intheſe ſharpe | 


dyea Calfe before your hornesdoe grow. 
- Lax. One wordinprivate with youcre I dye. 
Cay, Bleat loftly then, the Burcher heares you cry- 
Boy. The tongues 4: mocking wenches are as keene | 


gs a ſmallerbairethenn borne; : 

'] Above theſcnle of ſence ſo ſenile : 

|. Scemethrheir conference, their conccits have _ 

Ws Notone word more gy majdes, hy, 49a" ale 
Bir. By heaven, all dry beaten with pure ſcoffe. 


Excunt. 
- Prin. Twenty adicus m FT frozen Muſcovits. 


| Diſmaskc, cheirdamaskef' (a <7 6rrny ſhowne, ; 


And wonder what-the 


| And utters it a 


ne 
; #: 
4 


Roſa. Wel-liking, wits they nave, groſſc; groſle, fat,fat. | 
Prin. O povertyin wit, Kingly poore flout. 


10: ever but in.vizards ſhewtheir faces : 
ispert Birone was Out of count'nance quite- 
ho O 1 They were all in lanientable caſcs. 

The King was wceping ripe for a good word. 
'" Prim, Birone did ſweare himſelie out of all {uite. 
CMar. Dumaine wasat my ſervice, and his ſword ; 
Ka. Lord Lovgavile {aid 1 came orc his heart : 
Frin. Qualme perhaps. 
- Kat. Yesin good faith. 
-.. Prix. Goelickneſſe ag thou arts 


faith to me. | 
boy Fo owt -my ſervice borne. © - 
Mar. | Damains radi rvtou on:tree: 


| Nor God, 


Fc ha Haw blow? how os ap to be. ander- 
Boy. Faire 1 dined are Reſeniatheirbuds: TOS vera 


| Are Angels yaili 'C or Roſes blowne,. - SALTY 
Prin, Avant perplexity.: 5 ” Wharſhall wedoes.. -  / | 
If they retatnentheir owne ſhapes to wooe > - 

Roſa. Good Madam, if by me: you'll beadvis'd,” , 
Let's mocke them ſtill as well knowneasdifguis'd K 1 
Let us complaine to them what fovles were heare, ' 
Diſguis'dlike Muſcovites i in ſhapcleſſc geare 2 
y were, andto whatend - 

Their ſhallow ſhowes,and Prologue vildely pen dy Y 
And their x ſoridiculous, 
Should bepr entedat our Tentto us. 
Boy. Ladies, withdraw : the gallants areat ond; © 
Prin. Whiy to our Tents, as Rocs runes oreLand: 


Mo Exenm. 
 nterthe King and thereſt. as 


King. Faire ſirGod ſave you. Wher's he Princeſſt 
Boy. Goneto her Tent. - 

FR _ your Majeſty command me any ſervice eoher?: 

F. That ſhe vouchſafe me audicnce for 0ne word. 
phy I will, and ſo will ſhe, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Bir. This fellow pickesup vin" 0-20 pekſe, 
, when lovedatb pleaſe, - 

Heis Wits Pedler, and retailes his Wares, 

At WD Waſſels , Mecctings, Markets, Faires, 

And wethatſellby groſſe, the Lord doth know, .- - 


| Have notthe grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 
' This Gallant pins the Wenches on his ſleeve. 


Had he bin Adem, he badtcmprted Eve. 

He can carve too, and liſpe Wh thisis he, 

Tirzat kiſt away his hand in courtefie. 

T hisis the pk of Forme, Monſieur thenice, ' 

| That when he playesat Tables, chidesthe Dice 

In honorable tcarmes : Nay he canſing 

A meane moſt meanly, and jn.Y ſhering 

Mend him. who can ; the Ladies call him flowers 

The ſtaires as hetreads an them Kiſſe his feere:; 

This is the flower that ſmiles 0nevery one; 

To ſhew his tecthas white as Whale his bone. 

And conſciences that willnotdye in debr, 

Pay himthe duty of hony-tongued Zoyet. | 
Kin, A bliſter on bis {\ycet rongue with my heart, 

That put Armaaves Page out of his part, 


E nter ILadied: 


Bir. See whercit cornes: Behaviour what wer't | 
Till.this madman ſhew'd thee? And what artthouno «Þ 
Kin, All-haile ſweet Madam;andfairetime of ro | 
Prin. Faire in all Haile isfoule, as I conceive." 
Kin, Conſtruemy ſpecchesberrer, if you may-- 
Prin, Then wiſh me better, I will give youleave; - 
Kin. We cameto viſit you, atid e now: 
Tolcade youto our Court, vouchlafe it then; © © * 
Prin. ee ay yo aro hy won your vow ; 
-AQC I, delights in perj 
Kin. Robin Ing nokorthemtih youprdrkee 


CR xs. & 


rt; 
ae”, Le . 


41 
Forvenanicenn erm | weare themy and Lhecreproteſt, - ft 
| Now | '£ +14 | Bythis white Gloye(bow whitethe han 4 
co ſ | T1. Ipr E4{4+ 44G ED ml yon re rin yy : k 
| \OL& $0) Jos Aon NT ſhabld;endiu SI LAN n ET yeas honeſt kerſie noes 910005 13.0... 08086 | ; : 
(- 00 AT /Sad rhe gueſt 3 4 | And robegin Wench, ſoL law, 1: 00v 990510 Bl 
bres | | _ my thee is ſound, ſans crackeorfias. OLE 7, L 
| - 0/as S4ns, ſans, I &0) Demo an tort; thoun eff WEL 
| Bare: Yet ay on vocbant wow a BY 
| Of the old rage ; bedre w” AY Lam ficke. 2: 
Ile leave __ degrees ſafe, letus ſee; : 1 
L Write Lord hane mercy one; 00 thoſe three, B\1L 
EE uſſans " | They are infeted; in theirhearts itlyes>: '1 11 TER 
ow Madam + % ny They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes 6 1\ 
- Pris, 1 inxruth;my Lords: win Theſe Lordsare viſited, youare not free: | 
{ Trim gallants Fall of. Courhipandobſate. For the Lords tokens on you doe ſee. 5'1., ' - Jr 
Roſa,\.) ? true: lIrignot-fomy Lord : Priz. No, they are freerhat gave theſe Fur Fncge tous. Cl 
My Lady (to the manner of thedayes)»: +: Bir, Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeeke hot to undoe us. 1 
:In fas gives undeſcrving praile«(/ 211, - Roſ. It is not ſo ; for how canthis betruc, 1 
fe foure indeed confronted were with foure | That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſethat ſue. I. 
| In Ruſſiaphabir.;. Heere:they ſtayedan houre, - | Bir. Peace, for I willnothaveto doe with you," 4 \ 
| Andzalk'd apace: and in thin houre (my Lord) Reſ: Nor ſhall not, if1 doe as] intend. | 3 
| They did not tbleſſe us withone happy word. | ir. Speake for yourlelyes, my witisatan ade T3V 
{ I dare not call them fooles ; bat this I thinke, | King. Teach usſtoect Madame, for our ne _—_ j 
| Wheathey are thirſty, fooles would faine have drinke. | ſion, ſome faire excuſe. ps 
{| Be. Thisjeſt isdry to me. Faict gentle {weet, Prix. The faireſt is confeſſion; . \ + T66 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh, when we-greete Were younot heere but even vow, yu? '81 
| Watheyes belt ſeeing, heavensfierpeyes  . Kin, Madam, I was.: go! 
| By-light we loſe light : your capacity | Prin. Andwere y well advis'd 3 © 
Is of [opt mature, that to your huge: ſtore, : | Kin, I was faire 1" 
Wiſe things and ric Pris. When you ther” were heere, RIO I | 
Roſe. This þ proves your os AAS forin my Cy What did you whiſper in-your Ladics care Þ - TIER 
Bir. I ama fodle, a Kin. That more then all the world I did reſpoBt her: 44 
; Rof. But that yourak a0 nA you belong, -Prin. When ſhe hall challenge this, you will ma 1 
It nely porn," ay 2 my tongue. her.  Þ 
Bir. O, lamycurs.andall that I __— : Kin. Vpon mine Honor no. 416 
Rof.. All the foole mine.. | Prim. Peace, peace, forbeare : 1 
| Zr. Icannotgive you lefſe.. | Your oath once broke, you forcenotto forſweare.. 484 
Ref. Which of the.Vizards was it chat you wore ? Kin. Deſpiſe me when T breake this oathot mine. | I | v 

Bir. Where ? when. What Vizard? ; Prin. L will and therefore keepe-it. Reſaline, of p: 
Why demand you this? W kat did the Ruſſian whiſper in your care? 4 
; Rof. Therc, then, that vizard, that hnertiuczecale, Reſe. Madam, he ſwore that he didhold medeare | [] 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. As precious eyc-ſight, and did value me” FTE | 

Km, Weare diſcried, Abovethis World : there moreover, fl 
They'l mockeus now down eright, That he w ould Wed me, or elſe dye my Lover- a 

Dak, Letus confeſſe, and turne ittoa jeſt. Prin. God give thec joy of him zthe Noble Lord 

Pris, Amaz'd my Lord ? Why lookes your Highneſle Moſt honorably doth-uphold his word. 
fade? | | Kin, What meane you Madame? : 

* Ref. Helpe hold his browes, hee | ſound why looke | By my life, my troth,. + 1 

you pale 2. . I never ſworethis Lady ſuch anoath. Þ 
Sea-licke 1 thinke comming from FS 2 | Roſe Byheavenyoudid; and to confirmeit plaine, 

Bir.Thus pore the | downe plagues for perjury. you gave me this;:: But take it fir againes LY 1 Þ 
Canany 4g of brafſe hold longer out ? King. My faith and this, the Princefſe I did give, a "| [© 
Heere ſtand I, Lady dart thy $kill at me, _ I knew her As this Iewell on her ſleeve. "Þ 
| ni with ſcorne, confound me witha flout. ,. | Prin. Pardon me fir, this Iewell didſhe weare, »\ Þ 

bruſt thy Charpe wit quitethraughmy i -—amank ..._ | And Lord Birow(Ithanke him) is mydeare. + on 
Cuz msto pecces with thy keene conceit- | What? Will you have-mc,or your Pearle againe 5 LP 
And I wyll wiſhthee neyer more todance, Bir. Neither ge: either, :E-remitborhrwame. | 'fÞ 

1 | I ſcethetricke on't X- Heere wasa conſent, NG 
Knowing aforchand of ourmerriment, A 
"hs daſh is Chriſmas Comedys groin re 
ome carry»tale, ſome pleaſe-man, r ,” 
Some mumble-newes, ſome trencher4knight,ſome bf '1 
Thar ſmiles his checke in yeares, and knowes the icke! | ; " Il F 
' To EE COTA I NEIs i Res || 7 


noryou _y i foonly 
Fant hu un i pr; apa, rt, 4 
|| And tandbeewerne her backefndtbe fre, 
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| | gc 2to} Fs 


Þ Holdinga trencher, »Jelting merrily 2.” : He pres? Ano FT a he Swaine Powpe 
4 Pope eco | Feb ; $7"aþ "Andie tho Wor: 
ouleere upon me; aro he jo rnesS1n, Teas; Of chatige 
E. = oe ” LIED | habires, indpreſe rBfAVE; yu Jil So 101 
1] Boy. Full merrily bats this brave inarager this ext | | Ms 7 19 DOA 


OX 


| | recrc beene rurine. A223 3 II \\ 
Br. 0 be is tilting Qtraight. Peay ;L tave done.” 


| | Enter G Cine, - 


1 Welcoaidilns wit, thoupart rela faire Fraps + 
'F } C4. OLord fir; they Cd boo. HL UBT 
| | wVheherthe chree Wonticſhlt omeinor tow wr 
|] 2. Whatzarc therebutthree 2: * 
I 3 C-». Nefir, butit igyara fine, - +] 
1 Woe every one purſcnts three; --- - 1.99. 
| { Bir. Andthreetimesthrice is nine: 
"| } (. Notſofir, under correction fir,T hits it isnor fo. | 
1 ty ou cannot beg us ſir, I canafſureyou fir, we know what 


FE | weknow : : lhopefir three timesthriee fr. 
T7 Bo. Is notnine. | 
"| (- Vnder correion fir wee know where-mcll it 
' Eaochamount, 
"8 1} Zi. By Jove, T1 alwaycstooke threachirees for.nine. 
FF] Ch. OLord lir, it. were pity _ Ones get your 
| Hiving by reckning fir. 
+ -Bir. How muchisit? 
| Cle. O Lordfir, the parties themſelves, teadors fir 
Þ will ſhew-where-untill1c doth amoutnit 3 for'mine owne 
4} part, lam (asthey ſay,buttoperfeR One manin one pore 
4 man) Powpion the great fir, 1 
Bir., Artthouoneof the Wonkies Y 
| (to. It pleaſed themtothinke me worthy &f | p 
In great : for mincownepart, I know: not fr bn: 
#0 oh but.Iam to ſtand for him. 
"| Zir. Gore, bid them prepare. £xit. 
| Ch. We will turne it finely off Gr,we will take ome 
4 dTCs 
| King, Birone, they will ſhame us : 
+} [Ler them not __ 
'F | Bir, We arc ſhame-proofe my Lord : and *tis ſome 
Fpolicy, to-haye one ſhew worſe thenthe Kings and his 
We NPpanys 
K | As I I fay they ſhall notcome; 
| Prin, Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule you now z 
|\That ſport beſt pleaſes, thatdoth leaſt know how. 
'Þ | here Teale itrivesto content, and the contents. 
| i [Vu inthe Zeale of that. which it 
|. Their Jormegs confounded; makes moſt Rt in mirth, 
[Wh $ labouringperiſhin their birth. 
| Bir yes deription of our part wy Lord 


Enter Broggert. 
res  Anpointed, \, Timphre omhexpec of thy 
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| A'barethrow ar Ne ruth | 
Cannot pricke out five ſuch, take cachrone 
Kin. The ſhip is under Os here! 
\ WEINY wv Y y 0s 3 | 
SIS hg aa \ tae. 
\. mnQ 


Ever Pon 
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+. 


That oft in fold, withT arge and Shield" LEND ©Y 


did make my foe to ſweat v- g3el 9511937 


And travailing along this cont ;o1 Mandan fats byclis 
Hnd lay my eArmes ore the logs of hid Laſſe "ay 


France. 
If your Ladiſhip would ſay thabkes Pompey, © | had Hove 
. Prin, Greartthankes greatP ig 05 
Ctr. Tis not ſo much'worth +: burT hope was per- | 
feR. I made alirtle-fault ingreat.”- 
Bir. My hatto a alle:peny; Pong) proves che beſt 
Worthy. 


E ater Curate; io Aliaides: | 
CuFar. When i the world! liv'd, F; was the wordde om 
mander : 


HJ Eaft Weſt, North; and South, T fred my conquering _ 
My Scutcheon plaine declares rhat 1 am Aliſander. 
Boy: \ Your noſe fajes no, you are tiot; 

For it ſtandstoo right: 


' Knight. 

Prin. The Conqueror is diſinaid : 
Proceed good Alexander. | 

Cur. When m- the werld [ts ved, 71 Ws the aids Com- 

inanaer. 

Boy. Meſttrue, tis right: you were ſo Aliſander. 

Bir. Pops $the great. 
| (to. Your ſervantand Coſtard. 
| - Bir, Takeaway the Conqueror; take away A8ftider. 
| Co. © fir, you have overthrowne Aſander thie con-. 
| gn z you will aria out'of the AW cloth for 


. 


NO IILED 


Bir. Your nble imels no, inthis moſt tender ſinelling | 


URI 22 31 TIA, » 
| Cho: 1Vampey v7 16 WU] 38! 1 goifig; Coe 
| Boy. You "=g > ph not che. UI 1D. NS % 
| Ch. IP ET ©) 0k AT CG 
Boy. With Libbards head on kk 26 V 
Bir. Well ſaid old'mocker; ler C _—_ «i | 
| I mull teeds be friendndibiithaes ©i Yeni 0 | $a | 
ne EY 
= > 301 1799 v0 ON 1197 3 M's 
Clo, It is great ſir : Poiwpty flrnandthy prect 4 - ** 
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eArmipojen FOR Lane the dig, ; 
Fa IO 4 giſt, the heire of Wien ;-* 
| hed, thet cer raind he would fight yea 

From morne rill night, wee Pavilled, ” 
Iamthat Blowers - - 

yo That Mint, 

PH Sweet Lord Tomei re reine ethy tongue. _— _ 
2 Mem dls | Lon, "muſt rachergive irthe Fines For it runneyd- T55 
e2, NN of 1[cariet. | 1 gainſt Hefor, 'Y | 
fade aw rcked 1 Marbahew, 'Y | Dank x, and Holle"s a Greyhound, /- 
| Dun. linda Mabmclpe, is is plaine /na | Brag. The ſweet Werauatedint coder, 
Bir. Akiffing traitor. How art thauprov'd Juddes? | Sweet chuckes; beat notthe bones of the buried x 
Ped. Indu 1 is oats - .,...,7 ,.- | ButlI will forward with mydevice;: 
Dum. The more awe for you Judas. | Led 5] Sweet Rogan beſtoyronanethe Sence of hearing 


Ped, What meane : 
arr of} 7 MS. . | 

Prin, Speake hears Heftor,weare much delighted; | [ 

Brag. I doe adorethy ſweet Graces flipper. þ I 

Boy. Loves her by the foot. '-- © 

Dam. Thi Hhitrf y the yard.- 

"_ Thu fre furmomnted Hannibal. 


" Theparey it gone. - - if 
(le. Fellow HeQor, ſhe is gone 3 ;the 1 is two moneths} il. 
| on her way. # 
Brag. W hat meaneſt thou ? © : - 4 
Ch. Faith unleſſe you play the honeſt Teas, 4 39 | 
v d-aoneTace poore Wench eines venice, the child br; al ÞF 
Bare -: drpes ekeinabrooch.. -- 1n her belly already : tis yours. © il 
Dans I, ek Neagch etl ER PRNTW Brag. Pol thouinumonizeme among Porerrres? 
| And now RT [a we laye putthee in countenance. | (6. Then ſhall Hedtor be whipt for Jaquenerrs that] IN |: 
Ped. You have put me out; of countenance. | is quicke by him, and hang'd for Pompey, that is dead bj | PT 
Bir. Falſe, we have giventhee faces. hin. wy TA 
| ®ed. Butyou have ont-fac'd them all. . Dam. 'Molt rare Ponpey, IRE | - 1 ! 
Biy- | And thouxver ta. Lion,.we woulddoe ſo.” @ {| Boy. Renowned Pompey, 
| Boy. Therefore ashe is, an Aﬀſe, Iethimgoe + Bir, Greater then great, grear, great, _ Pompey: 
| Aadfoatinbrga lic Nay, whydoſtthon ſtay? Pompey the huge. | T8}: 
| Dum. Forthe lazer endf IS DAmes Dum, Helfor trembles.. © E | \ 
| Bir. For the afere HAY INTE him. . T4d-a a» | Bir. Pompey is moved, more Atees x more Arecs fr yi '] 'N |'s 
| WAY x0 them, or ſtirre them on. Nj 
* Ped, This1s not genero $, not gent —— tekls. Dats. Heller will challenge him. ' yl ; 
wy A 2 a monſi eur Jade, ir WRrrons he | Aly: 7 untomGt mans blood: i uy s s belly; tea] ll || } 
| NO IEOE will ſupa | mf : 
cha ens, Dow. hath ne. Brag. By the Nonb-pol I doe cal grhes, 
TIT Go oo Bl ob oO Che. ron wit h apolelikea $4. 
| * Ia es +» | Tleflaſh, Ile doeith the ſword :” Ipray yeolermeto ori! 
4 2 0044444, 495 -| row myArmes againes-- 4 4 
Bir, Hide te thy lend Ale, he rc cames Hefor in | Dum, Roome forcheincenſed Worthics, 


wi =" ,;, oo oow 


{e. Ile doe it in my ſhirt. - 
; Page. Maſter, lerme heron obutton holelower :: Tn 
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hat reaſon have you fort? 
þ Zr. The naked truth of ir is, Thaveno ſhirts 
-þ Igoe woolward tor penance.  , 
| Zop- True,and it was injoyned himinRome for want 
Fof Linnen : ſince when, Ile be ſworne he wore none, but 
4 adiſhcloutof aquenertas, and that hee weares next his 
F heart for afavour, | OY 


Emer a CMeſſmger, Monfienr Marcade, | } avout ;the'Am af 2 
GIHar, God fave you Madam. |  Atcourtſhix , pleaſanreſt, 6 
1 Prin. Welcome Mercads, but that thou interrupteſt | As bumbaſt andasliningro \ baht 1 
| our merriment. Ln +..:. , | Butmoredeyout thentheſeareourreſpeds | 
I} CMere. I amforry Madam, for the hewes I bring is |. Have we not beene, -andtherefore met yourloves '''* * | 
| ff | heavy in my tongue. The King your father. Intheir owne faſhion, like a merrimentt. +7 


= TI 


1 4 Prin. Dead for my life. Ds. Our letters Madam, ſhew'd much mote then jeſt, 


, 


Mar. Even ſo: My tale istold. Long. Sodid our lookes: 
Bir. Worthies away, the Scene beginstocloud. Rofs, Wee didnotcoate them fo; ©; 6 
FLY Z57e. For mine ownepart , I breathe free breath :1 | King. Nowatthe lateſt minute ofthe tioure; © || 
Tf Fhave ſecne the day of wrohg, through thelittle hole of | Grant usyourloves; -. Bd Roe rats 
I { diſcretion, and I will right my ſclfe like a Souldier. Pro. Atitne methinkestoo ſhort, 
= FD S +.  ExenmWworthiet, | Tomakea world-without-end bargainein ; 
Xin. How fare's your Majelty ? : No, nomy Lord, - your Grace' is perjur” d much, 
© | £##. Madamnot fo, I doe beleech you ſtay. | If tor my Love (as there is no ſuchcauſe) 
TH} _?riv- Prepare I fay. Ithanke yougracious Lords | You willdoe ought, this ſhall youdoefor me; 
FForall your fairecndeyours andentreats: Your oath I will not truft; burgoe with ſpeed 


| { Out of a new ſad-ſoule, that you youchiafe, | To ſome forlorne and naked Hermirage, 


1 {no your rich wiſedometoexcuſc, or hide, Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 
"TY {Theliberall oppoſition of our ſpirits, There ſtay, untill therwelve Celeſtiall Signes 
C1 {Ifover-boldly we have borne our ſelves, - Have brought abont their annuall reckomne. 
1 {In tbe converſe of breath (your gentleneſle + It this auſtere inſociable life, © 
TE | Was guilty of it.) Farewell worthy Lord : Change not your offer made in heate of blood : 
LE | A heavy heart beares not an humble tongue: If froits, and faſts, hard lodging; and thin weedes 
SE [Excuſe me fo, commingſo ſhort of thankes, Nip not the gaudy blofſomesof your Love, 
21 Rl | For my great ſuit, ſo eaſily obtain d. Bur that it beare this triall, and laſt love : 

1} £5». The extreme parts of time, extremely formes | Thenattheexpiration of the yeare, = 
8 All caufes tothe purpoſe of his \ nng | Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts, - 
61 {And often at his very looſe decides And by this Virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 

EY | That, which long procefle could not arbitrate. I will bethine 2 and rill thar inſtant ſhur 

T {4nd chough the mourning brow of progeny My woefull ſeltc up in a mourning bouſe, 
7 Þf [Forbid the ſmiling curtehe of Love : | | Raining thetearesof lamentation, | 

1 {The holy ſuite whuch faine it would convince, For the remembrance of my Fathers deatb. 

1} [et fince lovesargument was firſt on foote, If this thou doe deny, let our hands part, 

2} {not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it , Neither intitled inthe others heart. 

1} | from what it purpoſed : ſinceto walle friends{oſt, King, If this; or morethen this, I would deny, 
167: [48 not by much ſo wholſomeprofitable, To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reſt; 
"Jl [4sto rejoyce at friends but newly found. | The ſodaine hand of death cloſe up mine eye. 
© Tt Prin, I underſtand you not, my greefes are double. | Hence ever then, my heartis iti thy beſt. 

018} Zir.Honeſt plainwords,beſt pierce the cares of griefe | Bir. And whatto memy Love ? and whar to me? ſeu 
-23Y 14nd by theſe badges anderſtand the King, Roſ, You mult be purged too, your ſinnes are rack d, 
il ! Ft your faire ſakes have we negleRed-time, © — | Youareatraint withfablt and perjury : 

154-8 [Fi foule play with our oathes : your beauty Ladies Therefore if you my favour meane to get, 
#1) liar athes : your beauty L: youray favour mar 
EF much deformed us, faſhioning our humors —_ | Atwelvemonth ſhall you ſpend, and never reft, 

"3 | wen tothe appoſed end of our intents. - | But ſecke the weary beds of people ficke, | 
"2x what in ns hath ſeem'd ridiculous: Dim. But what to me my love ? but what to me ? 
8} Love isfull of unbefitting ſtraines, Kat, A wite ? a beard, faire health,and honeſty; 

" RIA wanton asa child, skipping and vaine . With three-foldTove, I wiſhyou all theſerhree. 
-JRfxm'd bythe eye, and therefors like theeye, | Dum. O ſhall ay, Ithanke you gentle wife? 


erg SW of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes | 1 K.t, Not fo my Lord, atwelvemonth and a day, 


0 eo oo Oy. oo 9 » 
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122 hd-th the work cds ary t INEL F : 
Proclitics you dnt epleaterwithmockes”: © 
| Full of corpariſons,and ound »floutes 2 
Thai withweh tes will execure;; ©: 


Withon the which Fan not tobe-won's 

You ſhallthis twelve-gionth terme-from day eoday,” 
Viſite the ſpecchlefſe ficke,and ilk converſe)! -:» 

| With groaning wretches : and your taske {hall bes 


Withallthe fierce anddyentr of your wit, 
| Toenforce the pajnee ent t0:{mile; 


Bir. To move wg 461ans 
It om bezit i is impoſſible; |.:1; .-!: 
|} Mirth cannot moyeaſoulein agonie: 

 . Roſa. Whytha#sthe way to choke 8 ing ri 
| Whoſe influence isbeg orofthrlok gb ip 
{ Which ſhallow la ares giv to fooles : 4 
A jeſtsprofperiti bes inthe-care-/- | 
Of him that hewen: irzneverin the-rongue 
| Of him that makes itithen,if Ack amet, EArES, 

Deaft with the clamors of their owne deare groanes, 
| Will heare-your'idle ſcornies ; continue:then, ' 
AndTI will have yob;andthat. faulc withall. 

But if they will notzthrow aw 7-0 0 * 


* | And Tſhall finde you: 
- | Right joyfull of panes og 


Bir. Atwelve-month 2 Well: befll what will befall 


Tle jeſt a twelve-month.inan H; 
Prin. 1 ſweet my Lord;and fo I A my. leaves 
King No Madame willbri 
Bir. Our wooing doth not end ike an oat 
Jacke hathnot Gill: 'theſe Ladies courtelic 
Might well have madeour ſport a Comedie. ' 
King. Come fir,it wants a 17 re: and; 2 Gay, 
And then'twillend, 1 +. - - 
Bir, That's toolong for a Pls. 


Enter Bra ares! - = 
Brag. Sweet vouchlat mes - 
Prin. Wasnotthat Hettor ?/ 
Dam. The worthy of T 
Brag. Iwil 


ing:you on your way. 


Kim, Callthein nh ic ie mil doe. A: 
Brag. TIRIIETR: - ? | 


Emer all.- 


«.; . . 
: 4 ? 
ww 2 


the; "A with "oy 
The Cuckew then on every Tree, 
_ married wen,for thus ſongs he, 
Cuckow, . 
| Cuchow (Cocker : O word of feare, 
mpledfng: t0 a married cares 


| _— ks pk 


Cnckow Calls O word of feare, 
Vupleafing to a marritd eare.. 


- Winter; 
When Ifickles lian by the wall, © 
end Dicke the ad blowes bi wile ; 
And Tom beares Loggerinto the Hall, 
And Milk comes frozen bome in paile : 
hen blood is nipt and wayes be fowle, 
Then nightly figs the fPokg Owle 
T #-whit to-who, 
A merry note, 


While greafie Tone doth keelethe pot. 


When all aloud the Wind doth blow, 
And coffing drovones the P arſon: Saw 4 
And Biras fit brooding in the Snow 
eAMnd Marrians Noſe lookes red wdr, raw: 
ivhen roaftd Crabs hifie in the bowle; 
Then "ghth ſings the flarnigOwh; = 
T #-whit towho : 
eAmerry note, 
While "HR Tone deth keele the pot. 


Brag. Theyords of Mercurie, 
Are harſh after the ſongs of pole ; 


| You that way ; we this Wo: 


Extunt onines. 
6 | 
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_ | Now bent in heaven; 


'B | Awake the pert and ni 
| & | Turne melancholy forth to Faneralai! 
BY | The palecon 


| Y | with pompe,wirht 


of fue Primus. 


Enter oj, Hin others, . 
i 15 V, ns Ow faire Hippolidyon nupriall houre 
= : Uſa Draweson apac ng og y.daies bring in 
= i NE J Another Moon:but oh,m $,how flow | 
"W_. Y S, This old Moon wanes ? is lingers 7A de- 


| dd 
* 


+ I Long witheringouta'yong mans reventiew. (G 

" 4 _ Hip. Foure dates will quickly ſteeptheſelves in nights, | 
F Foure nights will quickly -16.hrg Ares the time: | 

I And then the Moone, like to aſilver bow. 


LY ial behold thenighe 
{| Ofour ſolemaities. 


| | The, Go Philoftrate, 
7 Sttrreup the'Athenian your? to merriments, 
ble ſpiric of mirth, 


Int anion is-notfor our pompe- | 
| | Hippolita,l wood thee withmy ſword, 
' | And wonne thy love,doing thee inj juries: 
* | But L will wedtheein another key, 
riumph hy and with revelling- = 


efch +06 16P Dake. F 
od Eran; iwhat's the news with this? | 
© 1-1 grapl 

ter Hermmia: 


"Y 


his mani hath thy enliſts 
nenpey | gies ON 


| Thereforefaire Herntiaqueſtionyous v4 eg 


With cunning haſ thou fildh'd my daughters heart, 
Turn'd her obedience'(which is duero me) 
To ſtuborne harſbnefſe: And my. gracious Duke, 
Be it ſo ſhe will not heere before your Grace, 
Conſent to marry: with Demerravs, | 
I beg the ancicnt priviledge'of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine, I'may diſpuſe of her; > \/.. 
Which ſball be either to! this Gentleman, 
Or to herdeath, accar to our Law, 
. Immediately provided inthatcaſe: :. - 
The. Wharſay: yOu- Hermiatbe advis' dfaire Maid. | 
To youyour Father ſhould beasa God; -- + 


One that compos'd your  beanties;yeaarid one 


| To whom youarebutas a forme in waxe 


By him imprinted;andiwithinhis power, 


To leave the figurezor disfigureit: 
| Demetrins js a $9+.70-gr poem » 


Her. So is Lyſander« 
The. In hicaſelfeikwis; 


It ] 


{ But in this kindeywantingyourfathers voice 


The other muſt be held'the worthier- - : 
Her. 1 would my father look'd'burwith my IN 
- The. Rather your cies muſt with; hisjudgmientJooke. 
Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon ns 


| I know not by what power T am mide bold, 
4. | Nor how.it may concerne m__ th 
| Inſuch a preſence heexeto pl 


houghts: .+7. | 
ButI beſeech your Grace, e054 wn E Trad 


{ The worſt that may pelalj eta thix oaſe,. 


If I refuſe to wed Demedrowss 221071 $57 20k: > wok i 
Thes'Eillher to dic: the death,or voabjure-) . 
For ever the ſociety of mens /: 3 119 14,7 


N39 Ml | 
\ \\4 
V —_— blood, bino.} 


Know of your youth, ex 
1 J&> dT L 


You canendurehe Ly _ " Nante) evi 11 29rÞbig 3otl - 
For aye FD —_p [[\1O omen FoE PHt9s, (3.4, 
To live al | ar 4 q {ik F; fron 0 ri —w_ Jon 2149 20), - "8 
| Thrice bleſſed: 


Y # — 
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, # _ pr WT, = " 
\ To undergouchmande 
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But rs 967 | apy riStlicRol 
Then that whickwithernig ont 
| Groweslives,d iwfingl 
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Jak go 
For diſobediy 


Or on Diandes 4 ADs ' 


For aie,auſterity, and TW, * - ; 
Dem. Relent {weet Hermia, de gealc 


Thy crazed title to myccertaine rights... 
Lyſ. You have her fathers love,Demerrine: || 
Let me have Hermuees:do you marry him. 


ET coat Laban tated my Love; 


And what is mine, my. love ſhall render him. 
1 And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her, 
| Idoecſtate vnto Demetrins. 
| Ly Lam my Lord ,aswellderiv'd as he, 
| As well poſſelt:my love is more then his: 
My fortunes cvery wayas fairely rinck'd. 
(If not with vantage)as Demetrius: 
«| And(which is.more'then all theſe boaſtscan be) . 
I am beloy'd of beauttous. Hermie.. | | 
| Why ſhouldnot I then proſecate my right? 
Demetrizs , 1c auouch it to his. heed, 
| Made love to N.edaredaugh | 
And won her ſ{oule:and ſhe( weet Lady ores, 
Devoutly dotes, dotesin Idolats | 
Ypon this ſpotted and:inconſtant man. 
| = 746; 1 muſt conſeſſe; that Lhave beard fo much, 
| And with Demerrinithough to have ſpoke thereof: 
| But being over-full of ſelte-affaires 
i My minde did loſe at. Dan Saenion come, - 
{ And come Egexs,you-ſhall go with me, 
| 1 have ſome private ſchooling for you both: .. 
i For you faire Hermia,looke you arme your ſafe, 
4 To fit your fancies to. your Fathers wills. 
'Or fed the Law of Athens yeeldsyou vp |: 
(Which by tio meanes we may. extenuate) 
 Todeath,or roa vow ef finglelife. -. 
Come wy 


| | Egontg 
LI maſt imploy yauin ſome Pafinede : 

4 our, nuptialls,and-conferre with you 

- ] Of fomething,neerely-char qe 7 TEN 

1 E i With dutic a 


| How chance mag Roſcs there: dofadi {0 faſt?-1_. 


minecyes: 
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dpiliic 


It ſtands 


; aſc iis y croſs, | | 
| As 4 9 ly) ane aa 6aher;- 1 | 
Witlhes and teares:  Fancies followers. 


hd th... ſ—_ De 


te, what nap love 7 


we follow _ Sens. | 
yl. How oa loved Why'ls our cheek fopak? 


"EP 


wo KY 13 mg 


Her. If then true Trig = Dr we} teroſt "a 
as an edi in deftin 


Ly(. A good periwaſion;therefore heare me Hermia,' : 
1 Ss a Widdow y coo dowager, ' ! 
Of great reyennewand ſhe hath no childe, 
From waa is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, 
And ſhe reſpets me, as her onely ſonne: 
| There gentic Hermia;may.I marry thee, 
And to that place, the ſharpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purſue us. If thoulov'ſt me,then, 
Steale forth thy fathers houſe to morrow night: i 
Andin the wood,aleague without the towne, - S1 
 (Wherel did meete thee once with Helene, —_— 
To do obſervance for a morne of May) »H 
There will I ſtay for thee. - -- +, 1,50 
Her. My good Lyſander, - : 
I ſweare ethos Cupids ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow wich the golden head, + _.. 
By the ſimplicity-of Venus Do! | 
By that. which knitteth ſoules;and} proſpers on H | 
And by that-fire-which burn'd the TC arkoge —_— 14 
When the falſe Troyan;ynder fajle was ſecne, 


"= pM — _ 


| By all the vowes that ever men{have broke, 


(In number more then ever women ſpoke) 

1n that ſame placet thou haſt appointed me, X - 

To morrow = will I mecte with thee. iÞ 
Lyſ. Keepe promiſe love:looke here comes Helens. | 'F 5 


—_ Hilme,. 
Her, God ſpecde: faire Helens, whither away? 
Hel. Cal you-me faire ?that faire againe.unſay, | ; 2 
Demerrixs loves you faire : O happy faire! 28 
Your cyesare | your tonguesſweet ayre. / Is 
Moretuncable then Larke to:ſhepheards care, uitÞ 
When wheate is greene, when hauthorne buds appearg | 


| Sicknefſe i is catching : O were favour ſo, 


Your words Ide, catch, faire Hermwa ere I go, 


| My care ſhould catch your.yoice, my cyc,youreye, 


dye rongue ſhould catch your tongues ſweet melodie, 
world mine, Demetrins being bated, 
The = llegiveto;be toyoutranllated- 
| O teach me how:you looke, and: with what art 
| Youſway the motion of Demettius hart. | | 
Her. I frowne upon him,yet he loves me Rill..  1iÞ- 
Hel. O that your frownes would reach my; findles: TS: 
bi uch $kil. 
Her. | give him curſcs, yet henintams love... 
Hel, O thiat my prayerscould ſuch' affection moove-'|| 8 
_ Her. The moreT hate the more he followes mee. i : 8. 
Het. The more Llove, the more he hateth me. 1B j< 
mot ns 
Hel.None but:your t 
Her. Take comfort:he no pho wy  myſace, | 


Mo 


es + W 
” . © 4 y 
; G £4 4 | 
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Jones Warren the 


| Hank OY (uns 


{Her filver oe Hale dot 36D ni 7 bs 
| Decking ay # Liqu —_—_ laded graff.. 
| (A time that Lovers ti oth ſtill conceale 19) 
hin Athens gates, pad un to — | 43 
Her. And in the w you and I; | 
| Vpon faint Peunrole beditwere wont to lye; 
| Empt ping our baſpwnodptiahalt; comnſell ſweld: - 
There my Lyſander,and-my ſelfe-ſhallmeete, 
And thence trom Athens turne away! our eyes. | 
| To tſceke new friends and ſira ons; 
| Farewell ſweet play-fellow,pray thou for us, 
> Andgood ke grant thee thy Dewerrine, _. 
[ Keepe word Lyſander'wemult ſtarve:our fight; 
From lovers A phSD'S marrow deope midnight. - , 
| — +, Exit Hermia. 
| Zy.I willmy oy Hanis Helenaadicu, 
| As you on him,0emerrixs dotes on you. Exit Lyſande 
4 Hel, How happy fome,ore otherfome can be? | 
} Through Atbe-s Lam thought as faire as ſhe. 
{ But what of that ? Demrerivs thinkes not ſo: 
| He will not kaow,whatall,but he doth know, 
{ Andas hee erres, doting on Hermias eyes; 
+S01, admiring of his qualities: nb 7 $1 
\ F Things baſe and vilde, holding no quantity, 
| | Love can. tranſpoſe to formeand- dignity, - 
. | Lovelookes not withthe eyes,/but with the minde, 
| | And therefore is wing'd:Cxpid painted blinde. 
{ Nor hath loves minde of any _—_— | 
| Wings and no <yes,figure,vnheedy;ihaſte 
| And therefore.is Lovefaid robe achilde, 
| |} Recauſe in choiſe heoften isbeguil'd; 
1 As waggith boyes in game themſelves borſyveare; 
{ Sothe boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
| For ere Demerrins lookt on Hermiae eyne, F 
| BY | Hebail'&downe oathes that he was only mine. 
| BY {| And when this Haile: ſome heat from Hermie felt, : 
| B { So hediffolv'd;and ſhowres of oathes did melt. - 
] will gorell him of faire Hermvias flight: ' 
| & | Thento the wood will he,to morrow. night, 
4 BY | Piirſuc her; and forhis-intelligence, © 
| BB {fl have thankegitis a deere expence: 
{ But heerein meane I-toenrich my paine, 
| To have his ſight thither, and wen _ 
' Enter 0, ince the C 
"| day Flute the lms men 
WY the' Ty - 
'} | On. Is all our comphing ms; 


[== - the cat at MoO0Le: nes 
#, Hereis the ſcrawlte every mans nanie., ic 
he fit all 4ehens;,tto play inonr;Enter- 
js werke Duke aa OTB 7 > or elpron 
_ Þ# = T6 $8974 Cal 20 W7% | I 73 _ 
| | Fre: Marryonnpln 
'þ 2 E |= » _o cond eſs 


ru 4 


* avs wet 


ft # hs / af $2 rY 
ar Quince, fay-what the ! treats 
ofthe Aftory and: POw0 
__ etc WE! 21d 1 HOwtge: 54 I 


H> the moſt amenable Goals 


| 78101» 


ce 5 +, cllfort chyour cAties | 


"dis 


Keav'L call your "Nick Bonrome the | 


p ROSS by 


kms Ready ; name what par q am for ) and boom) 
CC 


Quince, You Ny Bereme ate fer downe for P gre. | 


ſt es{þ hah 4. 


Bot. What.is Py u; afover, or vrant? - | 
Quince. A Lover chat kls himſelf: moſt ellanly for 


love. 


Bot. That will uske ſotne reare$ inthe true 
ming of it : if I do ityletthe audience/looke-to to their ein 
I will moove ſtormes; L will condolein ſome meaſure. 
To the reityer,my-chiefe himour:is for a tyrant:1 could 
play Erciec rarely, or apart toteare-a Cat in;tomake all | 
het the raging Rocks;and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall breake 
e locks of prin gates ,, and Fhibbur'carre thall ſhine. 
from farre, and make and marre the fooliſh Fates, This . 
was lofty. Now name the reſt of the Players. This 
; Ercles veine , a tyrants veine: a lover 15. More condo» 
ing. | 
Quin. Francis Flute the bellowes-mender. EE 
Flu, Heere Pater Quince, 00 
Qs. You muſt take Thiebie on you. 
. Flu: What is Thisbie;a wandring Knight? | 
Qs. It is the Lady that Pyramd7muſt love. 
Fla. Nay faith' , Jetnot mee oe woman, I hayea 
beard comming. 
Qu. That's all one, you ſhall play i itin a Maske,and you | 
may ſpeake asfmalt asyou will,» = 
Bot. And I may hide'thy face;let me play Thizbietoo: 


—— 


Ext, 


| He ſpeake in a moniftrouslittle voyee; ThiſneT hifee" 


| ther? 


[| Y | Zo. You were beſtito callchem generally ;manby | 


| 


*, ah 
Pyranus my loyer deate”, ; thy Tviwedeate; and! Lady 


deare.) | 
I No no, you muſt play Proms, and Flor, you | 
This 


Bot Well, proceed © 
Qs, KR oben $ tarveling hs Taylor. 
Star, Heere Peter Qginte. - 

" Quince. Robin ST 5! ou muſt Play Thitbic mo- 


Tem Snowt, the cinker; IVC No Feds LE24 | 
6 t. Heere Perer Quince: | | 
You 'Pyramngs father; my eſe, Three katie 
Saif the loyner, you the! Lyons part; and hope' there |. - 
is a play fitted. 
Swg. Have you the" Lyotis part written? pray you' if | 
 itbe, give it me, for Tanylow of ſtidie:- 
Qu. You _—_" do i it” whore aged for' "It is nothing bur 
roarings | 
Bot, Let mee play the L yort me l x will roate chat 
will doe any'mans heart good ro-heare me. I will feare, 
that I will make the/Duke fay' y Lethim roare againe, Kt 
Hin roare againe. '- Pol | 
Qs. if you ſhots d5e- jevovecbly, you- Apia 
fright the Dutcheſſe and rhe Ladies; thar the y you d 
ſhrike, and that were enoygh'r> a Sub © Ot 
All, That V | Fig L = hut T LICE x 


Fright the” Ta ie $6 ; 
| have no more 4| Ye wm burt-to'he | 
gravate my. bas Gee; Ty "te nat <od It's | oper | 
aSall y ſucking] | | Gy ge | 
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| to playitin? | 


[Ss 


FED 
| Beca that Dex 


= I it lovely Gentleman-like man,ther: 
| fore youmultneeds play Prams 1 
will vnde takeit.Whatbeard were Lbeſt 


* Box. *. Well, I' wil 


win, Why,what you will 
. 1 willdiſchargeir, incither your - trawseolour 
beard, your orange tawnie beard ; ye pple in graine |: 
- a. y00 Frenct h-crc af ad and yowper| 


"i 7 pragpery 
rre Fn yr meet 
alace wood , vithout the Towne , by | 

,therewe will rehearſe : : forif para in 


[ he Citie, we ſhalbedog'd with company, and our deni- 
| hon knowne: In themeane time , I will draw a bil-of pro» 


jes, ſuch as our play wants. T pray you faile menot. | 
"Bot. We will meete, and there we may rehearſe more 
ley and courigloutly- Take paine , be perfe&t ,a- 
JEU * ; 
vin. At the Dukes oake we meete: 
Bot. Enou ah hold or cut a pre. Exennt. 


 eAflurSetindas, 


A ctr EOS. —>2-— <a Re 
— 


—— ————— —.__—_——_ 


"Enter 4 Fairie at ant deare dud Robin _ 
at another. ' _ 
Rob, How riow ſpi 


"fv 
hi wander you? 
whither wand yhrough brixr, 


5 


Over park e,over go ry cens oh flood, through through fire, 
yander every ay $00 ren ſphere; | 


A lovely boy 1 pur dig aKi 


ng, 
She hever had. ID a changeling, 
And 6 was puat2 mould ey ilde 


LS o9 þ6 


« *:5% Par Wy 


| And in the ſha pe of Corinlate all:day,  .. 


(green: : 


| Knowing I know thy love to Theſens?. . it. 
| Didit thou notleade him through the glimz meri ng nigh E 


' ] Todance our ringlets to the whiltlin wi. bs 
or with oy Winds thou Five: Sniani exp Sports. 


| Milleade nis tran nderer 
"Thoſe that Hobge ine 
You dotheir works. 


_ not u he? © Sint 
+: Thou peak'Rtaright ; 

I B. ve pi ark nr pr whe mig: 
I jeſt to Oberen,and make him ſmile, 
WhenT a fat and beitie-fed horſe beguile 
= hing in likenefſe*of a ſilly foale, 

And ſometime lurkeT in aC Es 
In very likeneſſe of a toaſted 
And when ſhe drinkes, againſt her lips bob, 
And on her withered dewlop pots the Ale. 
The wiſeſt Aunt te telling the taddeſt tale, 
Sometime for threefoot ſtoole,miſtaketh me, 
Then flip I from herbum;downetopples ſhe, 
| And kc ob fals into a coffe. 
| Andthen'the wholequire hold their hips,and loffe, 
And Paxen in their mirth, and'neeze, -0h: m_ 
\ A merrier houre'was never walted there: 
But roome Fairy ;heere comes Oberon; 

F«i. And heere my Miſtris: . 

Would that we G4 YOncees 


Enter the King of Fairies at one FOney bit traine, 
_  endihe Nveve as another with hers. _ 


06.111 met by Moone-lighr, 


| Proud Tytenia. 


9%. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy skip hence. 
| I have forſworne his bed and company. 
06, Tarrie raſh Wantonzam not I thy Lord? 
2s, Then'T muſt berhy Lady; burT know . 
| When thou waſt ſtolue away fom Fairy Land, 


* 


41 $i Be 7 the | "ray on pipes =” Corneand verſing love 


oamourous Philiide. Why art thou heere 

| Come from the fartheſt ſteepe of /ndia? 

| But that forſooth the bouncing e+mazov | 
Your buskin'd Miſtrefſe, and your Warrior love, 
To Theſes mult be Wedded, and you come, 

{ To givetheir bed joy and proſperity. 


| O es I ton ; 


Glance at my credite, with Hippalita? 


From Peregenie, whom he ravi 
| And make ik pres 5 ayes breake his Faith . 


With ih 

are the a4: M alias. ; 
And pry and middle Summers ng - 
Met we on hilLin dale,forrcſt,or mead, + - 
By paved fountaine,or by ruſhie brook 2 
Or1nthe beached margentof the (ca, . 


Winde, 3 


"BLTAL'L 


ns itt , * 


. | No night is now with hymne y 

{ Therefore theEMoonethe governeſſe of floods) 

{| Paleinher anger, waſhes all the aire; 

- | That Rheumaticke diſeaſes do abound. = 
. | And thorough this diſtetperature,we ſee . 
| The ſeaſons alter ; hoared-headed froſts 
| Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon Roſe, 
| And on old Hyems ;ching and Icie.crowne, 

An odorous Chapelct of ſweet Sommer buds 
| For in mockry ſet. The ſpring,the Sommer, 
1 The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
| Their wonted Liveries, and the mazed world, 
| By their increaſe,now knowes not which is which; 
{ And this ſame progeny of evills comes 
4} From our debate, from our difſentiong 
1 We are their parents and originall. 
06. Do you amend it then, tt lies in you, 

1 Why ſhould Tireaw crofle her Oberon? 
| Ido but beg a little changcling boy, 
| To be my Henchman. 
np "on your heart at reſt, 
land buyesnot the child of me. « 
= 7 wha Cr Was Aa Notre of my Order, 
{ And in the ſpiced /»dianaire, by night 
| Full often bath ſhegollipt by my fide, 
Y | And ar with me on Neprunie yellow lands, 
| W Þ Marking thembadrked traders on the flood; 

= 1 When we have laught to ſeethe ſailes conceive, 
| B { And growbig bellicd with thewanton'winde: - 
{ Which ſhe with p as erm with ſwimming gate, 
' Following ( her wombe then rich with my yong ſquire) 
| Would imitate,and faile'upon the Land, 
To fetch metrifles,and returne againe, -- 
| As froma voyage,rich with merchandize. 
BY | But ſhe being morrall of that boy did dyr, 
 B { And for her fake I dorcare up herboy, | 
BB | And for her ſake I wilt nor part with him. 
"| 06. Huw long within this wood intehid you ſtay? 
| 2». Perchance till after Theſexf wedding day. 
If you will patientlydance i inour Round; 

B | And ſee our Moone-lightrevels, go nars 4 its; 
'Y X not,ſhun meand I wili ſpare your haunts. 

| '06. Give methat boy and I willgo with thee. 

Qs. Not for thy Fairy Kingdome.Fairies away: 


We ſhall chide downe right,if 11onger ſtay: = Exewnr. 
{ 06. Well,go thy way:thoa ſhalt not from this grove, 


TillItormentthee for this injury. 
Þs gentle P#che come hither ;thou remembreſt | 
4 BY f{Since I fatypona promontory, 
1] BY [And heard © Medwdantds on a Dolphins backe, 
1H | [Vetering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
ER t the rude ſea grew civill at her ſong; 
| certaine ſtarres ſhot madly frontheir $ pherres, 
|/To hearethe Sea-maids mulicke. © ** 


|= burthou couldit hy 
Os. That time T not 
norte the cold a Mor 


.| Will make or man or woman m 
| Vpon the nextlive creature that it ſees. 


hem 


' | Totruſtthe of night,” 
-i- | Withthe i bogs Our vi 


© | Therefore Ithinke Tam 


t fell upon a little ric i flower: 
Ref re hite : now purple with loves wound, 


And maidens tall it, Love ap eneſic. 

Fetch me that flower;the hearb1 ſhidw'd thee once, | 
The juyce of i it,on ſleeping eyc-lids laid; 1 ; 
adly dote 


Ferch merhis hearbe, and be thou heere againe, 

Ete the Leviathes can ſwim a lea | 

Ps, Ne puta girdle abour the earth it forty miriutes. 
Exit. - | 

Ob. Having once this j juyce, 

Ile watch Titania,when ſhe is aſleepe, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes; - . 

The nextthing when ſhe waking lookesupon,.. 

(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkey,or on buſi A pe) 

Slice ſhall purſue it, with the Goole of love. 

Andere I take this charme off from her ſight, 

(As I cantake it with another hearbe) > 


| Hemake her render up her Pageto me. 


But who comes heere?I am inviſible, 
AndI will over-heare their conference. 


Onter Demetrins, Helena following bin. 


Dem. 1 love thee not, therefore pure menet, 
Where is.L 1/ſandtr,and faire Hermua? © © 

The one le - Too the other itayoth me. + 
Thou toldſt me they were ſtoſneimtothis woods 
And heere am I;and wood within this weod, 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermi. 


Hence getthee gone,and follow me no more. 


— 


| Het. Youdraw me, you hard-hearted Adana, 


Butyet you draw. not Iron,for my heart 

Is true as ſteele. Leave you your power to draw; 

AndI fhall have no power to follow 
Dem. Do entice you?doI ſpeake you fair e? 

. Or rather do not in phineſt trath, 

' Tell you I donottior'l cannot loye you?” 

| #41. Andevenforthat dol lovethee the retore; 
I am your ſpainiell, and Demerrins, 

The more you beat! me; Iwill fawne on you. 


| Vie me-butas your ſpaniell;ſpurne me; ſtrike me, 


Negtect me,loſe me;onely give me leaue 
(Vnworthyas Iam)to follow you.” + © | 
| What worſer place cancanÞ beg in your love, - 
(And yet a place of high'reſpe& with me) 

Then to be vſed as you do yout dogge? - --|. 

Dem. Tempt hot too muchthe hats of my ſpin” 
For I am ficke when I dolooke onthee: 
Hel. And'I am ficke whtnTlooke noton YOu -: 

Dem. You doe impeath your tnodeſt) 200 RUEKS? * 
To kave the Citty,and commit your felfe 
Into the hands of one that loves you not, 


—_— 


Heb, Your vertu& is ty pri iledo' 
Sari rd non be uk 


| When alrhe worlticheceto 1 


; 
X » 


:| I fellow thee,and makea heaven of hell, 


on ine? 
. Dem. lie utfom theegand hi meicrhs brakes, 
| And leave thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. 
. Heb. The wildeſt hath ich nag fuck heart as you; 
| Runne Cen Dili todd tory 7 A 
The Dove purlizscheGe 
Makes ſpeed tacatchthe er Bode ſped, 
ew Ts Rs eons te? 

ems. I will not itay thy qu ions, lerme ; 

Or if thou follow me, do notbeleeve, po 
But 1 ſhall do thee miſchiefe in thewood. 

Hel. I,in the Temple, inthe Towne;and Field 


| You do me miſchiefe. Eye Demetrint, 
1 Your wron 
'| Wecannot fight for love, as men may do; 


do ſet a {candall on my ſexe: 
We ſhould bewoo'd, and were not made to woor: 


Todic upon the hand I love ſo well. Exit. 
06. Fare thee well Nymph;erehe do leave this groge, 


| Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſcecke thy love. 


Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome Ber. 
Enter Puckg 


©-. , there itis: 
Ob. I pray theegive it me. 


1 1Iknowa denks where the wildetime blowes, 


| Where Oxſlips ahd the nodding Violet grows, 


| Quite over 
| With ſweet muske roſes,and with 
 T here {]bepes 


with luſcious woodbine, 


Eglantine, 
ſometime of themghr, 


Tjtena, 


Lul'd in theſe owers,with dances and delight: 
And there the ſnake throwes her cnammeTd Skinne, 


| Weed wi Fairy 1 F 
1 And withthe juy ce of this lle ſtregke her eyes, 
| And make ther Flt of batcfull fantafics 


to-wrap a in. 


| Take thou ſome of it, and ſeeke through this grove; 
| A Cueet e-thenies Lady is in love 


Witha difdainefull youth::annoint his eyes, 
Butdo it when the next thing heeſpies, f 


| May be the Ladys. Thou ſhale help, * 


By the « garments he hath on. 


{ Eﬀet it with ſome care,thatbe may prove 
_ fond on-her,then ſhe upon} w4 love; 
1 Andl 


thow meetmecre the firſt Cocke crow. 
care not.m En ſhalldo ſo. Exir. 


Pu. 


"*- 
Fs. "9 ER 
L—— 


| Lovetakes the meaning, in loves conference, - 


| Wake when ſome vile thingis neere- 


 Philomele whtb welody, hc. | 
1. Fairy:Hence away yuw all it welt: 


One dnfoffand Comin 


| Enteip Oberon. Ty 
Ob. What thou ſceſt whenthou doſt wake, 
Do'ir for thy true Love take: 
Love and languiſh for his ſake. 
Be it Ounce, or Catte; or Beare, 
In thy eye that ſhall appeare, 
When thou wak'|t, it is thy deare, 


Enter Lyſander and H, ermia. 


Ly: Fairg love,you faint with wandring in the wooods; 
Andto fonake troth,l have ar wee ways 4 00] 
Wee'll reſt us Hirmid, it you thinke it good, 
And tarry for the conifven ofthe day. 
Her. Be it ſo Lyſander:finde yor out a bed, 
For I uponthis banke will reſt myhead. 
Lyſ: One turfe ſhall ſerve as orusboth, 
One heart,one bed, two boſomes; and'one troth. 
Hey. Nay good Zyſander, for my ſake my dodrs:-- 
| Liefurther off yet,do not lie ſo neere. 
Ly/. O take theſence ſweet,of my innocence, ' 


| Tmeane that my heart unto yours is kit, _ 
So that butone heart can you make of it. A 
Two boſomes interchanged withanoarh, A 
So then two boſoimes, and a ſingle troth. | wu 7 Bt 
Then by your ſide,no bed-roome me deny, W_ 
For lying ſo, He Hermis, I do notlye.' 54 10 : 
Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily: - 
Now muchbeſhrew my manners, fads wy pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 
But gentle friend, for {Ae courteſic 16> NO 
Bf onde nn wee be ; agbf uo FT 
uc ation,as may we | "i 7" 1 OG 
; andamaide, 3, 


Becomes a vertuous 
So farre be diſtant, and good itightiſwycer friends” 
Thy love ne're alter,tillthy Sioecttife end. 1 7 
Ly/. Amen,amen,tothatfaire prayer, "y I, 
And then-endlife, when I end le 1 
 Heereis my 1s men's all us reſt: 5VF 
Her. With halfethat wiſh;the pens beprf: | (F 


Enter Pucke. 
Pn. Through the Forreſt have 1 gone, - 
But Arbovian Inde I none, 
On bn | 


« « ' 


n Chile, be y eyesl tow, 


4 ®- 


4 Corn pon forme Fon 


| Slcepe us ſeate on thy ap io 
. | So awake when I am-gone; 
| For I muſt now to Oberon, 


| Emer Demerrins ad Helenarnnain; 


Hel. Say, though thou kill nic, ſweete Demetrias. 
do not haunt mie thus. 


4 , De. Icharge thee hence,and 
. Hel. O wilt thou aki leave me?do not ſo. 
4 De- Stay onthy perill,l alone will go. 


Hel. © I am out of breath, in this fond Chace, 
The more my prayer,the leſſer is my grace, 
4 Happy is Hermis,whereſoere ſhe hes; + 
| For ſhe hath bleſſed and attraQtive eyes. 


s Þ 4 How came hereyes ſo bright?Not with falt teares- 


1 If fo,my eyes are oftner waſht then hers. 

 No,no,lamas ugly asa Beare: 

| For bealts that meete me, runne away for feare, 
"| Therefore no mayaile, though Demerrins 

1 Do as a monſter, fly my preſence thus, 

What wicked and Plifl embliog glaſſe of mine, 
Made me compare with Ave ſphery eyne? 
Pur who is here? Ly{ander on the ground: 

Dade or afleepe? I fee no bloud,no wound, 
Ly/exder, if you a tive: good fir awake; 


Tranſparent Helexa,nature here ſhews art, 


Where Demerrix: ? oh how fit a word 
| & | 75 thatvilename,roperiſh on my ſword! 
1 | Hcl. Donor ſay lo Ly/ander,fay not ſo: | 


| | Yct Herme  ſtillloves you:then be content, 

I | Lyſ. Content'with Hermia? No; I do repent 
1 } The tedions minutes I with her have ſpent, 

1 BY | Not Hermia,but Helena nowlT love: 

-Who will not change a Raven fora Dove? 
The will of man is by his reaſon (way'd: 

| And reaſon fayes you are the worthier Maide. 
| Things growing are not ri 
| Sol being yong,till now ripe not to reaſon, 

| | And touching now the point of hamane kill, 
 * } Reaſon becomes the Marſhall tomy will, 
 Andicades me to your eyes,where T orelooke 
| Loves ſtories, writtenin Loves richeſt booke. 


< IgG Þ 


rerun FED AY, OM: 27 a4 


ws rye 9 ret 


a0. He 


þ Whenat your hands did 1 deſerve this ſcorne? 
- } IRnot enough, iſt not enough,yorg man, . 
_  Þ That I did ever, no nornever can; * 
{ aſerve a ſweetelooke from wont wes eye, 
Þ But you molt Foperhy infwtciency 


| : | Soodtr <> 1 ho me Sinoworans footh you =) 


TY Þ1n ſuch! infullmanner,me to wooes 

4} Y | Bur fare you well : perforce | mult confeſſe, 
IH | | Ithoughr: you Lord of moretrue gentleneſſe. 
: E W» F PK as a y of of max prfucce "Fn 


%.#%.. 
T-O hothe 


'L J/: She ſees 


Exit Demetrins: 


"Df. Andrun through fire I will for thy (weet ſakes 
' That Troh thy. boſome makes me ſee thy heart» 


{ | Whatthough w/o your HermiatLord, what choagh? 


untill their ſeaſon: 


Hel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne? 


| 


prey TE av 
ny. of Thr 0 ſound;nd word? 

Alacke where are you?ſpeake and if you heares © 

< ae of all loves:I ſwound almoſt with feares. 
then I well perceive you are not Hye, 


Either death oyyou Ile finds immediately, 


—_ w—_— 


Eater the C lownes, 


. Bot: Are weall-met? 
nin, Par , patiand here's a marvailous convenient 


do? it ination, as wewilldoit before the Duke. 
Bot. Peter © ninte? 
Perer, What ſaiſt thou, bully Bottom? 
Bot. There are things 1n this Cemedy of Pirainus _ 
Thi)by, that will never pleaſc: Firſt, Prams? muſt draw a 
ſword to kill himſelfe ; which the Ladies Cannot Ts ; 
How anſwere you that? - 
Snoxt. Berlaken,a parlous feare. AY 
_ hes I beleeve we mult leave the killing ont; when al 
Bottom. Not a whit, T-have a devicet to inake all well: 
Write me Prologue, and letthe Prologue ſeemeto ſay, 
we will do no harme with our ſwords ;-and that Fjramss 
1snot kill'd indeede : and for the more better aſſurance, 
tellthem;that I Piremw ai not Piramice, but Botrome ry 
Weaver; this will putthem our of feare; 
Qs. Well, we will haye ſuch a Prologue,andi it ſhall be. 
written incight atid fixe.. 
Boe. No , make ittwo nog, let it be written in incpht 
and ts 


foule thiert Your is els : ty wee mes Gore to looks 
to It N 

_ oe Therefore 4ndiher! Prologue muſt cell hee isnot 

a Lyon. 


wat +\ 


mult be ſeehe thi [ala Ki necke, and he himſclfe 


muſt ſpeake thro thus,or to the ſame defeRt: 
lads, or faire- ae Ty fx 


 eAﬀtus Tertins. 25rd 


place for our rehearlall. This greene plot ſhall bee our | 
pe;this hanthorne brake our tyring houſe, and we will 


Bot. Nay, you Fret it.ciamic hisnanie, and halfe his face | 


— — c_—_w__w4lh 


I 


—— 


Weg s wiſh you, or I would, | 
: oY eſt | | 


Les St __—_—_ 4 
© 


SS 


| 


4 
| 
% 


2 jt Df coloutliks Haretrotes 


, that is, tobring the Moone- 
e you know,Pjramws and Thishy meete by 
ws” Suug- Dock the Mooneſhine tha ng wee = our 


? 
a. Bl 


Ws 6+ 


Qui. Yes, it 2% Fran ah - "" 

Bor. Why thenmiay youleavea caſcment of the great 
chamber window(where we play)open, and the Moone 
melo in at the caſenient. 


s. I, or elſe one thift come in with a buſh of thorns 

alanthorne, and ſay he co nes to disfigure,or to pre- 
fone the perſon of Moone-ſhine. Then there is another 
thing, we emuſt have a wall inthe great Chamber; for Pi- 
ramus and Thiebie (faics the ſtory) did talkethrough the 
chinke of a wall. 

Sau, You can never bring i in a wall. What ſay,you | 
Bottome? 

Bot. Some man or other wok preſent wall, and let 
him have ſome Plaſter , or ſome Lome, oc ſome rough 
calt about him , to Ggnific wall ; orlet him hold his fin- 
L thus; Irony through that cranty, ſhall Pyramas , and 
W 
Ti r Lo may be, thenallis well. Coine , fit downe 
' every mothers ſonne , and rehearſe your parts. Pyr amns, 


you begin ; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, enter | 


| incotkar Brake , and ſo every one according to his CUEs 
Enter Robin. 


2b. —_ ſlip home-ſpuns kave we (naxgeing 


here 

So neere ifs Cradle of the Faiery Queene? 
 What,a Flay toward? Tie be an auditor: 
| An Ar too perhaps,if1 ſee cauſe. 

Qg.5$ cake Pyr amus: 

"Pi. Thiehy,the flowers of odious {avors ſweets. 

#. Odours,odours.. 

Ts. Odours favotsſweete; 
So hath thy breath, ny deareit wm" deares 
But harke,avoyce : [tay thou buthere a while, 
And by and by 1 will to'thee appeare. 

Pn. A ſtranger Ppramns,theri ere plaid here. 

Thiſ.Muſt I fpcake now? © © 

Pet. 1 marry muſt you. For you muſt vnderſtand he 
-goes but to ſeean ife that' heheard, and is tocome a- 


Ine. | 
This. Moſt radiant ng mot Lilly white of hae, 


Exit. Fir. 


- Astrueas horſe;thar yet \ wouldtiey tlever tyre, 
| Nlemecte Ber * Fran 7 x tootnbe. | 


Pet. Ninustoombe man : why, you muſt not 


ab 4 it 7h, me tyre. 


Quince, Well, it tall a bc lr hard 


| Andthy faire vertnesforce(; perforce) doth move me: .. 
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2s Me fallow row mi 6a 


Through bogge , IT 

Sometime a horſe Ile be,ſometime. 

A hogge, a headleſſe Beare ſometime fire, _ 'F 
And neigh,and barke,and grunt,and ror me; | 
Like horle, hound, hog,Bearc,hre,at every turne. Exit. 


Emer Piramus with the of fſe bead. 
| 
Box. Why do they run away ? This is a knay of | 
them to make me afeard. Enter Snowt. bn 
S#. O Botiome,thou art chang'd; ied Iſce on thee? | 
Bot. What do you ſec? You ſee an Alſe-head of your 
owne, do you? | 


Et AN 2 ne apps 
” 


| 
| 
Enter Peter nine. | 


Fet, Blefle thee Bottome,bleſſe PO art tranſlated; | * 
Ext. * 


FOES 


| Zot:1 ſcerheir knavery ; this is to make an afſe ofing 


| to fright me if they Could ; but. I will not ſtirre from Þ | 
' this place,do whatthey can. I will walke up and downe | 
| here,and I will fing that they ſhall heare I am not afraid. | 
| The Wooſell cocke, {o blacke of hew, b: 
W ith Orenge-tawny bill. | & 
The Throſtle, with hus note ſotrue, 4 © 
The Wren and little quill, 4 = 

Tice, What Angell wakes me from my flowry bel TM 5 

Bot. The Finch, the Sparrow,andthe ag 


| The plainſon Cuckow gray; 


Whale notefull many a man doth marke, _ YE 
And dares rot anſ{were,nay. Tos, = 1 
|- For indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo Foalilha bird? E | 
Who would givea bird the lye,though he cry Cuchons = 
never ſo? 'Þ 
Tita.1 pray theegentle mortall, ſing againe 
Mine earc is Bee's © GE of thy LY ; 
| On the firſt view to ſay, to ſweare Ilove thee. 
So is mine eycenthr ed to thy ſhape. 


Bot. Me-thinkes iaiſtreſſe ; you ſhould have little | 
reaſon for that : and yer toſay the truth, reaſon and love } ' 
| keepe little company together , now-adayes. Themore] i | 
the pitty,thar ſome hs neigbours will not mak them | zZ 
friends. Nay, I can glecke upon occaſion. .. = 
Tyta. Thou artas wiſe as thou art beautifull. ; 

Bot. Not fo neither : butif T ha&wit enoughto get | . 
out of this wood , I have enoughto ſerve, mine owne þ : 


turne. 
T3:e. Out of this wood,do notdefire to 

Thou ſhalt remaine here,w hether thou wilt OTL.NOe 
I ama ſpirit ofnocommon rate: DE bn 
The Summer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And Ido love thee ; therefore go with me, 
met ive thee Fairies toattend on thee; 

hey ſball fetch thee Iewelsfrom the ee 
And hn bile thou on hog 
' And will The mortall-gr 
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py. 
&Þ 


Yies,'Þ 


oY prod o omawnyg corn 
on proto ang he fierie-Glow-wormes eyes, 
| | Tohave my loveto bed, and:toariſe: | 


And pluke the wings from painted Burterflies, 
[To fan the Moone-beames from his ſleeping cies. 
"| Nod to him Elues, and. him curteſies. 
| 1- Fe. Haile mortall,haile. 
' | 2. Fai. Haile. 
3+ Fai. Haile» , 
; Bot.Icry your worſhips mercy WITS beſeech: your 
| worſhips name.  -, 
| Cob. Cobwed. 
Zoe. 1 ſhall deſire you:of more acquaintance, good 
| Maiſter Cobwed:if 1 cut my finger,l ſhall make bold with 
[or name honeſt Gentleman? . 


Peadf. P caſe bloſſome. F* 

© Boer. I prayyou commend. mee. to miſtreſſe Squaſe, 

| your mother , andto maiſter Peaſcod your father. Good 

| (ona Peoſe-bloſſome,1 ſhall deſire of y youmore rang 

_ ance too. Your name Ibeſcech you firs 255-1210 
 Muſ. Mutard-ſetae.. 

|} 7or Good maiſter Muſtard | eede , Lan - 
| ence well;that-ſamecowardly ach mo 


4 you, your kindred hath: made my eyes Water ere now. I 


rk. 

| Tira. Grape waite upon him,leadhim tomy bower. 
| The Moone mexthinks,lookes wicthaiwatrie eie, 

{ And when ſhe-weepes,weepeevery little flower, © 
Jravenring (ome cntorced chattity- 

4. ne atlas ae ng him ſilently. 


& ater King of Fairies, ſalns 


} 0b, I wonder if Tireniabe awak ty 
| Then whar it was that next:icamein her eyc, 
] Which ſhe mult L ob on, in extremity, 


4+ 


= 


\ 


we: 5 * Enter Backe. | 

| Here comes my COTS now mad ſpirit, 
| Whar night-rule now abourxthis haunted grove? 

Puck. My-Miſkcis with a monſter is inlove, 
| Neere ro = cloſeand eonf{ecrated bower,. 
+ While ſhe was'in her dull and Ro coy 
| Acrewof patches, ECh: 4 
| That worke for bread upan: Athens, 
IF DE _— 
| Inten 0% 


N ( 


WE ocoured many a* gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 


{ defire you more rg oregon » good Maiſter Mnſtard- | 


Ext. 


1 


This w 


Iam not. 


And from: 


With the love j juyce ,AS F Firen the Jo? 
- Rob. tooke him fleep 
And the efthevian woman by his (ide, 

That when he wakt,of force "the muſt be eyde. 


Gb. Stand cloſe;this i 15 the ſame - dais: 

Rob. This is the woman,bur not this the man- 

Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves you {02 

Lay breath ſo bitter onyour bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide,but Iſhould vſe thee worle. 

For thou(1I feare)haſt given me cauſe to curſe, 

If thou haſt ſlaine Zy/awder in his fleepe,. . 

Being ore ſhooes in bloud,plunge i inthe R_non kill 

me too; 

The Sunne was not ſo trueunto the day, - 

As he tome. Would he have ſtollenaway, 

From ſleeping Hermia? Ile beleeve as ſoone | 

holecarth may be bord,and that the Moone 

May through the Center crecpe,and ſo 7 + 

Her brothers noonetide,with th' 

| It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 

So ſhould a murtherer looke | 
Dem, So {hould the murderer koke A ſo ſhouldI, 

Pierſt through the.heart with your ſtearhe cruelty; 

Yetyouthe murderer looks as bright as deare; 

As Mer Venus in her glimmering ſphea 


Nor is heed for ough 
Her. I pray thee te 


Dem. And-if I could, what ſhould I gettherefore? | 
Her. A priviledge, nevet 20 lee memore;. 


Whetherhe a ea oe 


ng(that is finiſhe to0) 


- Enter Demetrius and Hernia, 


Sodeadſog rim. 


rC.. * 


' 


| Her. What's thisto my Lyſanaer ?-where is he? 
Ah good Demetrius, wilethou give him me? 

Dem, 1'de rather givehis carkaſſe romy hounds. | 
Her. Out dog,out cur,thou driv'ſt me ="q the bounds 
-] Of maidens patience. Haſt thouſlaine/him then? . 

Henceforth be never numbred among men. 
Oh, once tell truc,and even. for my ſake, 
Durſt thoualookt. uponhim,being awake? _ 
And haſt thou kill dt hind fleeping?O brave tutch: 
Could not a worme, an Adder dp.ſo-much? 
And Adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
Then thine(thou ſerpent)never Adder ſtung, 
Dem, ou ſpend as paſhon., 


10n on miſpris' mood , 
of Lyſangers blood | 
Se Latte, TEL 
ethenthat he is well, | 


pen Lion ac 
Exit. 


| Hitwith (opidearchery 


 ] Withfighes of love,that coſts thefrel 
' By ſomcillufion ſec hou bring 
"1 cp 9 ny ainkt (| 


No doth ap « Ee, 


| Swifterr Las from theTorrbowe, bs” 
je: Ob. Flower of thisp Ne die, ——_ 


| Sinke in apple of his e 


| When his love be ts oy , 


| Let her ſhine as gorioully 


| Asthe Fawwof the $ | 


When thou wa {t if ie beby.. 


1 Beg of her for remedy. 


IE" 


. 
——_— 


| Looke when LIvow I 


———_ 


_— 


-c - Chriſtall is mudd 
4, Thy" pars | 


| Euter F acke, 
Pack, Capldine of our Fairy band, 


| Helena is heereat hand, 


And the youtH,miſtooke by me, 

' Pleading for a Lovers fee. 

Shall wetheir fond Pageant ſee? |. 

Lord, what fooles theſe mortals be! 
06.Stand afide : the noyſe they make, . - 

Will cauſe Demetrinsto awake. 


4 Puck, Then will two at 0! © WOoe one, 
| That muſt needs be {pc on vie 


| And thoſe thingsdo oft pleaſe me, 
| That befali ds | 


| [Ore Lyſander and ER TA 


| Ly why ſhould youthiak 91 ſhotild we in ſcorne? | 


\ Scorne and Mn never comes in teares:” 


Þ! and vowes ſo 'vorye, | 


In their nativity all truth appe 
| How can theſs ty hings inme, ſeeme frome to you? * 
adgeof Faith ro prove them true. - 
Het. You on advance your cunning more and more, 
| Whertruch kilsrruth;O' lineliſh'holy fray!  - 
 Theſevowesare Hermias; Will you give her ore?. te 
Weigh oath with oath, and you will A weig h. 

' Your yawes to DORA me ver 11 two ſcales). 
| WORE eigh,anc wav bom xray; 


To what, keg: ca I ecngige chidie'y 
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| Andyours of Helens, 


1 And now to Helew it is home rewen'd, | 


Looke w 


Mine care (I thanke it 


{7 riot on, Hwa 
?, 
"VI LH TY . "7 
$ - # 7'Y > 


' When we have chid the-haſty foo 


fone _— EE 


Yoube fc Rivals nod love: | 
Ou DQtnare Hermia; 343A $45 
And now both Rivals, to miocke Helms. r} 
A trim exploit,a manly ente | 1c: 2 AW 
To conjureteares up. ina poore maids eyes, 1% 134 T 
With your derifion ; noneof nobleſore, 14,20 
Would ſo offend a Virgin,and extort - | 1 3 
A poore ſoules patience, all tomake youſpore- Il 
Lyſ. Youare unkind Dewerrins;be not ſoy | 
For you love Herwis ; this youknow Lknow; = | 


And here with all good will, with all my heart, 1.5508 
In Hermias love I yeeld you up my _—* 
rome ; 4--:.5; 0 1 
Whom I do love,and willdo tomy deaths «111; 0 
Hel. Never did mockers walte more jdle breath, 5 Þ | 
Dem. Lyſander,keep thy Hernia, I will none: - 
If ereI Jov'd her, all Bags lovei is gones\ 
My heart to her,butas 1 ſojourn & 


There to remaine. | ' 

Ly. It is not ſo+. + 

| De.Diſparage not the fit thou hoſt not x know, 
Leſttothy-perill thouabideitdeare. . 
re oy: Lorevoaingender xrky deare, 


Whercipi it de Ki th 4 impaire: thi Corn ſenſe, 
It paies the hcaring duuble.cecompence.- 
Thou art not by mine Fes Lyſander found,. 


But why vnkindly di & thou leaveme ſo? (to got} 
Lyſav. Whyſhonld hee tay whom Love doth on 


Her, What love could preſſe Lyſander from my ag 1 Bl 


Lyfe Ly/anderslove(that 1 ” _ 
Faire Helena; who more. the night, wn F L 
Then all yon fiery ocs, —_ lighe-:-: 2 
W hy ſeek'{t thou. me RN Could not this make hes now, 

\ The bs I bare thee, made nicteavethee (0? 

Her. You! ſprake 1 not asyou thinke;it cannot be. w/o] 

Fel. Loe,ſheisone- of this conte $' 


ac not lerhim bide) | 


PEI Rr ay GENES 


| Now [ perceivethey h Sena jad allheee, |. 
| To faſhion Fon tha Gen pighr.of me, © T8 
Injurious Hermia,moſt yngra cfull ttt 
Have you conſpir! d,have 2001 ir the 1 i} 
Tobaite me, wiithchis foulederi m_ 
Is all the counſel hat wetwo: Came oak "ag =. 
The ſiſters yowes,the houres tharwe phe. Ws |» 


For parting us ; O andisal Org Dt 
choole $fricnd(h L T wi 40 

We Hermialike two Artificial 

Have bas of needle .created 


meto that found, 'Þ/ 


| Two lovely ics molded on one 

1]. Sowith two phiaros 5d! on 

| Two of the ficit hfe;coatvin Heraldry, 7 

I Duchutto one and crowned vith one —Y_ 

op And will you-rentqQurancientloveaſunder, © 
To Joyne with men infcornin NF poore friend? 

It isnot friendly, 'tis-not mai 

| Ourſexeas well as, may jeg you for'i it; 

{ Though I alone do teele the 10jurie,”- 

| Her. Lam amazcd at your pallionate words, 

- | I ſcorne you not z itſeemes har you ſeorne me, 

Hel. Have you not tet Lyſander , as in ſcorne 
\ To follow ane, and praiſe my eies andface? © 


' And made your other love, Demetraus 


 (Whoeven but now. did ſpurne me with his foote} 
| To call me-goddeſle, ninipb,divineand rare, 
| Precious, celeſtiall > Wherefore ſpeakes he this 


F Toherhe hates? And wherefore doth Lyſander 
Y | Deaic your love(forich within his ſoule). 
| © | And ks me(torſooth) affetion, 
BM | Bur by your letting on,by your conſent? 
BH {| What though] be; not {0in'graceas you, 
' Þ So hung upon witk love,ſo fortunate? 
{ (But miſcrable moſt,to love vnloy'd) 

KS # This you ſhould ans erect _ deſpiſe. 
+ Her. I underſtand not what you Ss by this. 
Hel.1, do,perſever,coun fi {ad lookes, 
BM {Make mouthes upon me when I turne my es 
BY | Winkeeach atother,hold the ſweet jeſt 
MH | This {port well carried,ſhall be chronicle 

BS |} If you have any pitty,grace,or manners, . 
"BW } You would not make me {uch an argument: 
Y |} Butfareye well, *cis partly mine owne fault, 
'} Which death or ablence ſoone ſhall remedy. 
"Nl || L2/-Stay gentle Helavs, heare my excuſe, 
HW |] My loft. ſoute,faire Helena, 
" } He: Ocxcellem| _—_ | 
_ Her. Sweet,do nut {corne her G. 
- Dems. If ſhe cannot eptreate, I can compell, 


- 


1 : 
<0 4 
© & 
"3! wed | 
v . 
IS -4 5 


"H | Heer, I love thee, by my life 1 
2 Wi ſweare by that which I willloſe for thee, 
= i To prove him falſe,rhat faies ove thee not. 
{| Dem. Tay, Llovethee more then he can do. 


Pri Gake te nem a ſerpent. 
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Therefore be out of hope; of qu byes 
| Be certaine,no 


M | » Iyf: Thon canſt compell;no more then the ecntreate. 
* W Thy Thea have no more 0h hthenher weak praiſe. 


Ly/. If thouſay ſo; with-draw and prove it too. | 


| Dem. Quick, come«.. 
 Her.Lyſander,whereto tends al this? 
. Lyf. Away.,you Ethiope.' 
Dew. No,no, Sir; ſeeme to- breake looſe; 
Take On as You wouldfoilow, 
| |Butyctcome net:youare tame man,go» 
1 BE | Ly: Hang of thou cat thoyburzvile thinglct looſe, 


Since of op you Hy - mnepet fince ts youlefti me: 
WIE youleft me opus A forbid) 
In earneſt, (yall 


_ by. I , by my 


thing truer: *ris no jeſt, 
ThatT do hate thee,and love 15 va 


Her..O me,you jugler,you canker blofſome; 


| Youtheefe of tove;What;haye you coine by night; 


And {tolne my loves heart from him? 
Hel. Fine yfaith: 


Have you no modeſty,no maiden ſhame; 


| No touch of baſhfulnefle > Whar, will you teare 


Impatientdnſwers from my genie tongue? 

Fie, ie,you counterfeit,you puppet, you. - 

Her. Prippet ?why ſo ? 1, that way goes the garne- 
Now I perccive that ſhe hath niade compare 


| Betweene our ſtatures,ſhe hathyrg'd her heigh ts 
| And with her perſonage,her tall perfonage, 


Her height(forſooth) ſhe hath prevail'd with him. 
| Andare you growne ſo high in hisefteeme, 
Becauſe I am ſo dwarfiſh,and ſolow? 
How lowam I, thou painted May-pole?Speake; 
How low am 1? I ani not yet folow; 
But that my nailes can reach unto thineeyes. 
Hel. I pray you though you mocke ine, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt mez 1 was never curſt: 
I have no gift at allin ſhrewiſhneſle; 
I ama right niaide for my cowardize; _ 
Ler her not ſtrike me : you perhaps may thinke, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower then my ſelfe, 
That I can match her. 
Her. Lower ? harke againe. 
Hel, Good Hermia,do not be ſo bitter with me, 
| T evermoredidloveyou Hermia, 
Did ever keepe your counſels,never wronged you, - 
Save that in love unto Demerrins; 
I told him of your ſtealthunto this wood. 
He followed you,for love I followd him, 
But he hath chid mehence,and thre catned me 
To ſtrike me;{patne me, nay to kill ne tooz 
And now;ſo you willlet me quiet go, 
To «Athens will I beare my folly backe, 
And fallow you no further. Let me go. 
You {ce how ſimple,and how fond Tam: _ 
Her. Why get you gone:who iſt that hinders you? 
Hel. A. fooliſh heart,that Tleave here bekinde: 
Her, Wharwith Ly/avder? = 
. Her. With Demetrins. 
Lyſ. Be not afraid,ſhe thall not karme thee Helena. 


—_ 


NY 
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Hel. O when ſhe's angry,ſhe is keene and ſhrewd, 
She wasa vixen when ſhe went to ſchoole, 
And though ſhebe but little, ſhe isfierce. _ 


'| Her. Little againe?Nothing butlowand little '» 


Why will youſuffer her to fout me thus? 


| Let mecometo her. 


11/, Get'you gone you dwarfe, , 


_ 


ao $3 
I Ag, > bw 


Dem. No ſir,ſhe ſhall not,though you take het part, . 


| Ler et her fa Cobb t of Helena, '' 
{ Takenot her part- Forif thou col incend - 
| Never ſo little ſhew of loveto'her; © 
| Thou ſhalt abide jt. + V3 
1 .£ 7/- Now ſhe holds me not, | | -* 
| Now follow ifrhou darſhto —_—_— 
| Of thine or mine is moſt'in Helens; |! 
| Dem. Follow?Nayy Hei en end Dh theeceeke by jowle. 
| Exu jo 
Her. You Miltri$ all this' 
| Nay. 20 not backe. : ASS? 1.1 
# I Tl not truſt = TE? 

or loner itay in your company - 
Your hands hi dihaht quicker for a' fy, 
{ My legs arelenger goes. to runne any 


, "Enter Oberow and Packs. 

| 09%. This is thy hy ek ſtill thou miſtaleſt, 
Or elſe committ'ſt gs PR willingly. 

| Puck, Beleeve me, Kin ves,l t 
| Did not you tell me,/1 _ know the mans 
| By the Re 4d garments he hath on? 

And ſo farreblameleſle proves my enterprize, 
| That I hayenointedan Athenians-cies, - 


e;. 


And ſo farre am 1 glad, itfo'did fort, 
As this theirjangling 1 eſteemea ſport, 
06. Thou ſeclt rheſe Loversſee place to fight, 
Hie therefore Robin,overcalt the night, 
The ſtarry Welkin coves thou anon, 
| With drooping fogge as blacke as Arkerev, 
| Andlcad theſe relty Rivalsſo aſtray, 
1 As one come not within-anothers way. - 
Like to Lyſander,ſometime Frame thy tongue, | L 
| Then ltirce Demzrinr vp with bitter wrong; : 
And {omctime raile thou like Demerrins 5 
And from eachother looke thou leadethem thus, 
Till ore their browes, death-counterfeiting lleeps: 
| With leaden le g5,and Battie-wings doth creepe;.\1\ 
| Thcncruth this hearbe into Lyſandes eic, 
| Whole liquor baththis vertuous property g2. 
| Totake fromthence all error,with TH-p5r3d m he 
{ And make his eie-bals role with ao tp wo 
| When they next wake,all this derifion | 
| Shall ſeemea dreame,and fruitleſle viſion, . 
| And backe to Athens ſhall the Lovers wend 
} With leagne,whoſe date till death ſhall never cud, 
| Whiles lia this affaire do thee 1mply, : | 
Ile to my Queenc,and beg her Indian Boy, 
| And then I will her charmed ciereleafe - 


| From monſters view andall things ſhallbe peace. 


IF | 4” 
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For nights-ſwfe Dragons cut the Clouds; ful ou, 
' And yonder ſhines eAnrores hardinger;,._ 
1 | Arwhoſeapproach GrHoftetap Iring he 
| Troope heme to Church-yards; damne 
| That -; CO RARE 2nd un' S DAVE} 
' Already to their wormy:U $ar0S one: -. 
|| For ci day ſhould] X ol ty hames _ 
| They wilfally thenilelues exile fre _- 
| | And mult for aye conſort w ith b ef owd ni 
| - 06. But we are {pirteof ano drts: 
| iT, with the morni 
And like a Forn 


6 LT 


| Opening on Nep 
Tarnes1 into yi 


nt 


Eun — 


CaEI 


| Ile whip thee witha rod. Heis defird. 


' Thatfallen am Lin darke vneven way, 


| Ile finde = rr 9Ige 


Two of both kindes +27 0g 
| Here ſhe comes,curſtand tad, * 
" Capid is a knavithi m_ itt 


. Enter Helena, hg 
Hel. O weary night, O long and tedious ni 
Abate thy houres,ſhine comforts from <_, —_ 


' And {lcepe that ſometime ſhutsyp ſorrowes eie; 
' Steale me a while from mine owne campanie. 


Puck, My Fairy Lord , this muſt be done with: haſte, > 


Thus to make DOOre Rey pee: 


x in field-and'towne. Goblin Jead. 
them up and dewne: rambo proc Wee, ' 

. © Enter Lyſander. | 
Lyf. Where artt 


y, proud Demetrius? 
Speake thou now. 
Rob. Here villaine, drawne & readie. Whereartthou? | 
Ly/: I will be withthee cre bo 
ib. Follow meithentoplainer 
D ander OH anrtoncn => 
ens. Lyſs 
Thou cnewaxn ut art thon fled? 
Speake in ſome buſh:Where doſt thou hide thy head? | 
Fob. Thau coward, art thou brag regging tothe ſtars, |} 
Telling the buſhes that thou looleſt for wars, = 3 
And wilt not come #Come recreant, come thou childe, WM 


FL DS 4 


That :- Srv a \wordon thee. 
Dew. Yca, artthou there? . + 8. 
Re. Follow my voice, we'l try no manhood here:Oxit. + } 
Lyſ. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on, '* B 
When 1 ck where he calsme,then he's gone. 4 


The villaine is much lighter heel'd then: __ 1 
I followed faſt , bur faſter he did lye;0 Prifting places. + 


And here will reſt me. Come thou gentle day: /e toe , 
For if but oncethou ſhew me thy graylight, | 
Tr mak 2,0 


Rob. Ho,ho, Ce ny com "| thou not? _ , 1 : | 
Dem. Abide mr, if: thou'dar'ft.. For well I wot, Þ| 
Thou runſt before me,ſhifting every place, - _- 
And dar'ſt not ſtand nor looke me'tn the face. % vb | 
W here art thou? ; 1H 
Rob. Come hither,I am here. '' 
Dem. Nay then thou mock' ſt me \xrhow ſhalt buy this © | 
deere, -1 
If ever 1 thy face by day-light for. 
Now gothy way:faitnnefſe conftraineth me, 41] 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, "== 
By daies approach looke to be viſited. * "2M 


That I may backe to e-9thens by RR 
From theſc that my poore company Ek. 8 2 


Rob. Yet but three?Componemore, MY 
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Her. Never ſo Rr hy: a7 ett ef | 
Bedabbled with the dew, and'torhewit briars,” 
I can no further crawle,no further #6; ”*"" 

My legs can kcepe no'p ce with taydefires; * * - 
Mere will Let wel the breake Sf day; >" 


fp 1 % , 4 
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| Enter Queene 


| (9. Reaty. 


FE] | 4 flowne with'a hony-ba 
BB | Muftardſcea? 


; Pray you leave 


| | have the tongues andthe bones; 


LS + 7 þ 


# 


\ 
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They ſleeper all the AB. 


eA ns Quarts fs 


tit. 


—_— —_ > 


King betyind them. | 
Tite. Come, fit thee downetipon this fRowry bed, 


1 While | thy amiable cheekesd oecoy, | 
| And ticke muske roſes in thy ſleeke ſmoothe head, 
' ] And kifſe thy faire large cares, my gentle joy . 


Clow, Where's Peaſe bloſſome? 
F eaſ. Ready. ; &. hs | : 
my liead; Pebſe-bleſſome. Where's Mouri- 


Sa 


Clow, Scratch 


Clos, Mounſieur Colweb,g00d Mounfieur get your wea- 


[1 | , pons.in your hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-Bee 
"BY | onthe top of a thillle ; and good Mounficur bring mee 
| the hony bag. Doe nor fret your ſelfe too much in the | 


ation, Mounfieur ; and good Mounſieur have a care the 
hony bag breake not, I would be foth to have you *oyer- 
g ſigniour. Where's Mounſicur 


Myuſ. Ready: © ” | 

Cle. Give me your newfe, Mounſicur Muff araſced. 

'< your courteſic good Mounſicur. 

Auf. W hat syour will? 

Ch. Nothing good Mounſicur, but to helpe Cavalero 


| {| Cobweb to ſcratch; I muſtto the Barbers Mounſieur, for 


| methinkesT am marvelloas hafty about the tace. And I 


- | am ſachatenderafſe,ifmy haire doe burritkle me,I muſt 


ſcrarch. | 


| ] © Tits. What, wilt thou heare ſome muſicke, my ſweet 


F 


love? * 


Cho, Thavea reaſonable good care in muſicke. Letus 


CMuſiche Tongs, Rurall Muſicke, 


- | | Tite. Or ſay ſweet Love, what thoudefireſt to cate. 


(te. Trucly 8 pecke of Proyender; I could munch 
your good dry Oatcs. Me thinkes 1 have a great defire 
| -—_ of hay: good hay, ſweet hay hath no fel- 

W. . | 
| Tita. I havea venturous Fairy, 
| Thar ſhall ſeeke rhe Squirrels hoard, 


* | Andfetchthee new Nuts. 


Ch. T had rather have a handfull or two ef dricd peaſc. 


| ; But T pray you let none of your people ſtirre me, I have 
| © expolitionof ſleepe come uponme. | 
1 Wow Sleepe thou, and I-will winde thee in my armes, 


airies be 


gone, and be alwayes away. | 
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Gently entwilſt ; the female Iay ſo. 
gs the barky fingers ofthe Elme, 


| 


| 


] Ohow Love thee | how-T-dots onthee 1 | 


his Marcagaine,and all ſhall-be well, | 


| Secking ſiveer ſavorsfor this hatefull foole, 


of Feirier, avi Clowne, and Fairier, and the | 


Ob. Welcome good Robin : 
Seeſt thou this ſweet fight? 
Her dotage now ldoe begin topitty. © - , 
For meeting her of late behindthe wood, 


, (nd Oberon. 


I didupbraid her, and fallout with her. 

For ſhe his hairy temples then had-rounded, 
With coronet of freſhand fragrant flowers. 

And that ſame dew which ſometime on the buds; 
Was wont to ſwell like round and orient pearles ; 
Stood now within the pretry flouriets eyes, 
Like tearesthat did their owne diſprace bewaile. 
When I hadat my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in milde termes beg'd my patience, 

I then didaske of her, her changeling child, - 
Which ſtraight ſhe give mie, and her Fairy ſent 
To beare him tomy Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now I havethe Boy, I will undoe 

This batefull imperfe&ion of her eyes, 

And gentle Pscke, rake this transformed ſcalpe, 
From off the head of this Arhenian ſwaine ; 
Thar he awaking when the other doe, - 

May all to Azhens backe agatnerepaixe, 
Andthinke no more of this nights accidents, 
But asthe fierce vexation of adreame. . 

But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queene. 


* 


Bethoy as thou waſt wont tobe; | 
See as thou waſh wont to ſee. 
Dians bid, or Cupidaylower, 


Hathſach force and bleed powtr. 


Now my Titania wake you my ſweet Queene: 
. Tita. My Oberon, what viſions have I ſeene | 
Mce-thought 1 was enamoured of an Af, 
Ob. There lyes your love. 
Tite, How came theſe things to paſle ? 
| Oh, how mine eyes doe loath this viſage now 1 - 
O06. Silence a while. Robintake off his head : 
Tyania, maſicke call, and ſtrike more dead 
Then cammon fleepe.; of all theſe, tine the ſenſe. 
Tita. Muſicke, ho muſicke, ſuch as charmeth ſleepe. 


| : CMuſicke ſtill. - 
Rob. When thou awaKR, with thine owne fooles eyes 
PEEpe. 


| 


| 


And rocke the ground whereon thclſe fleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new inamity, 
And will to morrow midnight, ſolemnly 
Dance in Duks Theſeus houſe triumphanely, 
And blefle it to all faire poſterity. 
There ſhall theſe paires of faithfull Lovers be 
Wedded, with Theſexs, all injollity. 
Rob. Faire Kingattend, and marke, 
I doe heare the moraing Larke. 
Ob. Then my Queene in filenceſad,” 
Trip weafter the nights ſhade ; - 
We the Globe can compaſſe ſoone, 
Swifter thenthe wandring Moone. - 
Tia. Come my Lord, and incur flight, 
Tell me how it camethis night,” 
| That I flxeping heere was found, 


| | me 
Ob. Sound muficke; come my Qiacene,take hands with | 


_—" i ns of 


 ' Sleepers hye fit. 
F 65600 


. 
_— — 
ind 


and 


| With theſe monalls gnthe ground: | - 


| This Helena, old Negddrs 


} Came 


4 


5.23% © 200 


rad "Hock Hornve. 
Emer Theſens;. Aon Fenda nd «ll this traine. 

© Goc one of you, tind out the Forreſtes;// 
For now our obſervation is perfarm'dg it 1 1 
And ſince we.have thereon: of ibe day; 1 256 4 
My Love ſhalf heare the muſicke of my hounds. 7 
Vuncouplein the Welternc valley, letrhem goe;' © 
Dif] parch I ſay, and findthe Forreſter, iq 
 Wewill faire' ao to v5 $Memmaſes rop, 
| And marke the gaſicz} confu | 


| Of hounds and A eo. 


Hip. 1 was with Herea/es and Cadm onces 


| When ina wood of Creere thay bayed che Beare 
| With hoands of Sperre-3 never : 
| Such gallant hiag, For beſides the groves, | 
{ The skies, the fountaines, every region necre, 

| Scem'dall-onemutuall cry. 1neyer heard | 
1 So muſicalla diſcord, ſuch Gwect thunder, 


did1 hearc 


My hounds are bred out ofthe _ kind, 


| The. M 

| Soflew'd, fo ſanded, andtheir headsAarc hun 
1 With cares that { _ away the morning 

| Crooke-knees;; and 

] Slow in purſuirggþur watch'd.in mouth like bels, 

1 Each under each. Acry-moretuneable 

| Was never hollawed to, nor cheer d with horne, 

| In Creere, in Sparte, nor in Theſſaly; 

| Judge when you heare. Bur ſoft, "hae niwphs are the(c? 


__ + 
w-lapt, like Theſſelios Buls, 


E7e. My Lord, ghis is my daughter here aſlcepe, 

And this Ly/ander, this Demetrin i 15, 
Helena,” 
I wonder of this being heere together, - 

The. No doubt they roſeup.cacly, to ok@rt ; 
The right of May ;.and-hearingeur-intent, 

Ay in grace of aur ſolemnity, ® 

Burt ſpeake Zge#6, >is.not this the day 
That Hermis ſhould give anſwer of her choice 2 

Ege. It ismy Lords... -- .- 
Theſ. Goe bid the huntſ-men. wake them wich their 


hornes. 
. Haynes and they Wake 
| | Show wirhin, they all flavt up. 
 Theſ. Good morrow friends ; Saint Falentineis paſt, 


1 Beginthe(ſe ,wood-birdsbut to couple now ? 


Lyſc Pardon my Loxd+ 
Theſ. 1 pray you all ſtand up, 


| Iknow you two are Rivalleneanes. 


How comes this gentle concord inthe world, 
That hatred.is fo farre from, jealoulie, 
To ſleepe by hate, and feare no enmut bo | 

Iyſ My Lord ſhall reply 
Halfe ficepe; halfe wakig. Bur as. at ſweare, 
I cannottruly ſay how Icame becre. + 


Bur as I thinke (for truly. won. I ipeake) - 
| And now I doe bethinke me, ſo.itis;  _ 
| I came with Hermia hither. 


R_ here we he be 
Was to be gone from A W mig 
Without the perill of the 6 money, 


I beg the Law, the AW, upon SH640 3 


{ They would have ſtolng away 


Thereby to have defeated,youandn 

You of your wiſe; a | OT-MY « 

[Ofmy conlent, that ſhe [ c 1d De YOUry 
Lord, faire Helen told ane 


| And illfor eveomore be trugzo is; CO 54V, 


© L Sea. He cannctbe hear of Otir of $6ubt te is cel 


And in fury 


We'll hold a feaſt in great Nlemnity- þ 
Exit Duke «nd Linh. : 


at her 
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Faire Helena, in | 


| But my good Lord, worme by w 
| (But by Tome pawer'it (wy lave 


To Hewia (melted as the ſhow?) 
Seemes to me now as the rejpembenies of an idle gaude, 
W hich in'my childbeod I did deatupon : 


And all the faitþ, the vertue of my heart, 
| TheobjeR and thepleaſure of mine eye,” 


Is onely Helena, To her, my Lord, 

WasI betroth'd; ere Lice Herne, 

But like a ſickeneſſe did I Leath thisfood: 
Bur as 1n health, cometo my naturall taſte, 
Now doe I wiſh it; love ir, leng for it, 


Thef. Faire Lovers, you are fortunately mee; 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall heare moreanon. 
Egexs, 1 will over-beare your will ; - 

For inthe Temple, byand by ways, 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit. 
And for the morning now is ſomething worne, 


Our purpos'd hunting fhaltbe ſetaſide. 
Away, withus to Mthens ; three and three, 


Come Hyppolita. 
Dem. Theſethings ſceme ſmall and undiſtingyiſhable, 
Like farre off monntaines tufned into Clouds, | 


Her. Mc-thinkesI ſee theſethings with pared JE: '1 


Wheneveryt feemes double. 

Hel, So FOI 
And I have found Demetrins, like a jewell, 
Ming owne, and not mine oyne; 

Dem. It ſcemes to me, --- 


That yet we ſleepe, we dreame. Doe hot you thinke, $ : 


The Duke was heere, and bid us follow him ? 
Her, \ca,and my Father. , 
Het, And Hippoliza, 
Ly/. And he bid us follow. tothe Temple. 


Dem, Why then wearcawake ; lets Slow him, and = 


by the way bs us recount our dreames. 
. Bottome-wihes. 


Flutethe bellowes-mender ? Snowt the tinker > Starve- | 
ling? Gods my life !Stolne hence, and left me aſleepe : 
have had a moſt race viſion. 1 had adreame, paſt the. wit | 


of man, to ſay, what dreame it was. Man is but an Alle, | | 


if he gocabout to Exponnd this dreame. . Me-thought I | yl 


and me-thought I had. Bur an is but a patch'd faole, | 


 ifhe will offerto fay,whatme-thought 1 had. The cye of | 


man hath not heard; the eareof man hath not t ſcene, mans, | 


hand is norable to taſte, his tongueto oo een] bY 


heart to report, what my dreame was, I will 'get 


Quince to write a ballet of thisdreame, 
wy 5 make it the, more gracious, T ſhall fing'i 
cath. 


Enter vince, Flute ;Thily Snot, als 5 or F 


home yet ?'' 


Th 


Exit Lovers. | 
Cl. When my cue comes, call me, and I will anfwer. | 
My next is, moſt faire Piramus, Hey ho. Petcr mince? | 


I}. 


| was, there 1s norman cantell what. Me. thought TI was, ||. 


it ſhall F ncd F 
. Bottomes Dreame, becauſe it hath no bottome ; and” Twith + 
(ing it inthe latter endofa play, before the Dake. Per- f| = & 
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Y Qui. Have you ſent. to Bottomes houſe? Is he ow! \. 
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L | 75/ Ifhe yy ply inns goeaon 
n- ] forward, dothi at ©: 
| 29. Itisnot alga nay aiman in all-A- 


| thens, able to diſc 


ot Tourer en wei 
Thiſ. No, he bach ſimply the beſt-wit. of aoy handy- 


craft man in Athens, |. 


ni. Yea, and.chebeſt perſon. too, od he: i6'8 very 


Paramour, for a ſweet; yoyce. 


Thiſ- You mult ſay, Paragon. A Paramour + is _ 


Enter Sang the lojwer- 


Sweg, Maſters, the Duke 1s comming from the Tem- 


ple, and there isrwo or three Lords and Ladies more mar- 


 ] ried. If ourſport had gore forward, we had all been-made 
- men 


Thi. O ſ'veet bully Sms thus hath he loſt "ol 
pence a day ;during his clife; ; be couid-not have ſcaped fix- 
pence a day. And the Duke had not givenihim ixpence 


| aday for playing Pr amm, Llc be hang'd.' He would have 


deſerved it. Sizpenceaday Piranome, or nothing. 
Emer 

Bos.Where are theſe Lads? Whereare theſe hearts? 

E-.4 Bottome, O moſt couragious day'! O moſt happy 

Lc 

ot, Maſters, I amto diſcourſe wonders; «but uke me 


| not what. For if I tell you, Iam notrue Atherian, 1 will 
tell you every thingas it fell ont. - 


Ler us heare,{weet Borrome, R 6 216i 
Bot, Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, a 


| the Duke hath dined. Get your apparell together, good 


ſtrings to your beards, new ribbands/to-your puwps, 
meete preſently at the Palace, every-man-looke ore his 


perl : forthe ſhort and the longis, our play is preferred : 


n any caſe let 7hibby have cleanelinnen : and let not him 


* | thatplayes the Lion, paire hisnailes;for they ſhall-hang 
out for the Lions clawes. And moſt-deare Actors, cate 
| no Onions, nor Garlicke; for -we1are ts utter ſweet 


breath, and I doe notdoubt but to heare them ſay;(it is a 


| ſweet OE" No more words : Py gOcAawaye 


E xexnt 


P02. x I |= — 4 F 


An Fo 


Cs. act. 


i. tn henna a —_—_ ——_— — 
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| F Outer Theſens Hippelita E gem and his ; 95, 


| Tis range my Theſtus, that theſe loversſpeake of 
the More ſrangecben true. I never may beleeve 
| Thele amicke fables, nor theſe Fairy toyes, 


aversand mad men.bave ſuch ſeething _ 


L Areof i 
FO Ne I cn rad a autbay | 
' {.Lhatzs the mad man. The Lover, almfrunichey þ2 


| Andas imagination bodies forth Ter rag 


z FL p a” 
=. wt 4: 
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ucl ſhaping phintaſics, rhat app rehend more - 


| The Lanaricke, the Lover, and the Tn 0211 ie} 
b) all compact. » 5s BB>/7 


| See Helentbeamy i ina brow of Egypr.” : 
| The Poetseye ina fine frenzy rollung;' . 
'Dothglance frem heaven toearth, from earthrohowven. 


| Lets « '* \ 


aknowne the Poetspenturteorhvca ro ſhdpes, *\ 


| | [And gives toayrenotbing, alocall 1 
8 | hho ack rick th irong ng, i 


—_—— 


—_— 


| Andall their mxindstrans 


| biedo an) ing CURRIE 21] | 


EW Rag Tracer eee 13%; WAN” [oi 
It comprehends ſome bringer of tharj you”! | 
Or inthe nights fomefeare 
How eafie isa/buſfy' 
Hip. Butall the'ſt; 


ppos'&aBeare? 0 þ 
ry ofthe night told over,” | 


fignr'd totogether, | {A'S | 
| 


More witnefſeth than fancies images, 
And growesto ſomethingof gre#conſtancy ; : 
But howſoever, — FSSOTe: 


Enter Lovers , Lyſander, Dimnerrim, |Herwla, *l 
nd Helina. MET OY | 


The. Heert come the lovers; fall of oy wel mirth: 
Toy, gentle friends, joy and treſhdayes of love © 
Accompany your hearts. 
Ly/. Morethen tous, | | 
Watcin your reyall watkes, your boord; your bed. | 
Theſ. Come now; what maskes, what danceSſhall WC 
ave, 
To weare away this long age akbtes houres: : 
Betweene our afcerſupper,/aid bed-time 2 
W here is our uſuallmanager of mirth-> "26 
What Revels are in hand? Isthoreno play, - RY 
Toeaſe the anguiſh of a GY houre Wer: St) | 
Call Egem. -- ; GHG > 
. Heere mighty Theſeae: - BY 62 | 
* Say, what abridgement have you for this Vee t 


ning ? 


What maske? What muſicke ?How hall we beguile 
The lazytime, if not with ſomedeliphi? + > | | | 
x \ Thereis a briefe _ ny ſports are rife: | 
echoiſc of which you le willſee firſt. 
Ly. T hebattell withel 5 dv re to be ſupg - 
By an Athenian-Eunach, to the Harpe.' 

The. Wellnone of that. 'Thathaye I told my love” 
In glory of my kinfſman Hercules.” 

Iyſ- The riot of the tiplic Bachenads, 

Tearing the Thracian ſinger, in their rage ? 

Theſ. That is niold device, andit was plaid 
When1 from/Fhebrt came laſt a' Conqueror. / ' 

Ly/, The thrice three Muſes; mourning for the death. 
| of learning, late decceaſtihþe 
m: - That; is ſome Satire keel and critical} 
Not ſorting with atuptiall cerethony. 
.  Lyſ- A tediousbricfe Scenovf'y Pioaway 
| And his love Thyby ; very tragicallmirth. + © 

The. Merry-arid tedoicall Tedious, 8nd briefe?That is, 
hot ice, and wondrous Rirangeſbow: How fhall we find 
the ogr of thisdifcord? © | 2 * 

j - Aplay thirciis! my Londyome renvordolong, 
ich is incl xr vhavoknoweee play-; 


Bur by ten words, my Lord, itisroolong ; 
Whidhmakesirtedidus. Fer mallthe play,” 
Th © is not one word-apt;/ fitted, 
rragicall ny gable Thedkinigarr in) 62s 16 
For Pir an theeeih the” x 
1 renedy dImit cofele, 
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3} Confiderthen, we come 
|  Wedoenot come, as 
Ourtrue intenv:is.-; Allfor your delight, w 

| We arc not heere»: Thatyou ſhould here repent: you, : 


ee ad ett Wi ee at = 


| Emer Py ran, Thi wa, 


Goebring them in, andtake your places, Ladies. 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing- 


' Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they 


Make periods inthe midft of ſentences 


ws Kant 4, * 6 1 8 
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= No, 


in the world'; 


fport.in their intents, 


Todoe you ſervice. 
Theſ. I will heare that play. For never any thing, 
Canbe amifſe, when ſimpleneſſe and duty tender 1t. 


Hip. T love not to ſee wretchednefſe orecharged ; 


Theſ. . Why gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch things 

_ Hip.- He ſayes, they can dot nothing in this kind. 
 Theſ: The kinder we;to give them thankes for nothing: 
miſtake ; 

And what poore duty cannot doe, noble reſpect 

Takes it in might, not merrit. 


| Where have come, great Clearkes have purpoſed 


h, cete me with premeditatd welcomes ; 


c I haveſcenerhem ſhiver and looke pale, 
rogreres" WA ores + | 


Throttle their iz daccentin 


. And inconcluſion, dumbly kave broke off, 


Not paying he a walibind: Truſt meſweetr, 
Out ofthis ſilence yet, I pickta welcome : 


 Andinthe modeſly of fearefullduty, 


I reade as much, asfrom the ratling tongue - 
Of ſaucy and audacious cloquence-' | 
Loyectherefore, andtorigue-tide ſimplicity, . 
In leaſt, ſpeake moſt, to my capacity. 
Eye. So pleaſe your Grace, the Prologue is addreſt 


mY = wow! hems Flr. Tihwnw. 
«41 E \Dabd thi Prot Mii 
Pro. XD” A 2 


That you ſhould thinke; we comenot to' offend, 


| Buy withgood will. To:ſhew our fimple Skill, 


of © our end.-* 
tin deſpight. 
tocentent you, 


That is the true beginninj 


| The: Adarsareathend3and by theirſhow, - 
You ſhall know all, thaty \ re know.” 
The/. This tellowd, n points. - | 
0 rough Colt :' he | 
worallmy Lord. It is not 


; Hgpt'< on: his Prologue, "y 
$0 air.» mt wr uy butnot in; ern q 


© Theſ. rope er a Uungled chu 


my noble Lordi noefor you I have - held. | 
Tt over, and it is eh 
| Vnlefſe you can find: - +l 

| Extreauely ſtretcht, and cond with cruel paine, _ 


] 
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ware codtent | 


det! .+5 
ft, W 
know - h—_—_ 


| He bravelybroacht hisboiling bloud breal, | ? 


| 


| 


| That ſtandes berweene her fathers: ground: and mine, 


| That Lam that ſame Wall; the truth is fo. | | 
| And thisthecranny RE 
| Through whichch che fearefull Lovers are to whiſper. i | 


- For parting my faire Piramus, and nic. 


; 
IS; $ 4 ; 
"of k v A "ae 
j FS | 
. 


"Thiowia beaſt (which L 
The uſty Thaby, nd rei 
Didſcarre away, or 1 did aft 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; | 
Which Lyon vile with bloody month did taines - 
Anon comes Fijranme, ſweet youth and tall, 

And finds his geritle Thibies Mantle ſlaifte ; 
Ong with blade,with bloody blamefull blade; 


x byname) | 


- 
_ A me 
. 


And Thuby,ta in Mulberry 912 IN 
His Phony, Ss, dicd. For all the reſt, E-4 
Let Lyeu, Moone-ſtine,Wall, and Loyetsewaine, 1 
At large diſcourſe, while herethey'doe retnaine, * - | 
Exit «ll but Wall, h NEE ; 
Theſ: I wonder ifthe Lion be toſpeake, | 
Dem. No wonder, my Lord : one Lion may, when 
many Aſſes doe. 
Exit Lyon, Thiby, and Moonuſtine. "©IFY 
_ Wall, Inthis ſame Interlude, itdoth befall, l 
That I, one Swowr(by name) preſent a wall: 
And ſacha wall,asT would have you thinke, | 
That bad in it a crannied hole or chinke : 1 
Through which the Lovers, P;ramwi and Thiby | 


Did whiſper often; very ſecretly.”  - 
This lone, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone doth ſhew, 


1s, right and ſiniſter, 


Theſ. Wonld you defire Lime and Haire to ſpcake bet- 
ere, :; | 

Dems. It is the wittieſt partition, that ever Theard 
diſcourſe, my Lord... 

Theſ- iran drowes necrethe Wall, Flence. FI 

Enter Parade; ' © : 

Fir..O Ogrim lookt night, O night with hue fo blacke, 43 
O night, which everatt, whenday.isnorz ' | | 
O night, O night, alacke,alatke, alacke, $ | 
1 feare my Thubies p is forgor. © 1 oi 
And thou: O wall, thou-ſweet and loyely wall; A 


That wall, O wall, O ſweetand lovely wall, 

Shew me thy chinke, toblinke through withmine eyne. 

Thankes courteous wall. '/ove ſhield thee wellfor this. © 

But wharſec 1? No Thuby doel ſee, 

O wicked wall, thtobgh Thom! {ce tio bliſſe, | 

Curk be thy ſtones for rhus deceiving me. - G 
Theſ. The wall me-thinkes veing ſcalible, ; ſhould curſe 

againe. E 
Pir, Noin cruth Gr, he ould not. Deceiving we, 

Is Thizbies cue; ſhetsroener and Lam to ſpy. 

Her CEE che wall You hall ſeit will fall. 


29 Enter Thats. 
| Par as. Rs you bank ſhecomes.. i 
67 Thif. O ua" tulbofcen haſtrhou-hcard: my monty” 


tad 


—_—— 


My cherry lips have often kit thy ſKones; - cri) 

Thy ſtones with Limeand Baie knit up inthee.- 

Pjra, Ihearea voce now will Lto the p;--e 

To Kh vind! can ſeemyThesbres face; 'Thiaby *. + \ OP 
Th My love Ny Loygithinke.. ,-: 

Pi Think what the _ L = Loveeagraes| 
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= | Ds. Avery gentle bealt, andof agood conſcience: 


| {charge. 


| B | 7h. This isold Niznjesrombe ; where. is my love? 


VE {| Pew. Wellroard Li 
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| | 7#. Okiſemethroughthcholeofthisvilewalk - || 
* | 75iſ. I kifſethewals bole, notyour lipsatalle ,., 
| 7ir. Wilt thouat Njunes tombe mecte. me ſtraight 


Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, 1 come without delay- 
| Wall. Thus have I Well, my part diſcharged ſo;. .... - 
And being done, thus Wallaway doth goe. . Exit Clow. 
| Dx, Nowis the moxalldownebetweene the two 
Neighbours. : _ +. gi; : 
Dem. No remedy my Lord, when Walsare ſowiltull, 
| Dat.” This is the ſillielk ftuffe that ere I heard. 
| Dk, The beſt in this. kind are bur ſhadowes, and the 
worſtareno worſe if imagination amendthem. 
| Dt. It muſt be your imaginationthen, . and not theirs. 
'Dak. If we imagine no.,worle. of them then they of 
| themſelves, they may paſſe for excellent men. Here 
| comes two noble beaſts, in amanand a Lion. 


Enter Lyou, and 1Joone ſhine, 
Lyon. You Ladyes, you (whoſe gentle hearts do feare 
{ The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creepes on floore) 
1 May now perchance, .both qual 


.bothquake and tremble heere, 
; 4 When Lion roughin wildeſt rage doth roare._ 
1] Then know that 1, one S»#g the Ioyneram 
; A Lion fell, nor elſeno. Lions damme :_ . 
] For if I houldas Lioncomein ſtrife _ . 
Þ Into this place, *ewere pitty of my life. 


Dew. The very beſt at a beaſt,my Lord, that ere I ſaws. 

Lif, This Lion I AYSIY Fox Coe, | 

Dx. True, and a Gooſe for his diſcretion. 

] Dem, Notſo my Lord : for his valor cannot carry 

] his diſcretion, and the Fox carries the Gooſe. = 

1] D=#. Hisdiſcretion I am ſareca:motcarry his valor - 

{ for theGooſecarries not the Foxs. It is well; leave it to 

1 hisdiſcrerion, and let us hearken tothe Moone. 

5: Moon, This Lanthornedoth, the. horned Moone pre- 
ents EAT 

De. He ſhould have worne the hornes on his head. 

{| Ds. Heisno creſcent, and. his hones are inviſible, 

| within the circumference. LE Cad 

'| Aon, Thislanthorxne, doth, the horned Moone pre- 

| ſent: My felfe, the manith Moone doth ſeeme to be. _ 

| Ds. Thisisthe greateſt error of all the reft; the man 

| ſhould be put into the Lanthoxne., How.is it elſe theman 

| rth Moone? De T POV R OY rt OE SIG 

| Dem. Hedares tot come there for the candle, 

| For you ſee, it isalready in {nuffe. 

1 Dzr. Tam weary of this Meone; would he would 

4 Ds, It appeares by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that 

- {| keisinthe wane ; but yet in courteſie, in all reaſon, we 

| muſt ſtay the time. Abe con 

| Ly. Proceed Moone. 

i}, owe. Allthat I have toſay, is to tell you, that the 

*| Lanthorne isthe Moone ; 1, the man in the Moone ; this 

- {| thorne buſh, my thorne buſh ; and this dog, my dog. . ; 

| Dew. Why all theſe ſhould bein the Lanthorve : for 

| they arein the Moone, But filence, heere comes Thicby, = 


Enter Thuby. 


The Lionroares, Thisby runues off. 


Dx. Well run Thadhy,  . 
Dut. Well pay «a6 
Truly the Moone ſhines withag 
Dz. Well mouz'd Lion. _. 
Dem. And then came Paramus. 
Ly... And ſothe Lion vaniſht. 


Come teares, confou 
The pap of Piramu ; 
I, that left pap, where he 


Da. With the helpe of 
ver, and provean Aﬀle, 
Dat. How chance 

T huby comes backe, and finds her Lover. 


Entes Piramus. 

Pyr.. Sweet Moone, I thankethee for thy ſun 
I thanke thee Moone, for. ſhiningnow.ſo bright : 
For by thy gracious; golden, glittering ſtreames, 
I truſt to.tatte of trueſt Thebes fight, _ 

tay: O ſpight Lbut marke, poore Knight, 

W hat dreadfull dole is heere ? 
Eyes doe you ſee | How can itbe } | 
O dainty Ducke : O Deere ! 
Thy mantle good ; what ſtaind with b 
Approch you Furies fell; _ 
O Fates ! come,come: Cu 
Qualle, cruſh, conclude, and quell. . _ | 

Dx. This paſlipg,and the death of adearcfriend, 
Would goe neete to: make.a,manlooke fad. 

Dat. Beſhrew my heart, but Lpitty the man. 

Pir., O wherefore Nature, did'{t thou Lions frame? 
Since Lion vild hath heere deflour'd my deere : 
Which is: no, no, which was the faireſt Dame 


— yY 


That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik*d, that look'd with chee 
d : Out ſword, and wound 


art doth hop ; 
Thus dye1, thns, thus, thus. 
op = on mw ml fled, m jos 
ongue loſe thy light, Moone take thy flight 
Nog, dye, ths = dye, ag | mm 
Dem. No dye, butanace-for him for heis but 6ne. 
Zy/. Leſſe then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 


a Surgeon, he might yet reco« 


Moone-ſhine is _ before ? 


Enter Thiby 


Dk. She will find him. by ſarre-hight. 
Heere ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. : 
Dt. Me thinkes ſhe ſhould. not uſe. a long one for. 

ſuch a Piramw; I hope ſhe will be briefe. .- - 
Dem, A Moth will turne the ballance, which P5ramme, 
which Th«by is. the better, 
Ly/. She hath ſpyed him irony 
Dem, And thus ſhe meanes, vide/icer. 
Thu, Aſleepe my Love? What, dead my Dove ? 
O Piramw arile : 
Speake,ſpeake. 
Muſt cover thy {weet eyes. 
Theſe Lilly Lips, this cherry noſe, 
Theſe yellow Cowſlip checkes 
. Are gone, are gone : Lovers make mone : 
Hiseyes were greeneas Leckes. 
O liſters three, come, come to mee, 
With handsaspale as Milke, | 
Lay them.in-gore 
With ſheeres, | 
Tongue not a word : Cometruſty ſword : 
Come blade; my breſt imbrue : 


Quite dumbe? Dead, dead? A tom, 


{ince you-have ſhore 
thred of filke. 


5: 5 — On 


ood graces 


y beames, 


t thred and thrum, . 


— 


y ſoule is in the Sky, 


, with thoſe fw 
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| And farewell friends; thus Thicby ends ; 
Adien, adicu, adicu.. 


Deme. I, and Wall too. 


pany ? 


no excuſe. Never excuſe; for when the pla 


garter, it would have beene a fine Tra 


Burgomaske ; let your Epilogue alone. 

| Theron tongue of midnight hath told twelve: 
Lovers to bed, *tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I feare we ſhall out-fleepe the comming morne, 
| As much as we this night have over-watcht. 

| This palpable grofle play bath well ws. cor 
| The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed, 
| A fortnight hold we this fUlemnity, «5 

| In nightly Revels ; and new iollity. 


Enter Pucke. 

| Pack, Now the hungry Lyons rores, 
| And the Wolfe beholds the Moone : 

| Whileſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 

| All with weary taske fore-done. 

| Now the waſted brands doe glow, 
Whil' the ſcritch-owle, ſcruching loud; 
' Puts the wretch thatlyes iti woe; 

: In remembrance of a fhrowd. 

. Now it isthetime of night, 

' That the graves, all gaping wide, 


4 Every onelets forth his ſpright, 


 Inthe Church-way pathsto glide, 
: And we Fairies, thatdoerimne, 
By the triple Hecates teame, _ 

| Fromthe preſence of the Sunne, 
Following darkenefſe like adreame, 
; Now are frollicke ; not a Mouſe 

| Shall diſturbe this hallowed houſe, 
Tam ſent with broome before, 


| Toſweep theduſt behind the doore. 


; 


Dak, Moon-ſhineandTion are lefrto bury the dead. 
Bot. No, I afſare you, the wall isdowne;, that parted 
their Farhers. Will ir eB rt to ſee the Epilogu 
to heare a Bergomaske dance, betweene two of our com- 


ue; or 


Duk; No Epilegue, Tpray you z for your play needs 
yers are all 
dead, there need none to be blamed: Marry, if he that 
writ it had plaid Pirawws, and hung himſelfe in Thrbies 
gedy : andſo it is 
truely, and very notably diſcharg'd. But come, your | 


Exenn. 


Enter King and Dueene of Fairies, with their traine- 
0b. Through the houſe give glimmering light, 


By the dead and 


a R 
drowhe fi 
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+ fs uS Wy os Fi 
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Hand in hand, with Fairy « 
Will we fing and blefle —_— ce; 
| S 


Nowwnill p reabe dey ; 
Through this houſe each Pairy ftray. 
To tbe beſt Bride-bed wilt we; 
Which by us ſhall bleſſed be : 

end the iſſue there create, 

Ever (hall be fortunate; 

$0 ſhall all the conples three, 

Ever true in loving be; 
eAnd the blots of N atzres hand, 
Shall not intheir iſſue Hand, 
Never mole, harehip, nor ſcarre, 
Nor _ prodigions, ſuch as are 
LDeſpiſed in NN ativity, © 

| TY es children be. 

With this field dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take buy gate, 
end each ſeveral chamber bleſſe, 
Through this Pallace with ſweet peace, 
Ever ſhall in ſafety ref, 
 eAndthe wgirifs beſt. 

Trip away, make no ſtay ; 

Men » all by breaks of day 


Robin, Ifwe ſhadowes have offended, 
Thinke but this (and all is mended) 
That you have but flumbred here, 
While theſe viſions did appeare. 
And this weake and idle theame, 

No more yeelding but a dreame, 
Gentles, doe not reprehend. 

It you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am an honeſt P»cke, - 

If we haveunearnedlucke, 
Now to ſcape the Serpents tongue, 
We will make amendserelong: 
Elſe the Pzcke alyar call. 

So good nightunto you all. - 

Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robis ſhall reſtore amends, EY 


ra 1 PITen x NE « ha of FAFR, "x Y % R _ CC PL , F$\- _ ed EG "249" "46" 1 WD F 6 
%* Y The Sbe $440k; © Bp vb J\ LJ & So % TY 
* WI% 35 v# » ILAN a 3.123  _- 
"wu _ \ . 


Is, F P = os " "03 Fl FF 
- A I ee ek aan x ti" 
ty ok 


ti_ em 


Fo + 2 4 


9 F EF \ » % # "Tu Pp # ; "Y , 
# % ' f 4 # #.% FF 
þ a W/AYN At}, Wa LAS FOR. 
Lot % * \ ” o : o wh) 
A AYSANE p KN £ % \ Wi \,7 4 % h d 


[ 
* 24 Pg 4 —- k \ h Py Fs i 4 
ws ne” | WW Vw | WW | 


 . 


NS NARS LASRY SIN 


FheMerchantof Venice = 


As 


4 w « 
- . . b: . * 
\ 4 FY % Fo 
. a 4 
o PF W b 
F Fl 
GAS \- 


CAL 


od WH © FLY 
w ON | fy 
f | . p k ' j \, N # k % . "s 
W "4 aNG KN P of i % y A \ OC W N 
i p \. ) 5 


FANG, « Y FAY AN oh x 
E\ k > \.v TO \ 6 
TERA K\ _ OXY, £\ | 
> A. # J \/ . +\Y / \P 
4 A. FA -® PAY fNX JJ "NN 
\ ry 'V" k\ | ” \ VIE 1. &6N\ 
; 4. \ "4 "_ - - | 5 . | 'S 


| eAtlus Primus, 


' 0 m—_— — 
—_— 


Si _—_— 


189 N ſooth I know not why I amſo fa, 
5g |t weariesme : you ſay it wearies you 3 


A. 
SD] 
bn 


a 


| me 


_ $41, Your mindis toſſing on the Ocean, 


Or asit were the Pageants of the ſea, 
{ Doe over-peere the petty. Traifiquers 
{ That curtbe to them, doe them reverence 


| The betterpart of my affeions, would 
if Be with wy hopes abroad. I ſhould be {till 


{}. Peering in Maps for ports,and peers, and rodes : 


| Misfortune to my, ventures, out of doubt 


3 


| Would make we fad. _ 2 A h23y oth 
. J4l. My winde cooling my broth, _. _ . 
Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 


| What harme a wind roo great might doe at ſea. 
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ellnor me, know Antonio. _ ...... 
dtothinke upon his merchandize., . 
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© © | My.v enture$are not in one bottome truſted; .. . /- 5 | 
1 jj-295*0 oneplace ; nor is wy whole cſtate.. - "2 | 
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Enter :Anthonis, Salarino, and Salanio. . Vpon the fortune of this preſent yeere: .  _. _ + 5 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad ; 


But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, | Becauſe you are not merry ; and*rwere ascafie 
x What ſtuffe 'r1s made of, whereof it is borne, | For you to laugh and leape, and fay. youare merry. . 
{ Iam tolcarne : and ſuch a Want-wit ſadnefſe makes of | Becauſe you are not fad. Now by:two-headed lanw, 
S . NAIC IS Nature hath fram'd {irange fe: llowes.in her time z 
# That T have much adoe to know my ſelfe. Some that will evermore peepe through their eyce, 

| al And laugh like Parrats ata bag-piper, . | 
| There where your Argoſics with portly faile - | Andothgy of ſuch vinegar aſpect, _ _ 
| Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood, That they'ill got ſhew their teeth in wa 
| Though Ne#or ſwearethe jeſt be laughable. | 


| As they flye by them. with cheir woven wings. Your moſt noble Kinſman, | 
Sala. Bcleeve me fir, had I ſuch venture forth; Gratiano, and Lorenſe, Faryewel, 


| Plucking the grafſeto know were fits the winde, If worthicr friends had not prevented me, 


| And every obje& that might make me feare |, | T rake it your owne bulinescalls on you, . 


Sola. Why then youare inlove. 
Anth. Fi, fie. 


Sola. Not in loveneither | then letus ſay you are fad. 


mY 


of ſmile, . 


| _ »-, Enter Baſſanis ,Lorenſo, andGratiano. = 
Sola, Heere comes 5aſſanzo, EORICI VA FRET. | 


” 


Sals, 1 would have ſaid till 1 had made youmerry, 


, 
+44 


+ OY 


+ % » 


CF <che* AS 
En 


Sit like his Q : ; 0 . C | 7 #5 --v# + | i | p 23 * 7 
Sleepe when he wakes 2and creepe into the Taundics 
Fs - | RY 


, # 


— — 6 


CES 8 a P: — 
c 


— 


| Wherein my time ſomerhing roo 
'1'Ts unburt] 


{| Withinthe cye oth nal b0a be afur'd 
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le tobedreſtin an inion * 
edome, gravity, profound conceit, 
As who ſhould ſay, Iam fir an Oracle,” _ 
And when I ope my lips, let no'dogge 
O my Anthomo, Idocknow $43. 
That therefore onel y are reputed Giſe, 
For ſaying nothing ; when I am very ſure 
If they ſhould ſpeake, would almoſt damme thoſe cares 
W hich hearing them would call rheir brothers fooles: 
He tell thee more of this another time. 
But fiſh not witkrhis malancholly baite 
For this foole Gudgion, this —_— . 
Come good Lorenzo, farycwell a while, 
Ne end my exhortation after dinner. 
- Loy. Well,we will lea ve yo thentill dinner rime. 
I muſt be one of theſe fame Mo mbe wiſe men, . 
For Gratiano never let's me ſpeake. 
Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moz 
Thouſhalt not know the ſound of thine owne tongue. 
et. Fare you well, le grow atalker for this geare- 


In a neatst drid; aid a maid not vetidible, | Exit, 


eur. Tt isthat any thing now 
Baſe. Gratian ſpeakes an infinite deale of nothing, more 
then any man in all Venice, his teafons are two graines 
of wheate hid intwo buſhels of chaffe : you {hall ſceke 
ere you find them, and whetryou h ve them they 
worehvihs ſearch. ith A 
Apt. Well: tellme now; what Tady is TR lame 
hom you ſwore a ſecretPilgrimage * _ 

That you to day promis'd totel['me of ? 

Bf. Tis notunknowne to yol Anthonis 
How much I have diſabled mine eftate, 
By ſomething ſhewing a more ſiyelling port 
Then my faint mednes would grant continuance : - 


| Nor doe I now make mone to be abridg'd 


| From ſuch a noblerate, but my'cheifecare 
Ista come fairely off from the wo debts 


| Harhleft me 'd ; to you Litho 

| Towethe moſtin mony Senor meg —_— 
And from abt t hav Wirkllcy" eh 
all'my plots and purpoſes, 
| How to get dleere'of All the debts owe. 
Amt. 1 pray you good Bafſf TY it, 
| Andif it as you your i tilt doe, ” 


> 4 


My purſe, mypetfon, \emy- 
r all unlock'd1 to your occaſions of 


Baſe. In my {thoole'fay 


a. 


| That which 1 oct bu 


| As I will watchtheayme 


ks. Milt. 


I ſhox his fellow ofthe' ſel 
 Theflftfime: vith' 


a : 
I oft found both: 1urge this 
Becauſe what | plowes is | 
I oweyoumue 


To ſhoote anotherat 
Which you did 4 
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Gra. Thankes ifaith, for (lence is onely commendable 


<< 
PERIEEEIR 


5 Anichobinlp mhtriou fo for ther 


4. ] Silver, and Lead, whereof wh 


Thendoe but BY to me __ I ſhould doe 


That in your knowledge may by me be done 
Ang I am preſt unto it: cenferipes ke. 1 | 
\ Baſſ. In Belmont is a Lady richl ie, 1 
And the is faire, and fairer then « 4c | | 
Of wondrous vertues : Fitts 200 <A eyes, | 
I did receive faire ſpeechleſle meſſages : 
Her name is Portia, nothing undervallewd 
To Cato's daughter, Brutvs Portia, 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the foure windes blow in from every coal E 
Renowned ſutors, and, her ſunny lockes } 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 1H. 
Which makes her ſcat of: ms (/bolcbos ftxond, | i 
And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 
O my Anthoxio, had I butthe meanes -" 
To boldarival place with one of them, 
I havea mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That T ſhould queſtionleſſe be fortunate. 
Avt. Thou know thatall my fortunes are at ſea, 
Neither have Imony, nor commdity - 
To raiſe a preſent ſumme, therefore goe forth TW: i 
Try what my credit can in Venicedoc, ' 
That ſhall berackt even to the uttermoſt, 0 
To furniſh thee ro Belmont to faire Portia. 8 
Goe preſently enquire, andſo will I | | 
Where money is, and Ino queſtion make 
To have itof. my truſt, or fa my! fake. 


d A ec i 5 ” 
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Exennti| 


Enter Portia with ber waiting woman Neriſſa. 'N 


Porti. By my troth Noiſe, my little body is a was Z 
| ry ofthis great world. i 
Ner. You wouldbe ,\weet Madam, if your miſeries 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes wi {1 
and yet for ought 1 ſee, they are as ſickethar ſurfer with] 
too Much, as is ley that ſtarve with,nothingzit isno fm dl 
happineſlc therefore to be ſeated inthe meane, ſuperflui 
ty comesſooner by white baires, bur comperency live 
longer. 
Per. Good ſentences, and well pronouncd. 
Ner. i would be better if well followed. 4 
Por.If to doe were as cafie asto know what were good] 
to doe, Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mer 7 # $ 
cottages Princes Pallaces : it is a' good Divine that fc 
lowes his owne inſtructions ; 1 can eaficr teach ret | 
ty what were good tobe done, then be one of the tw 
ty to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may 
lawes for the blood, but a hot temper, leapes ore a © 
decree, ſuch 7harei is madnefſe the youth, | 
the meſhes of good counfaile the cibpls? : vol # 
ſon is not in faſhion to chooſe me a husband : O me, tf 1 fi 
word chooſe,” I may neither chooſe whom I would, 
refuſe whorh Haiflike, ſoisthe will ofaliving X 
carb'd bythe will of a dead father ; is'it not ha! 
riſe, that I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe'none 2 
artheir death have good inſpira it tions, 1 therefore the lot]. 
tery that he hath Acid in theſe three cheſts of Gals, |} 


tt 2 "w”; 


So g " 
oy "1 = » | - 5 and es, 
q : al "Fil | mt mann ie neem ne 


M | ſuters thatare already come? - 

Por. I pray thee over-nine them, andas thou: nameft 
chem, 1 wall 'them,iand accordingro my deſcrip- 
+{ tionlevell at my affeRon. - - 

'| Xo. Firſt there is the Neapolitane Prince. | 

' Por, Ithat's a colt indeed, for he doth! aiding but 
| ralke of his horſe, and ha makes it a. great appropriation 
] to his owne good parts thar hecan ſhoo him himſelfe: I 
| am muchafraid my Lady his morher plaid falſe with a 
1 Smyth. | 
| Ner. Thenis there the Coutity Palentive, 
] -Zori He doth nothingbutfrowne (aswho ſhould ſay, 
] and you will not have me; chooſe ; he heares merry. tales 
| and ſiniles not; I feare he willptovethe'weeping Philo- 
ſopher when he growes old, being ſo fullof unmennerly 
| dnefle in his youth.) Thad rather to be married to a 
| deaths head with abone in his mouth, then to either of 
_ '] theſe: God defend me from theſe two, 

| Nx. Howlay youby the French Lord; Mounſi er 
'] Le Bonne? 
7 Pro. God made himzand thetvfare kt him paſſe for a 
'| man, in truth know iris ſinhe to.be'a. mocker, -bnt he | 
: _ why he hath a horſe better then the Neapolitgns, a bet- 
| ter bad habite of frowning then the Count Palcntine, he 
| is every aafiin no man, ifa Tarſſell ſing, he tals pewget 
] a capringzhe will fence with his owne ſhadow.1fT ſhould 
; | marry him, I-ſhould marry: twenty | husbands: "if he 
n us deſpiſeme;l would forgive him, for if he love mie 
:] to madneſle, Lſhould never Fnite him | | ':;, 
1 Ner. Whatſay you then to Favconbridge, the yong Ba 
# ronof Ev He 


6: 


ZLB ta 4 IS ” 


| {| Randsnor ae, nor 1 op he hath-neither Lative, French, 
| MW. | nor /caliax,and you will come into the Courtand Give 
is a 


| " | chat 1 have a poore penny+wworthin! the Eugliſs : 


4 dumbe ſhow ? how odly:he is ſuited, Ithinke hebought 


| in Germazy, and bis hetaviour every where. . 
ſar ery os a mage the othir Lotd' his neigh- 
- a Fre j7 tp 
'* Por, That heliatha n ly charity i in him, for 
ſt borcowed a boxc of the: care. 0 the. E nglitbman, and | 
fiverne hewould pay him. 


{for another. 
” Ner. Howlike youths yorg Fendnnhe Duke & 
G fre hew ? 


oniex 

7 Por, Very wildel intheajorning --when he is ſober, 
Jim viddy ache; Taonhoed ory the is: drunke: 
when he is beſt, heis alittle worſe then'a nian,andwwhen | 
| Theis worlt, heis little better theria beaſt; arid the worſt 
[|= everfell,l hope I fall tnake' ſift to goe withour 


ET If he ſhould offer tochooſe; and chodfacke right 
Casket, you ſhould refuſeto compre Fathers mb, 
Frea ſhould refuſe toaccept him- 
©] Po. Therefore for fare of thewdrſt; Tray: theelet 
+ '1þ bk bs dcepeglaſle of Reiniſh»wine:.on the coritrary: Casket, 
; If þ - [forifthe divellbe within; and that temptation. withoue, 
1] = he is Tg nk Arif 


| {| chookes yen,willwo-deude deverbegboſand yy cight= | 
py 2 but one who you ſhall rightly love; burwhat warmth 
S | is therein youraffeRion ds wy of theſe Princely 


Por. You know 1. fay nothing ts. him, for he dee 


4 proper mans picture,  butalas who canconverſe with a | 


| bis doublet in /talj, hisround hoſe in Frevce, his bonnet 


againe when be. was able . 1. 
| thinke the Frenchnas became his ſurety, and feald under | 


ons, whichis eds retwy 1r kome,andto trow- : 
ble you with ne more ſuice, anleſſe, you may be-wone by * 


on the Cakets. 


Por. If Llive to. be as old as Stats; I will dye us! 
chaſte as. Diane: unleile 1 be obtained: by. the-mannicr * 
| of my Fathers will: Jam glad this parcel of-wooers ' 
are ſorcaſonable, 'for there is not. one among them bur 


I doate on his very abſence: and I wiſh theth a faire de- | 
parture. - 


Ner. Doe 
therstime, 
| cams 
rar > 


you not remember Lady in your Fa- 
a Venetian, a Scholler and a Seuldicr that 
hither in comyuny of the Marqueſſe of Ulm 


call'd. 


Ner, True Madam, he of all the men that ever my 
F "9 cyes look'd upon, wasthe beſt deſervitg a faire 
ady, 


Por. Iremember him will; and i remember him WOr- 
thy efthy POO: 


E eo a 5 erVing-m, 


Ser.The foure ſtrangers ſceke you Madam to cake their. 

leave: and there isa fore-runner come from a fift, | 

the Prince of Merece, who brings word the Prince his: 
Mafter will be herero night, - 


For. Tf I copld bid the FA Cab withſo 


his approach : if he have the condition ofa Saint -and the 
complexion.ofadivell, I hadrather he ſhoitld ſhrive me 
then wive me. ' Come: Nerriſſa, ſirragoe before ; whites 


wi ſhutthegate _—_—_ one wooer, another knocksat the 
OOree. '«; mw”; 


Enter Baſſanie wi S Hlecks the Tow. 


Shs Three thouſand ducates, well. 
Baſ.. I fir, for three months. 
Shy. Fer three mouths, well. - - - 
Baſ..For the which, asItold you, 
| e-S»thonio ſhall be boekid: | 
Shy..: Amthenis ſhall become bound; 09/41 | 
Baſ. May you fted me ? Will you pleaſure me? 
| Shall I know your anſwer. - 


Shy, Three thouland ducars forthree moneths, 
' And eAnthonis bound, - 


Baſſ. Your anſwer to that, 

Shy. Anthonio isa 

Baſle Have "a 
trary, | 

Shy, No, no; no, no, ho: my meaning in fying! 
good many/18 to have youimderſtand me thathe is: ww 
cieut, jethjs meane$are in ſuppoſition: he hath an A 
ſiebound-to:Tripolis, another to' the Indies, T un I 
ſtand morcover.aportthe Ryalto, he hathatbird at Mexi- 
co, a fourth for Eng 


ſquindred abroad;byt thips are but boords;” Sazlers bit 


= 


{rrp any imputation to! o-the « con- 


. Mmcn, there I _ i Þ 'and watcr rats, water theeves, | 
_w eg MeaveP yrars'; and thenthere i is the 
ſtanding 


may take 


| Baſe Be airalyoum may. yp 


ſome other ſort then you Fathers impolition, depending E 


Por, Yes, yes, it was Baſſas aSIthinke, of was hee” 


as I can bid the other foure farewell, ſhould be glad of 


| 


E xennt, 
| 


. 
—_ i. ts. a 


heis d | 


- and- other-ventures' lice hath 


| 


| 


Pu 
. 


—_<— 


lev. 1 willbe. 


wr If it pleaſe. youto dine withus-. 


| which your Pr, 


with you, drinke with you, nor pray. with-you 
| What newes on the Ryalto, who.1s becomes here ? 


| = Er fone. 


| Baſ., Thisisfignior F< arg | 
| Jew. How likea fawni prion he lookes. 
1 hate him for he 184 Chri 
But more; for that in low f ;implicity 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
| The rate of uſance here with usin Venice, | 

IFI cancatch nine yl the | hip, 
I will feede fat the ancient grudge ll beare him. 
| He hates our facred Nation, and he railes.. 
Eventhere were Merchants moſt doe congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-worne thrift, 
Which hecalls interreſt : Curſed be my Trybe 
4 IfI forgive him. 
| Baſ. Shylocke, doc you heare.  - 
{ . Shy, lamdcbaring of my preſent ſtore, 
And bythe ncere gelle of my memory 
I cannor inſtantly raiſe up the groſle, 
| Of do tne dies _ of that? 


% A 


l 


$hj. I, I,three oufand ducats. {AP ca 

”_ And for three months... PIT 0 
Shy. 1 had forgor . three months, you uroliime ſo. 

| Well chen, your nd : nd ra bar heteyoa, 

| Me thoughts you aid, you acither ad nordarrow 

| Vpon advantagee. . ps YF 

I- gh I doenever uſc it. 
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Thit [acob trom our huly Abram was: 
| (As his wiſe mother wroughtin, hisbehall) 
| The third poſſcſſer ; I, he was theshied. - - 

| Ave, And whatof him, did ets 


| Direaly intereſt, marke what lace did, 
When bernie werecomprinrzl 7 
> CANCLND'S WHICH | (rae end pied. 


.- When Jacobgraz'd bis Vacle Lohan ere, ; 


] FSby. No,nottake interelt, nor as you would ay | 


Mar: i: andiche.Liadapcbceaths- | 
| Ian anh way. 1 ſprake- with. wntbe- 


lew. Yes, to. ſmell porke, ito cate of .the invienion 
the Nazarite conjured the divell in- 
toz1 will buy withyou, ſell with you, 'talke with-you, 
walke with you, and (0, following :. but I will-not cate 
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And thrift inbleſingiCaanficaoic ner: 
| Athingnorin his powertobring 


 Shylocks, we'would have moneyes, yeu layſo ' | | | 


Anth. 'This was a \cararefirthar laobferv'd for,” 


But fo 'd and faſhion'd = a 
Was chis inſerted to-make-mmeerreſt good 
oy is your Gold'ard Geert FR pb 
. I cannot tel}, TIRE irlyeodus (ot, 
be note me | 
Ant. Markey wo, 
The divellican yr tor his purpoſe, 
An evill ſoule producing holy: witnefſe,” 
r like a villaing with altniling cheeke;- 
A goodly apple rottenatthe heart, 
O what a goodly entſide falſchood bath. - If 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats, tisa good round ſurname. 
Three months'from twelve, then let me ſeethe rate. "$5 
ent. Well Shylocke, ſhall webe beholding to on di 
Shy. Signior Anthenio,,many atime and'o 
Inthe R yalco you haye raredme \, 
About my monyesand my uſances 2 | 
Still have I borne it with apatient: Us * 
(For ſuffrance is'the badge of all Taba. --«1+7<142M 
You call me misbeleever,cut<hroate dog, T. 
And} _ upon my Iewiſhgaberdine, . 
Andall for uſe of jltat which is mine owne: | 
Wellthen, ir now appeares youneed my —_ 
Goeto then, you-come to:me; and -you-{ay, & 


S; : 


Yeu thatdid voide your rheumeupon my bad, 
And foote meas you dſpardenfirangeverrce-- 
Over yourthreſhold, moneyes is your ſuite. 

W hat ſhould I ſayto you 2 Should I not lay, 
Hatha dog money? is itpoſlible - 

Acurre ſhould lend three thouſand docars >or 
Shall I bend low, -andin a bond-mans key- 
With bated breath, and whiſpring bubleneſſe, 
Say this ; 'Faire fir, you ſpetonme on Wedneſday laſt; 
Your ſpurn'&*meſuch aday'zanother time: 

You cald me  dogit and for theſe curtoſies 


"0 Tamasvlike to callthee Gin 
0ſpet on theeagaine;to purne- t00-"" 

It thou wilt lend this-money; 

As to thy friend, for when did friendſhip ke 
A breed of barraine merrall of his fiend 
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Shy. Why 25: of you hw i. 10542.177 1 
1 would be friends-with you;an& have yourlove,  } 
Forgetthe ſhamesthat you iy ſtained me with; ' "Þ 
Supplie yoor preſe HS Arr no doite- | 
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* et. Why fearcnot man, I willnot forteite it, 

- Within theſe rwo months, that's a month before 
| This bondexpires,l docexpe&trerurne” | 
1 of thricethree times the valew of this bond. == 
- | $hy,. Ofather Abrew, what-cheſe Chriſtians are, 
': | Whoſe owne hard dealing teaches them ſuſpe& 
BS { Thc thoughts of others-:: Pray yourell me this, 
B {| Ifhe ſhould breake his day, what ſhould T gaine 
Y | By the exadtion of the forfeiture? + 
| Apoundof mans fleſhtaken from a man, 
BY Þ 15 not fo cſtimable, profitable neither 

| Asfleth of Muttons, Beefes, or Guares. 1 ſay 

; ] To buy-bis favour, Lexrendthis friendſhip, 
- I 1Tfhbewilttake it, ſo: if not adiew, 

| And for my love I pray you wrong menot. 

1- Ant. Yes Shybocke, 1 will ſcale untothis bond. 

1 Shy. Then meete me forthwithar:the Notaries, 
B | And I will gocand purſe the ducars ſtraite : 
BM {| Seeto my houſe left in the fearefull guard 
BM | -Ofanunthrifty knave : and preſently 2h 
"YH {| Iebewithyon,. - . | Exit. 
| 2m7- Hye thee gentle Jew. This Hebrew will turne 
BR | Chriſtian, he groweskind. Ae 2p 
' | -Boſ. Tlikenorfaire tearmes and, a villaines mind. 


1 +. Come on;inthisthere can beno diſmay, 
{ My Shippescome homea month before the day» 


po ———  m——_—_ 
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Aus Serutdois, 
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Enter Moreching a tawny Moore al white, and three or 
fonre followers accordingly, with Portia, 
ih Nerrifſa, aud their traine. . 

Z HB h Flo. Cornets. 
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| | - 4for. Miſtike, me not for wy complexion, 
'B | To whom I ama neighbour ,and necre bred. = 
"TH | Bring me the faireſt creature Northward borne, 
{4B WV here Phabm fire ſcarce thawesthe ylicles, 
17 FAnd let usmake incifion for your love, 
14 BE { Toprove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
TY |} tell thee Lady this aſpect of mine - 

 Hath feard the valiant, (by my love Iſweare) 
IH | The beſt regarded Virginsof our Clyme 
EE  Haveloy' dtttoos I would not change this hue, 


#4} BM | Except to ſteale yer: nga gentle Queene. 
"FI | Por: In tearmes of choilcI am not ſoly kd 
43H | By nicedire&ion of a maidens eyes ; 
TY | Bcfides, the lottry of mydeſteny 

{FH |Busmetherightof voluntary chooſing : 

TÞ [Auify farher had por ſanced me, = _ 
TTY | And bedg'd me by his witto.yeeld my felt _ 
2 {His wife, who wins me by that meanes 1 told you, 
1H - {Your ſclfe (renowned Prince):then ſtood as faire © 
+ FY. | As any commer I havelook'd on-yet | 

"FY |, #9. Even for that Ithanke you, . _ 
"TFH | Therefore I pray you leade.metorhe Cackets 
W | | {To trymy fortune: By this Symitar- .- /'. 


* 


F.8 -* 
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& » 
3: R446 You ſhallnot'ſealeto ſuch abond for me, | Thatſlew the Sophy, and'a Perfian Prince, 
Tlerather dwellin-mynecefliry... +. + © | That won three fields of Swan Solynun, 


I would orc-ſtare the ſternelt eyesthat looke : 1 
Out-brave the heart moſtdaring on thecarth : 
Placke the yong ſucking Cubs trom the ſhe Beare, 
Yea, mocke the Lidh when he rores for prey 

| TowinrheLady.-Bytalasthe while, ' 

It Hercules and Lychas play atdice + " 
Which is the better man, the greater throw | 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : | 
So 18 eMlcides beaten by his rage, | 
And fo may I, blind fortaneleading me, 

Mifſe that which one unworthier may attaine, 
And dye with grieving. © 
Port, You mult take your chance, 
And either not attempt to chooſe ar all, 
Or ſweare before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong 
Never to ſpeake to Lady afterwatd 
In way of marriage, therefor be advis'd. | 

Afor. Nor will not, come bring me unto my chance. | 

Por. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner © C 
Your hazard ſhall be made. | | 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me blett or curſed'ſt among men. 


F'Y 


Exeant. 


Emter the C lowne alone. 


(1s. Certainely, my conſcience will ſerye me to runne | 
from this Iew my Maſter : the fiend is at mine elbow, | 
and reqprs me, ſaying to me, lobe, Launcelet lobbe,wood | 
Lawuncelet, or good lobbe, or good Launcelet lobe, uſe}: 
your legs,take the ſtart, runne away: my conſcience ſay 
no; take heed honeſt Lawnceler, take heed honeſt Tobbe, | 
or as afore-faid honeſt Lawncelet 1obbe, doe not runne, | 
{corne running with thy heeles ; well, the moſt couragi- | 
| ous fiend bids me packe, fiaſayes the fiend, away fayes | 
| the fiend, for the heavens route upa brave minde fayes 
| the fiend, and runne; well, my conſcience hanging about | 
the necke of my heart, fayes very wiſely tome : my ho-. | 
{ neſt friend aunce/tt, beingan honeſt mansſonne, or ra | 
ther an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeed ' my father did | 
| ſometing ſiiacke, ſomething grow too ; hehad a kind of 
| talte;wel,my. conſcience {ayes Lawncelerbouge not,bonge | 
ſayes the fiend, bougeyot ſayes my conſcience,conſcience | 
' fayI you coumfaile well, fiend fay1 you counſaile well, | 
' to berul'd by my conſcience I ſhould ſtay with the Tew | 
| my Maſter, who (God bleſſe the marke)isa kind of di- | 
| vell; and torunne away fromthe Tew I ſhould be ruled by | 

the fiend, whoſaving your revercnceisthe divell him- ] 
ſelfe : certainely the Tew is the very divell- incarnation, 
and inmy conſcience, my conſcience is a kind of hard | 
conſcience, to offer to counſaile me to ſtay with the Tew; 

' the fiendgivesthe more friendly counfaile :I will runne | 
fiend, my heetes are at your commandement , I will } 
runne. . | 


_ 
— 
— 


which'is | 


mng- 


. » 


tt ” AG a od "CO In 
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| bet, on your lefe; marry 
| arthe yery next turning; turne of.20 band, 
| downe indirealy to the /ewes houſe. 


you tell me whether one Lexnceler that dwells with him, 
dwell with him or no. _ 

Lan. Talke you of yong Maſter PRAC RY marke me 
now, now will I raiſe the waters; talke you of -yong 
Maſter Lanncelet?, - 

'| Gob. No Maſter fir, buta. poere mans ſonne, his Fa- 
| ther though Iſay 
| and God be thanked well to live. 


1 yoog Maſter Lanncelet.” 
ob, Your worſhips friend and Lawncelet, 


| ralko on of yong Maſter Launcelet. . 
Gol, Of Lids, ant pleaſe your maſterſhip. 
FR. Ergo Maſter Lamneelet, talke not of maſter Lann- 
celet Father, for the yong entleman according 
deſtinies, and ſuchodde s.the ſiſters three;and ſach 


wouldfay in plaine tcarmes, gone to heaven. 

Gob. Marry God forbid, the ay was the very ſtaffe 
of my age, my very prop. 

Lann.DoelT looke like a cud gel: or a hovell-poſt,a ſtaffe 
or aprop: doe you know me Father. 

'Gob. Alacke the day, .I know you not yong Gentle- 
man, bur I pray you tell me, ismmy boy God reſt hisſoule 
alive or dead. 

Lamn, Doe you not know me Father, 

Geb, Alackefir T am ſand blind; I know you not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed if you had. your 'eyes you might 
faile of the knowing me :itisa wiſe Fatherthat knowes 
his owne child. Well,old man,] wil tell you news of your 

ſonne, give-meyour bleſſing, truth will come to light, 
| murder cannot be hid long, a mans lonne may, but inthe 
endtruth will not. 

Geb. Pray you (ir ſtand up, 1 am ſure youare not Lawn- 


celet my boy. 
| Lann. Pray youlet's have nomore foolingabout i it,but 
| give me your bleſſing : Iam Lawnceler your boy that was 
your ſonne that is,, your child that ſhall be. 
Gob, 1 cannot thinke you are my,ſonne. 
Laws. 1 know not what1 ſhallthinke ofthat : butI am 
Launteletthe Iewes man, and I am ſure CHargery your 


wite is my mother. 


thou be Lawncelr, rhou art mince owne. fleſh and blood: 
Lord worſhipt might he be, what a beard haſt thou got; 
thou haſt got more haire on thy chin, then Dobbin my 
philhorſe has on hus tail. 

Laws, It ſhould ſcemethen that Dobbins taile growes 
backeward. 1 am ſure he had more haire of his taile then 
| Thave of my face whenT laſt aw him. 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang'd : how dooſt thouand 
| thy Maſter agree, Irhave brougl Chim. 2 preſent ; how 
gree you now? | 

Lawn. Well, well eo favs art, as. have 
er X Py reſtto rut away,ſo I willnot Ay Tra run 

FCC. 8K. FETY ew, gi 


;'Tam'f ibis 


: B, ane, W eo; 
| no _ 1 willrune as A chtathag Oo! 


-rhg=.=d tarne- 


Gob. Be Gods ſonties *rivill be a hard way to hity can 


t is an honeſt” exceeding poore man, 
Laws. Well, let his Father be what a will, wetalke of . 


aun, But I pray you ergo old man, ergoI beſccch you, | 


to fates and. 


| branches. of learning, in indeed deceaſed , or as you | 


 Geb. Her name is 24argery indeed, Ile be ſworne if 


1 may tell every finger T have with my be : fatherI am 
| gladyouarccome, give me your preſent to one Maſter | 
| ced gives rare.new Liyeries, .ifIſerve 


ſj rare © Ents; bavaicodurt theta; to bicw «Fae or 
am a lew if I {ervethe Jew anylonger- f | 


Ever Baſſanio with a follower or 60, 


 Baſſa. You way doe ſo, butler itbeſo POR L. 
per be ready at the fartheſt by five ofthe clocke:ſee theſe ÞÞ 
Letters delivered, put the Liveries/to, making, and wy 1 
fire Gratigys tocome anone to wy lodging: 4 © 

Lans. To him Father. - | 

Geb. God blefle your worſhip: -: | 

Baſl, Gramercy, would' frhonoughrwithore, | * 

Gob. Here's my ſotine fir, a poare eboy. *: 

Lann. Not apooreboy fi r,borthc rich Iees manthu | .\ 
would fir as my Father ſhall f/ P 
j Geb. He bath a great iofection fr, as one would frn ! 
CVE. = 

Lann, Indeed the ſhort. and the.la is, 1 ſerve chef 
Iew, and have adefire as my: Father { pecife. . 

Gob, His Maſter and he (faving. your worſhips reve- 
rence ) are ſcarcecatercoſihs. 

Lanx., To be briefe, the very truth i IS, that the Ie 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe we as my A ] " 
ing[ hope an old man ſhell frutifie unte you. . ' / 

Gob, I have hete adiſh of Doves that 1 would/b 
aw your worſhip, and my ſuite 19. / A 

Laun. In verybriefe, the ſuite. is impertinent 1 10.0 
 ſelfe,as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeft old mg 
= far ough I fay it, though old man, yet poore man 1 

CE 

Baſſ. One ſpeake for both, what would you? 

Azn., Serve youlir. +: 
Gob. Thar is the very defeR of the matter fir. o [ 
Baſſ. Tknow thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuite, | F 

Shylocke thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, ; 
And hath "ſe d thee, if it be preferment 
Toleave a Nick Iewes ſervice, tobecome LE 
The follower of ſo poorea Geritleman. _ {7 

Clo. The old proverbe is very well parted betweene | 7 
wy Maſtcr Shykeke and*you-fir, you have the ry j j / 
God ir, and he hath enough. 4 

Bafſ. Thou ſpeak*ſt it well; goe Father witli chy fonn 
Takeleave of thy old Maſter, and enquire. We 
My lodging out, give hima Livery  - 

More garded then his fellowes : ſee it done. mn 

Cho. Father in, I cannot getaſervice,no, 1 have n nef 
a tonguein my head-' well :, if aty' man in eo f 
fairer table which doth offer to fweare upon a 'bookey; od ! 
ſhall have good fortune 3 goetoo, here's alimple line'G 
life, here's a ſmall rrifle of Wives, alas, fifreene with 
nothing, aleven widdowes and'nine maides is a Ly 
comming in for one man, ' and then to ſcape-droy 
| thrice, and tobe in perill of my lite with the edge ofaf 
therbed, here are imple ſcapes: well, if Fortune = # 
woman, ſhe's a good wench forthis gere ; Father co _n | " 
Iletake my leave of the Jew inthe twinkling. | 

it Exit Clos, 
Baſſ. 1 pray thee good Leonerdothinke on this; 
Thele thingsbe vg boughrand orderly beſtowed 
Returne in haſte, for Idoe feaſt tonight + E: 
My beſt eſteemd acquaintance, hie theegon. 1. 
= ron My beſt ITE be done = oo 


"Enter Gras. 


| Gra. Whew your Maſter, 
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Apuanes wpeb0 AB TCR þ 6 


Ez Reſins. 
4. Gratiano. 


Fant have a lions m_ - 
Þ»: Y'6u have obain'd it. 
- Gra. You mult to dence I mul govt youts 


'L elrr 3 nt. 


Wi Whythen you! _— ; but heare thee Grdtiand, 
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 Weare rayer 

No fey fa 
Thus with my har,and figh 
Vſcall the lerrmce of civility | 
Lik Ewe Ridiedin a ſad oftent 


$ DEN —__ thee hap wth . 


oirivr "are wy hnvwre ary there they ſhow 
t 
Toa wie old drops of modeſtie 
ky skipping | irit'; leaft1 ughthy witde behauioti 
be nite Jin thePlaceT goto, 


a Baſſes, heare me, 
er habire, 
A; ER but now and then; 
pocket, looke dem urely, 
ig ootmin eyes 
ſay Amen: 


eaſe his Grandam,never truſt me more. 
EIE Well, we ſhall ſec your bearing- 
bat T barre to night ; you ſhall i hiot oage me 
P get: we do to night. 
Baſ.N0 that were pitty, 
I wodl intredteFou rather to pitt on 
Your boldeſt ſuite of mirth, for we have Friends 


Thar purpoleMictriment : butfare you. well, | 


; T have ſome bn 


'. Gra AtdTihaſtto Livints and the reſt, 
[Bur we will viſite you #t ſuppertime. 


Entev Ieſſica and the Clowne. 
l 7 I am ſotty thou wilt leave my Father ſo, 
Dif houſe is h and chow a merry « well | 


trob it of ſome raſte of tedioutheſle;- 
x fare thee well/there is a"Uuear for thee, 


Exenm 


a > | Lanceler ſoone at ſupperſhalt thou ſee 


renzo, who is thy new Maiſters'gueſt, 
e him this Letter, do it ſecretly, 
fo firewdl:T would not have my Father 
© mee ralke with rhee. God (h 


"Clo. fnoarepeataibh my tongue, moſt beautifull 


I b bs 221 , moſt {weete Tew'; if a Chriſtian did nor play the 
{knaveaud get thee, T am much deceived ; but adue,theks 


ot ol oliſ gd; ond FTE drowne my may ſpirit: 


To | p2trank; —__ SPuahers katie, 


at though lam wdaogtwer his blood, 
lam not to his matiners: O Lorenzo, 


Renee th ys I ſhall vi Pak ltrife, 


. Theres | 


| Dothexpe& your reproac 


"£6 Twy Tile eee any be ial vet, 
FE DN nt notre _ 
15h wtfoure we have two wares, 
To farnith'tis - Liavtetet what's the newes?- © 
 Entes Lavtelet with '#'Litrer. 


Lan. And it ſhall pleaſe you'to breake up this, it hall: 


ſceme toſighific. 


Le.T know the hatid,in faich* tis'a faire hand, 
And whither then rhe'paper i it writon, 
I the faire hand that writ. © '- 

Gra. Love-newes in faith. 

1a. By your leave fit: 

Lor. W hichec goeſt thou? | 

Za. Marry fir to bid my old Maiſter the lew to fu to | 
night with my new Maiſter the Chriſtian. 

Loy. Hold here, take thisitell peitle Ieſſica 


| 1 will not faile her, ſpeakEit privately: 


Go ex 2 Will you prepare you for this Maske to. | 
t 


I am ba of a Toichibeaate: 


I tnarry, ile be gone abGar it ſeaits 
OY Andſo will T. , 


Lor.Meete me ad Gratiano at Gratiavos lodging | 
Some houre hence, | 
Sal. Tis good wee doo. 
Gra. Was not that Letter from faire Jeſſica? 
Lo, I muſt needegtel{thee all, ſhe hath di ireted 
How I ſhalltake herfrom her Fathers hoſe, = 
What gold and jewels ſkeis furniſht with, 
What? Pages ſuite ſhe hathin readinefſe: 
IFere the /ew her Father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daiighters fake; 
And never dare misfortune crofſe her foote. 
'Valeſle ſhe do it vnder this excuſe, 
That ſheis 1fſue to a faithlefſe /mw; 
Come go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Faire Jefſies ſhall be my Torchsbearer. 


Enter Jew, and his man thit wasthe (Towne. 


Exit. Clowne. 


Exit. | 


—_ 


In; Well;thouſhall ſee;thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, - 
| Thedifference of old Shy/othe and Baſſwio; 
W hat /eſjice, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 
| As thou haſt done with me:what Teſfiica? - 
| And {leepezand fnore,and rend apparrell our. 
| Why leſſical ſay. 

Clo. Why Tefſica. 

 $by. Who bids thee call?I do not bid thee call, 
® Clo. Yolir worſhip was wont to tell me 
I could donothing without bidding. 

Emer leſfica. 
Hef: Callyou ? what is your will? 

Sby.I arid forth to ſupper eſſe, + 
There are my Keyes : but wherefore ſhotld I go? 
I am not bid for love,they fatter me, 
| But yet Ue $0 it hate;tofeedeupon 
| The prodign Chriltian. Jeſſica my girle, 
| Looke to my houſe, amrightloath to go, . 

e ill A Fang towards my reſt, 
raine of money bags to night. | 
 (.Tbeſeech you ſir LOMY yong Maiſtcr 


Sby -So do I his, * 


$77 8% 


'*k | Leficeabne: 


Ie up my doores, and when you heare 


yeerin thiaf 
b. What are their maskeg?heare YGu boiſe: 
[Þ thedrum 
Tx Feb vile ſquntiogofebe ry 
J 


* 
$Y * 
"5 a8 
3&8. 


tb 


ef. Who are you ? ei Gena uh 
-Albeit He ſweare that I doknow II 3% 
Lor. Lorenz, and thy Love. 
leſ. Lorenize ortaine and my-love indeed, . . "=> 
For who love fo much?and now who knows, 1th 5 B 


17a 'Clamb r not you up to the caſem 3d 
#7] Nor thraſt your head into thepubl Iicke ſtreets. - 

”. | Togazeonh Chriſtian fooles with varniſh faces: 
But ſtop my houſes eares,l meanemy caſements, 


. 
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's 
\ 
_ 
£ 
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4 The skarfe 


4 Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppericenter : 
My ſober houſe. By lacobs ſtaffe I fweare, © - 

| T have nominde of feaſting forth to night: 

But Iwillgo; go you before me firra, 

uy I will come. 

| * (7ew.I will go before fir. 

|  Miltris looke out at window for all this; 

1 There will come a Chriſtian by, 

|- Will be wortha leweseyee 


Shy. What faies that foole of Hagers off ſpyps? | 


ha. 

Tef: His words were farewell miſtris,nothing elſe. 

'F $8hy. The patchis kinde enough, but a huge feeder: 

| Snaiie-ſlow in profit,but{kepes Bo 

| Morethenthe wildc-cat : drones hives not withme, 

| Therefore I poi with him, and part with him 

To one that I would have him helpe to waſte 

His borrowed purſe. Well Zticego in, 

Perbaps I will returne unmedately; 

Doe as 1 _— you , ſur dores afer you, faſt binde, faſt 
finde, - 

A proverbe never ſtale irrhitifiy minde. 

' lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 

' Thavea Father, you a Angier loſt, 


Enter the Mackers, Gratiano and Saline. 


| Gre. This 1s the penthouſe under which Los 
Deſired us to make a ſtand. 

Sal. His houreisalmoſt paſt. 

Gra. And it is meryaile he out-dwels his hourc, 
| For lovers ever run before the clocke. 

$41. O ten times faſter Yews Pidgions flye 
To fteale loves bonds new made,then they are wonr 
To keepe obliged faith unforfaited. 
\ Gra. Thatever holds, who riſerh from a feaſt 
With that keene appetite that he fits downe? 
Where is the hurſe that doth untread againe 
| His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire, 
That hedid pace them fu {t:all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed thenenjoy'd. 
How likea yonger ora prodigall _ 
d barke puts from her native bay, 
] Hug'd and etnbraced by the ftrumpet "= 
1 How like a prodigall doth ſhe returne 
1 With over-wither'd ribs and == failes, 

I begger'dby the {trumpet winde? 


Enter Levenes. 


Gate Heere comes Lovenzo » more o* this here 
artCres 


Loren. Sweete friends, your ptr for wpng ""o 


yr=-ſ 


| -And true ſhe is,as ſhe hath prov'd her ſelfe: 


Bur you Lorenzayyhether Lam yours? _. 1.4] 
Lo.Heavenahd thy thoughts are witneſs that 101art, | 
kf. Heere,catch this casket,it. is worth the paines, .; | Y}. 

I am glad 'tis night,you do not 10% wary RE 

For I am muchaſham'd of my exchanges ; =. 7 

But love is blinde, and lovers'cannot ſee - —_— 

The pretty follies that themidlves commit, -. 

For Fs they could, Cupid himſcife weuld bluſh. 

To ſee me thus transformed toaboy. _ 

Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
tef. What,muſt 1 hold aCandle tomy . 41: 

They in themſelves goodſoothare too too light. . ew 

W hy, 'tis an orice of diſcovery Love, | y 

And I ſhould-beobſcur'd. 

: Lor. So you are ſweet; | - _ il 
ven inthe lovely garniſh 0 a boy:but.comgat oncey1| ; 

For the cloſe night doth. play Jae one 7] 1 

And weare ſtaid for at Baſſavo's feaſt.” £8 
Tef. 1 will make faſt the doores andguild my ſelfe UE 

With ſome more ducats, and bewith you ſtraight. | 
Gra. Now by my hood, a gentile, and no ew > 
Lor. Beſhrew me H wy I loveher hearti 

For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her, - 

And faire ſheis, if that mine eyes be true; -. 


And therefore like herſclfe, ay os true, 
Shall ſhe be placed 1 1n-my conſtant { ſoules: 


Emer leſticas 


What,art thou come?on gentlemen, away, 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay. 


Enter eb, 


An, Who's there? 
Gra. Signtor e-Anthone. 
en. Fie,fie,Gratiano,where are all the reſt? 
'T is ninea clocke, our friends allſtay for you, 
No mgske to night,the winde is comeabout, 
Baſſano preſently will goaboord, 
I have ſenetwenty out toſeeke for you. - 
Gra. Iam glad on't, I'defireno more delight 


,, : A * "Up 2 0 LO: —_ P NY —_— — G R 
G- : : % Ads , 5 th. , ” 
4 ILY q b- £ 4 A "oj S by * : 7 
ad... COMO EINE 2,2" ava! " $46 "I _ POR." Oe 2 . 
- f . - + Vie LETS, F- 44" $3093; 27, Ty > TN es ot bo ; £ , g 
T Do - "_ %* 4 PF; P y : - W * A 
- 4 2 2 * S os: of - Ly < T 


= _ = * 
- war A». og oo a OY PEP CO RY CORE ITE et I SO WIN» © PR EAN 
þ Py FR A < ad.” es 4d MS RD "4 > L p 


| Then to be under ſaile,and gone tonight. 


Enter portiawith Morrocho,and both ahalewaimnt uf y 


Por. Go, draw aſide the curtaines,and diſcover 17 3 4 
The ſeverall Caskets _ noble ad 3 = © 
Now make your choy | 

Aror. The firſt of Fol, who this {cripti 
W ho chooſeth me,ſhall gaine what'men defire- 
The ſecond lver whichs this promiſe carcies,... 

W ho chooſeth me, ſhall get —_ as > meager 


Thisthird, dull hides all _ 
Who chooſeth me, muſt ESE 
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| 1x How ſhall 1 know E1dochonert right 
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-& 1 will fart 


F {Who chooketh hg p ha 
Til cM give,for what for d, hs 
YR. 4 Do it in hope vantages: 
i leride ioqpes mners omeecf drofle,. - 
Y Þ Ie chentwr give nor hazard ought for lead. 
Y Þ What ſaics the Silyer with her virgin hue? 
2 7 Whochooſerh me; ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
'Y Þ As much as he deſerves; pauſe there _ 

B 7 And weigh thy value withan even 

4 if thou booſt rated by thy pas pag 
| Thou dooſt deſervecnough, and yet 
= Þ My nor even Spore crea dy: 

"'M {| And yetro be afcard of my dderving, 
BB {| Were but a wea ke difablivg of my ſelfe. - 


I '] As much as I deſerve, whythar's Phe Lady. 
'W {1 1do inbirth deſerve on and in fortunes, 


{ In graces,and in qualities of - 
BM {} Rat more then theſe, in love I dodeſerve. \ 
Ml i} What if I ftrai'd no farther, but choſe here? 
| | Let's ſcegnce morethis ſaying grav'd.in gold. 
'] Who chooſerh me ſhallgaine what many men defire; 
| Why that's the Lady, all the worlddeſires her: 
{ From the foure corners ofthe carth they come _ 
To kiſſethis ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 
The Hircanian deſerts, and. 52g oof vaſte wildes 
| Of wide Arabia arc asthroughtfarcs now 
| For Princes tro'come yiewfaire Portia. 
{| The waterie Kingdome,whoſe ambitious head 
4 Spers in the face of heaven, is no barre 
{ To top the fortaine ſpirits, but they come 
| As nas a brooke to ſee faire Portia. TL 
One of theſe three containes her heavenly picture. 
1s like that Lead containes her? twere damnation 
/Tothinke ſo:baſeathought,it were too grolle 
To rib her ſearccloath-in the obſcure grave: 
Or ſhall Ithinke in Silyer ſhe's immur'd 
Being ten times vndervalued to tride gold; 
| O finfull houghr,never ſ0 richa lem 
| Was ſer in worſe thengold ! They have in England. 
| A coyne that bearesthe figure of an Angell 
| Stampt in gold,butthat's inſculpt pon: 
«| Buthercan Angellinagolden bed 
1 Lies all within. Deliver me the key; 
1 Here do I chooſe,andthrive 1 as I may-. 
| ©-Por. There rake it Prince z and ifmy formylyc FR 
+ Tnen:T am yourss 
TH ; "Aer.O hell what have we here, a carrion death, 
1h ] Withinwhoſe empty eye there is a written (croule; 


1 
F H 
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All thet glifters is wot gold, 


| Often have jou beard that told; 
err hop] 


- Flo: nk 34-8 20 Iv! 
Sal. Why.m man I ſaw > og ſaple, .. 
Wirh him 1s Grazino.gone along;. .. me 
And intheir ſhip. Lam ſure Lorenzo: RY uo 
Sel, The villaing /ew with outcries-3ail'd the Duke, 
- Who went with'himto {earch Baſſazio: ſhip, f 
S417. He comes too late, the ſhip was vaderfailes 
But there the Duke was given to-underſtand 
That1n a Gondilo,were leene together . 
Lorenzo and hisamorous Jeſſica.  - 
Beſides, Anthoxis certified the Duke. 
They were not with Beſſazioin his ſhip. - 
I never heard a paſſion ſo contys'd, 
So ſtrange,outragious,and ſo variable, -  . 
wr the dogge /ew did utter in the ſtreets; 
My daughter, O my .dueats, O my daughter, ... 
Fled with a Chriſtian, O my Chriſtjah ducars? 
Iuſtice,the law;my dared my daughter; 
A ſcaled bag, two ſealed bags« cies 
| Of doubleducats,ſtolne from me y my dough >. 
| And & agua rich andprecious 
| Stolneb by my my daughter 4Juſtice, Cadets the gir icle, 
She hath the ſtones upon her, and the ol 1 1a 
Sa, Why all the boveriaenich follow him, - 
Crying his Rones blk daughter,and his ducats, 
Sel. Let. good Anthonia looke kokatpe his day 
'Orhe ſhall pay for this. 
Sal. May well remembred,. 
I reaſon'd, witha Frenchman yeſterday, 7 
Who told me, inthe narrow ſeasthat part 
- The Frenclrand Engliſh, there miſcaricd 
A veſlell of our countrey richly fraught:- - 
I thought upon Amboniowhen herald me, 
And wiſht 1n ſilence that it were not his... 
Sol. You werebelt to tell Anthonso what you hEvel, +- 


Yet do not ſuddainely, for it may grieve him. 


Sat. A kinder Gentleman treads not the carth, 


I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthomo part, 

Hm awio told him he would make ſome. ſpecde 
his returne:he anſwered,do:not ſo, - -- 

Slubber nor buſineſle for my take Baſſenio, 

Bur ſtay the very riping of the time; -\/. 

And for the lewes ons which he liath of me, 

Let it notenter in your minde of loye:-;.: |. 

Bc merry,and imploy your chiefeſt: thoughts 

Tocourtſhip,and ſuch faire oſtents of love 


| As ſballconveniently become you there; . 


| Andeventhere hiseyebeing ble with teares, 
} Turnin 


his facc;he put his hand behinde him, 
Nati wondrous ſ{encible 
1g Baſſwviochandand ſo they parted. .. 
he any loves the =Y for him; 
REA him aut. 


And wit 


Emer Nerriſaand 4 Serve. 
Ner wg I pray. there the curtain a 


Wy  T 27 I Ic 4 __—_ 


et 


—— 


eat td 


-—» 


| Whochooſeth me ſhall 
4 And wellfaid rao; for w 
'} Tocoſen Fortune, and-be honourable- 


"| Were not denv* 


2 MbeeCom 
Por. Behold,there Randchecnticetenicble! Prince, 

IF you chooſe thar wherein Iamcontain'd, 

St ſhall our nupriall rights be ſolemaiz'd: 

Bur if thou faile,wi moreſpeech my Lord, 

You muſt be of hence Hnatiny, 


e-9r. I am cnjoynd by oath to obſerve three things; 
Firſt, neverto vnfold toanyone 
Which cazket 'rwas Ichole;next;if I Faile 
' Of the right casket,never in my-life 
To wooe a maide in way of marriage: 
YE aca; I do faile in fortunc of my choyſe, 
| Immediately to leave you, and be gone. 
Por. To theſe injuntionsevery one doth ſweane 
Thar comes to hazard for my worthleſſe (elfe,” fl 
Ar. Andſohavel :ddreſt me;fortunenow- 
To my hearts hope :gold;filver, and baſc lead. | 
d-hazardall he hath. 
You ſhall looke fairer cre | givevr hazard. 


- Who chooſcth me muſt give 
What fayes the _ chelt,ha,let me ſeep 


W hochooſeth me, ſhal x what many men defite: 
| What man mags (11 many may be meant 
| By the" that chooſe by ſhow, - 


Not learning gee the fond eye doth teach, 
Which Ockes not toth' interior;bur like the Martlet 
| Baildsi in the weather on the outward wall, 


| Even in the force and rodeof caſualty. 
\ 4 T willnocchiooſe what many men deſire, 


ah common ſpirits, 


|; - And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 
_ -} Why then to thee thou Silver treaſure houſe, 


Tell me once more, what title thou-dooſt beare; 
et as muchas hedeſerves: 
ſhall g&abour - 


Without the ſtampe-of merit, ” none: 
To wearean undelerved di 

O thateſtates;degrees, and al 
\corruptly, and thr ERA honour 
| Were purchaſt by the-merritof the wearerz - + 
How maay then ſhould coverthatſtand bare?. 
How many be commanded that command? . 


How much low pleaſantry would thenbe whence 


peel ume 


1 And inſtantly vnlocke.m y fortunevhere, 


' 
. 
. 

. 


From the true ſeedeof honor? And how much honor ' 
' Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times, 
To be new. varniſht: Well,but tomy choiſe, 

Who chooſeth me ſhall get as muchas hedeſerves. 

I willaſſume deſert;give meakey for this,” | 


' Por. Too I 
Ar. What's heere,the por 
Preſenting me a ſcedule, 1 will 


+. þ Kow much Meaning engy | 


) i | Ant of oppoſed natures, 


eAr, Whatishere? 


i 


. 


| Sel. I would ſhe were aslying a gollip in that, as eve | | 
'me, ſhall have as mu | knapt Ginger, or madeher te] #hbours belceve ſhe wepElt. 
4, viz A Gra 
| Who coo ne n'a faok ol LE RRUt,., REL | 
Is thar my prize,are- my <| del LEDTDID Ds 14. probes 
| ®o. To offendand rage leg /t2; 11. | _ poi 
ECTS | Thekaciaboda 


ny por gore greys, op ate 


| flat,and fatall, where the carcafſes'of many a tall ip. 


| man of her. word. 


Fa | bl 
So begoe fret aeſped, [No 
er. Still more fooke 1 ſhall appeare "NY 4 
| By the time1 linger here, 1. SY © 
| With one fooles | headT came to woo, OS, T3 
But I goaway with tivo. 2 1 
Sweet adue, Ne keepe my oath; 4,7 
Paticntly to beare my w! | 
Por. Thus hath the candle fing,d the moath: {|} 
O theſe deliberate Fooles whenthey dochooſe, — | | | 
They have the wiſdome lyj their wit to looſe.” i} 
Ner. The ancient{ay aying 1sno'herchtc, HI x | 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. = 
Per. Come draw the curtaine A{grr5fſe- "1 f : 
_ Hef. Whereis my rOfing is : 
Por. [ Matumgbere is —_ «f | A 
CMeſ. Ma e isa-lighted at your gate | ll | 
A yong Venctian,one that comes de © .- HY 1 
To ſignifie thi aje oaching of bis Lord, TH 
From whom h hy abr ſenſibleregreers; | "WM 5 
To wit(befides commends and curteousbreath) = E 
Gifts of rich valueiyerT have norſcene © * 1H 
Solikely an E of love,” - "YH | 
A day in Aprillnever camefo cpeere NW i 
To ſhow how coſtly Sommer wasat hand, -1Y | 
As this fore-ſpurrer comesbefore his Lord, TY || 
| Por. No more I-pray thee, T am halfe a-feard |} 
Thou wilt ſa ay anone hes ſome 'kintorhee, TM 
Thou ſpend” CRY wit in praifing him: Bs 
Come-come' _—_ for1 long eos Fi __ 
Quicke Cupids ther comes ſo mannerly. © if 
Ner. 3: fas Lord, love if thy will it be. ; 
A Hus Tet. il 
TE BAT ———==Y : 
Enter Solanio and Salarine, TY | 
Sel. Now,what newes on the Ryalto? 1 * 
Sal. \W hy yet it lives thereuncheckt, that Autbonia|| 


hath a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Se: the || Lo 
Goodwing I-thinke they call the place,a very | 


buried,asthey ſay , if my goſlips reportbe an honſtw 


: 
” be , 
F / » 3 


PIR" - L- oa +» : 


_— 


"| Fol. Let me ſay Amen betimes; leaſt the diyell croflc 


| Þ ay prayer , for her hecomes.inthelikenelle of a ew. 


| Shy. You knew,none-ſowell, none ſo wellas you, of 
| my daughters flight-. Tt 0s | 


& 


- 


8 Þ} madethe wings ſhe flew withall..- 
8 {} Sol. And Shylockefor his owne part knew the bird was 
E © fedg'd,& thenir is the complexion of them all to leave 
| * Shy. She is damn'dforit* pf 26 

Sal. That's certaine,if the divellmay be her Indge. 

Shy. My owne fleſh and blood cocrebel 

Sol. Out upon it old carcian, rebelsitat theſe yeeres. 

Shy. I ſay my daughter 1s my fleſh and bloud. 
] Fl. There is more difference:betweene: thy fleſh and 
if hers,then betweene Tet and Luorie ; more betweene your 

- I} bloods, thenthere is betweene red wine and renniſh: but 
© 3] tell us, doe you heare whether e-C»thonio have had any 
"if loſleat ſea orno? — VEE 

"i Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankrout, a 


- 
Peas 288% _- P wo 


1] abegger that was vid to come ſo ſmug uponthe Mart: 


i] let him looke-to his bond ,.-he-was wont to-lend money 
1 for a Chriſtian curtfie,let himlooke to his bond. 


: his fleſh, what's that good:for? 
1 Shy. To.-baite fiſh withall, 1 


3 "ons theo 7 te et fron br OPEN CATE At — 
; OG 7, IS Wh OE LARS (OS Ne SA Et 2 


IP Ge BRIE wk 2 Sar oven pee ad 


1B | a Chriftier,what is his humility , revenge? If a (briftiav 
4 B | wrongalew what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſtian 
4 { example? why revenge. The villany you teach melI will 
TY {execute , and it ſhall go hard butTI will better. the in- 
TY {| fraftion. © 
4 ; Emer a man from Anthonio. 
1 'Y 


Gefiresto ſpcake with youboth... | 


+ Sal, We have beene up and downetoſecke him. 
Wor: | Emer Tuball. --.. | 


turne /ew;- 


4 » * - - 4 
©, Ap oh . 


: = E 


A; 


"ow 


WE. x: ET en ES on = - i £ 588 
ECT oe ee et. 
_— 


x 

2h. 
9-4 
pts 
De 
PI. 
"JAY 
$M 
Tt 
F 3 
bz 
3. 


& 
\ 
Þus 
py 


\ 
2g 


OI. 

Pos > bk 

_ 3 

>. . a i. P 

(EF = £1 ae 

E200 ot 
. 16:68 +. 
+238 L = 
38 o 


F- 


8 Þ How nay Shylocks ,whatnewes among-the Merchants? | 
4 * 1 Enter IEEY | 


$41. That's certaine,T for my art knew the Tailor that | 


prodigall , who dare ſcarce ſhew-his-head on the Ryalta, 


-!] let him look to his bonid;he-was wont to call me Vſurer, 


| Sal. Why Iam ſure if. he forfaite, thou wilt not take 


© fitwillfeede nothing elſe, 

| it will feede my zevenge; he hath diſgrac'd. ine ; and hin- 
1 dred me halfe a million, laught atmy lofles, mockt at my 
* {] gaines, ſcorned my Nation,thwarted my bargaines, c00- 
'} led my friends, heated mine enemies,and what's the rea- 
ſom am a lew:Hath nota /ew eyeshath-nota Jew hands, 
organs,dimentions, ſences, affeftions, paſſions, fed with 
the ſame foode, hurt with the ſame weapons, lubzedt to 
the ſame diſeaſes, healed by the ſame meanes, warmed 
and cooled by the ſame Winter and Sommer as a Chri- 
ſtian i2if you pricke us, dowenot bleede ? if you tickle 
us,do we not laugh? if you poiſon us,do we not lie ?and 
it you wrong us ſhall we not revenge? if we are like you 
inthe reſt; we will reſemble you in that. Ifa /ew wrong 


+ Gentlemen, my maiſter Anthonio is at his houſe ,and 


e, athbird cannot 


7,7| Toichit,anddrawit out 


"_ CI ICE FEAT _ OE _ pac yg aA 
ous jewels: I'would my daughter were &eadatmyfoor, 
and the jewels in her.care'>would#fhe werethearſtatmy 


foote, and the duckets in her coffin :no newes of them, - 


4 
: 


IEF II | I» 


| 


why then loſſe upon lofſe;the theete gone with ſo much, 
and ſo much to tindethe theefe, Ind, no ſatisfaftion, rio 
revenge, nor no ill lucke ſtirring 'butwhatlights amy 
ſhoulders, no ſighes but a my breathing, notcacesburt a | 
Tb. Yes, other men have ill l 
heardjinGenowa, | | 
Shy, What, what, what;ill lucke; ill lucke. 
ua Hath an Argoſie caſt away comming from Tri- | 
poOlts: : | OW 16 bog te, | 
Shy. I thanke God, I thanke God, isittrue,is it true? 
T».1 ſpoke with ſome of the Saylers that eſcaped the 
wracke. OUT LIS ReBoea ent bs 
Shy. Ithanke thee good Twbal, 
nawes:ha,la, herein Genowa. * ' 
"7s. Your daughterſpent in 
night foureſcore dacats, - 
Shy. Thou ftick'{t adagger in me, I ſhall never ſee my | 
gold againe, foureſcore ducats ata fitting, foureſcore dit-' 
CatSs -- | | 
Ts. There came divers of , 4nthomios creditors.in ty 
company to Venice, that ſweare he cannot chooſe but : 


I 


% 


. 
"y 


breake, v7 Hs: | | 
_ Shy: T am very glad of it , ileplaguchim; ile torture | 
Ium,Lam gladofit. © as 


- 


your daughter foraMonkie, a 
Shy. Out apon her, thou tortureſt me Twbal, it was 

my Turkis, I had it of Leah when'T was a Batcheler :'1 

would not have given it for a wilderneſſe of Monkies. 
Tb. But Anthonio iscertainely undone By 
Shy. Nay,that's true,that's very true, go Twball, fee me 


Tab. Oneof them ſhewed mea ring that Tice had of | 


——CCCCCC— 


the heart of hims if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice, . 
I can make what merchandizel will:go T#bal, and meet 
me at our Sinagogue , gv good Twhall, at our Sinagogne 
Txball. . 


: x ==. 077” 
| But leaſt youſhould notunderitand me well, © 
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Let fortune goto hell for it,not1,' OO 


| Iſpeake too long,bur''ris'to "=" pat; 


* 4 , TT at 3 
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why ſo? &-E know-not how mych is ſpemrinithe ſearch: - 


cke too, Anthonio asT ; 


good newes, good | þ 
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Genowa, asT heard, one ez 
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| an Orlicer, beſpeake'him a fortnight before; 1 will have | 
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.. le, dr” ob efvint 2+ | How many cowards,whoſe heartsareallas falſe * +* 


0t [ | __* | As ſtayresof ſand, weare yet upon their chins” + - 


— a — 


o 


"Por. J - The beards of Herewlerand frowning CH es? © 
| | Whoinward ſearcht,havelyvers whire as milkey - 
And theſe aſſume but valorsexcrement, 2 
To render them redoubted.Looke on beauty, 
And you {ball ſce'tispurchaſt by theweight, 
| Which therin workegamiraclein nature;” «5459, 
Por. I, but I feare you ſpeake vpon | Making them lighteſt that weace moſt of it: 27% ÞÞ 
W here men enforced doe ſpeake any thing. _ | Soare tholecrifpedſnakie golden locks 022" 
| Blſ: Promiſe me life,and ile confefſe the truth. Which makes ſuch wanton gambols with the winde- | 
Por. Well then,confefleand lives V pon ſuppoſed faireneſſe,often knowne Ws 
|} Bu. Confefleandlove Tobe the dowrie of aſecond head; - 
Had beene the very ſum of my confeſſion: The ſcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 
O happy torment, when my torturer * Thus ernament is but the guilded ſhore 
Doth tcach me anſwers for deliverance: To a moſt dangerous ſea : the beaurious ſcarfe 
But let me to my fortune and the caskets. Valling an Indian beauty; Ina word, 
Por. Away then,I am lockt in one of them, The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
| If youdolove me,you will finde me out. + | Tointrap the wiſeſt.Therefore thou gaudy gold, 
© Nerriſſa and the reſt,ſtandall aloote, © | Hardfoodfor Aide, I will none of thee, . 
| Let muſicke ſound whle he doth maketus choiſe, Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Then if helooſe he makes a Swanslike end, | 1 Tweene man and man:but thou,thou meager lead 
' Fading in muſique. That the compariſon | Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought, 
May ſtand more proper,my eye ſhallbe the ſtreame Thy palenefſe moves me more than eloquence, 
And watrie beahbed for him:he may win,' | And here chooſe1,joy be the conſequence. 
And what is muſiquethen?Then muſique 1s Por. How all the other paſſionsfleertoayre, - 
| Evenasthe flouriſh, when true ſabjes bowe As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh imbrac'd deſpaire: 
To a new crowned Monarch:Such it is, And ſhuddring feare,and greene-eyed jealoufie. 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in breake of day, | O lovebe moderate, allay thy extafic; 
That creepeinto the dreaming bride-groomes care, In meaſure raine thy joy,ſcant this exceſle, 
- And ſummon him to marriage. Now he gocs I feele roo much thy bleſſing, make it lefle, 


a; = . Dr: As - 


With no lefle preſence, but with much more love For feare I ſurfeit, | 
\ Then yong Alcider, when he did redeeme Baſ. W hat finde I here? nw 
The virginetribute,paied by howling Troy ___ | Faire Portias counterfeit. What demic god 
To the Sca-monſter;I ſtand for ſacrifice, _d Hath come ſo neere creation? move theſe cies? | 
The reſtaloofe acethe Dardanian-wives: | Or whether riding on the balsof mine 
Vith bleared viſages come forthto view: * | Seemethey in motion?Hereare ſever'dlips 
| The iſſue of thexploit : Goe Hercules, |, | Parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweer abarre hy 
| Live thou, live with mach much more diſmay Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: here in her haires  Þ 
' Lyiew the fight, then thau that makcit the fray. The Painter plaies the Spider. and hath woven © | * 
a Et Here nwicke- chi A golden meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 


i 
6d 
| 


NEB OW LES TOE, ons Rs Faſter then gnats in cobwebs:bur her eyes, 
A Song the whilft Baſlanio comments on the How could heſce todo them ? having made one, 
Cackets to bimeſelfe. | Methinkes it ſhould have power to ftcale both his 
ON en 7a Andleave it ſelfe vnfurniſht:Yet looke how farre | 
. Tell me where 1 fanciebrad, _ OP. The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow ' * | 
Or in the heart,or in the head: 4... | Invnderprifingit, fo farre this ſhadow. -*/ = 
How begot, bow neurifhed. _ Repliepeplie, | Doth limpe behinde the ſubſtance. Here's the ſcroule,"” | 
It is engendred wm themes, Fo | The continent,and ſummary of my fortune. SZ 
With gazing fed,and Parcie diet , MODRaDE 
In the sradle where it hes: Yox that chooſs not by the view, 
ws al ring Fancier tne, _ | © Chance as faireand chooſe as trac, 
1t-, - nf SU Ie F533 0} Since this fortune ſals to you, © 
Becontent,andſerke no new.” 
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| Vnt confirm  lign' ,ratihed "you: © 
Por You ſee my Lord Baſſieze where I ftand; 


1 Suchas Lamzth 
4 I would natbe ambitious in my wiſh, 
1 To wiſh my felfe much better;yet for you, 

{ I would be trebled twenty times my ſelfe, : 
+ | Athouſand times more fairegtenthouſand times + 
{ More rich,thattoſtand highin your account, 

1 1 mighr in vertues,bcauties,livings, friends, 
- | Exceed account:butthe full ſumme ofme 
- I Is ſum of nothing:which toterme in grofle, 
' | Is an valeſſoned girle, vnſchool'd,vnpraQtiz'd; 
_ | Happy inthis,ſhe is got yet ſo old 4-3. 
- | But ſhe may learne: happier then 1n this 
I Shee is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learne; 
Happieſt of all,is that her gentle ſpirit - 
Commits it ſelfe to yours tobe diretted, 
'} Asfrom her Lord,her Governour, her King» 
+ I} My {clfe,and what is mine,to you and yours 
| I Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 
| Of this faire manſion,maiſter of my ſervants, 
| Queene ore my ſcife: andeven now,bat now- 
This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame my ſelfe 
| Are yours,my Lord, I give them with this ring, 

Which when you part from,looſe,or giveaway, 

Let itpreſage the ruine of your love, 
1 And be my vantage toexclaime on you: 


Onely my bloud ſpeakes to you in my veines, 
1 And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
As after ſome oration oo ſpoke 
BY Þ By abecloved Princegthere doth appeare 
1 Among the buzzing pleaſed mulzitude, | 
" B { Wherc every ſomething being blent together, * 
| Turnes to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy- 
| Expreſt, and not expreſt:but whencthis ring - 


| O then bebold to'fay Baſſario's dead. | 
Ner. My Lord and Lady; it is now our time | 
-{| Thathave ſtood by and ſeenc our wiſhesproſper, 
| To cry goed j0y,go0d joy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra, My Lord B«ſſanw, and my gentle Lady; 
' | I wiſh youall the joy that you can wiſh: 
| For Lam ſure you can wiſh none from mez = 

{| And when your Honours mcaneto folemnize 
: | Thebargaineof your faith: Ido beſeech you 

{ Even at that time I may be married too. 


OC "IO 


{ My eyes my Lord-can lookeas ſwiftasyours: 
 FYouſaw the miſtres,| beheld the maid: 

I Youlov'd,I lov'd for intermiſſion, - 
No more pertaines tome my Lord than you; 
| Yeur fortune ſtood upon the caskets there, - 
{Andfodid mine too! asthe matter falls: 

| For wooing heete.vatill I {wet againe, 
3 = {Andſwearing till my very rough was dry 
SB | Withoathes of love,at laſt,if promiſe laſt, 
 {1igotapromiſc ofthis faire one heere | 
7 To have her ar that your fortune 
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 Baſ. Maddam,you have bereft me ofall words, 


Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence, 


\ Baſ. With all my heart,ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
Gvys. I thanke your Lordſhip,you haue got me one. 


» S 
woe Jenn ay 


Gra. Yes faith my Lord. | 


riafge.. «5: 


{ ſand ducats. 


Ner. Madam itis fo,ſo you ſtand pleas” 4 withull, ie | 


| 1 bid my very friends and Countrimen —& 
| Sweet Portia welcome. 


v 
+. 
a 


| Yourhan 


Gra, Weele play with them the firſt boy for a thou-: 
Ner. What and ſtakedowne? | : 


Gra. No, we ſhall nere win at thatſport,and ſtake | 
downe. Ne i | 4» 


| But who comes hcere? Lorne and his Infidell> 


What and my old Venerian friend Saferio? = 
Enter Loenzo,lefſica, and Salerio: 


Baſ. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my. new intereſt heete .. 
Have power to bid you welcome: by your leave 


Pos, So do 1 my Lord,they are intirely welcorit. 
Lor.1 thanke your honor;for my part my Lord, 
My purpoſe was not to haye ſcene yan heere, 


| But meeting with Salerio by the way, 


He did intreate mee paſt all ſaying nay | 
Tocome with him along. 

» $al. Idid = RT... 
And have reaſon for it, Signior eAnthonls 
Commends him to you. 

Baſe Ere I ope his Letter 


| Tpray youtellme how my good friend doth. _ 


| Sal. Not'icke my Lord;vnleſſc it he in minde; +. | 
Nor well; vnlefſe in minde:his Letter there 


| Will he you hiseſtare, 


Opens the Letter. | 

Gre. Nene cheer - yond ſr anger,bid her welcome. 

| d Salcrio, what's the newes from Venice? 

| How doth that royall,Merchant good eAuthonio; 

I know he will be glad of our ſucceſle, - 

Weare the [aſon;,we have won the flecces . - ; 
Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt. 


| Paper, _ 


- That ſteales the colour from Buſſianor cheeke ; 


a. 


; 


Letter Lady, | 


07 


Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yond fame 


Zaſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honored in your mar- | | 


2 
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 Hathall his venrares faildtwhat n not- quot? 
* From.Tripolis,from Mexicoand England; _* . | 
ty,and India, - © - . & | 
: And not 'one veſſel (cape the dreadful conch” oe. 
: Of Merchant-marring rocks? - * | | 
Sal. Not one my Lord. - 
: Beſides,it ſhouldappeare, thatif he had 
The prefent money to diſcharge the Tew, - 
: He would not take it:never did I know + 
| A creature that did beare the ſhape of man 
«So keene andgreedy to confound a man. - 
He plyes the Duke at morning and at mght, 
And Js h impeach the freedome of the ſtare 
If they deny kien juſtice. Twenty Merchants, 
: The Duke himſelfe,and the Magnificoes 
Of greateft port have all perſwaded with him, 
' But none can drive him from the envyons plea 
| Of foefeiture,of juſtice,and his bond. 
. -Teſc When I was with him,I have heard him ſiweare | 
* To Twhell and to (hes, his Countri-men, 
| That he would rather have Anthowio's fleſh, 
Then twenty times the value of the ſumme 
' That he did owe him:and I know my Lord, 
' If law, authority, and power deny not, 
' It will go hard withpoore Anthonzo. 
| - = Por. Is it your decre friend thatis thus in trouble? 
| Zaſ. Thedcerclt friend to me,the kindeſt man, 
| The beſbcondition'&,and vnwearied ſpixit 
| Indoing curtefies zand one in whom + - 
| - The ancient Romane honour more appeares -y 
: Then any thatdrawes'breath inTtaly. * xp | 
Por.. Wat ſomme owes hethe Iow? 
+Baſe, For me three thouſand Uucats. | 
Por. What, no more? _- | 
Pay him fixethouſand,and defacethe nd: | 
{ "Doublefixe thouſand, and then'treble thar, 
j Beforea friend his deſcription 
|| Shall loſe a hairethrough my Zaſfnic 
- Firſt go with meto Church, andcall me wife 
. Andthen away to Venice to your friend: 
: For'never ſhall you lic by Porrias fide = 
- Withan vnquiet ſoule. Yeu ſhalt have gold 
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{ Topay wipe peney debt twenty times over. 

| When it is payd;britig yourtrue friend along, 

| My maid Nevifſa, and my ſelfe-meane time 

1 Wal live asmaidsand eqwatog rn away, 

| For you ſhall hence upon your wedding da 

1] Bid your friends welcome,ſhow a m =: 5x 

; Since you are deere bought, I will yung youdecrc-- 
1 Butlct me hearethe lerter of your friend, 


| - Sweet Baſlanio, my ſhips have aliſe Cradl- | 


fors grow cruelly eftaross very low, my bind rorhe mo Or - 
| feit,and fince in *, Gr ir rupoſible 1 Bould oor of bes 
|. arecleerd ever "t, fl I 


bt ſee at death: | 
ay ple "vip { 


lone do Rn | 


bs 5 4 Ti tbe eunas 2 
ary ter.” 


This isthe foolethat aladomoey = AR 
Iaylor, looke tohim.” © mn OY 9 Cn +a SE 


| The Duke ſhall 


{ You have a noble anda true conceit W. {| : 


1 Which makes methinke that this .4»tbows 


eAnr. Heire me yet good $ ok; 
lew. Ile liave my-bond, ſpea [ence amy voi, 
I have ſworne an oaththatT ET my bond: | 
Thou call* dſt me dog beforethon hadR a cauſe, hs 'Þ 
But ſince 1 am adog, beware'tny phangs,* | 
grant me j ruſticet1 dowonder "= 
Thou naughty Taylor,that thou art fo fond * ="... 
To come abroad with himathis requeſt. ,-Y «| | 
Anz. I pray thee heare me ipeake.'. '* | "LY 
low, Tie have my bond;T will Liltaretice freaks, | | 
Ile have my bond, "at therefore ſpeake no more. 


le not be made a ſoft and dull-ey*d fools; - Tr 
Ta ſhake the head,relent,and figh, and yeeld "IA 
ToChrilſtian interceflors: follow 1 not, oo 
Ile have no ſpeaking;I will have my bond. ' Exit Iew, 


Sc, It isthe moſt impenetrable curre 
That ever kept with mer; | 
Ant. Let himalone, | 
Ile follow him no more with bootleſſe prayers: - 
Heſeekes my life, his reaſon well I know; 

I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made monEtome; 
Therefore he hates me. 


Sel. Tam ſure the Duke will never grant this forfei-| 
tare to hold, 


For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice,if it be defied 

Will much impeach the juſtice of the 'Statey 
Since that the rradeand profit of the citty 
Conſiſteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 


"9 


" rm”. 


Theſe greefes and lofles have ſobated mee; - '' - 3Þ- 
Thar I ſhall hardly ſparea pound of fleſh by 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 7 
Well laylor,on,pray > Baſſanio come * O 


To ſee mepay his debt, and then I carcnot. 


| E ner Portia , Nerriſſa, Levis leſſica, and anarg } 


Portias. 


Loy. Madam, although 1 ſpeake i tin you pence, "1 


Of god-like amity, which a $ moſt ſtrong] 

In bearing thus the abſence + 750k Lord. p £ 
But if you knew to whom you ſhewthis honour, +7 
How truea Gentleman you ſend releefe, 
How deere a lover ofmy Lord your hasbandy” / - - 
I know you would be prouder of the worke*: * 


| Then cuſtomary. bounty canenforceyou. © | ®* 7786] 
Por. 1 never Tid repent for doing good, ye ' 7h 
Nor ſhall not now ;for in $ 3 bs 
That do converſe and waſte the time dhe pry 
W hoſe ſoulesdo beare an egal yoke of Wt, -Þ=; 
There mult be needs a like p = 


Of lyniaments,of manners andof ſpirit, 


Being the boſomeloyer of my Lord, Fed wr - 


b 2 in ».Inyor lakes im elf ot neof me 


- cou 99+ us 


An, The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law; | \ | " 
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Malt needs be like myLord: Ifirbeſo, | Þ 
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k eirxss watt 44r odownass HS bs | 
husband and my; Lords returne: 
ty tao. miles off, 
|} And there we will abide, Ido defire you 
{ Not to denic this impoſiti 
 F The which my loveand 
| Now layes upon you... |... 
Þ | 207. Madame, with all my heart, 
| 1 ſhall obey you inall faire commands. 
|} Por. Mypcopledoalrcady\know my.minde, 
j And will acknowledge you and /eſſica 
-} In place of Lord Baſſe» and my jelfe.. 
4 So fare you well till we ſhall mecte againe. | 
 }* Lor. Faire thoughts. & happy houres attend on you; 
[ef. I wiſh your Ladiſhip all hearts content. 
| Por. I thanke you for your wiſh,and.am well pleas'd 
you:faryouwell leſſica. Exemnt. 
| Hee ever found thee honelt true, 
*| Solet me finde thee ſill:rake this ſame letter, 
'F And uſe thouall. thg indeavor of a man, 
.*F In ſpeed to Mantua,ſeethou render this 
| | Into my coſins hand, Doctor Bekarie, 
' } And looke what no ame ner be doth givethee, 
| Bring themI pray thee with: imagin'd ſpeed 
| vnto the TrameA.tothe common Ferric 
| Whichtrades to Y cnice;walt no time 1n words, 


a þ ' 
ſome neceſlity 


FOIL I 


_— ed 


{| Butget heegone;Tfll be there before thee. 


Bal. Madam, I go withall convenicnt ſpeed. 
Po. Come on Nerrsſe, 1 have worke in hand 


BE [Tha you yet know nor of;wee'll ſee our husbands 


BW | Bafore they thinke of us? 

| Ner. Shal they ſee us? jeg 
MW } Por. They ſhall Nerroſe ; but in ſucha habit, * 
" M | That they ſhall rhinke we are accompliſhed 

BH | With that welacke; Ile hold thee any wager 

| When we are both accoutered like yong men, 


'H | lie prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
| F An d weare iny 


| dagger with the braver grace, 
} And ſpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
1 With a reede voyce,and rurne rwo minſing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride;and ſpeake of frayes 
Like a fine bragging yourh:and teli quaint lyes 
| How honourable Ladies ſought my love, 
| Which 1 denying,they fell ficke and died, 
Y I could not do withall: then Ile repent, 
'F And wiſh for all thatzthat 1 had not kiPd them; 
And twenty of theſe puny lies lle tell 
 ITharmen ſhall {wears I have diſcontinued ſchoole 
| Above atwelye mon 


h;1 have within my minde 


B | Athouſandraw tricks of theſe bragging Iacks, | 
' | Which1 willprattiſe.. © © - 


 Ner;Why ſhall wee turne ro men? 
» | ©. Por, Fie, what a queſtions that, = 
| Ifthou wert nere/a lewd interpreter? _ 
| But come, Ilecell theeallmy whole device 
ach, which ſtayes for us 
| orc haſte away, 
we mult meaſure twenty miles to day« 


4 £47 ' o g Wh / * : 
-.  Entor Clonne and Jeſſica. 
1. L2 i EE ' þ BH. A; » T74 7 : 
> A % 5 d6- _— N 
£ m 
£4 


: = Art the Parke gate; and there! 
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| now I ſpeuke my agitation of themarter:therefore be of 
good cheere,fortruly Ithinke youare damn'd, there is 


| Chriſtian. 


| 


| 


"you, I feare you, I wagal 


| but a kinde of baſtard hope neither. 


| 


waics plaine with/you , and ſo 


but one hope in it that can do you any good , and thatis 


leſ. And what hope isthat Lpray thee? 
Clow. Marry you majy-partly hope that your 
you not,that you are not the Fewes daughter. - | 
Jef. That were a kinde of baltard hope indeed , fo the 
ſns of my mother ſhould be viſiredupon me. 

; Claw. Truly then 1 teare you are damned both by fa- 
ther and mother , thus when I ſhun Sls your father, I 
fall into Cheribdis your mother ; well, you are gone both 
Wales. | : | 


Tef. | ſhall be fay 


(?ow. Truly the morgto blame he', we were Chriſti- 
ans cnow before , e'neas many as could well live one by 
another:this making of Chriſtians will raiſethe price of 


ſhortly have a raſher on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorrenzo. 


lef. Ile tell my husband Laevceler what you ſay, heere he 
COMES» | | | 

Lor.T ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly Lancelet,if you 
thus get my wife intocorners? 

leſ. Nay, you necd not feare us Lorenzo, Lancelet and 
I are out, he tells me flatly there is. no mercy for mee in 
heaven,becauſe I am'a Iewesdaughter:and hee faies you 
arcno good member of the common wealth, for in con- 
verting Iewes to Chriſtians, yquraiſc the price'of Pork. 


than you can the getting up. of the Negrocs belly : the 
Moore1s with chiide wc _— f 
Ctow. It is much that the Moore ſhould be more then 
reaſon:but if ſhe beleſſethen an honeſt woman, ſhe is in- 
deed more then I tooke her tor. | 
Lor. How every foole can play upon the word,lI think 
the beſt grace of witre will ſhortly ryrne-into filence,and 
diſcourſe grow commendable in none onely but Parrars: 
g0 in firra,bid themprepare for dinner?” 
Clow. That is donefir, they have'all fomacks?  - - 
Lor. Goodly Lord,what a wiite-ſnapperare you,then 
bid them prepare dinner. | 
Clow. That is done too fir, onely cover is the word. 
Lor. Wull you coverthan ſir? 
Clew. Not ſolir neither, I know my duty. | 
Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion, wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant ; I pray 


meat, and we will come into dinner 

(ow. For the table fir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in, for the meat 
ſir,it ſhall be covered, for your comming in. todinnec far, 
why let it beas humors and conceits ſhall governe» 


The foole hath planted-in his memory . 
An Army of good words, and 1 do know 
A many foolcs that Rand in better place, 
Garnidhe like him, that for atrickſc word 
Defie the matter: how.cheer'ſt thon /eſſice, 


Hogs; if wee grow all tobe porke=caters', wee thallnos | 


Zor. 1 ſhall anſ\verethat berter torhe Commonwealth 


'd by my husband,he hath made me a 3 


thee vnderſtand a plaine man 1 his plaine meaning: goe | 
ro thy fellowes , bid them cover the table , ſerve in the | 


Mi. 


| 
Lor. O,deare diſcretion, how his words arc ſuted, F 
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father got | 
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And now.good ſweet ſay thy opinion, 


tt li. 


—_ 


; "INTE: By PROS Pew B 


; od ; Baſſ $7 
For ering rk ablſing .intbis Lady, 
He findes the joyes of hnarenboine ducarth, 
1 Andifon __ he do not meane it,it _- 
' +þ Is reaſon he ſhould never cometo heaven? 
| Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 


Andon the wager lay twe women, 
And Portia as — elſe 
Paund with the other;for the pore rude world : 
Hath not her fellow. | 
Lo. Even ſuch a husband- 


| -Haſt thou of _— as ſhe is fora wilt. 
pi Nays but a — opiniont6 of that? 


let;us gotodinner? |. 
roar ; Jet _—_— you while I have a ſomacke? 
Lor. No pray thee,let it ſerne for tabletalke, 


1 Then how ſom ere thou ſpeakſt” mong other things, 
1 I ſhall digelt it? 
Tef: Wal le Ak you forth. 


£xennt. 


eAfius Quartus, 


—— 


| Enter the Dake gh — Avnthonio,Baſſavis, 


. Ducke, Whos 7 a ha.. 
pary 4s ru yourgrace? 
mes art come to anſwere 


| £ | umane Wretch, 
| Vncapable of p1 7,voyd, 
From any dram b 
| Ws I wh 919 
{ Yourgrace tane great paines ro qualific 
4 His rigorous courſe: but ſince he ftands obdurate, 
And that no lawfullmeanes catr me 
On of hisenvies reach,I  dooppoſe 
My potievents his fury,and amarm'd 
uffer with aquietnefſe of ſpirit, 
The very tiranny and rage of his. 
Ds; Go oneand call the Iew into the Court. 
Sal, He OY at the doore,he comes my yay: 


Enter Shytocks. 
Ds. Make roome and let him ſtand before our face. 
Shylocke,che world thinkes, and I thinke fo too 
That thou but leadit this faſhionof thy mallice 
To the laſt houre of a&, and then'tis 
 Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange 


Thug ig ey. Af the om 


ſuns LIES hn 


| Bur with all briefeand plaine conveniency 
| Let me have judgement, and the Iewhis will. 


ku 


To MH of CER -urt 


And by our holy 
To ST the due and fortcirofiny boad- | 


You'l acke me why I rather chooſe tohave' 

' A weight of carrion flefh, then to receive "Y 
Threethouſand Ducats ? Ile not anſwer te” 
But ſay it is my humor ; Is it anſwered? TH 
What if my houſe be troubled with a Rat, = 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand Ducates 

To have it bain'd?Whart,are you anſwer dyet? 

Some men therearelove not a gaping Pigge: 

Some that are madde,if they 
And others, when the bag-pipe ſings th noſe, 
Cannot containe their Vrine for affc&tion. 
Maiſters of "my 
Of what it likes or loaths,now for your anſwer: 
As there is nv firme reaſonto be rendred _ —- 
| Why hecannot abide a gaping Pigge? ' YH 


' More then a 


' Ba. This is no anſwer thou vnfee 


eh hin ABT vaſt wile 


We all expet a + | 4 > T8 +: "Ps 147 4 « of 3 
lew. I have poſſeſt rh, þ 34 44.42; 48 


Vpon your Charter,and Ce Thalee fendene: 


paſſion ſwayes it to the moode 


kd he a harmleſſe neceſlary Car? 
wy he a woollen bag Pipe: :bur of force 

yeeld to ſuch'i ASP le ſhame, 

ro to offend himſelfe being offended; 

Socan I give acbogom; _—_ willnot,”, | 
hate, anda certaine loat 

I beare Ambenis,that I follow thus ng 

A loofing ſuite againſt him?Are ah anſwered? 


To excule the currant of thy cruelty. 
Jew. I amnot bound to pl 
Baſe. Do allmenkil the thing they do notlove? * 
Jew. Hates an y man the thing he would not Kill? 
Baſ. Every offence is nota hateat firſt.” f 
lew. What wouldft thou have a Serpent ſting the 


twice? 


You may,as well go ſtand u 
And bid the maine flood bate his viuall ed he; 
Or evenas well vſe queſtion withthe' wal, 


To wagge their high tops,and tomakenonoile 


Asſeeketo ſoften that,than which what ae? 
His Iewiſh heart. Therefore I'do beſeech you 
Makeno more offers, vie no farther meanes, 


Baſ. Forthy three thouſand Ducates heere is fix-, 

lew, If evety Ducat in fixe thouſand Ducates 
Were in ſixe parts, and every part aDucate, 
I would not draw them, I would have my bog 

Ds. How ſhalt thou h —_ for mercy,r 
| oo. What Sn allI hor wonghe "NOW 
You have amon many a 
Which like G F Pre 
You vie ina 


all T rt fay ew" 
arcy them to your heires? 

Why ſiweate peer qd ping: "be oy 
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behold a Car: | 


gs man, Þ}- 


caſe thee with my anſwer; : + 


e-Ant. I pray you thinke you queſtion with the _y I 
the beach | | 


The Ewe bleate forthe Lambe ; when you beho! 24 _ 
You may as well forbid the Mountaine Pines |} 


When they are frerted with the guſts of heaven: - 1 
You may as well do any thing molt harc Wh 
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| Þ 1s deerely bought, *tis mineand] will haveits. | reverend eftimation; for. h 
$ Wh If you deny me; he your Law, "$1; 8 : | olda bead. 1 leave hin. | Ce,w © ir4al 
- | There isno force in thedecrees of Venue; | ſhall better pubhſh bixs 508, CER TH 6 

T xfandforqudgement,anfwer;Shall] have it? _ wt noni NEL 

}- Ds. Vpon my.powerd-may diſmiſſe this Court, Enter Portia for Bakhazar. | . | 

| Vnleſle Bellgrioa learned Door, +; Ee FJ. } 


{ Come heere to days. - - 


de 


1 Sal. My Lord,heereſtayes without ., 
| A: Meſſenger with Letters from the Doftor, 
New'come from Padua. ; 
Ds. Bring us the Letters, Callthe Mcflengers- 

BY | F#/- Good; cheere Arthonio. What, man , corage yet: 
BB } The lew ſhall have my fleſh, blood,bones,and all, 
"BB | Erethou ſhalt looſe for me one drop of blood. 
; Ant. 1 am a tainted Weather of the flocke, 
* | Meetcſt for death, the weakeſt kinde of fruite 
+ | Drops$eaxlielt to the ground, {o let me; 
| You cannot better be employ'd Baſſario, 
" | Thento live ſtill, and wrue mine Epitaph, 


£4 
. 


Whom TI have (ent for to determine this, 


+ Enter Nerr i{[4. YI! 

» D#.Came you from Padua trom Bellarso? 

-# Nev. From both. 

- | My Lord Belario greets your Grace. | 
Baſs Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo carneltly? 
Jew. To cut the forfeiture from that banktont there. 
Gra. Not on thy ſoale : but on thy ſoule harſh Iew 

Thou mak'ft thy knife keene : but no metrall can, _. 

No, not the hangmans Axe beare halfe the keepneſſe 


; b 'The flaves are ours Se doLanſwer your... FH: $071 importenty,o fill #P. Jour: | requeſt in, mp flead. 1 ſeecb 
i] fieſhahich Idemangothim, | 70% & bu lackef Year i bi 


Of thy ſharpe enuy. Can no prayers plercethee? | 

'f Tew, No,none that thouhoaſt wit enough to make. 

| i| Gra. O be thoudamn'dinexecrable dogge, 

i WF *] And for thy life let juſtice beaccu&'d: 

1 B {| Thayalmolt mak'ſt me waver in my faith; 

'To hoid opinion with P3thageras, | 

That ſoules of animais infuitc themſelves 

Into the trunkes of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 

Govern'd a Wolfe, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 

Even from the galiowes did his fell toule ficer; 

' if And whilſt thou layeſt in thy unhallowed dam, 

Infus'd'it ſclfe in thee : For thy deſires 

1 B |} Are Wolviſh,bloody, terv*d,and ravenous. 

TY {|| DH7ev. Tillthou cankt raile the ſcale from off my bond 
 B {| Thou butoffend'it thy Lungs to ſpeale {oloud: 

Repaire thy wit ws youth,or it will fall 

[To endleſſe ruine. I ſtand heere tor Law. . 
Ds, This Letter from Bellariodoth commend 

] A yong and Lcarned DoRtor mn our Court; 

| Where is he? 

i]. Ner. Heattendcth heere hard by 

{ To know youranſwer,wherher you'l admit him. 

1 - De. With all my heart. Somethree or four of you 

| Go give him curteous condudt to this place, 

{ Meane time the Court ſhall heare Bellarioes Lettcr, 


- 
OO eter et R 


22 Y Our Grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receite of your Let- 
_ ter [ am Very ſicke :. but in the inſtaut that your meſſ-nger 
1 8 { came, in loving viſitation , was with me a young Dottor of 
1 = # Rome , bis nameis Balthaſar : [ acquainted bim with the cauſe 
1 {| i» Controver/ie, betweene the Jew avd Anthonio the Mer- 

"WB | chart: 7Ye turn'dore many Bookes together : hee 5s furniſhed 


” . bx 
% 


And heere( I take it)is the Door come. | EO 
Give me your hand : Came you from old. Belerio? . 
Por. I did my Lord. , 8 


D#. You are welcome:take your place; 

Are you acquainted withthe difference .._ 

That holds this preſent queſtion inthe Court. 
Which 1s the Merchant heere?and whichthe Iew?. . 
Du. Anthonio and old Shy/ocke,both ſtand forth. 
Por. Is your name Shylocke. | Font 
[ew. Shylocke is my name. 


You ſtand within his danger,do you not? 
e-+ nt. I, {0 he ſayes. | 
Po. Doyou confelle thebend? 


P or. Then muſt the Iew be mercifull. Py 
few. On what compulſion muſt I?.Tell me that. - 
Por. Thequality of mercy is not ſtrain'd, 
It droppeth as the gentle raine from heaven 
Vpon the place beneaths. It 15 twice bleſt, ' 
It vleſſeth him that gives,and him that takes, 
Tis mightieſt in the mighticſt, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. _ 
His Scepter ſhewes the force of temporallpower, 
The attribute toawe and Majeſty, . | 
W herein doth fitthe dread and feare 6f Kings: 
But mercy is aboue this ſceptred ſway, 
It is enthroned inthe hearts of Kings, | . 
It 1s an attribute to God himſelfe; - -. _ 
And earthly power doth then ſheww likeft Gods 
When mercy ſeaſons Iuſtice. Therefore lew, 
Though luſtice be thy plea; conſider this, 
Thar in the courſe of Iuftice, none of us 
Should lee ſalvation: we do pray for mercy, 
And that ſame prayer,doth teach us all torender 
T he deeds of mercy. 1 have ſpoke thus much 
| To mittigate the juſtice of thy plea: 
W hich if thou follow, this tri courſe of Venice 
Muſt needes give ſentencegainſt the Merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my head,I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeite of niy bond. 
Por. Is he notable to diſcharge the money? 
Baſ: Yes,hcere I tender it for hin in the Court, 
Yea,twice the ſummezif that will not ſuifice, 
I will bebound to pay it tentimes ore, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart: 
Ifthis will not {whceit muſt appeare 
That malice beares downe wu 
Wreit once the Law:to your authority. 
Todo agreat right, do alittle wrong... 
And curde this ccuell divell of his will. 
Por, It muſt notbe,thereis no power in Venice 


Dx. You heare the learn'd Fellarie whathe writes, ... . ' 


Por. 1 amenformed throughly of the cauſe, ., __\* © | 


Por. Of a ſtrange nacure isthe ſute you follow, _ 
Yet in{uch rule,thatthe VenetianLaw” | » 
Cannot impugne youas you do proceed. 


Ain. T dn. | bes | as | 
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. And T befeech you | 
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nad <a Oe Sears owes n -* wa 


1 mere? corner enangh commend, comer with ame eeey | Twi be recordecfoe xPrefident, - OS: 


_—_ __ - 
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| How mnch tb 
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|] ev. Butlitle: Tamarm'ed and well prepar 


| To view with 


' Jew. A Daniel comerojudgemett 

'o wife young tadge/how do Thonour | 
Por. I pray you let 09 JOCK this bond. 
lew. Heere 'tis matt reverend Door, heere it is. | 
Por. Shylocke there" thrice thy mony offered thee. 
Sby. A: oath,an oath, I have an oath 1 in heaven: 

Shl Hay perjur apo" my ſouſe? - 
No nat for Venice. 

- Por. Why thisbond'is forfeit, 

And Jawfully b this the lew may claime 

A pound of Ach! tobeby him cut of 

| Neereſt the Mer hants wart; - be merciful, 

Take thrice by | 2 /, bid me teare the bond. 


| (hg tenure. 
It doth pore du are a worthy Indge: 
You AIP 790 j& 

| Hath beene moſt ſound. I ch: 


your expolt 10n 
e you by the Law, 
| Wherecof' you are a well-deferving ing pill, | 
| Proceedeto jiidgetnent: By my ſoule Tſweare, | 
There is nopower inthetonghe of man 
| Toalter me:I ſtay heere on my bond. 
ef. Moſt heatity1 do bel ech the Court 
| To give the judgement. . 
W hy then thus it's: 
our boſome for his knife. 
>, Ocxcelleht yong'man. 
ofc of the Law 


You muft ep: 
lew. O noble'It 
Por. For the inter nr ane pi | 

4 Hath full relation to hep | 

ithe bond. 


| Which heetc ap Netipos - 
lew.* Tis yety FN, :O'wrike and upright lndge, 
Zreelder artthouthen thy lookes? 


Por. Thereforelay| bare your boſome. 
Tew. I, his breft, 
So ſayes the botid, 6th it not noble Tudge? 
| Neereſt his heart thoſe arethe very words. 
Por. It-is {0 PArc there ballance heere to weigh the 
eſh? 
Vos. T have them ready. 
. Per. Haveby ſome Surgeon Shjloc on your charge 
To ſtop his wounds, leaſt he ſhould bleede to death. 
Jew. Itis not nominated'in the bond? 
. Por. It is not ſo expreſt:bur what of that?; 
"Twere good youdo fo much for charity. 
to do 
Give me your hand 'Baſſaxio, fareyou well. 
Greevenot that Tam falne to this for you: - 


Tew. | cannot finde it, *ris notin the bond. 
Por. Come Merchant, have youany thing 
For heercin fortune ſhewes her ſelfe more kinde 


| Then is his cuſtomes Tris fill her uſe 


| Tolet the Writ man out-live his wealth, 
ow eye, and wrinkled brow 


An age of poverty. From which lin ring penance 


| Of ſuch a miſery,doth ſhe cutme' 
{1 Commend Se to your 


honoutable Wife, 


; : F Tell her the proceſſe of «/Fnthon | 7 


Say how Ilov'dyou ; 


q et de beter be fide, 


eg ad-not oncea Lo 


| -For the fe Wl bers peetiong 
 [f Wepay it finely wichaling he: heart: | 
; OOO" | 


| Bat life ir ſelfe; 
| Are not with nic elteem'dabovye thy 
| I would looſe all, I ſacrifice them all 


1 


: 


| 6 net toner uti 


Which isas decyeto the as life te ſelfo;''/ 
ny wikeundlthe ork, 


Heere to this devill; rodeliveryou.' {47 Pf,  B 
Por. Your wife would give you ire harksKe ths | © | 
If ſhe were by to heare you maketheoffer; | - ' 
Gro. I rhe a wife whit I proteſt ny A. 2; 
I would ſhe were inheaven;ſoſhe: Ser 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Tews ; 
Ner.Tis well you offer it behinde her backt,” © FF 
The wiſh wouldthh ake elſe an vnquiet houſe.” {th} 
lew. Theſe be the Chriſtian husbands: — — 2 
Wouldany of the ſtocke of Barabar 5 | 


| Had beene her hnsband, rather thena Chriſtian, © 


We rrifletime, I pray theepurſue ſenrente. *! 1 > 
Por, A pound of tans merchants fleſh is POO 
The Court awatds it;und the law dothgive it. 
lew. Moſt rightfull Tudge. 
Por. And you muſt cut this feſh from of his breaft 
The Law allowes it, and the Cotirt awards its © 7 
lew. Moſt learned Indge, aſthtence, come: prepate. = 
For. Tarry alittle, there is ſomething elſe, ' 
This bond doth give thee heereno jor of bloud, 
The words exprefly area pound offleſh: _ : 
Then take thy bond,take thou th poundof fleſh, 
But 1n the cutting itzif thoa doſt fþ 
One drop of Chriſtian bloud,thy lands and _ 
Ate by the Lawes of Venice confiſcate 
Vntothe ſtate Sh om 
Gra. O upright Indge, 
Marke 0 O learned Indge, 
Shy. Tsrhat thelaw? 
Por. Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſee the AR 
For as thou urgeſt juſtice, beafſur'd 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice more then rhou defi YE 
Gra. O learned Iudge,marke Iew,alcarned ludge, 
lew. I take this offer then ,pay thebondthrice, © 
And let the Chriſtian go. | 
Baſ. Heere is the mpny. 
For. Soft,thelew ſhall haveall jutice ot notaſt, 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. 
Gra, O Iew, an upright ludge,a - WP Iudge. 
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the ficſh, 


| Shed thou no bloud;nor cutthou lefſe nor more 


Bur juſt a pound of fleſh : if thou rak'ſt more 
Or leſſechena juſt pound,be it ſo much 
As makes itlight or heavy in the ſubſtauce, 
Or tI@devifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poore ſcruple, nay if the ſcale do turne 
But inthe eſtimation of a hayre, 
Thou dicſt,and all thy goods are confiſcate, 
Gra, A ſecond Daviet 4 Daniel lew, 
Now infidell 1have thee on the hip. 4 
Por. Why doth the Iew pauſe,take thy forfeiture, _Þ 
Shy. Give me my principall,andletme go. - 
Baſ: 1 have it ready.for thee, heere i It 1s. 
Por, ic hath refus'ditin the open Court, 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and hisbond. 
Gra. A'Deniel {till lay I, a ſecond 'Damel, © 
I thanke thee Tewforteaching me that word. , 
Shy. Shall T not have barely my princi 
Por, Thou he hrs nothin butthe 
Why then y perill Te | 
hi Horprekhaytotts 
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4 £5 Tary ew, | 
'Y Þ TheTaw hath yrtanother bold on you. 
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< 
"I. 


'F Þ& itis enatted in the Lawesof Venice, 


'Y TT lficbe proved againit an Alien, - 
"BY Þ& Thatby dirca, or indirectattempts 


1  eaiuſt the which bedorh contrive, 
Shall ſcaze one Halfe his goods,the ether halfe 
I Comes tothe privy coffer of the State, 


c 
; oy $ 


 Þ And the offenders lifelyes inthe mercy 


| Of che Duke onely, *gainſt all other voyce. 
4 In which predicament I fay thou. ſtand(t : 
I For itappeares by manifeſt proceeding, 
 } That directly, anddirectly.too , 
* F Thou had contriv'd againſt the very life - 
| +} Of the defendant : andthou haſt incur'd 
| Thedanger formerly by me rehearſt. 
{ Downe therctore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 
* 7. Gra. Begthat thou mailt have leaveto hang thy ſelte, 
"7 And yetthy wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, 
| 7 Thou baſt not lefttthe valueof acord, | 
+] Thercforethou maſt be bang'datthe ſtatescharge. . 
24 Dxk, That thou ſhalr ſee the difference of our ſpirit, 
[27 I pardonthee hy life before thou aske it ; 
7 For balte thy wealthgit.is Anthonio's,. . 
3} The ocher halfe.comes rothe generall ſtate, 
4 Which humbleneſſe way drive untoa fine. 
" f Por, 1 for the (tate, not for «Axrhonio. 


2 - 
3 : 
Og 
& 
1D , 


7] Shy. Nay, take my{life andall, pardon not that, 
| F: You take m y houſe, when you doe rake the prop 

'F Thar doth taitaine my houſe : youtake my life 
7} When you doe take the meanes whereby I live- 
 f Por, Whar mercy canyourender him Amnthonio? 
Gra, A halter Gratz, nothing elſe for Gods fake. 
| nr. Sopleaſe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
2 Toquite the fine for one halfe of his goods, 
1} Iamcoment : fo.he willlet me have 
4 The other halfe inuſe, to render it 

1. Vpen his death, unrothe Gentleman 
| | Tharlaly ſtole hisdaughter. _ ., 
4 Twothings provided more, that for this fayour 

-] He picſemtly become aChriltian : 

"4 The other, rhat. hedoe recorda- gift 
--} Heereſnthe Courtofall he dyes poſſeſt 
$40nn and his daughter: 
4 Dw®k. He ſhalldoe this, or elſe I doe recant. 
© | Thepardon that I late pronounced heere. 

| doſt thou ſay ? 


% 4 


PQ 


© | Por, Art thou contented Iew? what 
| Shy. lamcontent, © 
| deed of gift. | 

eme leave to goe from hence, 


.0 
- 


1 "6h Clarke, draw a 
1} Shy. I pray yougiver 
4 1amnor well, ſnd the deed after me, 
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|} Pak, Getthee gone, but doeit« 


. Tn chriſtning thou ſhalt havetwogodfathers, 


© 1 ad 1 beene jud ge thou ſhouldit have bad tenmore,.. | 
| My L. Baſanie upotimore advice, -- - 


bring thee to.the gallowes, ,nato the font. 


bs 
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Have by your wiſedome beene this day acquitted 

Of greevous penalties, in lieu whereof,  - 

Threethouſand Ducatsdue untothe Iew 

We freely cope your carteous paines withall, 
err. And [tand indebted over and above 

In love and ſervice-tg you evermore. 

Por, He is well paid that is well ſatisfied, 

And I delivering you, am fatisficd, 

And therein dae account my ſclfe well paid, 
My mind was never yet more mercinary« 
Ipray you know me when we mcete againe, 
I with you well, and ſo Ltake my leave. 

Baſſ. Deare fir, of force I muſt attempt you further, 
Take ſome remembrance ofus as atribute, 

Not as a fee : grant metwo things, | pray you 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. - 

Por. You preſſe me farre, andrherefore I will yeeld, 
Give me your gloves, Ile weare them for your ſake, 
And for your love Ile take this ring from you, - | 
Doe Bot draw backe your hand, ile take no more, 

And you inlove ſhall noc deny metbis? 
Bafſ. This ring good fir, alas itis atrifle, 
I will not ſhame my felfeto give you this. 
Por. T will have nothing clfe but onely this, 
Andnow methinkes I havea mindto it. 
Baſ. There's more depends on this then on the valew, 
he deareft ring in Venice will I give you, | 
And find it out by proclamation, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon-me. 
Por, I (ee ir you are liberall in offers, 
Youtaught me firſt tobeg, and now me thinkes | 
Youteach me how a begger ſhould beanfiver'de . 
Baſ. Good fir, this ring was given me by my wiſe, 
And when ſhe putit on, ſhe made me vow 
That I ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſc it. 

Por. Thar \cuſe ſerves many mentoſavetheir gifts, 
Andif your wife be not a mad woman, y 
And know how well I havedeſeiv'd this ring, 

Shee would not hold out enemy for ever 
For giving it to me : well, peace be with you. Exennt. 

Ant. My Lord Baſſanio, let him havethe ring, | 
Let his deſervings and my love withall 3 
Be valued again{t your wives commandement. 

Baſ. Goe Gratiano, run and over-tike him; 
Give himthe ring, and bring him if thou canſt 
Vnto Anthonios houſe, away, make haſte. —Exit Gratis, 
Come, you andI will thither preſently, 
And in the morning early. will we both 
Flye toward Belmont; come Anthonio. 


——_— 


——— 


Exkinnt. 


Enter Portia, and Nerriſa. bd neg 
For, Enquire the Iewes houſe out, give him this deed, 


| And et him ſigne it;we'll awayto night, 
, And be aday. before ourhusbands home : 


This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
Enter Gratiano: | 
Gra. Faitefir, you are well ore-tanes « 
Hath ſent youtheere this ring, 
Your company atdinner, 
Por, That cannot be; : 


and dothintreat 


| His ringT doeacceptmeſt thankefully, x 
And ſo I pray youtell him: furthermore, 
- } I pray you ſhew my youth old Shylockes houſe. 


Grati. That will I doe 
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| tic ee if I un gre my ugbundaring | 


| Medea 
' Thatdid renew old Eon. 
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| Meſ. Stephanois my.nime,and1 
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Which I did make him fr ro keepe for ever. 
- hn "g; ſhall have oid ſwearing 


' . Por, Thoumaſt I warrant,we 


-'Thar they did | 4in therings away to men 3 


But weele out-facethem; and rhe check to0 4: 
PR make haſte, thou knowſtwhere ee «pra tl 
 Ner. Comc good ! "e will won ſhew me t0 mes _ 


I ee—_—_— 


L 4a Quinn 


AR— 


Gude Tar and Teſſica; 
Lor. The moone ſhines bright. inſuch a night as this, 


When the ſweet winde did gently kifſe thetrees, 


And they did make no noyſe, in ſuch a night 
Tr«1lus me thinkes mounted the Troian wall, 
Aud figh'd his ſoule toward the Grecian tents 
W here Creſed lay that night. 

leſ. In ſuch anight, 


| Did Thiby fearefully vre-trip the dewe, - 


And ſaw the Lyons ſhadow ere himſclfe, 


' Andrannediſaunyed away. 


Loren, In ſuchanight 
Stood Dido witha Willow in her hand 


- Vponthe wilde ſea bankes, and wat her Love 
| To comeagaine to a | 


leſ. In ſuch an 
thered 6 nr inchanted hearbs 


Loren. In ſucha night 


. Did /eſ/ica ſteale from the wealthy Jowe, UTÞ, 
' And with an Ynthrift Love did runnefrom _—_— 
 Asfarre as Belmont, - 


ef. And in fuch a night. 
Did young Lorexzp{weare he lov 'd bar well, big 
Stealing her ſoule with many vowes in faith, 5 
And n&'ce a true one- 
Loren, And.infucha night 


_ | Didpretty /eſſica (like alittle Fee 


Slander her Love, and he forgaveither. © 
lef. I would out-night you did no body come: | 


| But harke, 1 AT: the tooting ofa Mall 


# 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Loy. Who comes ſo faſt in filence of thenight? ' | 
eſe, Aﬀriend. - <1 (friend? 
Loren, A friend, what friend? your name I pray you 


bring word 
My Miltieſls will beforethe breake of day 


] Be here Belmont, ſhe doth ray about 


By holy crofſes where ſhe knecles and prayes | 


| For happy wedlocke houres- © 


Loren. W ho comes with her 
Meſc None but a holy Hetmit and-her maid: 


, | T prap you ls mop aug recurn'd ? 


Lorin, Heixtwtynbrme have ttm, 
But wein I'pray thee Jeſice, FYGUTTA 


es AO MINE of 
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Ler:n, Who calls ?. 1 
( 1e.Sola,did you ſee M-Lerenze,and M. Lovenzayfols, Ni: 
Ler. Leave hollowing man, here. Wa | | 
Clo. Sola, where, where o L 
| Tor. Heere? UL ? 
Clo, Tell himther's a Poſt —— Maſter,with .H 

his horne full of good newer, wy Maſter will be en ae] 

morning {weet love. 
Loren. Let's in, and there expeRt their comming 

And yet no matter : why ſhould we gor in d, 

My friend Srephano fignifie pray'you 

Within the houſe, - your Miftrefſe isat handy. 

And bring your muſique forth intotheayre. 

How {weet the moone-light fleepes upon thisbanke, 

Heere will we fit, and let the ſounds of Muficke' 

Creepe inour cares ; ſofttilnes, and the night 

Become the rutches of ſweet harmony : 

Stt Jeſſica, looke how the floore of heaven '* 

Is thicke inlayed with patterns of- bright go 

There's not the ſmalleſt orbe which ok Ceholdit - 

But in his motion like an Angell fings, | 

Still quiring to the young eyed Chernbins; 

Such harmony is in immortallſoules, 


| But whiiſt this muddy veſture of decay 


Doth groſly cloſe init,* we canhotheareit : 
Come hoe, and'wake Diana with a hymine, 


Wirh ſweeteſt tutchespearce your Miſtrefſe care, - 


And draw her home with muficke: * 


leſſi. Tam never merry when 1 heare ſweet muſique. | 
Play muſicke. 
Lor. The reaſons, your ſpirits are attentive: 
For doe but note a'wilde and vwatiton heard-. 
Or race of youthfulland unhandled colts, 
Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 


- Which'is the hot condition of rkeir blotd , 


If they but heare perchance atrumpet ſound, 


{3 Or any ayre of muſicke touch their eares, 


You ſhall perceive them make a mutuall ſtand, 
Their ſavage eyesturn'dtoa modeſt gazcy | 
By the ſweet power of muſicke : therefore the Poet | | 


Did faine that Orpheis drew teares, ſtones; and DE | 
Since naught ſo ſtockiſh, hard; and foll of ra 


H 
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| Bur muſicke for the time*doth chitgehis ranure, 


The manthat hath jo'tmuſicke in'himſtlfe, 

Nor isnot moved withconcord6f fiyeet founds, 

Is fit for treafons, ftraragems, and ſpoyles, 

The motions of his Tpirirare dullas 5 | 
And'his affections darke as Erebrue, 


Let nodycha man be truſted : marke the muficke. 


Entet Portia nk Nie. YR, 
For. That light weſceis burning in my butts 


How farre that little caidellthrowes RY 
| So ſhines a | | © 7 


Ec Its br pA 


Por. So 46th ts 
A ſubſtitute hinesbrlotn 


_ Vntilla'King be dy,”and 


Emptics i it {elfe, ao detain 
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whe nkber ivanended: .andI thinke 
eif ſhe ſhould ſing by day 
ben every Gooſe iscackling, would be choughe- 
| better "a Muſitian then the Wren? - 
How many things by ſeaſon, ſeaſon'd are 
Totheir right praiſe, and rrue perfeQionl: 
Peace, how the Moone ſleepes with Endimion, 
And would not be awak'd | 
Muſicke Jogr” $, 
Lor. That isthe voyce, 
Os I am much deceiu'd of Portia. . 
| Por, He knowes measthe blind man knowes the Cuc- 
[kow by the bad voyce? 
| Lor. Decre Lady welcome home ? | 
| Por, Wehave becne praying for our husbands welfare 
| Which ſpeed we perks better for our Ge 3 
| Arethey return'd? _ 
' | Lor. Madam,theyare not yet : 
{But there 1s come a Mcſſenger before 
To rheir comming, 
| Por. Goc in Nerrifa, 


2B {Give order to my ſervants, that they take 


| No noteatall of our being abſent hence, 

Nor you Lorenzo, leſſicagor = 

+ eA Tucket ſounds 

F Lor.. Your husbandisat band, I heare his Trumper, 

{ Wearenotell-tales Madam, feare you nor, | 
4 Por. Thisnightme chinkes i is bur the daylight icke, 
It lookes a little paler, tis aday: 


| [ Such as the day i ls, whenthe Sun is hid. 


Enter Baſſanio, eAmtbenio, Gratians, and thely 


i,  Follmvers: 


| Baſ. Weſbould hold day withthe Antipodes, 
| If you would walke inabfence of the ſuunc. 
4 For. Let me givelight, but let me not belight, 


i | Foralight witedoth:make a heavy husband, 

TE } And never be Baſſyvo fo from me, | 

18 | But Godyort all ; you ate welcome home'my Lord. 
TH | #7 1 thanke you Madam, gige welcometo my. injend 
TY {| This 

TY | Towhom 1am fo infinitelybound, 


his is the man, this.is Anthonio, 


Por. Yeu ſhouldinaliſence be much bound to him, 


"TY {For as I heare he was much boundfor you. . 


| .:fsr.; No more then Iam well acquitted of. 
'} Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houle : 
TIrmuſt in other wayesthen words, 
| Therefore I ſcant this breathing curtcſie. 
þ Gra. By yonder Moone 1 {weare you doc me wrong, 
Tafaich I gaveitto the Iudges Clearke, 

4 Vould he were gelt that had it for wy parr,: 

Ince youdoe take it Love ſo muchat heart. 


| Por, A quarrell hoe already, what's the matter ? 
- Gre. Aboat a of Gold, 


a paltry Ring 
ITha ſhe did nfs 2 _y e was 
| For all the ta like Cutlers Poetry 
15 a knife ; Love me, and leave me not. 
Ner. Whar talke you of the Poelic ar the valew : 
| You {wore to me when I did giveit you, 
2 4 ita | mrs weare it till Fe houre of death, 
FN *41 Y.GOL.grave, . * 


Tunes CO EE dhe : 


You ſhould have beene reſpetive and have 
| Gaveita Indges Clearke : but well Lknow 
_ ——_ will ne're weare hairs en'sfacethathud it. * 


kept it. 
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| _ That tooke ſome paines'in wri 


; 


| 1 The Ringof 06,00 givethee _ Dotare 


Gra, He will, BR he lived bags: 


N er. It .ifa Womanlive tobe aman. | 
Gra... Nowby 


| A kind of boy ,4 little ſcrubbe boy, 

No higher FA (4. ſelfe, the pin WY 
A prating boy thatbegg'd it as a Fee, 

I could not for my heart deny:it him. 


WW. You weretoo bag, I muſt beplaine with you, | 


Py ſo lightly with your wives firſt gifc, 
ing ſtucke on with oathes upon your finger, 
And lo Ng withfaith unto your fleſh 
I gave my LoveaRing, and Taade him ſweare 
Never topart with it, and heere he ſtands; 
I dare be {worne for him, he would nor leave it, 
Norplucke it frothis finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith Gratians, | 
Yon give your wife too unkind acauſe of gricfe, 
And twere to me ſhould be mad ar it, 

Baſ. Why 1 were beſt to cut my left hand off, 


And ſweare 1 loſt theRing defending it. - 


Gra. My Lord Ba «nio ave his Ring away: - 
Vntothe Iudge that it, and i 


Deferv'dit too : andthenthe Boy hisClcarke 


;hebeeg' d mine, 
And neither man nor maſter wou drake ought 
But the two Rings, | 
Por. What Ring gave you my:Lord? 
Notthat I hope-which yourecay'd of me. 
Baſ- if T cauld adde alye untoa fault, 
I would deny it: but you ſee my finger 
Hathnotthe Ring upon it, it isgone. | 
Por. Andevenſo voidei IS your falſe heart of ren. | 
By heavenT will ne'recomein your| bed - | 
Vnrill Iſeeghe Ring. 
Nex. NGF 1 in yours, cl I apaine fre mine. 
Baſ. Sweet Portia, * 
If you did knew to whom 1 gave the Ring, - 
If, youdid know for whom Igavethe Ring, 


| And would conceive for what I gave the Ring,” 


And how unwlllingly I tett the Ring, 
When nought wn} be accepted but the Ring, 
You would Abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure ? 
Por. If you had -knowne the yertue ofthe Ring, 
Or halfe fas worthinefſe that gave the Ring, © + 
Or your owne honour to containethe Ring, 
Your would not thenhave parted withtheRing's 
What manis thereſo much [unreaſonable, 
If yorrhad pleas'd to have defended it 
With any termes of Zeale : wanted the modeſty 
Tourgethe thing held as accremony : 
N erriſ[a teaches me whatto belceve, 
Lie dye for't, but ſome Woman hadthe Ring ? 
Baſ. No by mince honor Madam, by my Sale 
No Woman had it, but a civill Door, 


Which did refuſe three thouſand Ducates of me, 


And begg'd the Ring; the which I did deny bim, 


' | | Abdfutfer'd him to goediſpleas'd away : 


Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. Whar ſhouldI ſay ſweet Lady? 
I was inforc'd to ſendit after him, 

I was beſet with ſhame and curtelic, Ke, 


My honor would notler 
So much beſmare it. Is Arya goddLady, | 


And by theſe bleſſed Candles of = night, 


| Had youbecne there, I thinke you wood have begg' of. 
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; Por. Ietnotthat.Doftorere comeneere my houſe, 
Since he hath gotthejewellthat Lioved, - +... 7 
And that which youdidfweareto keepofor me, 
_— WRC rs 1-4-9 by. 

| He not deny” im apy thing Ihayeg.: vl, 

| ' No, not my DE oe hedandebddr meg It, 

| Knowhim I ſhall, I am well fure of it. 
Lyenotanight from hoaie. Watch me like Argus, 


If you doenor, if I beleft alone, | + 1 
; | Now by mine honor which is yet mine owne, 
' | He have the DoRorfdr my bedfellow« + 
'| MNer. And This Clarke ; therefore be well advis'd 
| How youdor leaye-me to mine owne protection. 
| Gra. Well, doe youſo : let not me take him then, 
| Forif I doe, ile martheyorg Clarkes pen. 
| Anr.. I amtunhappy ſubje4 of theſe quarrels. 
Por. Sir, grieve not youll, | (4 
You are welcome notwithſtanding. | 
| Baſe. Porta, forgive me thisentorced wrong, 
| And inthe hearing of theſe many friends 
| I ſwearetothee, even by thine one faire eyes 
| Wherein I ſce my ſelfe, | 


| Por. Marke jou but that? , 

} 1n bothimihe eyes he doubly ſees himſelte ; 

In each eye.one, {weare by your double ſelfe, 

And there's ar oath of credit. 

| Baſe Nay, but hoare'me, * 5, 

| Pardon thisfault, and'by my ſoule I ſweare | 

{ I never more will brxeake an oath withthee, | 

| Frnth. I once didlend my body for thy wealth, 

' Which bur for bin Tot hed our bagbeoda ring. 
| Hadhuite wiſcarcied, 1:darc onnd againe, | 
: My foute upon the forfeir, that your Lord 

' Wil never more breake faith adviſedly,': . ...: 
| Por. Then you ſhall Þe his ſurerys give hiffthis; 
; And bid him keepe it b<tter then ” BARCY «> 17 ON 
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/ - Baſſ. By heaven it isthe lame Lpavethe Doctor... 
; Por, I lad it of him; pardon Beſſawe,.c |; 1 
_For by this ring the Doctor lay. with me, | 
" Ner. And pardon meimy gentle Gratiane, - 111 ct, 
| For that ſame ſcrubbed. boy the Doftors Clarke / 
In liew.efthis,laſt night did lye with:we. / 1! .e. 
Gr. Why this ike the mending of bigh wayes: 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough: 
W hat, are we Cackolds exe we have deſerv'd/itd';; + 


' 


Came i EOS Loas Z. Bs; VEICIFIOIT 
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Por. Speake nor {o grofſely, you are all amaz'd; 


Qor, 


Than you expe : unſeale this letter ſoone, 
There you ſhail find three of your Argohes 
Are richly come to harbour todainly. . 
You ſhallnot know by what ttrange accident 
I chanced qji this letter. 

Anth. Tam duwbe. 


| Of theſe eventsat full. 'Let uSgocin, 
| et. Heere Lord Baſſawio, fivearto keepe this ring. 


|  Baſ. Were you the Door, and I knew you not?. . | 
Gra. Were you the Clarke that istomake me cuckold Pl 


Ner. I, but the Clarke that never-meanesto doe it, 
| Vnleſle he live untill he bea man}, -:- fryer Se 


.WhenlI am abſent, thenlye with mywifc.:  {) .+ 


| Baſe (Sweet Doctor) you ſhallbe my bedfellow, :Þ 
Ant. (Sweet Lady) you have:given me life arid living;|. x 


e 


| For heere I reade for certainetharwy ſhips. - + + 43 


| Are ſafely come'to Rodes. 

| Por. How now Lorenzo? 

. My Clarke hath ſome good comforts too for you. - 
Mer, I, and ile give ther him without aftce, 
There doc I give to:you and /efſice: -. 

From the rich iew, a ſpeciall deed of gift 
After his death, of all he dyes poſſefl'd of. | 

- Loren. Faire Ladics you drop Mannainthe way 

| Of ſtaryeid people. Mg eels or 

| o Por. It18almoſt morning; .. 

And yetI am ſure you are not ſatisfied, 


And charge usthere uponintergatories, 
And wewul anſwer all things faithfully. 
Gra. Let iit be1o, the firit intergatery 

That my Nerriſ[a ſhall beſworne on, is, We 

Whether tillthenext night ſhe had rather ftay,' - 

Or gocto bed, nowbcingtwo:houres ro day, - | - 
' But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it darke;'' 

Tull I were couching withthe Doftors Clarke. -/- 

Vell;: while ive,-llefearenoother thing  ' - 

So ſore, as keeping tafe Norrifay ting, - 
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eActns Primus. Scena Prima. 


"Enter Orlando and Adam. 


1 SKGsS I remember Adew, it wasupon this faſhion 
199 \ & bequeathed me by will, but a poore thouſand 
1 SG Crownes, and as thou faiſt, charged ary bro- 
Y | © ther on his blefling to breed me well : and 
"BH | there begins my 1ſadneffe : My brother Ieqves he keepes 
| {| aſchoole, and report ſpeakes goldenly of his profit : 
BY | for mypart, he keepes me ruſtically at home,or (to ſpeake 
} more properly) ftayeswe heere at home unkepr: for call 
{ you thatkeeping for a gentleman of my birth, that dit- 
4 fersnot from the ſtalling ofan - Oxe ? his horſes are bred 
1 | better, for beſides thar they are faire with their feeding, 
 } they are taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
] deerely bir'd : bur: 1 (his brother) gaine nothing under 
{1 him but growth , for the which his Animals on his 
| dunghils ate as much boundto him as I: beſides this no- 
1 thing that he (o plentifully gives me, the ſomething that 
nature gave me, his countenance fſeemes to take from 
me; he lets me feede with his Hindes , barres me the 
place ofa brother, and as much as in him lyes,mines my 
gentility with my education. This isit Adews thar grieves 
me, and the ſpirit of my Father, which rhinke 1s with- 
19 | inme, begins ro mutiny againſt this ſervitude. I will 
TY | no longer endure it, thoughyet I know no wiſe remedy 
1% 7 bow toavoid it. 


) 


Mr a Ree "6 
y b= vo . 
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W - . Enter Oltver. 
_ ]- 4dr. Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother. 
Orlar. Gocapart eAdam, and thou ſhalt heare how 
bewill ſhake meup. 
1.04. Now Sir, what make you heare ? 
-Orla. Nothing : 1 am not taught to make any thing. 
Oli, What marre youthen fir ? 
Orla. Marry fir, 1 am helping you to marce that which 


ah Gulnade 2poore unworthy brother of yours with idlc- 
MI [ nctl ") 
"In = Marry fir be better employed, and be naught a 


4 WOLC, 

j "Gd. Shall 1 keepe your hogs, and cat huskes- with 
| them?: what prodigall portion have 1 ſpent,that1 fhould 
| come to ſuch penury ? 
IE | +. Know you where you arefir ? 

BN | -0r4. Ofir, very well : heere in your Orchard. 
'1S | 24. Know you before whom fir ? Yes: 


{1 | know youare my eldeſt brother, and.in the. gentle con- 
"TY Cirion of bloud ro ſhould ſo know me ; the courteſie of 

1 8 {| Vhons allowes you my better,-in that you are the firſt 
|borne, bur theſametradition rakes pot away my bloud, 
| vere there twenty brothers berwixt us: I have as much 


| Ori I, better then him F am before, knowes me: 1 | 


of my father in me; as you, albeitI confefle your com | 
ming before me is neerer to his reyerence. 

Oli. What Boy. (this- 

Orla, Come, come elder brother, you are too. yong in | 

Ots, Wiltchou lay hands on me villaine? 

Orla. I am no villaine : Iam the: yongeſt fonne of fir 
Rowland de Boyes, he was my father, and he is thrice a 
| villaine that fayesſucha farher begot villaines: wert thou 
| not my brother, 1would not take this hand from thy 

throat, til!this other had puld outthy tongne, for ſaying 
ſo; thou haſt raild on thy ſelfe, | 

Aaam, SweerMaſter be patient, for your Fathers re- 
membrance, beat accord. | ” 

Ol, Let me goe | ſay. 

Orla. T will not till I pleaſe * you ſhall heare me : my 
farher charg'd you in his will to give me good educart- 
on : you kayetrain'd me like a pezant, obſcuring and 

hiding from meall gentleman-like qualities : the_ ſpirit 
of my fathcr growes ſtrong in me, and I will no lon 
endure it : therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes as may be- 
comea gentleman, or give me the poore allottery my 
father left me by teftamenc, with that I will goe buy my | 
fortunes. | 

Oh. And what wilt thou doe ? beg when that is ſpent? 
Well fir, get you in. I will not long be troubled . with 
yoa : you ſhall have fome part of your will, 1-pray you 
leave me. | 

Orla, I willno further offend 
for my good. 

Oli. Get yoga with him, you old dogge. 

eAdam. Is old dogge my reward: moſt true, T have. 
loft my teeth in your ſervice : God be with avy old ma- 
ſter, he would nothaveſpoke ſuch a word. Ex. Orl. Ad. 

Oh, Is iteven fo, begta you to grow upon me? TI will | 
phyficke your ranckenefſe , and yet give no thouſand 
crownes neither : holla Denns . | 

| Enter Denns. 

Den, Calls your worſhip. 

Oh. Was not Charles thr Dukes Wraftle heere to ſpeake 
with me ? | ; 

Den. $0 pleaſe you, he is heere at the doore, and im- | 
portunes accefſe to you. 


Oh. Call him in :*rwill be a good way :andro morrow | 
Emer (harkes. 


_—— 
wi 


—— 


| 


you, then becomes me 


- 


the wraſlling 1s. [ 
Char. Good morrow to-your worſhip. 21 
newes:thar'is, theold Duke is baniſhed. by his yore | 


Oli, Good Mounfieur Charles ; what's the new newes | | 
Char. There's no newes a 
ger brother the 'new Duke, and three or foure loving | | 


atthe new Court ? Kane: 
trhe Court fir, but the old} | 
_... Lords.\ 


1 | him, har par th 
| therefore he givesthemr good 


baniſhed _ her Father >- 


| loves Ra being 
| o_ he would have followed her exile, or have. 


 under-hand meanes labour 


$*J ' oy e 
4d _ 


| Loos themſelves into wgkawey! exile with 
revennes enrich the new Duke, - 
leave towander.:. 
Oh. Canyou tell if Reſelind the Dukes danghter be 
n03-for-the Dukes daughter, her! Coſen ſo 
ever fromtheir Cradles bred v w_ 
to 


> Arr her ; ſhe is'at the Court and no lefſebeloved | 
Vnele, then his owne daughter, and never two 


Che. | 


1 _ loved as they doe. - 


Oh, Where will the old Duke live Wit 
Cha. They (ay he is already in the. Forreſt of Arden, 


anda many merry-men with. him ;- and there they live 
| likethe old Robin Hoodof England : they ſay many yong 


Gentlemen flocketo himevery day, and fleet the time 
careleſly as they did in the golden nb. | 

Oli. What, you wraſtle tomorrow before the-t new 
Duke? 

Charl. Marry docT fir: and I came to 


t you 
| witha matter: Iam givenſir ſecretly we comple that 


your yonger brother Orlando hath a diſpofition to . come 
: in diſgu isd | me'to try a fall:, to morrow fir 1 
* wraſtle © for my credit, and he that, eſcapes me without 
ſome broken limbe, ſhallacquit him well : your Erother 


is but young and tender, and for yourlove I would bee 


lochto foyle him, as I muſt for my owne honour if he 
come in: thereforeout of my love to you, Icamehither 


| to acquaint you withall, that cither you might ſtay him 


| from his intendment, or brooke ſuch diſgrace well as he 
ſhall ranne into, in that it isa thing of his owne ſearch, 

| andaltogether againſt my will. 

\ .,, Oh. Charles, I thanke Fr for thy loye to me, which 
' thon fhalt find I will moſt kindly requite : 1 had my 
| ſelfe notice of my Brothers pi heercin, and have by 
to difſwade him from it ; 
; buthe is reſolute. Ile tell thee Charles, it is the flubbor- 


- 


Þ as his finger. "And thou wert beſt looke 


| Gameſter: Thope 1 ſhall ſeeangn 


- neſt yong fellow of France, full of ambicion, anenvious 
| Emulator of every mans good parts,a ſecret and villanous 
ſt me his naturall br : therefore uſc 
-thy diſcretion, "I had asliefe thoudidſt breake his necke 
doſthimany flight dif rugby os 
0 any {light or not might 
race banſSle on hee he wall praftiſe againſt thee -d 
poyſon, cntrapthee by ſome treacherous deviſe, and S 
ver leavethec till. be bath tanethy life by ſome "indire& 
meanes or- other ; for I aſlure = ( ca almoſt with 
| tearesT ſpeake it) there is not one ſo y and fo vil- 


oung, 
| Ianousthisday living. 1 ſpeake but brotherly of him, 


_, and weepe, and thou muſt looke pale and won- 

|; cr 

| . Cha. TIamheartily olad 1 came hither to To: if hee 

; Cometo morrow, Iegive bim his yment; if ever he 

| goc alone againe, Ile neyer wraſtle for ' prize more : and 

o God keepe your worthip.. _ Exit. 
0h. Farewell good Charles, Now will I flirre this 


. (yetl know not why) hates: g-more then he: yet 


* 
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\.of all ſorts.cnc el ol, and ed 
Þ \ſamachin the bare af te wer, ſg cla ally of wy 
- miſpriſed: buti it ſhallnor be. on long, 1 this: r. ſhall 

| Cleare all; not nothing remaines, but i 


le, neyerſ 


; On whichnow oor OG! Tr 


: 


of him; for my ſoule 
'd, and 7 learmed, full ofnoble 


- 


ſtreſſe of, and would you yet were merricr : unlefle. you | 


none isliketo have; and truely when bedics, thou ſhalt] | 


_— 


——_—— 


 enld Teonhomae him to thee, as he is, I muſt | 


. $I hs. » — 
G ” oC 
pt 6 _ + 4 " x 

RY F pF "* 

\ ”Y 
* ? -- jþ « - * id 
eZ 
% 
WY 4 


makes honeſt,and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt _— 2 


"le Reſalind, ad Celia, 


Cel. 1 pray thee Roſalind, ſweet my Coz, be merry. Po 
Roſ, Deere (lia; 1 ſhow more mirththen I ata mi- | 


— 


could teach meto forget a baniſhed ther, you mult not 
== mee how to remember any extraordinary Fey 
ure | 

(#1. Heerein I ſceethou lov'ſt mee not with the full] 
waight that I love thee ; if my Vncle thy baniſhed father! 
had baniſhed thy Vncle the- Duke my Father, ſo thou] 
hadſt beene ill with me, 1 could have ravght my love 
to take thy father for mine ; ſo wouldſithou, ifthe truth] 
of thy love tome wereſo righteouſly temper 'd, as: mitie 
1stothee; + 18. 

Ref. Well, I will forget the condition of 'wy eſte, to, * 
reJoyce in yours. ZE 

Cel. You know my Father hath no child; but es z4 


Lugo oC@Et..oao  weomi.o dd LL. EI. " 


be his heire? for” *whathe hath taken away from thy fa-1 Bl 
ther perforce, 1 will tender thee againe in atfe&ion: by} I | 
mine honour 1 will, .and when I breake that oath, lerme}] * 
turne monſter :therefore my ſweet Roſe, my deare Roſe, I 
be merry. 
Roſ. From henceforth I will Coz, and deviſe ſports 's 
let me ſce, what thinke you of falling in Love? | 
Cel, .Marry Iprethee: doc, to make {part withall : .but]] 
love no man in good carneſt, nor no further ih ſportney-] | 
ther, then with ſafety of a purebluſh, thou maiſt in ho} 
nor come off againe. |] 
Roſ. What ſhall be our ſport then? | wo | 
(#1. Letus fit and mocke the good houſwife Fertae|| 
ws av wheele,that her gifts may henceforth be beſtou-| | : 
Cc cqua s BE | , , 
+ Roſ. Land we could doe ſo ; for berbenefitsare " 
mightily miſplaced, andthe bountifull blind woman deth} WY 
moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. > 
Cel. "Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes faire, ſhe ſcarce | 


very ill favouredly. 

Rof. Nay now chou gocſt from Fortunes oifice to. Na-| 
tures ; Fortune reignes ingifts of the world, not in the | 
lineaments of Nature. 


Emer (Towne. | 
(el. No; when Nature hath madea faire creature = S 
ſhe not by | Fortunefall into the fire? though nature ' 
given us wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune ſents 
this foole tocut off the ar Ic Þ 4 
Roſe; Indeed there is fortunetoo hard for narure, win Y 
fortune makes naturesnaturall, the cutter off of natures | 
wit. T 
Cel. Peradventurethis is not Ts neva Þ 
bur Natures, who perceiving our naturall wits too-dull} 
to reaſon of ſuch goes hath ſcat this Naturall far} | 
our whetſtone: for alwayes the dulneſie of the fools; is} YN 
a padFebe wits. How now Wi ningy ; 


BY [| fpeake no 
OR dayes. net 

4+: Clo. The more pitty thatfooles may not ſpeake wiſc- 

ly, what Wiſemen doe fooliſhly. 

]- Cel. By my troth thouſaieſt true : For , ſince the little 

wit that fooles have was filenced, the little foolery that | 
.|'wiſe-men have makesa great ſhew ; Here comes Moun- 

']-fieur Lo Ben. 


y _— pe RE TG en ES ed» ae Abt Ie. or. My 024 
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1 Y j £ Be. Thecideſt of the three,wraſtled: with (barles 
1 NY JtheDukesWraſller, which Cheririn a mometit threw 
| BY {| him, and brokethree of his ribbes, that there is little 
4 NY {hope of lifeinbim-3-Sohe {erv'd the ſecond: and fo'the 
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1 were nav | 
| notthe Knight forſworne.. - | 


1 Reſe 1 


% 


oo +> ' b 4 | 4 
eh Oe * : b Pg __ <> os.. Fe * X " — th 7-0 6 # Fn 
; —_— _ | _ 
of. Where learned you that oath foole? 


Clo. Ofa certaineKnight, that ſwore by his Honour 


| they were good Pancakes, -and {wore by his Honour the | 
| Myftard was naughc'; Now Ile ſtand to it, the Pancakes 


- 


ghr, andthe Muſtard was'good, and yet was 
Cel. How prove youthatin the great heape of your 


marry ;now onmuzzle you wiſedome. 


-- Clo, Stand you both+forrh-now : ſtroke your chinnes, 


| and Gveare by your beardsthat 1 am a knave. 


Cel. By our beards (if we had them) thou art. 
Clo, By my knaveryAifI hadit) then I were: butif 


| you ſiweate by rhat that is not, youre not forſworne:no 
] more wasthis 
| 1 yer had any: ;'Or if ne had, he 
{ everheſawthoſe Pancakes, or that Muſtard. 


toht {weart by his Honour, for he ne- 
ha {worne it away before 


Cel. Prethee, who is'tthat thou means't ? 

Clo.- One that old Ferdzricke your Father loves. 

Roſ. My Fathers love is enough to honor him enough ; 
c of him, you'll be whipt for taxation, one 


Enter Le Few. 


| 7s: With hismouthfll oboewes, | 
] Ce. Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 


youn 


| 4 
| Roſe Then ſhall we benewes-cram'd. 


Cel. Allthe better : we ſhallberhe more marketable. | 


i]. Boon-jour Monnfier le Rex, what the newes ? 


Le Ben. Faire Princeſle, 


BH {You have loſt much good ſport. . 
1-8 | Cel. Sport: of what colour ? 
"MW {- Ze Bex. What colour Madam ? How 


ſhall I anſwer 


Roſe As wit and Fortune will. 
(4. - Qrasthe deſtinies decrees. 


Þ-- (et Well-Gaidgthat was laid on with a trowell. 


Ch. Nay, if I keepe not my ranke, 


| | buf. Thou looſeſt thy old ſmell. 


1--:Le Bex, You amaze me Ladies : I would have told 


 {yonof good wraftling, which you have loſtthe ſightof. 


Roſe. Yet tell us the manner of the dere. 
- "Le Beg. I will tell you the beginning : andit it ſpleaſe 
your Ladiſhips, you may ſce the end, forthe beſt is yer 


4 Cel. Well; the beginning that is dead and buried. - 
| Ze Bex. There comesanoold man, and his three ſons. 
4 Cel. I could matchthisbeginning with an old tale. 
1." Ze Bex, Three proper yong men, of excellent growth 
andpreſence o &. ba Cog 4 Wa 


. Roſe. With bils on:their neckes 1 Be itknowne unto all 


1 men by theſe preſents. 


T/ 


third : yonder they lye, thepoore old man their Father, 


4 f \, A = # * ” « a & 
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| {todoe, and heere where youare, they are comming to | 
 ]performe it. 


| 


| 


| 


+ 


1 


U 


' him. © 


— —— 


have log - 


hd... AC. 


ders take hispart with-weepingg cn hn 40h 


of © CEE EEI | 01 +. 13-235 772 Ki 5 | L 
(!o.. But what isthe fportMounficur,:tharthe Ladics 


| Le Bex. Why this that ſpeake of, ory 


Cho; Thusmen may grow: wiſer-every days Tt FA the | 
firſt rime char ever heard breaking'of ribbes was ſport 


for Ladies. _ jack b> 


. Roſe Butis thereanyelſclongsto ſeethis broken Mu- | 
ſicke in his ſides ? Is there yet another 'doates v 
breaking? Shall we'ſee this wraftling Coſin? - 


Cel, Yonder ſurethey are comming: Let us how ſtay | 


and {ce it. 


Flowrifh. Enter Dake, Lords, Orlando nf heke 
|  andeAttendants,” 


Dk, Come on fincethe youth will notbe intreated, | _ 


His owne perill on his forwardneſſe. 


Roſ. Ts yonder the man? FRY 1 


Le Ben. Even he, Madam. 


Cel, Alas, he 1s too yong : 'yet helookes ſucceſſefully. | 


Ds. How now danghter,and Cofin-: © 


Are you crept hither ro ſce the wraſtling 2» + | 
| Roſe T my Liedge, ſopleaſe you giveusleave, | 

Dx. You will take little delight in it," T oan' tell you, | 
there is ſuch oddesin the man: inpirty ofthe challengers | 


| 


youth, I would faine diflwade him, bixhe will not'be 
enitrcated. Speake to him Ladies, ſee if you'rcan move 


{«l. Call him hither good Mounſicur Ly Bew:: 
Dk. Doe ſo : Ile not be by. 


Le Be. Mounſicur the Challenger, the Ptinceſlſe calls | 
for YOou- ; FE \ 
Orla. I attend them with all reſpe& and duty. 


\ 


Ref. Young man , have you challeng'd” Charles the | 
k - _ | | 


Wraſtler ? ITT) | 
Orl. No faire Princeſſe; he is the getierall challenger, | 


I come buras others doe, tocry with him the ftrength of | 


my youth. | | 
Cet. Yong Gentleman, | your 
your yeares ; you have {ecne cruellproofe of this -mans | 
ſtrength, if you ſaw your ſelfe with your eyes, or knew 
your {dife with your judgement, the feare of your adven- |} 
ture would counſecll you to a moreequall enterpriſe. We | 
pray you for your owne fake toctmbrace your-owne ſafe- 
ty, and give over thisattet\pt. | 
Roſ. Doe yong Sir, your reputation ſhall not therefore 


be miſpriſed ; we will make it our ſuire tothe Dake;that | 


the wraſtling mizht not goe forward. FOOTER. 
Orl. I belcech you, puniſh me not with your harde 


thoughts, wherein I confeſle me muchguiltyte' deny ſo | 


faire and excellent Ladres any thing: But let your' faire 
eyes, and gentle wiſhes 


gracious : if kif'd, bat one dead that is willing tobe ſo :1 


ſhall doemyfriendsno wrong, forT have none to la- 
ment me the worldno injury, for in 1tT have nothing; 


onely in the world I fill up aplace, which-may be 

ſupplyed, when T have made ir empty. 
Roſe 
with you. 


betrer 


—— EE WIFI _" — I" —_— k 
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Le Be. You mult if youſtay heere, for heere is the | 
place appointed for wraſtling, and they are rcady to per= | 


ſpirits are too bold tor | 


with me to my triall;where- | 
-inif I befoif'd, there is butone ſham'd that was never 


Tie ede firengitht I hare, 1. would te'were | 


om  _—_ 


et 


——  A——_ a—— 


ſl 


_ 


Cel. And mineto ccke out hers.- 


Orle. Ready fir, but his will hath init a more modeſt 

1 Dk, Youſhalltry but one fall. 

| Cha. No, I warrant your Grace you ſhall not entreat 

him co -- that have ſo mightily perſwaded lug 
m a firit; 

Orle. You meanetomocke me after : you ſhould not 
have mockt me before : but come your ways. 

Roſ, Now Hercnles, be thy {peede yong man, 

Cel. 1 would-1 were invifible ,to catchthe ſtrong fel- 
low by the legge. | Wraftle. 
Roſ. Oh excellent yong man. 

Cel. Tf Thad athunderbolt in mine eye, I cantell who 

| ſhould downe,  '. | ; Shout. 

D#k. No more, no more. 

| . Orla. Yes I beſeech your Grace, I am not yet well 
breath'd. & | 

Dxk. How do'ſt thon Charks? 

Le Bew, He cannot ſpeake my Lord. 

Dak. Bearc himaway : . 

| What is thy name yong man? _ 


land de B oJeI, | 
Dk, T would chou hadſt beene ſonneto ſome maneclſe, 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did find him till mine enemy: 
Thou ſhould' tt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
 Hadſi thou deſcended from another houſe: 
But fare thee well, thou arr a gallant youth, 

I would thou had'ſt told me of another Father, 
> | Exit, Duh; 
.-, Cel, WereI my Father (Coze) would I doethis? 
| Orl. Tam more proud to be Sir Rowlands ſonne, 

His yongeſt ſonne, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heixeto Fredricke. 

Roſ. My Father lou'd Sir Rowland as his ſoule, 
Andall'the world was of my Fathers mind, 
Had I before knowne this yong man his ſonne, 
I ſhould have given him teares unto entreaties, 
| Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd. 
| - {& Gentle Coſen, 
| Let us goe thanke him, and encourage him : - 
| My Fathers rough and envious diſpoſition 
'Stickes me at heart : Sir, you have welldeſerv'd, 
If you doe keepe your promiſes in love, 
'But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promile; 
Your Miſtris ſhall be happy. 

Roſ. Gentleman, 1 


Weare this for me : one out of ſuites with fortune 


Shall we goe Caze * 5 VP 

Cel. 1; fare you well faire Gentleman, L 
Orla. Can I not fay,. I thanke you? My better parts | 

| Areallthrowne downe, and that which here lands up 

Isbut a quintine, a meercehiveleſſeblocke.: /;.. 


- s 


| Sir, you haye wraftled well, and overthrowne | 


Orla. Orlands my Liege, the yongeſt ſonne of Sir Row- | 


Are deerer then the naturall bond of Siſters : 4 
ButI cantell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath tane diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle Neece, 
Groundedupon no other argument, ; 
But thar the people praiſe her for vertues, | 
And pitty her, for her good fathers ſake ; | 
Andon my life bis malice 'gainſt the Lady = Ry 
Will ſodainely breake forth ; Sir, fare you well, x 
Hereafter ina better world then this, Þ- 


 Rof. Face you nell ipeny heaven Ibedeceiy'din you. I cannot ſpeake to her, yet ſhe urg dconfer 
 »-Cel.. Your heartsdefiresbe with you. RE tes Zion Sn 

Char. Come, where is this yong gallant, that 1s {ſo Emter Le Ben. veal 
defirousto lye with his mother carth ? O poore Orlende |thouartoyerthrowne 


Or Charles, or ſ@mething weaker maſters thee. . 
Le Ben. Good fir, I doc infriendſhip counſaile you 
Tolcave this place ; Albeit you have deſerv'd 
High commendation, truc applauſe, and love ; 
Yetſuchis now the Dukes condition, 
That he miſconſters all that you have done: 
The Duke is humorous, what he is indeed 
More ſuites you toconceive, then I toſpeake of. - 
Orls. 1 thanke you fir ;and pray Jo tell me this, 
W hich of the two wasdaughter 0 
That heere was at the Wraltling? . | 
Le Bex. Neither his daughter,if we judge by manners, | 
But yet indeed the taller (hf | 
The other is daughter to the baniſh d Dtke, 
And heere detain'd by her uſurping Vncle _ "nn 
To keepe his daughter company, wholeloves 


I ſhall defire more love and knows you. 
Or/. I reſt muck boundento you : farcy 

Thus muſt I from the ſmoake into the ſmother, 

From tyrant Duke, untoatyrant Brother, 


hy _—— 


the Dake, 


daughter , 


reyouwell, 


That couldgive more, but that her hand Jackes mcane. + 


'. Rofe Hecalls us backe : my pride fell with my fortunes 


with reaſons. 


Cel. T 


without any. 
Cel. But is all thisfor your Father > 


| Roſ. Then there. were two Coſens laid up, wheathe/ 
| oneſhould be 


Ry, No, ſome of it is for my childes Father ;: Oh 
full of briers is this working day world.. + 
c hoy are but burs, Coſen , throwne upon thee wr 
haliday foolery, if we walke not in the troddenpaths,|' 
our very petty-coates will catch them. | {I 


Ref: O they take the part of a betrer we 
COT NONTIREnE 


But heavenly Reſalive. _ 
ScenaT erta. 
Enter Celia, and Roſaline. | 1 'F 
Cel. Why Coſn,why Reſaline : Capid have arercys | 
Nota word ? 


Rof. Not one to throw atadog. y, | 
(*. No, thy words are tooprecious to be caſt away| 
upon curs, throw ſome of them at me ;: come, lame-me{ 


-lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad || 


Sf 

ot 

i ”, 
? 


; Rof.. I conld ſhake them off my coate;theſe burs-are in} 


my heart. | 
: '(#: Hemthemaway. xx 
#9, Iwouldery ifI couldcry bem, and have him- +4 | 
Ce!. Come, come, wraſtle with thy affeftions. | 
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| Morethen your cnemies. 
Rof. Have with you : fare you well,  . &xxr. | 
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indeſpight of a fall : burcurning theſe jeſtsout of ſervice, 
- Flct us 7al-.< 113 good carnelt: Is it: pottible onfuchafo- 
| daine, ; ou (houid fall into ſo rong aliking with old' Sir 
| Roxla-ds yongeſt fonne?' A 
' Rof. The Duke my Father lov? his Father deerely. 
7 Cel. Dutt it cherefope enſure that you ſhould love his 
' Sonne dectely ? By this kind of chaſe, I ſhould hate him, 
for - y father hared his father deerely ; yet I hate not Or- 


| koſ. Nofaith, hate bim nor for-my ſake. 
| (. Why ſhould Tnor? doth henot deſerve well ? 


pk! 


| | Emer Duke with Lords. $10 
Roſ. Tet me love hid for that, ariddoe you love him 
Becauſe | doe. Looke, hiere comes the Dake, 
Cel, With bis eyes full of anger.* ©"? 
Duk. Miſtris, diſpatch yon with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get you from our Court. hay 
Roj. Mc Vuckle ! -. 5 inet 

;” Buk, You Coſen, - © 1000. 

Withutheſe ten dayes if that thou beeſt found 

$0 necre our publike Court as tweity miles, 

4 Thoudielt for it. © ©. TITSLOT5 ATE IP 4 F 

- Ref. Idoebeſcech your Grace | C 

| Lct methe knowledge of my faultteare with me «- 

{f with my ſelfe 1 hold infelligence,  -- 

Or have acquaintance with mine owne defires, 

if that I doe not dreame; or benot franticke, 

(As I doetrult I amnot) then deere Vnele, 

'Never ſo much as mathought unborne; - 

Did 1 oftend your highnefſe,  , 

Duke. Thus dotall Traitors, 

I their purgationdid conſiſt in words, 

They areasinnocent as grace it {lfe ; 

Let it {urficethce thar I truſt thee not. 

' Rof. Yetyour miſtruſt cannot make me a Traitor ; 

Tcll me whereon the likelihood depends ? 

: Dak, Thou art thy Fathers daughter, there's enough, 

© Ref SO was1 when your highnelſe rooke his Dakdome, 

Se was I whea'your highnelle baniſnr hin ; - 
Treaſon isnor inherited my Lord, _ 

Orif wedid derive it from our friends, ' 

Whar'stharto me, my Father was no Trattor : 

Then good my Leigez miſtake me nor fomuch, 
Tothinke my poverty.is treacherous. 

Cel, DeereSoveraigneheare metpeake. 

Dak; I {elia,we ſaid her for your take, 

Elſe bad ſhe wichher Pather rang'dalong- 

- Cel, Idid notrhen increat to have herſtay. 

pItwas your pleafure,' and your owneremorſe,! ! /- 

| B [1 wasroo yongthat time tovaluehery! 70 
{| | | Butnow I know her if fhe be a Traitor, 

4 Why ſoart'T; we'ltit haveNepr together, 
Roſe at an inſtant, 1eary'd; plaid, caterogerher, 
And wherefoere we went,like 7unorSwans, 

Sill we went coupled and inſeparable.” 


, 


"OI 


Pry 


_— 


| Her very filence, and herpatience;- 


[ck repeater pry hr: 
he robsthee of rhyme,” 
OW more bright;atd 


ſeme more vettu- 


ye 6 "4 71 ICU: * 
| | Ucn [TuUporrh 3 ſhe is baniſh'd. dro an 
|} |; <4 Pronouncertatſentence theh'6h me my Leige,” 

1 | *cannotlive ont of kefeomparnyys {it Hot 


n rotthy lips, ©" (ol 
| 


| Hath baniſh'd me his davghter? 


ft A Would he not be a comfort to our travaile? 


- ©-. | Deviſethe fitteſtrime, and ſafclt way: ALEC wy 
' | After my flight ; now goe we in content |. 


any © | Toliberty,andnotto baniſhment. 
-. Dak, Shee is roo {i brile for thee undherſmoothmes | __ Pe pn, 


go k 
- Þ t 
. v 


Thelikedoe you, ſo ſhall we pafle along, ; 
And never ſtir aſſailants. x 27 Ty. 3 
| Koſ. Were itnotbetter, - Wein 
Becauſe that T am more then common tall, LL ABI | 


| And therefore looke you call me Ganemed, 
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| Da, Youarcafoolke: you'Neice provide your felfe, 
If you our-{tay the tiuie "aScn-tiine foact _— 7 
Andin the greatnefſe of my word you dye. ne 
Elon = ' Exit DakeyGe. 

Cel. O my poore Roſaline, whither wile chou goe ? 
Wilt thou change father ? I will-give thee mine : 
I charge thee be notthou more Sricu'd then lam, 

Ref. I have more cauſe. '" * Ms 

(*1. Thou haſt not Coſen, | 
Prethee be cheerefull ; know'ſtthon notthe Duke ©Y 


Rof, That heharth not. | | 

Cet. No, hath not? Roſalmelackes thenthe love - . * 
Whichteacheth thee tharrhou and Tam one,” * 
Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall we part ſ\weergirle? | 
No,let my Father ſeeke another heite ; © | 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may flye 
Whitherto goe, and what tobeare with us, | 
And doe not ſeeke to take your charge upon you, | 
To beare your griefes your (clfe; and leave me out : 
For by this heaven (now at our ſorzowes pale ;) | 
Say whatthoucanſt, [le goealong with thee. ao 

Rof. Why, whither ſha!l we goe? | 

Cel. Toſeeke my Yncle inthe Forreſt of Arden. 

Roſ. Alas, whatdanger will it beto us, 
(Maides as weare) totravell tor farre? TH O90 Y 
Beauty provaketh theeves ſooner then gold >}. | 

(1. 1le put my (clfe in poore and meane attire, 
And with a kind of ymher ſmitch my face, 


MARS IESE I 


That Tdid ſuite meAll points likea man, 

A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, 

A bvre-fpeare in my hand, and in my heart | 

Lye there what hidden womans feare there will, © '* 
Weele have's ſvaſhing and a marthall outfide,' © © 


As many other manniſh cowards have, 9935912654. 2h 
That doe outface 1twith their ſemblances. £ | | 


Cel, What ſhall I call thee when thouartamatiÞ || 
Ref. Ile have no worſeanamethen Joves ownePage, | 


But what will you be calfd? * nn ot Lt 7 þ 
Cel. Something that hath a refcrence to my ſtate: 
No longer(*#&, but Alena. | t 
- Roſ. But Coſen, what if we affaid to ſteale- 
Theclowniſh Foole oat of your Fathers Court : 


Cel. Heele goc along ore thi}wide world with me, 
Leaue me aloneto wooe him; Let'saway © 
And get our Iewels andour weakh together z © 


Tohidensfrom purſaitethat will be-made 
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Enter Duke Senior : «Amyeni, and ewa or three Lorte. 
Er "like Forreſters, KR 


Dk, Sen. Now myCoc-mates, andbrother incxile: 


| Hath hot old cuſtome made this life more ſweer 
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| Then that of painted pempe? Are nottheſe woods 
More free from perillthen the envious Court ?—o” 
The ſeaſonsdifference, asthe Icic phange 
| And churliſh chidingofthe winters winde, 
| Which when.it bitesand blowes upon my body 
| Even till I ſhrinke with cold, I ſmile, and fay 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſcllars 
|. Thar feelingly perſwade me what I ans: 
1 Sweetarethe vics of adverſity 
| Which like the toad, ougly and venemous, 
Weares yet a precious lewell in his head : 
| And this ourlife exempt from publike haunt, 
Findes tongues in trees, bookes in the,running brookes, 
1 Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. | 
| Amien. T would not change it, happy is your Gracc 
That cantranſlate the ſtubbornneſle of foxtune 
| Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweeta flile. | . 
Dak. Sen. Come, ſhall we gocand killus veniſon? 
And yet it irkes me oy 6 dapled fooles 
Being native Burgers of this deſert City, * 
Should in their owne confines with forked heads 
{| Havetheir round hanches goard. | 
4. Lord. Indeed my Lo | ; 
The melancholy /aques grieves at that, -. . * 
| Andinthatkind ſweares you doe more uſurpe 
{ Thendoth your brother that hath batiſh'd you : 
To day my:Lord of Amiens,and my ſelfe, 
Did ſteale behind him as helay along 
Vnder an oake, whoſc anticke roope peepes out 
| Vpon the brooke that brawles along thiswood, 
| Tothe which place a poore ſequeſtred Stag 
{ That from the Hunters ayme had tance. a hurt, 
4 Did come to languiſh 4 and indeed my Lord 
f The wretched animall heav'd forth ſuch groanes 
| That their diſcharge did ſtretch his leatherne coat + 
Amon ours and the big round teares -- 
4 Coeurs'd one another downe his innocent noſe 


FOI DNA > OY 


to os Ef wad er” 


0 
| Inpittcous chaſe : and chusthe hairy foole,, 

q Stood on th'extremeſt verge of tre {itt brooke, 
.'| Augmentipg it withteares. _ 
| Dk. Sez. But what {aid /aques?. . 
' | Did he notmoralize this HgKacle ?. 
I.Lord. -Q yes, into a thouſand fimilies. 
4 Firſt, for his weeping into the needleſſe ſtreame ; 


; > worldlings | 
+ To thatwhick 


e meere uſurpers, tyrants, and whats worſe 
© | Tofright che Animals, and to killthemup © 
| lotheiraſſign'd and native dwelling pla 
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| Dak; Sen. Show me 


_ Ah dn. 


\ — — WT 
* 


or we the plac, 
I love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits,  —_.. 
Forthen he's full-of matter. . _. 

I. ZLor. Webring youto him ſtrait. 
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Enter Dake, with Lords. _ 
- Dak, Canit be poſliblethat no man ſaw them ? 


It cannot be, ſome villainesof my Court 


Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 
I. Lord, I cannot heare of any that did ſee her, 
The Ladies her attendants of her chamber 


Saw hera bed, and in the morning carly 
They found the bed untreaſar'd ofcbel? Miſtris 


Your Grace was went to laugh, is alſo miſſing: 
Hifperiathe Princefſe Gentlewomari 
Confeſles that ſhe ſecretly ore-heard - 
Yoyreaughter and ber Cofen amchcommend 
The parts and graces of the W raſtler . 
That did but lately foile the ſynowy (harles, 
And ſhe beleeves where ever they are gone 
That youth is ſurely in their company. 


« £# 


If he beabſent, bring his: Brother tome, 
Ile make him find him : doethis ſodainely ; 
And ler not ſearch and inguifitionquaile, 
To bring againe theſe tooliſh runawayes. 


Ld 


— 


— 


2, Lord. My Lordzthe royniſh Clowne,at whom ſo of, | 


Dk. Sendto higbrother, ferchthar gallant hither, 


___ 


|" "Scana Tettia. 
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Orl. Who's there > 


Ohmy ſweet , O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland? why, what make you here ? 


Why would yoabe fo fond to overcome 
The bonny. priſer «f the humorons Duke? 
Your prailc is @pmetooſwiftly hou 
Know you not Maſter, to ſome kind of men, ;-: - 
Their graces ſerve them butas encmies,--.//; . | - 
| No more doe yours; your yertues gentle Maſter 
Are ſanQifiedand holy traitorsto you : 
| Oh whata worldisthis, when what is comely 
| Envenems him that beares it? ' 
Ozl. Why, what'sthe matter 2 
Come not with thele doores : within this roofe 
The enemy of all your 34 


none your praiſes, and this night he meancs 
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you leave hin this contemplation? 
Wedid my Lord, weep F 
We did my Lord, weep 
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Ad. What my yorg maſter, ob my gentle maſter, } 1 : 


Why are you vertuous? Why doe people love you? Ir | 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant? + | 
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me before you. " 
TI: & | 
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| Your brother, no, no brother, yetthe ſonne : 1) 1 121} 
(Ye nothe lon, } will not callhina ſoo). 1 21 NG 
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willhwve others meariestQcut you off; 
| ras) him :' andhis- 
I This) isno place,this honſe is bur abirchery ; 
To cir, fearc it, doe not enter it... _- « 
'$ 0Orl. Why .whither 4d would'tthou have me oe? | 
4 42s: Nomatter whither, for you come not here. 
| Orl. What, woulditthoabave me-goc and beg my 
{ Or with a baſe and boiſtrous Swordenforce (food, 
| Atheeviſh-living onthe common rode ? 
* | This I muſt doe, or know not what to doe : 
 Yerthis I willnot doe, dochow I can, 

BS Þ| Irather will \ubje& me tothe malice 
} Ofadiverred blood, and bloudy bother. 


eAda. Bur doenorſo; 1 wed five handred Crownes, | 


1 The thrifty hire I ſaved under you father, 
BB ©} WhichI did ſtore tobe my foſter Nurſe, 
 B } Whenſervice ſhould in my old limbes Ive lame, 
And unregarded age in corners throwne, 
' | Take that, and he -thardoth the Ravens feede, 
BB } Yexprovidentlycaters for the Sparrow, 
BY | Becomfortto my age :/ here is the gold, 
. All thisI give you, let me be your ſervant, 
WY | Though Ilooke old, yerTam ſtrong andluſty ; 
| For in my youth neverdidapply 
{I Hot, and rebellious liquors in my bloud, 
| | Nor did not with unbafhfull forchead woe, 
The mcanes of weakeneſſe and debility, 
'J Therefore my age is asaluſty winter, 
Froſty, but kindly ; ler megoe with you, 
Ile doe the ſervice of a younger man 
{ 1n all your buſineſſeandneceſſiries. 
Ort. Oh good old man, ' how well in thee appeares 
I The conſtant ſervice of theanrique world, 
EE {| Whenferviceſweate for duty, not for meede : 
KY 1 Thouart not for the faſhion of theſe times, 
Y 1 Where none willſweate, but for promotion, 
B j And having that doe choake their ſerviceup, 
'M j] Even with the having, itisnot ſo with thee : 
"'B Þ But poore old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 
BY 7 That cannot ſo muchasablofſome yeeld, 
"1 Þþ licu of all thy paines and husbandry, 
Y 7 But come thy wayes, weele goe along together, 
E 1 Andere we have thy youthfull wages ſpenr, 
4 Weele lightupon ſome ſetled low content. 
Ada. Maſter goeon,and I will follow thee 
1 Tothe laſt gaſpe with truth and loyalty, 
| From {evencyyecresyriilnew almoſt fourefcore 
B {| Here lived I, burnowhive here nomorc. | 
Wi At ſeventeene' yeeres, many their © <oeparin 
{/Butar foureſcore, it istoo latea weeke, | 
Yet fortune cannot recompence webemer. 
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| Then to pas way and not my. Maſtersdebter ; Exemnt | 


ns; | 


| Abruptly as wy paſſion now makes me, 


| I breake my (hinsa ſt. 


2 If hefor old wi 


 (%. Tearenor Sr WIRE Up legges wow we 0 


the Wahi verſa averted 


= coregiotats CODE therefore oohrage, yood | 
JeNA., 


ther. 


Pea Ig it | 


Cel. 1 pray you beare with me, I can goe No furs | ; 
Clo. For my part, 


your 
Roſ. Well, thisnsthe Forreſtof 2: 
Clo. T, now am I'in Arden, the more foole I, when 1 


Co 


be content. 
Enter Corin, and Sitvan, | 


Ref. 1, be ſo. good Toxchſtne.; looke you, who: comes | 
here, a yong man andanold inſolemnetalke. 
Cor. That 1s the way to make her {corne you ſtull. | 
Sil. Oh ( arin; that thon knew'ſthow I doe love - her. 
( 5r. 1 partly gneſle ; for have lov'd erenow.” 
Sil. No Corin, being old, thou canſt not gueſle, 
Though in thy youth thou walt as truea lover, 
Aseverſigh 4 upon a midnight pillow : : 
But if thy love wereerelike to mine, 
As ſurelthinke did never manloveſo: 
How many aQions moſt ridicalens, 
Haſt thou beene drawne toby thy fantaſie ? 

(or. Intoa thouſand that 1 theme for 
Si, Ohthoudidſtthen never ved hare hartily,' 
If thou remembreſt not the lighteſt folly, © + '/ |! 
That ever love did make thee runne Into, 12 > | 

Thou haſt not lovid+ oy es 
Or if thou haſt norfateas I doe now, 
Wearying thy hearerinthy Miſtris praiſe, 


Lad eechis beare with you, hea | 1 
beare you : yet I ſhould beare no crofſe if I did beare you, | | 
for I thinke you have no money in 
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| was at home I was ina better Pe, __ ec _ | 
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Or if theu haſtnot broke from company, | 


I have by bard adyenture found mine owne. 

Clo. And mine :1.remembetwWhen'Twas in love, I: 
broke my ſword upona ſtone, 'and bid him take that: for 
comming a nights to Tave Smits, and Tremember the ki(-: 
ſing of her batlet; \atid the'Cowes" digs that her pretty | 


of a "ak" inſtead of her; for" Whom T tooke two 
a , AY gairie; AA} with weeping 
teares,weare thele formy ſake: "we 'thatare true Lovers g\ 
runne into ſtranx SF "bit M4Smiortall in nature, | 
ſo isallnature in love, i Fr in folly, - 

b- - Thou (| wk po meregcs mere gyI pa 
Nay, 1ih Fall hee be WEE wirhill 


Rof. Iove, Iove "Sietep 
Is muck my Qlhion. AS | 
(0. And mine;"but ir growes Corgering cngewin 
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Thon haſt not lov'd: :-- \\ 
O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe. | Exerent. || 
Roſ. Alas poore Shepheard! ſearching of their wound, : 


heard pation, | | 


'| chopt hands had milled ; 'and F remember the wooing j| 


ea di... þ.4 to. Me... hy aka.” ade 
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And thou ſhalthave to pa 


| Boſe! Peace Tay; good evento 0 you lend _ 


...Cor . Andto 
"Ref. Iprethee Shepheard, FF that love or gold 
2 nn deſercylacebuy entertainment, 
—_, us where we thay reſt our ſelves, and feed : 
a yong maid with travaile much L0ppretipe, 
A for ſuccour. 
Cory. Faire Sir, I pitty her, 


And wilſh for her ſake more then for mine owne, 


| My fortunes _ moreable to releeve her : 


But I am ſhepheard to-another man, - 

And doe not ſheere the Fleeces that I graze: 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 
Andlitrle wreakesto find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality. 


Beſides is Coate, his lockes, and bounds of feede 


Arenow on fale, andatour now 
' By reaſoniof hisabſence there is nothing 
That you will feed on : but whatis,come ſee, 
bor my voyce moſt welcome ſhall you be. - 
| Ref. Whatis he that thall buy his flocke and paſture? 
» Cor. That yong Swaine that you' ſaw heere but cre- 
while. 
Thatlittle cares for buying any thing. 
Rof. 1 pray thee, if it ftand with honeſty, 
Buy thou the Cottage, paſture, and the flocke, 
for-it of us; 
Cel. And we wil ar ok wages: 
T like this place, and gy could 
Waſte my time init«'- | 
Cor. Aſſaredly the thing isto be fold: 


Goe with me, if you like upon repor 
Theſoile, the profit, and this kind of iſ 


| I will your very fairhfull Feeder be, 
- Andbuy it _ Fe gald right ſodainely. 
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| oftwo dog-Apes. And when a manthankes 


thisday tolooke you. | 


|| Well faid, thoufodFft 


you : _ FA FIR RU oEes like thiencounner || $i 
.MeC - EI 

methinkes1 have given hima peny, and ;he renders me a, : + 
the beggerly thankes. Come fing ;and you that willing "8 
hold your tongues. Uo 
eAmy. Well, Ile end the ſong. 'Sirs, cover the. while, | 
the Duke will-drinke under this tree ; he hath beene al Ss [2 


lag. And Thavebeeneall this day toavoyd him : 
He 1s toodiſputeable for my company : 
I thinke of as many mattersas he, but I give 
Heaven thankes, and make no boaſt of them. 
Come, warble, come. 


Soug. | Altogether heere. 
ho doth ambition ſhunxe, 
and loves to lives th Sun, 
Seeking the food he eates, 
and pleas'd with what be gete.: 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 


Heere ſhail he ſee,@&c. © 


lag. lie give youa verſe tothisnote, 
ThatT made yeſterday indeſpight of my invention. 
Aym. And ile ſing,it. 
Taq. Thus it goes. 
If #t dee come to paſſe,that any man rene Aſs 
Leaving biswealth and eaſe, 
A Stubborne will topleeſe, 
Doren ducdame, dnucdem : 
Heere bal be ſee, groſſe feoles a be, 
end if he will came tome. 
em, What'sthat Ducdame ? 'Þ 
149. 'Tisa Greeke invocation, 'tocall fooles inoacy | 
cle. lle goe fleepe if Ican : if I cannot, Ile raile ag 
the firſt borne #1 Egypt. 
em. Andlle goe {ecke the Duke, 
His banketis ah 'd. 
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F cena Sexta, 


Emer Orlende and Adam. 


eſdaw. Deere Maſter, I can goeno further: 


y 191] 
O I dye for food. 'Heere lyeT downe, | D3) * #: 


And meaſure out my grave. Farwell kind maſter. | 1+} 1 
Ort. Why hownow Adam? No greater heart 1ntxnl iT 
Live alittle, comfort alittle; cheere thy ſelfe alittle.” u1 
|. If this uncouth Forreſt 3 yeeld any thing! {avage,: 11 
Twill either be food for ic,or bri = for foode to thee? il 1 
Thy conceite is neerer death, thenthy powers. "I 
For my fake be comfortable; hold Jah awhile 


At the armes end**1 wilt beers bewiththee preſent, £ ; 1 


| _Andifl bring thee not ſomething to cate, 


I will give thee leave todye : but if thou dieſt 
Before Icome,: hour's wocker of iy labour. 


And Ile be withtheequickly: ;yet thou left 
Inthe bleake ayre; Come 6A 


'Tolume beer, aulthou aſe norte 
+ Tonndgd a dinner, 
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Las ky Lad _- 


Paper Dake Son  & Lord, 


i  out-lawes. 
= Sen. I thinke he 


erm dimoa beaſt, 
no where finde him, likea A man. +... 


I. Lord. My Lord, beisbur ev; znow gooe hence, 


| Heewaohe merry, heari 


/® 


ws. Sev. If hecompatt o tartes, grow Maſicall, 
ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the Spheares: 
ke him, tell bio! would ſpeake 25ra him. 


/ 


Enter [aques. 
I. Lord. Heſaves my labor by his owne approach, 
Ds. Sex. Why how now Monſieur, what a life is this 


| | That your poore friends muſt wooe your companic, 
| & | What, you looke mercily. 


lag. A Foole,a foole : Lmeta foole ith Forreſt, 


{- | A motley Foole (a miſerable world:) 
FAST do live by food,1 met a foole, 
4 Wholaid him downe, and bask'd him inthe Sun, 


1 } And raid on Lady Fortune in good termes, 


| And ade Ef Your 
F And thereb 
1 bs ot Fools, thus morall on 
© That F - 
| And Idid 


SE Pri oy 5 fer 
1: worthy fobte : 


Ei | Be 
= 17 Oe foals ; 
© | 4 $ And] fayes, if Ladie 
'1H The {rd the gift know | it: and in-his Bens, 


' } Alter a voyage : 
I With - "ing cot ch he v 
| | Jamangled formes.. Ot 
'TY {1am ambitious for a poprpn coat. 
1 1 Px-Sen- Fhon fhairhave one: 
1 3 Teg. It ismy onely ſuite; 


BOL "»h 

© 

4 k N 

es, 4 ” 

1} Path very fool ith 


= | In good fer termes;and yet a motley foole. - 
BY } Good morrow foole (aq nk I: ) no Sir,quoth he, 
o : ; Call me not foole; tall gem hath ſent me for tune, 
F +1 And then he arew a diall from his poake, 
8 | And looking on it, withlacke-luftre eyey 
"i 4 Sayes, very wiſely, itistenaclocke z - | 
i | Thus we may fee (quoth he)how the world: wagges: | 
1 7 Tis but an houre oe, ſince it was nine, 
i123 pa __ one houre more,'twill be eleven, 


from houre q houre, we ripe, andripc, . . 

rig to tioure, we. rot,androt, 

y hangsa tale, When I gi heare 

Wt: 

ooh tocrow like ChanticMere, . « - 
ould be ſodeepe contemplayre : | 

208h, fans intermiſſion . _ 

Ob noble fadle,, 

y'Sthe onely wearc- 

sthis 

'One that, hath bin a Courtier 

Sbeburtyoung,andfaire, 


Sex. Whas foo 


isas dry as un rd wn bickert * 
-hath.trange places cram'd 


I were te, 


* g your better. Jaggements: 


Wrrly 4 32, 


Ll 


ie ſcnſeleſſe e Wes 
he Wiſe-ansf; J 


| Tolpeakem 


| Thaxi 


. There then, how then, what t 


me in my Sc Giri: VT owk3 
Ade addi amd rongh 


Cleanſethe foule body of th' infected world, 


| If they will patiently receive my medicine. . 


Ds. Se. Ficonthees E-can ike thouwoulditd; "IY 
1aq, What, fora Cauriter, would do;but goodd' i * 
Ds. Sen. Moſt miſcheeuous foule-fin,” in TE fin : 
For thou thy ſelf halkbena Liberrine, LC 
As ſcnſuall as the brutiſh w- 2 
Andallth'imboſſed awe 7 -Y 1 9v0n 
Thatthon withlicenſc of freefoothaftcaught, ::: | | - 
Would'{tthou diſgorge into the general world. - 4] 
Jag. Why who cries out onpride; 9: 1 +1 1! 
That can therein taxeany private partie z / 
Doth it not flow as hugely asthe han) | 
Tull that the wearieverie meanes do be 
W hat woman inthe Citie do name,. , 
When thatI ſay the Cittie- womanbeares - -- 
The coſt of Princes on unworthie ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and fay;that I'meatie/her, |: -375 137 
When ſucha one as ſhe, ſuchisher angoqnr d 14 
Or what is heof baſeſt funRion,!, © +l: ++: ob 
That ſayes his braverie is not on my coſt, 
Thinking that I meanebim, but therein ſuites 
Hisfolly to the mettle of my ſpeech, -:- ':. | 
,letme fee wherein: 
My tongue hath wrong'd him: if irdo him right, 
Then he; hath wrong'd | himlelfe ifhebefree, 
Why then my taxing ike a wild-gogfeflics:: : 
Vnclaim'd of "7 matt-, Eur who comes here? 


| re Ortands. | 
Orl., Forbeare, atdeatenomore. 
lag. Why Lhavecatenone yet.:/ 421 a 
Orl. Nor ſhalt nat; till necefſiticbe fery* d: TEE 
aq. Of what kinde ſhould this Cocke come of 7% 
Ds. Sen, Artthou: thus. ne dman: by thy dſtres? 
Or elſe a rule deſpiſer of - 
Thar in ciuility handbags | from! ew) 5:1 6b 
Orl. Youtouch'd my veine at firit,the thornie poli" 
Of bare diſtreſſe, that hath tae frommerhe ray | 
Of ſmooth civilitie : /yetagal in-land bred; 
And know ſomenaurture ; Bt forbeare, F Gigi 
He dies that touches any of his fruite, i! 
TulLI, and my affaires are anſwered: . 
Lag. And md willnot be anſwer d wank cafon, 
I mult dye« _-- 
Da. Sen, What would you have "oF 
Your gentlenefle ſhall force, morethen your force 
Moveus to gentlenefle. 
Orl. T almeſt die for food; and let mehave it. Wy 
Ds. $en. Sit downe and feed;. & welcome'to curtible 
Orl. Speake you ſo gently? Pardon me 1pray your" 


12f0 


| I thoughtthar all thingshdd beene favage mc 
| Andtherefore put I onthe countenance: 


Of ſterne command'mene-"But rape y6uar ate 
 itaccefliible, 

Vnder the ſhade of melancolly jones, $2474. 

| Looſe, and negle&thes houres df time: = 
[fever youla ve tat wer ton otter da yes: - 

[fever beene where bels « hove lol toChurch : 


| If ever ſateat any 


Ifeverfrom yourcvliem 'da teare, 
And know what?eiv == t 


| Ler ntleneſſemy 
ky inthe WRo ds 
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Ds. Sen. Trugis + hat we hav ſeen benerdayes | 


And have wich holy bell bin knowld to Church, 
Sd mneg og 
s,t t 
Andthirs fore fit nds _ 
ve 


And take bed; what 
"Thatto oe wig may be Wl, | 

Orl. Then but forbeare Are lirele while : 

Whiles (like a Doe). goto finde my Fawne, 
And give it food. mr mans 
Ly after me, hath many aw 

Limpt in pore love :-till he be firſt fi 
Opprelt with two weake Sls, cd hanger b 
I will not touch a bit. |... 
Ds. Sev, Go figdehimout,  - 
| And we will nothing waſte ill you returne, 
Orl. Ithanke ye, and be bleſt for your comfort. 
Ds. Sen. Thou ſceſt ,weare not al alone unhapple : 

' This wideand vniverſall Theater 
Preſents more wofull Pageants then the Sceane 

Wherejn we play in. 

Is. Allthe world'sa tage, 
And all the men and women, meerely Players; 
They have their Exirs and their carrors en 
And one man in his timeplaics —__ 

His Afts being ſeven ages. At firſtt Infant, 
Mewling; and _—_ in the Nurſesarmes : 
Then, the whining Schoole-boy. with his Satchell 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnaile 
Vnwillingly to ſchoole. And thenthe Lover, 
Sighing lice Furnace, with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Miſtrefle eye-brow. Then a Soldicr, 
Full of ſtrange oaxhes, and bearded like the Pard, 
| Jelousin honor, ſodaine, and quicke inquarrell, 
l the bubble Reputation -_ , 
wY faire _ etl mouth : ndthewtheLſce 
n faire roun » Wit o 
'With eyes ſevere Ang beard: of forall cut, 
Fall of wiſe ſawes; andmoderne inſtances, 
- And ſo he: phyeshis part. The Gxtage- ſhifts - 
{Into the, *d Pantaloone, AD 7 
Wirh ſpectacles on noſe, and peach on ſide, 
| as Ebfall e well ſav'd, a world too wide, 
: is ſhrunke ,and —_ hq vojee, 
| ace inctoward childiſh | vs 
1 And whiſtles in hisfound. Laſt Scene o 
ſtrange eventfull hiſtoric, 
Ts ſecond COT; and meere oblivion, - 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, {ans taſte, ſans every thing. 


Enter Orlanda with Aden." 


- Du.Sev. Welcome aſe dorneyour verbs burthen, 


andler him feed. - 
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4; benefits for Moy 
Thoxgh thou jars wh ih ſting it not ſo ſary, | 
Aembred uOts Oe” 
Gan bd, fing oe. 


Duke Sei. If that you were he good Sir nntabnY ot 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully you were, 
And as mineeye doth his eifigies witreſſe, 
Moſt truely limn'd, and living in your face, 
Betruely welcome hither : I am the Duke 


{ Thatlov'd your Father: the refidue of your fartiahe, 
| Go tomy Cave, andtell me. Good old man, | 


Thouart right welcome, as thy Maſteris : 


Support him by the,arme : give me your hand, 
Andletme all your fortunes underſtand; 


) Of what we thinke 
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Emter Duke, Lords, & Oliver. 
D».Not ſee him ſince? Sir fir, that cannot be : 
| But were I not the better part wade mercie, 
I ſhoald not ſee an abſentargument 
Of my revenge,thou preſent : butlooketo it, 
Finde out thy brother whereſoere he is, 
Secke him with Candle : bring himdead, or living. - 


| Wirhinthis twelnemonerh, or turne thouno mere . 


To ſeeke aliving inour Ter 1 "__ 

Thy Lands and? bings that thou doft call eking, . 
| Worth {Zizure, dd we We Elle into our ha 

Till thou cang quit thee by thy bre 
ainſt thee.” 

07. Ohthat your Highnefle knew my bak Tl 


| Ineverlov'd wy 7 broke? in my life. 


Dake. More villaine thou. Well, puſh him out, of da 


Andlet my officers of ſuch a nature 


| Make an extent upon his houſe and Lands : 
Do this polity le ARE. 
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Entel Ons: 
Ori. Hang there my verſe, in W 
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alitary, FT%F it very Hs nl | 
reſpe? that itis rivate,it isa very vild life. Now 
= is in-the 


—REIMS Asitis a 
70h) it fits mn 
Mem i Mit, irgocs wack againſt wy fiomacke- 
y ny Fantofopinc 10 | 
1. | Ce, mare, bur that I know the more one ſickens, 


I | Laoſes © caſe heis: and thathee that wants monyz | 


content, is without three 
ie of raine is to wet, and 
neroe ivy bp and hit a great cuſc of 
Feng, islacke ofthe Sunne : That hee that hath lear- 
| nowit by Nature, nor Art, may complaine of good 
breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred. 
ul "Cle. Sach a one is wha. Philoſopher - 
" Wa reyer wn" IE ome! : 
KY | ©*7- Norr 
Wi [> Cor: Nay.1 won 
T1 :£#- Trulythou urdama's; like an ill roafted Bee, Al 


_ {onone fide: _ 
'z Cour, 


d friends, That 
to burne. ; That 


13 (or. For nor being at C ,ourt? 

BB & Col. Why, if thou never was'rat Court, thou never 
 thiz't good manners: if _—_— | good manners, 
ll Wy manners muſt be wicked, and. wickednes} is fin, 
in ics aan: Thouart inaparlons ſtate ſhep- 
| + - Cor. Not « whit Teuchſtonehoſe that are good mancrs 


IE 4athe Court, . are as ridiculous in the Counrey, as the be= | 
in &: wviour of the Coantric 18 molt mockeable art rhe'Court- 
1 {You told me, you ſalute not atthe Court, but you kiſle 
1H {your hands; ar courteſic would be unclealy if Courti- 


ſhepheards. 


» 


ot the greaſe, of Mutton, as wholeſome asthe ſweat of 


» ſhallow: A bettes _ I ſay x 


77% Beſides, our hand$are hard. 
Vis Your lips will feelethem theſooner, Shallow agen: 

re ſounder inſtance, come. . 

» And they are often tarr'd over, with the ſurgery 
etur theepe : and would you bave us.kifſe Tarre ? The 
4 {ountiers hands are perfumed with Civet. ; 
fo k y Ck Moſt ſhallow man: Thou wormes meate in re+ 


rene Ronen, learne of the wiſe | 


z- Civert isof a baſer birththen Tarre ,- the 


ric uncleanly fluxe of aCat- Mend the inftance Shep- 


Fe. You have too Courtlya wit, for me, lle reſt. 


it Wilcthoureſt damn'd? God thelpe thee ſhallow 
2 God make inciſion inthee, thou art 


|. Ce. Sir, 1 amarrue Labourer, learne hel cate. ; e | 


| ar aa rx aan 
= ef i , isto ler wyEwes graze, apr 
CT SET 
þo. That is another | n Mc ſinnc in you, to bring 
"<6 ndthe Rammes togethicr, andto offcr to 
Vv þby the copulation of Cattle,”to.be bawd to/a Bel- 


derray ET HOT 


| | divell bimſ{ 


| howthou ſhould foapes: 
lds,.it plealerh me. well: burn * 


your” 


Ch. Er 1. arr A Ts the . 
e will have no 1 cmemame ang] ſce clſc 


(or. Heere comes young Me Ganimed, my new Miſtrif- 


| ſes Brother. KY vt 
IC well z but asthere 18no 


Ein Rafaliga, 
Reſ. From theoaft ro weſtaye "Y 
; 5000 
His I pn, cer | 
. through altrhs wartd bears Roſalind 
Al the pritares faireft Linde, 
fr web blacks 10 Roſalinde: 
Let: no face be hep 5 i minds, '- © 


but the fir of Roſelle. o 


( le Ile rime you fo cight yeares royicher 4 dinddis 1 
and ſuppers; my ſlceping hout Jrines exockls it is the right 1 
Butter-womens ranke to Mar ket. 


Reſ. Out Foole. 
Clo. Fora taſte, 
Tf a Hart dvelacke a Hinde. 
- Let him ſetke out Roſelinde 
If the Cat will after kinds, © 
ſo beſure will Koſalinde: 
winered g garments muſt br linle, 
. ſo-muit ſlender Roſalinde: © 
They that reap mnt ſheaſt ana bintk, 
| then to cart with R 
Sweeteſt nut, bath ſowreſf rind; | 
ſuch k nut is Raſalinde, 
He that [weeteft roſewill finde, 


muſt fads Loves pricke,& Reſale 


Thisi is the very falſe gallop of Verſes, why doe you in- ; 
fc& yourſelfe withthem? 
Roſe. Peace youdullfoole, I foandthem ona tree. 
(te. Truely the tree yeelds bad frujte: k 
Rof. Tie graffe it with yon , and then I ſhall graffi E: 
with a Medler ; then it will be "the earlieſt fruiti'th coun- | 
fry : for you'l be rotten ere you be halfe ripe , andthat's | 
_ right vertue of the Medler. 


Cle. Youhave ſaid : bur whether wiſely, or no, [et the 
Forreſt  jadge, $82 | 


: Enter Celia with awriting,. WO BH 
 Rif. Peace, here comes my liter reading, ſtatd afide, 
Cel. Why ſpoxld this Defertbee, | 
for it s5 unpeopled > Noe: © 
To onger [le hany on every tree, | 
that [hall ciggi/i ſayings (hee. 
Some haw briefe the Life of man | 
' rang bu erring pilgrimage, 
That the ftretching of a ſpan, . , 
buckles in hy ſunme of age. 
Some of violated owes, 
___ nojertheſouterof f friend, and friend, | 
Mag upow 5 bowes, 


| © Rof a but- the dirdlate mocking: ſpeaks fa le "4 
ie XY 3\FE- AO: L 6 3) [ | and'true 1 (43 'e$ 2% 1 ; A il 
bevier pars, ey anc 91 |: Cele Viaith (Cor)righe, 10. 
NC * Aodetir, + [41 12001} —Reſe Orlando? | ; 
Thus Roſalinde of man) piarer, pl | -1Cel. Orlando.t 
. by Heavenly Synode was devid Li 7 Þ| Ref: Alasthe day, wha ſhal Ido bi 
| Of manic faces, eyes, andbrearts, hoſe 2: What did ” when thou ſaw'ſt hitn:? Wh 
_ +». to bave:thetouches deereſt pris vl... he? Howloui'd he? Wherein went he?: What 
Heaven wonld thitt ſhe theſe pic ſhowldheve, heere ?-Did he aske for me 2+Where ————_ Joi ok 
.; © «and 1toliwe andadie hey flave.. parted he withthee ?; And. when ſhalt thou ſee in B14 | all | p 
Rf. O moſt gentle lupicer; what tedious hemilie of | gaine? Anſwer me in-one word. bps png? 0 
Love have you weqried your pariſhioners withalt, and ne- Cel.. You muſt bor:ow me Gargantoas mouth fi irſtzi} 
ver cride, have your 1100; OK withall; and never cride, | £15 a Word too greatfor any mouth of this Ages fixe;n 
have patience good people. : / -| fayIand no, to theſe Appin, Ko 1s more a to apſwe =l| 
Cel. How now | backe friends: :Shepheard go off a lit. | Na Catechiſme./. 
tle : go with him.firrah. {. - . Ref; 'Butdoth he know that 1 am-in this Forreſt; ; and} 
':Cle. Come. ſhepheard.,/let us wake an honourable re- | in'mans apparrell? ne: he aSfreſhly,-as he did chedey| 
rreit, though not with bagge and baggage g os with ſcrip | be Wraſted?. 
and {crippage- Exit. Cel. Itigaseafteto count Atomies as to. reſolve the 
Cel. Didiitthou heare theſe verſes? | Propourieny of a Lover : but take a taſte'of'm finding | | 
b Rof. O yes, 1 heard themall, and moretoo , for ſome | him, and reliſh it with good obſervance. Ifound him |. 
MM ofthem had inthem more feete then 'the' Verſes would | under atree likea drop'd Acorne. = 
W-” beare.. x Roſe Tt may Wt cal d i ounk s when drop 
- (#1. That'sno matter: thefcet might bearethe Verſes, | forth ſuchfruite, iy. 
Ref. 1, but'the fect were lame; and-could not bearc | (cl. Give me audience, oc Madam, To 
themſelves without the verſe, and therefore ſtoodlamely S Roſe Proceed.” = 47 age! 
mathe verſe. . Cel. There lay: hee frerehd alotig like a Wou 
-. Cel. But didſithou heare withour gandring; how thy | knight. - +. 
name thould be hang'd.and carved upon theſe trees? Rof. Though i it be pittic co ſee ſuch fight ;.it wellb 
| - Ref. Twas fave of the nine dayes out of wonder, he- | comesthe ground. 
| fore you came: for looke heere what I found on a Palme + Cel. Cry hollag'tothe tongue, T-prethee #* it curyette; 
' tree 3: 1 wasneverſo berim'd ſince Pyrbegoras time that I enkalonater He was furnith'd like a Hunter, oe? 
1 was-an Iriſh Rat; which I canhardly remember. . Rof, 'Qominons, he comestokillmy Hart. aÞ- 
"Cad, Tro you, who hath done this? (el. 1 would ſing my ſong” + a burthen, cha || 
..\Roſc ;Is:itaman?- | bring'ſtmgoutoftune, + i}. 
Cel. And achaine that you once woreabou his neck : » * Ref. Do younot know Iam a woman; , when I think} 1 
_ you colour ?': |; 1 muſt ſpeake: Kee ON. [8 
Roſe Ipretheewho?. { 4/6 4 
' Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is _— matter for friends to Enter Orlends itagwy; 6.46114 i» 1 HT 
meete; but- Mountaines. may be remoor @ with Earth- | Cel. You- bring me out. Soft,comes henot neere Ml {I 
mw! {0 encounter. . - | | - Rof. *Tis be, Qlinke by, and note him. : | 'S 
"ſe Nay,but who isit?. - 2 ve [aq. Ithanke you” for your-companie , but good fab | if 
Cel." Is it poilible? - - had as liefe have beene my {clfe alone» Y 
' Ref. Nay, I pre thee now , with moſt petitiorary ve- | Orl. Andſo had1: die yet for faſhion fake 
[areal me whoit.is. \ I thanke you too; for your focictie. ' 
Cel.. O wonderfull, wonderfull, and: moſt wonderfull Iag. God buy you, let's meer as little as We Call. 
2 wonderfull ,andyet agatne wonderfull and after that out | - Ozl. I dodehtire wEmay be better ſtrangers: y 
Fo |. ofall hooping. BH» lag. Ipray you marre'no more trees with Wer 
'j Rofſ. Good my completion: dot Aa thinke though -| Love-ſongs intheir barkes; 32 


_ * 
SALTER cv ernGs wry 
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I am capariſon'd like a.man, I layeadoublet and a hoſes in | - Orl. I pray you marre nom6re of ay _ wichres| 


my diſpofition?- Ogginch of delay more, isa-Sourh-ſca ding them ill-favouredly. | 17 
, of diſcoverie. I x G£C etell- MC, who isit quickely, and | G4 "Reſalinde is your loves WEIR > "ork Ye al z 

1 _ Peake apace: 1 wolild thou:conldſt fin wg that thou | - Jags Idonorlike hername. Tf 

; | powre this conceal'dmanout of thy mouth, as. "OL There Was no Ungogin of pleaſing you enThe 
] "Wine comes our of a narrow-mouth'd.bottle ; .cither too. was chrifted'd;? * ©. +") 
| much aronce, ornone at; 2ll. --I pre'thee- rakethe Corke Jag." What ature is ſhe of 3 ji 
|Our of thy mouth,that E mayd inkethy-tydings © | Or. Iuſtashighas my heart; : W 
» Cel; Soyou may puta man inyour belly. * : Teqs Fon # are = ory ons ap taveyo cons] 7 
.. iShof CORE >. What manner of mar EIS > ul 


_ You ee enabler Trlinke ns! ' wel 1 
| Mitalanta's (becles. Will you ſite downe with tie; | Wi 
| weeitwo will ile againſt vier Miſteis the workd;'s 
| our miſerie. Ne. 11-3 "lt 
{(Onka Ewitl chide no breater rinnho worldburs 
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7+ Or. He isdrown'd 
"BY + Or, Which I take ro'be either a foole,or a Cipher. 
& © = Iletarrie no longer with yow, farewell good fignt= 
BH {} or Love. | | 
Z | - Orl. I am glad of your departure: Adieu good Monficur 
/ i Melanchollie- . Hh ; 
BB | Ref. 1 wilſpeake to him like a ſawcie Lackie, and un- 
B {| der that habir play the knave with him; do you heare For- 
| Orl. Verie wel, What would you ? (reſter. 
| © Roſe Tpray you, whati'ſtaclocke? wild 74 
| Or. You ſhould 'aske me what time o'day : ther'sno 
| clocke inthe Forreſt. | 
1H | Fof. Thenthere is no true Lover inthe Forreſt, elſe 
| B | fghing every minute, and groaningevery houre wouls 
+ B | dete&rhe lazicfoote of time , as welas aclocke. - 
1 Orl. And why not the ſwift foore of time? Had not 
| fatbinas proper? || - xl ficl 
] ** Roſe, By no meanesfir; Time travels indivers paces , 
Tf | with diverſe perſons; Tletell you who Timeamblcs with- 
| | all, who Time trots withall, who time gallops withall,and 
| {| who he ſtands ill withall. 
' | Or. Iprethce, whomdoth he trot withall? 


inthe brooke, looke but in,and you 


i {| rhe contract of her marriage,and the daytt is ſolemnizd:if 
'H | the interim bebut a ſennight, Times pace is{ohard, that 


1 itſeemesthe length ofleaven yeare. 
Orl. Who ambles time withall ? 


 ] cauſe hecannot ſtudy,and the other lives merrily,becauſe 


|] and waſtcfull Learning; the other knowing no bur- 
| then of heavie tedious penurie, Theſe time ambles 
_ | withall, FE 
-  Orl. Whomdoth hegallop withall ? 
Roſ. Withatheefe tothe gallowes: for though hee 
_ | gocas ſoftly as foot can fail,he thinkes himſclte roo loone 
| there: 
- Or/. Whom ſtajes it fill withall? | 
-- Ref. With Lawiers in the vacation : for they {lcepe be- 
tweene Terme and Terme, * and then they perceive not 
| | {| how time moves. 
1 | Ort. Where dwell you pretty youth? 
WY | Rf. Withthis Shepheardeſſe my fifter ; heere inthe 
| Kirts of che forreſt, like fringe upon a petticoar: 
{--Orl. Are you native of this place ? 
— Ref. As the Connie that you fee dwell where ſheeis 
| Kindled. | 
| 'Orl. Youraccentis ſomething fincr , than you could 
ic-\ & -{ purchaſe inſoremoved a dwelling. | 
wel | Fof; I have bintold ſoof many - but indeed, an old re- 
*1Þ} | | ligious Vnckle of mine taught me toſpeake, who was in 
"7 | tis youth aninland man, one thatknew Courtſhip too 
081 | well: for there he fell inlove, Fhave heard him read ma- 
pal {iy Lecursagainſt it, and Ithanke God, Iam not a Wo- 
" |} *mato betouch'd with ſo many giddie offences as he hath 
| generally tax'd their whole ſex withall, 


vs 
& 
s 


Rof: With a PricK that lackes Latine, and a rich man | 


'\ that hathnot the Gowt ; for the one ſleepes caſily be- | 


] he feeles nopaine : the one lacking the burthen of leane | /#z»nd, I am that he, that unfortunate he, 


| 


| 


"_S 


chartie laid to the charge of women? 


Koſ. There were none principal, they wetk jall like 
| one another, ashalfepence are, every one favle ſcemit 
ie of yo *- | moniſt Rallow-faull came 2 "7 
Bywmytroth, I was ſecking for a Foole, when I 


monſtrous, till his camero tnatchit. | 
Orl, Iprcthee recount ſome ofthemi. | BRE 


' Ref. No: I will notcaſt away myphyſick;butonthoſe | 


that are ſicke, There is aman haunrs the Forreſt, that a- 


buſes our yong plants with carving Roſalind on their 


borkes; hangs Odesupon Hanthernes, and Elegieson 


brambles ; all (forſooth) deifying the name of Roſalind. 


If I could meerthat Fancie-monger, I would give him 


ſome good counſell, for he ſeemesto have the Quptidian 
of Love upon him. _ 


Orl.lam hc thatis ſo Love-ſhak'd, I pray you tell me 
your remedie; ck 34 


Ref. There is none of my Vnckles markes upon you : 


he taughtme how to know a maninlove : in which ge 


of ruſhes, I am ſure you are not priſoner. 
Orl. What were his markes ? 


Rof. A lcane checke, which you have net : a blew eye 


and ſunken, which you have not: an unqueſtionable ſpi- 


rit, which you have nat: a beard negleRted , which you 
have not : (but I pardon you forthat, for ſimply your ha- 


1your- 


ving no beard,isa younger brothers revennew) t 


boſe ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet unbanded ,: your 
fleeveunbutton'd, your thooe unti'de, and everythi 


abont you, demonſtrating a carelefſe deſolation ; but you 


are nofuch'man ; you are rarher point device in yourac- 


| coultrements, asloving your ſelfc, than ſeeming the Lo« 


| 


. 
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\ ver ofany other. (I Love. 
|} Boſc Marry he trots hard with a young maid, between | 


Orl. Faire youth, I would I could make thice belceve 
Rof. Me beleeve it? You may afſoone make her that 
you Love beleeye it, which 1 warrant ſhe is apter to do, 


| than to confeſſe ſhe do's: that is one of the points, in the 


which women ſtill give thelietotheir confciences. Bur 
in goad ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes onthe 
Trees, wherein Roſalindis fo admired? | 


Orl. I ſweare to thee youth , by the whitc hand of Ro- 


Rof. Butare you ſomuch in love,as your rimes ſpealee? 
Or. Neither rime nor reaſon can exprefſe how auch. 
Rof. Love is meecrely a madnefle, and Ttell you , de- 
ſerves as well a darke houſe, and a whip, as madmendo: 
and the reaſon why they are not fo puniſh'd and cured, is 
thatthe Lunacieis ſoordinarie , tharthe whippers are in 
lovetoo; yetTprofefle curing it by coynſell, 
Orl. Did you ever cureany fo? 


Rof. Yes one, and in this manner. He was to imagine 


me his Loue, his Miſtris : and 1 ſet him every day to 
wooe me, At whichtimgwould I, being byta mooniſh 


youth, greeve, becffeminare, changeable, longing, and li- 


king, proud, fantaſticall, apiſh, thalow, inconſtant, full 


of teares, full of ſmiles ; for every palfion ſomething, and 


for nopaſſion truly any thing,as boyesand women are for 
the molt part, cattle ofthis colour : would now like him, 
now loath him: then entertaine him, then forſweare him: 


now weepe for him, then ſpitat him z that I drave my _ 


Suter from his mad humor of love, to aliving/humor ef 
madnes,' which wasto forſweare the full ſtreamte of the 
world, and to live inanooke meerly Monaſtick: and thus 


I cur d him, and this way will 1ltake upon meto waſh 
your Liver as eleareasa ſound ſheeps beart,rhat there ſhal | 


not be one ſpot'of lovein't; 
Orl. 1 would not becured; youth. 
Ref. I would cure you, © if you would but call me Roſa- 
lind, and come cucry day to I, and wooe me. 


x hit. — —_— —_ 
—_ C—_ w *. 1 
4 


where it is. 


Roſ. Gowith metoit, and Ile ſhewir yourand bythe | 


| way, you ſhall rellme,where 3 in _ Foreeſt you rrovWah: 
4 you goe? 


Orl. With allmy heart, $ ood! youth. ; 
Rof. Nay, y you a mal call me Roſalind: ; Come fiſter will 


| you gr? 


—_ M——_— —_ 
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Emter Clowne, Auarey, & Iaques. 


Cle. Come apace good e-Audrie, I will fetch up. your 

Goates, Audrej: and how Awdrieam 1 theman yet?Doth 
my ſimple feature content you? 
1 Ard. Your features, Lord warrant us': what features? 
(te. Iam heere withthee,and thy Goates,asthe moſt 
4 capricious Poct honeſt Ovid was arnong the Gothes« 
1 #9. Oknowledge ill inhabited , worſe then love ina 
| thatch'd houſe. 

1 (7%. Whena mans verſes cannot be anxderſitved; nor a 
| mans good witſcconded with the forward che amders 
ſtanding ; it ſtrikes a man more dead then a greatreckon- 
ingin a 5 Mi phargeney ;traly, T would the Gods had madc 
thee poeticall. 


And. do not know what Poeticalli Is:18 it honeſtin deed 


and word: is ita truething > - 

(. Notruly: for the truck poetrie is the moſt faining, 
| and Loversare given to Poetrie: and what they ſwearc n 
| Poctric, may be ſaid as Lovers, they do feigne. | 
eArd. Do you wiſh thenrhat the Gods had made mee 
| Poeticall? 
(low. Tdorruly « for thou ſinearſt to me thou art ho- 
| neſt; Nowif thou werta Peer, I might have ſome hope 

 thoudidſit feigne, 
| - Axd. Would you not have me honeſt? 

Cls. Notruly, unkfle thouwert hard favour'd : for 
| honeſtic coupled to beautic, 1s to have Honie aſawceto 
Sugar. | 
| ' /aqg. Amateriall foole. 

1 ÞAad. Well,] arnnot faire,and therefore 1 pray the Gods 
- | make me honeſt. 

1 C4. Traly,and to caſie away honeftie upon a foule ſlut, 
.4 were toput-good meate into an uncleane diſh. 

| . And. I am nota ſlur, though I thanke the Goddes I am 

oule. 


Clo, Well, ninja bethe GMs, for thy Fouleneſſe;lut- 


| tiſhneſſe may come hereafter. Butbe it, as ir may bee, 1 

| willmarricthce: and'to that end , I have beene with Sir 

Oliver Mar-text, the Vicar of the next village , who hath 

| promis'dro mecte me inthisplace of the Forreſt, and to 

| ng OS 

lag. 1 would faine ſeethis mecting. 

] Aud. Well, the Godsgive us joy 

} Cle. Amen. 'A manmay if he weare of a fearful heart, 

| we too tz fo heere wee have. no- Temple 

[ burt embly but horne-beaſts. - -Bur what 

| though? Courage. ey v-riogs et > neceſ- 
[ ee a Kee « atom a eadefth 


Orla: a. Nowbythe fuk of my love L will Tellwee * 


 Exenn« | 


as; 
end | Your Cheſſenut was ever the onely colour : 


AA EA aint 


Nozn0, thenobleſt Deere h them as 
; call: Is rhe avonetien iſe eflcd?- 
Toynei 1s'more worthi zilla 
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Enter Sir Oliver Mar-texts : ; 
Heere comes Sir Oliver; Sir Obroer, Mar-text Lakes re well 


met. Will you diſpatch us heere underthis tree $107 hall | 


we goe with youto your Chappell? 
Ol. Is there none here to.give the woman? | 
Cho. 1 will nottake her on guift of any mans. 


lawfull. 
Jag. Proceed, proeeede: Tle give her. | 


Ch, Good evengood M. what ye cal't: : how. doe. you 


Sir, you are verie Ka met: godild:you for your laſtcom- 


panie, I am verie glad to ſee you, evena toy in hand heent ; 


Sir : Nay, pray be cover'd. 

lag. Wil you be married, Motley > 

Che. Asthe Oxe hath bis bow Grathe horſe his <0 
the Falkon her bels, ſo man. hath hisdefires, and as tr 
ons bill, ſo wedlocke would be mibling.. .. 

Tag. And will you (beinga man of your - breeding) 
married under a buſhlike abegger?. Get. youto, C % 


and have a goed Prieſt that can tell-you what marriage is | 
this fellow will but joyne you together, as they joyne | 


Wainſcot, then one of you will provea ſhrunke: pannel,, 
and like greene timber, warpe,warpe. 

(to. Lam net in the minde, but 1 were better to be mat- 
ried of him then of another,for he is not like to marrie me 


well ; and not being well married, it willbea good excuſe 


for me hereafter, to leave my wiſe. 
| Jag. Goe thou with me. 
And let me counſel] thee. 
Clo.Come ſweere Andre, 
We muſt be married, or we mult live in baudrey: 


Farewell good M. Glwver : NotO ſweet Oliver, Obrays 
Oliver leave me not behind thee: But winde away,be go : 


I fay, I willnot to wedding withthee. 


Ol. *'Tisno matter; Ne'rea fantaiticall knave of them| 


Exentil, 


——_—C 


all ſhall Aourt me our of my calling. 


DR — 


$& cena Quarta : 


. Emer Roſalind &- Celia. 
Roſe. Never talke tome, I will weepe. 
Cel.DoI prethee, but yet haue the grace to confadergat 
tearesdo nor become man. 
Ref. But havel not cauſets weepe? 
(el. As good cauſe as one would deſire; 
Therefore weepe. _ 
. Roſ. His very haire 
Isofthe oeong colour. 
' Cel. Something drownerthen I adaſſes; 
Marric his kiſſesare Iudafſesowne children. 
. Ref. T'faith his hairs isof a good colour. 
Cel. An excellentcolobr :/ 


Ref, And his kiſſingis as full of landtitic, 


"oe VO Cn Oe ee ET ES 


. of a Batcheller: and b wo much cf nc PX og th l ? Cd | : 
no kill, by ſo much $a horne © amore. Lou My) 'Þ|} 


Ol..'Trucly ſhe muſtbee given , or the. marriage 18 yet | 


as ppt 


" 


%e . kanad a ir. a 


#1. 4 Su 


A— 


hqed kifles.not more. \\.«. opts 
tide is iorhem. + 


and comes not ? 
© Ceb. Nay certainly,therc isno truth in him. 
Bo. Doe you thinke ſo ? 
Cel. Yes, I thinke heis notapicke purſe, nor a horſe- 
| tater, bur for his verity in love, I dothinke him as con- 


| _ asa covered gobler, or a Worme-caten nuts 


Ref: Not true in love ? | 

Cel. Yes, when he is in, but I thinke heis notin.-.. 
Ref. You have heard hum ſwearedowneright he was: 
Cel. Was, isnot is : beſides,the oath ofa Lover. 8.00 


' confirmer of falſe reckonings,he attends here inthe for- 


| xcſt on the Duke your father, 


t 


Roſe I met y Dake yelterday, and had much queſti- 
-onwith him: heaskr me of what parentage I was; '[ told 
im of as good as he, ſo he:laugh'd and let mee goe« But 
' what role we of Fathers, Ks there is ſuch aman as 
Oriands ? 


F*©:CelO that's a braveman the writes brave verſes, ſpeakes 


| But firſt 


* (on words, {ſweares brave oathes, and breakes them 


1 bravely, nite travers athwartthe heart of his lover, as a 


_y Tiiter, that ſpurres his horſe but on one fide , 
reakes his ſtaffe like a noble gooſe; but all's brave _ that 
4 mounts, and folly guides: whe comes heete? 


Enter Corin. 
P orin, Miſtrefſe and Maſter, you have oft enquired . 


| Afterthe Shephcard that complain'd of love, 

| Whom youſavy fitting by me on the Turfte, 

{ Prayſing the proud diſdainefull Shepherdeſle 
| That was his Miſireſſe, 


(el. Well : and whatofhim ? 
Cor, lf you will ſee a pageant truely pl laid 


| Betweene the pale completion of true Love, - 


| Andthe red glow of ſcorne and prowsd diſdain, 
| Goe hencea Frtle and I ſhall conduct you 

| If you will marke it. - | 

| Roſs O come, letus remove, 


| Thelight of Lovers feederh thoſe inlove: 
| Bring us to this ſight ,and you ſhall ſay 
| Ileprovea buſic aRoc in their play. 


E xeunt. 


=—w_ 


— 


aw =— _- nat vwooas —  —— 


Sc Cana aint 


Enter Silvins and Phebe.. 


2. Sweet Ph:be doe not ſcorne me, do not Phebe 
Say that you love me not, but ſay not ſo 
In ditternefſe; the common executioner 


1 | Whoſe heartth'accuſto'd f ght of death makes hard 


Is notthe axe upon the humbled neck, 


pardon : will you ſterner be. 


Then he that diesand lives by bloody drops? 


% 


Enter Roſalind, C elia,and Corm, 


|, 7%. I would not be thy executioner,.. 


1 & }flicthee, for 1 would not. injure thee + 


W7 £1 {ok dutellſt me there is murther in mine eye, 
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"49x; ſure, and very Y "ON | 


Roſa. Bury iy did be {weare he would come this mor- 


ſtronger then the: word ofa Tapher. x they archoth:the | 


ire of chaſt lips of Di Diera: FY a n[1 h & 


Now I do ys. on - cm with all | 


 — 


Lye not, to ſay ming © cye5 ore murtherers,; s il 
' Now ſhew the wound ming;eyehathwadein thieey: 


by: 
_ | Willyougoe Siſter ? as PY ber hard: , 


nartherers. 0 If 
And'if mine eyes gan wound, now: letthenn Kill theer 


Now counterſs it ro ſgund, why now t Ldowne, oil \// \\ 
Or if thou can{t nor, oh for ſhame, for.tþ N '2 AT, 


AY 


Scratch thegbur TOTS and thero remaines/! .» a 
Some ſcare of is ;.Leane-but uponarulb, - PF ond. 
The Cicatriceand capable Impreflare vo 2h wor | 
Thy Palme ſome moment keepes +butnow mine. eps! 
Which I have darted ar thee, hurt thee: _ SO: 
Norl amſure there is no force in NF j) IT x 
That can doe hurt. | on grot blnow Te 
Sil, O deere Phebe,. | 


If ever(as that ever may be neere).;.. 
You wet in ſome freſh checke the patrerel kc, bak 
Then ſhall you know:the wounds inviſible +-/!1 251) 117 
That Loyes keene arrowes make. - . CRON YL 
Phe. Burtill that time | 

Come not thoa neexe-me ; and when thattime per 
Atflitme withthy mockes, pitry menot, 
As ill that time I ſhall not putty thee «;; 1 


> i AIICH 0 


Ty (12f: : 


Ref: And why I pray you? whomight bec your mother i 


That you 20-1 exulr, andall atance: 


| Overthe wretched? what though: youtaveno __ 


Asby my faith, I ſeenomore in you 
Then without Candle may goedarketo : 


| Maſt you betheretore proud and pittilefſle?- © + - - 
Why what meanes this? why do-yot looke on me? 


I ſee no more in you then inthe ordinarie :/ 


_ | Of natures ſalewyorke? ods my little life, 


T chinke ſhe meancsto tangle mingeyestoo : 

No faith proud miſtreſle, hope notafterirt, -- 
'Tisnot your inkiebrowcs, your blacke ſilke haire, / - 

Your bugle eye-balls, nor yqur cheeke of creame 

That can entamey ſpirits to your worſhip x: © :/// 

You toolifh Shepheard, wherefore da you follow her. 

Like foggy South, puiling with-winde and raine, 

You areathouſand times a properermat. 
Then ſhe a woman. *'Tis ſuch foolesas you 

That. makes the world fall of ill-favourd children; 

'Tis not her glaſſe, but,you that fiatters ler, 

And out of you ſhe ſees her ſelfe more proper 

Then any of her ly1eaments-can ſhow her ; 


| But Miſtris, know your {elfe, downeon your knees 


And thanke heaven, faſting for a good mans love; 


| For I mult teil you friendly in your care; 


Sell whenryou can, you atenot for all markets : 

Cry the man mercie, love him, take his offer, 

Foule is moſt foule, being foule tobe a {coffers 

So take her to thee Shepheard, fare you well. : - 
Phe. Sweet youth; 1 pray you chudea yeere cogether,; 

I had rather heaxe you chide, then this man woae.. _. - 
Re/.Hees falye in loye with your foulenefle,& ſhee ll 

Fall in love with my anger. lt it be fo, as {aft + 

As ſheanſweres thee with frowning lookes, ile ſauce P 

Her with bitter words: why looke you foupan me ? 
Phe, For no Sl wlll beare you. 
Ref: I pray you do not fall i love. with me, 

For I am falſerthen vowes made in wine : 

Befides, I like youndt. ; if you willkriow my ovearart 

'Tisatthetufft of Quves, bere 
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Enter Roſalind, and Celia, and aques, 


Phe. Hah : whatfay +7 6197 652  1aq» 1 prethee,pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
Sil. Sweet Phebepittyme oo with thee. | k NY 
Phe, Why Fam lorry for thee penile Silviut. Rof. They lay you are a melancholly feltow. | 
Sit. Where ever ſorrow is, reliefe would be + Jag. lam fo: Idoeloveitbetterthen laughing, - 
If youdoeſorrow at my griefe inlove , Roſ, Thoſe that are inextremity of cither, are abhonii. 
| Bygivinglove your ſortow, and'my griefe = nable fellowes,/ and betray them(ſclvesto every moderne 

 Werebothextermin'd: Rok cenſure, worſe then drunkards, A 
| -2he. Thou haſt my-love,isnor thartieighborly? Tay. Why, ts good tobefhd and foy nocfiing. 

- Sil;L-would have you. | | | Roſ. Why then tis good to be a poſte. 
 #he. Why that were covetouſneſſe : | 1aq. I have neither the Schollers melancholy , which 
Siluins; the time was, that I/haredthee; 1s emulation : nor the Muſitians , which is fancaſtica . 
Aadretk how chactbeaerte live, nor the Courtiers, which isproud : nor the Souldicts, | 
But fince that thoncanſt talke of love {0 well, which is ambitious:nor the Lawiers, which is potiticke; : 
Thy company, which carſt was irkeſome to me nor the Ladies , which is nice 2 nor the Lovers, which | 

employ thee toot | isall theſe : bur it isa melancholy of mine owne , com-! 
for further recompence pounded of many fimples, extracted from many objets, | 


| 


| wne gladnefſe; that rhon art employd. and ingeed the ſundrie contemplation of my travells , in: 
© Sil, So holy, and ſo perfe&t is mylove, which my often ruminarion , wraps nic ina moſt humo.” 
"Andinſach apoverty of grace, ' © hs rous ſadneſſe. Neo Mw _ 
That 1 ſhall thinke it a moſt plentious'crop _ * Ref. A Traveller : by myfaith you have great reaſon WM 
Togleane the broken cares after the man | to be ſad : I feare you have ſold your owne Lands, to fee 1 
That the maine harveſt reapes: looſe now and then = other mens; then to have ſcene much,andto have nothing, 
| A ſcattered ſmile, and that He live upon. (while? | isto havericheyes and poore hands. 
| Phe, Knowſt thowthe 'youth/ that ſpoke to mee yerc- | Jag. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 
$i4.: Not very well; but I have met him oft, - 
And he hath bought'the Cortage and the bounds Enter Orlando. | - 
| Thatthe old Carl: once was Maſter of. kt Roſ: And your experience makes you fad: Thad rather 
Phe, Thinke net love him, thoughTa skefor hiw, | havea foole to make me merrie, then experienceto make: 
*Tis bat apceviſhboy, yet hee talkes well, me ſad, and tg travaile for it too. "20 
But what care Iforwords? yet wordsdo well Orl. Good day, and happineſle, deere Roſalind. 1 
When he that ſpeakes them pleaſes thoſe that heare ; Orl. Nay then God buy you, and you' talke in blanke} - 
_ It 1s apretty youth, not very pretty, verſe. | Exit, | 
] Butſure hee's proud, and yet his pride becomes him; Roſ. Farewell Mounſier Travellor : looke you liſpe, 
Hee'll make a proper man: the beftrhidy in him and weare ſtrange ſuites; diſable all the benefirs ot your] | 
Ts his complexion : and faſter then histongue own Countric:be out of loye with your nativity,& almoſt | 
Did make offence, his eye did heale it up : chide God for making you that countenance you are; | 
j Heis not verytall, yet for hisyeares hee's tall: or I will ſcarcethinke you have ſwam in a Gundello. Why. 
| His leg is but ſo-ſo, and yet 'tiswell: | how now Orlendo,where have youbin all this while? you | 
There was a pretty rednefle in his lip, | a lover? andyon ſerve me ſuch another tricke, never} 
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| Alittle riper, and more luſtie red | come in my fight more. = - 
'] Thenthatmixtinihis chetke: 'rwas juſt the difference Orl. My faire Roſalmd, 1come within an houre of my 
Betwixt the conſtantred, and mingled Damaske. promile, S 
" There be ſome women vi/vars, had they markt him Roſ. Breakean houres promiſe inlove ? he that will 
In parcellsas I did, would have gonencere dividea minute into a thouſand parts, and breake buta: 
| To fallin love with him : but for my part part ofthe thouſand part of a minute iv theaffairsoflove, | 
I love him not, nor hate him not : and yer | it may be ſaid of him that C»pid hath clapt him oth? thoul. | 
I have more cauſe to hate him then to love him, der, but Ile warrant him hearrbole. — 
} For whathad he todoeto chideatme®- Orl. Pardon me deere Roſalind. T1 
He ſaid. mine cyes were blackeand my:-haire blacke, Roſs Nay, and yoube ſo rardy, come no more in my | 
| Andnow Iam remembred, ſcorn'dat me: ſighr, I had as leife be woo'd of a Sraile. _ 
I marvellwhy I anfwerdnor againe, © . Orl, Of a Snaile? ww = 
; - | Flt: *.-. 6b, REA _ | = =* 
| Butthar's all one ; omittancels no quattance 3 Ref, I, of aSnaile : forthongh he comes flawly , hee WF 
He writetohim pan corp 72 carries his houſe on his head; a better joyntureT thinke } i 
1 Andthou ſhalt beare it, wile thou Si/wias ? then you make a woman : befides , hee brings bis deftunie | 
: Sil. Phebez with all my heart, FX with hum. © | | | | 
Phe. Ile write it traits © +1 #3 


Orl. What'sthat? E Þ 
Ref. Why hornes:which ſuch as youare faine tobe be- *® 

holding to your wives for:but he come armed in his for-. ” © 

b ſs tune, and prevents the flander of his wife. * ; K * 7 
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- Cel. Ttplcaſes ap to call you fo: : "bur 


-, pay 1 


| marter, the. « 


| foite. 
| Amnot I your Roſalinde d 
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Nhdf attyoiie Feſabibds/; 
"R a 455% = 
% he taka Roſe 
lid of a better lecre then you. | 
Roſ. Come; wooe:me, wooe mee 2 fornow lamina: 


{ holy-day hamor, and like enough to confent : What 
[1-53 rome.now , "and L were your very veric 


Orl. 1 would kl before 1 ſpoke, 


Ort, Nay, you were better ſpeake firſt, and when you 


{ were ens for lacke dtimatter,.you might take 0c- 


caſion to kifle 3, verie good Orators. when they are out , 
they will four» , and for lovers,/ ievkvng (God warneus) 
ſhiſtis to 

Orl. How if the kifle bedenide 2. 

Roſ. Then ſhe puts you tocutreatie , and ve begins 


new matter. 


"*Orf. Who could bee. out; bring before bis beloved 


- | Miſtris? 


Rof. Martic: that ſhould youif{ were yout Miſtris, or 


"Þ T ſhould thinke my honeſtic ranker then my wit. 


"Orl. What; of my ſuite ?. | 
* Rof.. Not ont of your parece, and —- out of me 


Ort. '1 takeſore joy to lay you are, becauſe I w ould be 


i talking of her. - 
| Roſe Well, in her perſon, I ay! I willnot have your 


'0rl, Thenin mine owne perſon, I doe. 

' Ref. No faith, die by Attorney : the poore world i: 1s 
almoſt ſix thouſantygeresoid, andinall this time there 
was notany mandyed in his 'owne perſon ( videlicer) in 
alove cauſe: -Trei/us hadhis. braine-daſh'd -out witha 
Grecianclub, yet hee did-what heeconld to diebefore, 
"and he is one of the patternes'of love. 'Lexnder, he would 


| have liv'd-many afaire yeere though. Hero ad turn' 


| Nun; if it had not beene for a-hot. idſomer-night , 'for 


: (good youth ) hee went but forth 'to waſh in rhe'Hel- 


efpont,and being taken with the crampe;was droun'd,and 


| the fooliſh Chroniclers of thatage, found ir was Hero of 


 Seſtos. Bur theſeare all hes, men have dyed fromtime to 
time, and wormes have edtenthem, butnot forlove. 


7 Ort. I would not have my right Roſalmd of this wind, for | 
| Tproteſt ber frowne might kil me. 
Þ.. Roe. Byrhis hand, it ph not kill 4 flie: but come; now 


1 Twilibe your Roſalindin a more comming-on diſpoſition: 
andaske me what you will,l will grant-It. 

1 Orl. Then love me Roſalind. : 

, a Yes - faith will I , . Fridayes and Smerdaye, 
1 an , 

Orl.And wiltthou bave me? - 
of. I, and twentieſuch. 

Orl. What ſayeſt thou? 

Ro. Are younor good? 
-..Orl.Lhopeſo.... 

.. Roſalind. - Why then/,-can one defire-too much. of a: 
good thing: Come ſiſter, you ſhall bee the Prieſt , and 
| Marric us ;; Sivg mo your: 

ay ſiſter 2: 


.  Orl. Pray athortmacry "—_ 
. Cel. lence fay the words. 
Ref. You muſt begin willyon Orlando, 
£4 oF Crews; wil Lyon Onfands, veto wiſethis Ro- 


Ko Verwe is no homouniker ou my ae is | 


. 
_—_—— 


girle goes beforethe. Pijelb,.aud: cominy TWolans 
Thought runnes before her actions: - / \ 


Wie. 


'morous then a Parrat agaialt raine, more new-fangled | | 


orl. Why now a Sitas 
Roſe,” Then you mult: bh ” Vrake | 


® 


Orl. 1 take thee Roſalind for wilt... 


Rof, I might aSkeyaufor Your Coummillion, oe 
But I doe take thee Orlando tor my husband : :2bete* TY 


14, ST , X 


Koſ. Now teil me hotv long Fn w rowld hae OREVEE 
you bave poſſeſt her? 
Orl. For evergand a day. 1 


Rof:. Say a day, withour the ever: No; no o Orlinido men ' 


Orl, Sg doall thoughts, they are-wi | 


& * E 7 


Maidesare May when they are maides, but theeley Chari- | 
pes when they are wives ;. I will bemorejeatous of thee, 
thena Barbary cockepidgcon over his hen', more cla- | 


thenan ape, more giddy. my defices,. 'thena monkey: I | 
will wcepefor nothing, like D:ana in the Fountaine, and' | 
I willdoe that wheny you arediſpos'd-tobee merry: I | 


wililaugh like a Hyen , and that when thou art inclin'd | 
to {leepe, 


Orl, But will my Roſalind doeſo 3 

Roſ. By my.life, ſhe will doe as 1 doe. 

Orl. O but ſhe is wile. "OILY 

Roſ. Or elſe {lie could not have the wit to doe this: the [ 
wiſer, the way warder *rniake the dooxes upon a womar 
wit, and it will outat 'the caſement : ſhaerhat, and *twil 
out at the key-hole : op that, 'twill flie with the ſrhoake 
out at the chimney. 


Orl. A'man that-had a wife with ficha wit, he might 


. 
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Orl. And what wir could withave,ro excuſe that? 


without her tongiie : O rhit wHtman that cannot-make her 


her ſeife, for ſhe will breed it like a foole. : 
Orl. Fox theſe two houres Roſalrad will lave thee. 
Roſ. Alas ,deerelove; I cannotlacke thee two houres. 


; 


1 will. be withthee againe, 
Rſo. T, goe your wayes,g0e your wayes : 1 knew ada; 
you would prove, my freinds told me. as much, and I. 


mee; - *tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death : two o*' 
clocke is your howre. 

. Orl. 1 (weet Roſalind. 

Ref: By wy troth," and ini good carneſt , and oGod! 
mend mee.,.and. by. all pretty "oathes that are not dange-| 


hand Ovlager? Whax coy: you' | 


| my Roſalind: ſoadicu, * ad 
Rof. Well;Timeis the olde Juſtice that cxaminexal uch || 


are Aprall when they: wooe, Lecewber: whentheytved : | 32 


Roſ, Marry to fay, ſhecameto'fecke'yan there:you ſhall : | 
never takeher without her anſwer, uulefſe you take her } 


y 
| 


{Þ 
* x 
% 


ſay, wit whither wil't? | 


1 
Rofſ. Nay, you might keepe that hdcke for it,cil ye ou | 
met your wives witgoing to your neighbours bed, | 


fault her husbands occafion; let Her never nurſ her childe 2 


* Orl.1 muſtattend'the Duke at dinner;by tiwo.a clocke 


i. —— —__ "> 
"| * 
pa 


thought nolcfle: that Batrering tongue of yours wonne ; i ; 


—_ ——— 


- rous, if you 'breake one jor-of your promiſe,or come one +| 
- minute behinde your houre, I will thinke you. the.moſt | 
| patheticall breake-promile, and the moſthollow.loyer ; | 
| and the moſt unworthy, ofher you call” Reſalinds., Thar ,} 


miſe; "BOY. 
Orl. Withno Jeſſe religion, theb ifehop wert indeed 


may bee cheſen-out-of the groſſe” band of the unfaith- | 
. full : therefore beware wy cenlyre , | ApaKecpe your pro- | | 


offenders, and let:rime try.:adieu. 


” ” 
_O 0 ——_— 


"of TOI wth miſas'd our ſexe 1n your tore- || 
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an tent. 


F [IEC ink pike over 


' | _ , ws ike tharthou 
| As Ra Ne ore deepe 1amin love: but. 


inded : 7 bono oy rp Rory 


X — Io bal a. 4 —_—_——— —— ——_— 


|S & that blinde apr > 5 wm —- chokes every © ones 
JE pe cauſe hisowne are out, let him be judge , tow 
q Age pr hf iletellthee aAfiens, | cannot coutof 

Oviand; Ile goc finde eſhaddow, and ſigh till 


become, 
"GEN AndIle fleepe. 


__—_— 
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Enter Jaques and Lords, Fovelt I. | 


 Jeq. Whichis he that killedthe Deare ? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. 


lag. Let's preſent him to the Dukelike a Romanc Con- 
hut it would do wellto fer the Deares hornes up- 


n is head, fora of xi Ori :VEy0u na ſong 
Foro f, — as 


7 Td. YesSir. 
; is 2 ih 


GETS ® lbalbeere this burthen; 


| 200 29" Fray orne, 


berm,. 
dove huge to nog 
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Se eand s Tertio 
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| Enter ' Told, and Celia. 
: owes Ty > ng not p trwoacocke? 


"Ed. 1 I wars you _ nire lore, 8 & woullec brajne, 
_ Wy Gi. 


— 


EE" 


of 
. 
>. 


Exennt. 


| A ſtile for cal 


\EXCeRt. 


And playthef -beveenhis bnaridr 
rr 0 cm that] v1 110 8 
She calls me proud,& that ſhe couldnotiove me- 
Were man Lag marr *od's my will, 

Her love is notthe Hate thatIdid tut; 


| Why writes he ſorom:? well Shephard, well, 


This isa Letrer of your ownedevice. 
_ Si. No,1 protett; 1 know UOETRE-GOrRens, | 
| 7 he5edid write It, 
Roſ. Come, come, you arcafoale, 
And turn'd intot oflove.- 
1faw her hand, he hasa leathetne hand, 
A freeſione coloured hand: verily:did dike 
That her old. gloyes were one; bur twas her hands : 
She hasa huſwifes hand; but that's NO Matter: ; 
I fay ſhe vever did invent this lerrer, 
This isa mans invention; and his hand, . 
Sid. Sure it is hers. 


Roſ. Why,tisa $anda cruel Riſe, 


engers: ; why the defies me, * 

Like TurketoCluiftian : womens braine - 
Could notdrop forth ſuch; giant e invention, -- 
Such Echiop w words, blacker in their effe& 
Then in their countenance: willyou heart theletter? 

_* Sil. Sopleaſe you, for I never heard it rt : 

Yet heardroo much of Phbebercrueltie. 
Rvſ, She Phehes me:marke:how the ryrant writes. 
Read: Art thos god, te ſbeapbeard turn'd> 

That a maidens heart hab bare Wy 7 fy 

. Cana woman railethus. | - 

Sil. Call y you this royal LL: 
Ref, R f pockead 2 

_ War Arwacot's cn heart? - vt 

Did youever hearcuch railing? 

Whiles the oe of man did wooe me, 

T hat conld ”o 10 me. 

Mcaning me a beaſt. 

If the ſcorne of yowr bright e: eme 

Have power to raife ſuch love tn wine, 

- Alacke,m me, what ſtrange effett 

Would rhey works in milde aſpef?? 

Whites you chid me, I didleve, 

How then might yexr pr ayers move? 

He that brings this love to thee, 

| Lettle knowes this love inme : 

eAnd by bim ſeale wp thy minde, 

Whether that 4 en. and kinde 


Will the fasthfull offer rake 


| Of me, and af that I can makg, 


Or elſe by bim my love defiie, 
And then Ile Pn how to die. 
$57. Call youthis chiding P 
Cel. Alas poore Shepheard, _ | 
. Roſ. Doe you pitty him? No, he'deſerves no pity: | 


| wiltthou te ſuch a woman ? what tomake thee an 1n- + | 
{trument, and play falſe ſtrings upon thee? net to be « en-' 5G 

_ dur'd, Well,goc your þþ 4 
-) | rpade thee a tame: Guke) and ſay thisto her; Thr Fad 4 
. love me, 1charge hertolovethde: if ſhe will not, I wilt}: © ; 


way:toher; (for ſee Love h; 


never have her, unlefle thou intreat for her z if you 


1 | m tb 8," Þ+ 
. +I truelover hence, and Bots ores for here” :OMes- more 
Colmpanipe | 


$2. | En Obee. 


 Ohiv. Good morrow, { faire Ones : 
 Wherei inthe Purlews of "Os Forreſt. 


FH ; 
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p-C07 ned ow with Olive-trees. | | Whenfroni weft rotaſitewintas no," 
e.Welk of ek home inthe nclabbor dotrome- Tearegour recountimentshad moſt kindly batk'd, 
& ranks of api nqrnnquive pv rag . -| AshowTIcameintotharDeſerrplace. 
right ib 0" . + | Inbriefe, he led metothegentle Duke, 
Þ kerpe it Tae; 7 41 Who gave me-freſharsay; and emertainement, 
-| Committing me unto my brethers loves | 
oW, fit by : a tongue | Wholed meinſtantly unto his Cave, | 
The RK anfobrrif? know you Feder ption, © There ſtript himſelfe, and heere upon his arme 
oor Re eertnelnt, and Mr FEeTES: the boyis faire; The Lyonneſſe had torne ſome fleſhaway, - | 
' } Offemall favour, and af oe himſclfe Which all chis while had bled; and now he fainted, 
Like aripe ſiſter : But the woman low And cridein fainti upon Ro/alinde, ; 
"And browner then her brother :'arenot you Breefe , I recover'd/him; ound up his wound, © 
'Th owner of the houſe 1 did enquire for ? And after ſomeſmall ſpace, being ſtrong Wear, 
+ (et. It isno boaſt, being ask. d,to ſay weare- He ſent ime hither,ftranger as 1 am. - . 
| Orl. Orlando doth commend him to you both, Totell this ſtorie, that you might excuſe | 
And cothar youth he calls his Reſaling, _ | Hisbroken mr andto givethis napkin 
| He ſends thisbloudy napkin; are you hee . | Died in his blood, unto the-She pheard youth, 
" Ref. Iam: whatmuſt we underſtand by this ? | That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind, 
* Ori. Someof my ſhame,if you will know of me Cel. Why how now Ganimed, ſweet Garimed. 
MB | What man Iam, and how, and why, and where Oli. Many will ſ\woon when they do looke on bloud. 
3H - handkercher was ſtain'd. Cel There is more in it ; Coſen Ganimed. 
MW 1} Ce. 1pray youtell it, | Oh, Looke, he recovers. 
SH | 04, Whenlaſt theyoung Orlendfitted from you, Roſ. 1 would I were at home. 
_ He lefta promiſe to returne againe Cel. Wee'Illeade youthither: 
BY | Withinan houre, and pacing through the Forreſt; | I pray you will you take him by thearme. 
BY | Chewingthe food of ſweet » bitter fancie, | ©. Be of good cheere youth : you aman? 
YN |Le& WEE befell: be threw his eye aſide, You lackea mans heart. 
MW | And marke what obje&didprefent ir ſclfe Re/. I doe ſo, I confeſle it : | 
© be an old Oake,whoſe Sw were moſs'd with ape, Ah, firra,- a body world thinke this was wel counterſei- j 
FT loghro rop Ae with drieantiquitie: ted, I pray youtcll your brother how well I counterftited; ' 
> FT Trobe man,ore-growne with haire beigh-ho. | 
H [Ly Frags on his backe; about his necke Oh. This was not counterfeit, there. is tos great te- 
 TAreeneand uildcd ſnake had ywreath'd it ſeife, ſtimony in your complexion, that it was paſfion of car- 
o With her head, nimble in hechronpy roach” d- neſt. 


a 


——— 


bo ; The : opehing ofhis mouth; but ſodintly © | KRof. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. - 
| $ Orland, it unlinked i it ſeike, Oh. Wellthen, take a good heart , and counterfeit to þ 
| | And'with indented glides, did flip away be a that). 


"MW | litoa buſh, under whoſebuſhes ſhade Rof. So I doe: but yfaith, Tſhould havebeenc a woman | 
MM | ALyonneffe, with ndders alldrawnedrie, by right. 
| {| Lay cowthing head on ground, with catlike watch Cel. Come, youlooke paler and paler : pray you _— 
* | Whenthatthe ſleeping pt ſhould Riirre; for 'tis homewards: good fir, goe withus.  * 


| } The royalldiſpe Zofition of that beaſt Os, Thatwilll: Fo I muſt beare'anſwere backe 
* MW {\Topreyon oth ,that doth ſeemeas dead: How youexcuſe my brother, Roſalind. = 
'4 Up Thisſeene; O#laiil Aid proach the man; Rof. T ſhall deviſe ſomething: but Ipray youcommend 
"BY } Andfound'ir was his brother, hisclder brother. my counterfeting to him :. will you goe 

| Cz. Ol haye heard himſpeake of that ſame brother, Exemnr, 
ip | And he did render him rhe Sotmnemral I Rr I nn 
4: __ conn men. Ho pn 
i W he aught lo doe, 1 » PE 
7 Fob rrebnwdes contact Aus Quintus. Scena Prima: 
WW } £*. But to Orlando: did he leave him there IT ge» 4 AFC TION 
- HW {Ffoodtothe ſuck'd and Lyouneſſe ? Rs IR FEE 
UM |: Fe 'Ewice did he turne his backe and purpos "do; | | Emter Clowne and Awarie. 
WH [| $tkindneffe, nobler ot chin revenge, 
HY {2 Nature ſtronger then his jtiſt occaſien, (te. We ſhall finde a tune  dwdrie : patience gentle 
WY a dc him ai battle to theL yonneſle : | Awarie, | 
2 1590 #wd. Faiththc Prieſt was gpod enough , for. all the 
; | old gentlemans ſaying. 
1 | Clow. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Amdrie., a => vile. 
"WF | + x reſcu' Mar-text. But eAwdrie,there isa youth heere in the For- 
5.08 a7 | (Gs "Was' tyouthat did ſo oft contrive to kill bim? reſt layes claime to you, | 
$5 4 bi Os Twas!:h : but *tisnot1 ; I doc not ſhame | end. I,I know who*ris: he hath no intereſt in mc 1n [ 
Þ | 2*llyou what I was, ſince my converſion the world : here comes the manyou mean. | 
' W {| 2 vcetly taſtes, being the thing Iam. 
WY þ- 59 | Bar for the bloody ply ? Wt. 3.4 51H Butch wilien, | 
T7 as de and mY : Rb Cs Itis next und drinker meto ſce «Clone, by 


| 


| 4d. God ye 
i Mill DD 


| 
| Art rich? 


A, thy. 


for: we dallbefic 


—— 
eu'n to you Sir. 


Clo. Good ex'n gentlefriend, Cover thy head, cover | 


thy head : Nay prethee be couer '> How olde arc Pw! 


| Ericnd? 


[ 


will. Fiveand twenty Sir. 

Clo.' Aripe age: Is thy name William? -. 

Wil. William, (it. .".- 

(0. Afairename- Was borne ich Forreſt hs 
' Wil. Efir, T'thanke God, 

Cl. Thank « 45h :A ETA anſwer: 


Wil. *FaithMir, ſo, 'Y 


| "Col. He fir, that muſt marrie this woman: Therefore | 


| Che So,{e is good, very good, 00s excellent good: 


| and yet it isnot, it 1s but ſo, ſo: 


| Art thou wiſe 2. 
| wil. Tir havea prettie wit, 
Clo. Why, thou fayeſt well. I do now remembera ſay- 


j ing : The foþle doth thinke he i is wiſe, but the vikpan 


 pher, whenſhe hada dcfire to eatea Grape, would open 
 hislips when heput itinto bis mouth:, rhcanjng there- 
| by, that Grapes were made ny and Yo ro open. 
| Youdolovethis maid ? 
Will. I doſir. | 
Cle: Give'me your hand : Att enþou Lexened? 
. Will. Now . 
| Cel: Thenlearne this of me, To "ai isto have. For | 
| itis afigure ii Rhctoricke, chatdrinke being;powr'd out 
' ofa cipintoa.glaiſe, by filling the one, doth.empty the 
, other, Fox allyour Writers do conſent , that "ſei is hee : : 
 yatfare not 5pſe for Iam he. 
». Which he fic? | 


: ; 1 


1 


| you Clowne, abandon : which is inthe vulgar, leave the 

| ſocietie : which in the booriſh, iscompanie, of this fe- 

male; whichinthecommon, is woman : which toge- 

ther, is, abandonthe ſociety of this Female, or Clowne | 


| thouperiſheſt : ortothy better underſtanding; dyeſt;or 
\- © | (towit) I killthee, make thee away,tranſlaterhy | life i Its 
- | todeath, thy liberty into bondage : 
| fonwith thee, or in baſtinado, or inſtecle : : I will bandy 
| withthee in fafion, I will ore-run thee with policy: I 


; I willdeale inpoy- | 


will kill thee a hundred and fifty wayes , therefore trem- 
ble and depart. 
Aud. Dogaond Filiam.. 
Wil. God So merry ir.- «Exit. | 
_ Enter Corm. 


Cor. Our Maſter and Miſtrelſe ſeekes 3 you :come Raways | 


aWAY» 
- Cl. Trip Ar ip ; Al, I mend, 


Torrens. > 
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butſa Lllove Alengyh . 
Wes with = that yr th m - ; conſent: rx pare, thax mr 6 
| we may enjoy each other: it hall be to.your. good : for |. 
| my fathers houſe, andallthe revennew, that v v.08 1 
| Rewlandrgull Lellate ripon you,, and heerel 
| Shepheard: 


Enter Leſs. F-4 


Orl. Youhaye my conſents - | 
Let your wedding beto morcow.: ; FLIER Y 
Invite the Duke, andall's, contented followers: | 
Go you, and prepare Aliens for looke Jour. 
Heere comes my Reſalinde.. | 

Roſ. God ſayeyou brother. : 

04, And you faite fiſter.. +1, .- +, "if 
Roſ. Oh my deere Orlando, hovs i pes metoſ 
thee weare thy heart ina ſcarfe. | 
Ort, Itis myar; 

Roſ. I thoughtth 
clawes ofa Lion. ' - 1 
Orl. Wounded it is, but witkt the eyes of a Lady. 1. 
Rof. Did your weother tellyou how 1 cqumeteyedng Þ 
ſound, when heſhew'd n andi; ES | 
Orl. I, and greater w erent | ( | 
Roſ. O, 1 know, where. you ar & 4 : Day yt 
| wasnever-any' thing ſo ſodaine , 
"Rammes, and (*/ars Thraſonjcall bragge; of, lcame, 
| andovercame, For your, brother, and my ſiſter, n 
ner met ; but they Tock'd: no ſooner legk'd; 
lov'd ; no ſooner lov'd, but they lightd : no. 
| butthey ask'd one another: the reaſon, :.ng, 
the reaſon, bur they. {ought, the remedie;.and.in 
degrees, have they made a paire-vf hy marria 
which they will cumbe incontinent ; or. £lſe: hem Inc 
| nent before tharrizge ; they.arc 11 the. verie: wrath off - 
Loa , and they will rogether, Clubbes. Cannot .pt . y 
Orl. They. ſhall-be married to Morrow. : "and Iw aa 7 
bid the Duke tothe Nupriall.. But: O, how ALES hin 4 [ 
it is,to looke into bappines through another aa; s :{ 
by ſonmeh.he more:thall I to: morrow be attho | heigh th 
| of heart heavineſſe, by. how much I thall HOP wrAY 
cher happie, in having what he wiſhes for... | 
Ref. Why then tomorrow, I cannot ſerve your i 


for Roſalind ? 
longer bythipking,.. > - 


. - 31 "W# g. F, 
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y Bhs had beene dliey w ah al bi 
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Url. Icanliveno 
Ref, 1 will wearie you then.no op > wit, 

| king. Know of me t! (for now Lipeake 1 to; fomegy 8 
| poſe) that T know RY LY of good conceil ll 
\ L pnbrmcr kad Hy bk | = opini Ii 


lO neere the ike TH eſture 
| brother marries Aliens; ſhalllyou mnags 
to what ſtraights of focy edhciiddaly 


by cog Rs ifi KappeS Not 


without any Gang. 


HS : 1,39 Þ 
=- wet, hind | 


| as for rityon ll marie omar 


ogg 


f 32 Y bm hnlecenteTuver aide lover of hes, 
2 LOG Phe. Youth,y 


ou haue done me much yngentlenefle, 


| ; Te ſbhew the lertor that I writ to you. 


| {i 29: Icarenotifl havetit is my ltadic- 
” I Toſcetme deſpightfull and vngentle to you: 
| | You xetherefollowed by a fairhfall ſhepheard, 
| | Loake vponhim,love himhe worſhi 1} 
- I: Phe. Good ſh , tell this yout war tis to love 
"| 'SItis tobeall madeof ſighes and'teares, 
And fo am I for Phebe. . 
Phe. And I for.Ganimed... © 
11: Or. Andi for Roſalind. 79k 
Ref. And I for no woman- - 
$44. Itis to be all made of arch og ſervice 
| and {oam I for@hebe.. 
. Phe. And I for Canemed.. 
0r.'AndT for Reſalivd, 
Ref. And I for no-woman. _ - + 
(ng on is Coat all ws pt fanale, V 
made 0 on,and made or wi es, 
}f All adoration,duty andobſerbance,-  _ 
{Al humbleneſle, alt patience, and 1 impatience, 
jj Al urity;Alleriall;all obſeryance: A wes, 
14 ſo am I for Phebes 
} ' Phe, Andſoanl for Gonlated;: 
Or. And {0 an#I for Refalind... 
Rofi Andiſoamvlforno woman, + 
= - Abu If thisbe-fo;why blame you me to olove you? 
1 Jv) _— Ifthis be ſo;why blame. you:meto love you? 
|  0r. If this be ſagwhy blame you metro loveyou? 
Ref; Why yg or ſpeak too, Why blame you meero 
'e YOU. #91 
wr her,that i 1s aot heere,nordoth notheare. 
Ref. Pray you no more of this; "rislike the howling of 
Trig Wolves againſt the Meone:I will helpe you if I can 


: 41 would lqve you if Lcould: To mortow meet me- tis- - 


F [gether : I will marry you , if. ever I marry Woman , and 

: He be married to morrow : I will ſatisfie you ; it 'ever 1 | 
| fatisfi'd man,and you ſhall be married to morrow. I will 
"| content you, if what pleaſes you contents you /and'you 

: = Þ# all be married $0 morrow'; As you love Rofabnd meet, 

| - :a$you love Phebemect,and as Hove towomath;Tle moet; 

if | Ofere you well : I have left you comfaride' BIR 13 

- $it. Ue not faile,if L live. 7 9: 
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aur time. 
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or HERE os terry ; benkk are the Conch} 


VOICE. 


2. Pa-Thaith, yfaith,and bork i in atine like two gip- | 
ſics ona horſe. TS. woo | 
Song. 


I DA 


þ be,ends "s 
pn eee, 
When Birds Far Gag 


Sweet Lovers love t fy 

end therefore take the preſent time, 

With ahey,&- 4 bo, and a bey nonins,” wet 

For levers crowned with the prime. Wy” 
In ſpringtime, oc. rb 


Betweene the acres of ihe Rie, | 
iba biy,and a bo,f- a bey monies pq 


Theſeprocy Connolly mnldh 
Inwingtimes he.» 


This Carvolth St ths bowre, | 
With & hoy and a bo, & abey » | 
 -  Howthat alife waj Dr Onh. | 


In ſpring me, Orc 


Cle.Truly youg Gentlemen hed Airs vas nogreat 
matter inthe ditty,yct the note was yery vntahable. - 
7. Pa. you are deceiv'd Sir,we kept time; we oft not 


& lo. By 


ſuch a fool {ong. Godb Ou , andGod mend our | 
voices. Collie /8aree. uy Ei. | 


yang (ro0, yes: Icount icbur timeloſt toheare | 


ch ita . FL 


— — 
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i Date Smin, Amgent, Iaquis; Orlando, 
Oliver, Celia. . 
Ds.Sen, Doſt thou beleeve Orlendo, that the _ 
Can doall this that he'hath promifed? | 
Or, I ſometimes do beleeve,and ſomerimes do nor, - 
| As thoſe thar fare they hope;atd\know they feare- 
Emer Roſalinde, jo. Sihwinr, & Phoebe, - ' © 
' Ref;Paticnce: once more,whiles our compact is a 
Youſa,if I brivgin your Reſadiude, = 
Yoawill beſtow her on Orlando heere? - | 
Ds. Se; That would I, had Tking > curate e- od ; 
| Roſe And you! you wilt have her, whenI'bring hir? 
Yon Wea fr Nog 
'Ool me; if 
_ [Pbe; That: I dy;tho houre after, - 
Re: But if youdowefufe 


Eiuttr 


Fa . 


Yoxigweyourile ork cothis molt ; mol Richfall th Seed. 


Phe. So1s the 
Roſe You Mr Thave Phebo if x6 wal, WP 
i Si. Tho ot wr xo wa and Grath, were both oue ] 


} iis vba? (12173 987: 6p 


| UT) 
* 


nor he durſt a diretrandfoween 

 fur'd ſwords, and parted. | A oP 

wad > ito Jag. Can you "nominate in order now, the i— fl | 
urpouſmeys | the he; 


| Or elle Co nn ing me,to wed this (te. O fir, wequurellin print , by the booke : 5 youl C 


Ref have pomig ro makea hiomane rene 
RE ES drake 


You Loud pubs 


—— 


Keepe od Siduins,that y pn marry her have bookes for good manners : I will name you the de. i 
If ſhe  refalh me, and from henceT go grees. The firſt ;-the Retorr courteous : the lecond, the] Il _ 
| To make theſe doubts all even. Exit Roſ,and Celia. Quip-modeft ; the third ,the reply Churliſh:the four | h | (i : 


Ds: Se. 1 do remember in this | boy, the Reproofe valiant:the fift , the Counterchecke quat-| 


_ | Somellively touches of my dargheers favour. - relſome : the fixt, the L —_ e with circumſtance : "hare. | 
Or. My Lordthe firſttime that Iever ſaw him, venth, the Lye dire: all theſe you may avoyd, bur the}, il -* 
| Me thought he was a brother to-your daughter: Lye dirt& : : and -you' may mage that 'too, with an * "SS VL 
| But my good Lord, this Boy'is- Forreſt borne, knew when GT Tuſtices could not taket upa Quarrell] WW 
4} And hack bin tutor'd inthe rudiments but when the parties were metthemfelves , one of the _ FT 
Of many deſperate ftudies,by his vnckle, thought ht but of an IF; as if you faide ſo, then Ifaide ſor} 
W hum be teportstobea great and they ſhooke hands,and {wore brothers. Your If, 1 
| Enter Clowne and Audrey. the onely peace-maker : much vertue inif. 4 


Obſcured inthe circle of this Fortelt: Taq. Is not this a rare fellow my: Lord ? He's as good] WW 
'[aq. There is ſure another floodtoward,and theſe cou- | a any thing, and yet afoole. "7 * 
| _e are comming to the Arke. Here comesapayre of | Ds. Se. Heuſes his folly like a Qalking-horſe, " 
| very ſtrange beaſts, which i in all tongues, are call'd Ger the pceſcntation of that he-ſhoots his wit. 
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| Focles. ; 
1 Ch. Salutation and Fa proxy to you all. | Enter Hymen, Roſalind, and (obie.. 
1 7aq.Good my id him welcome: Thus is the Mot- Still CHMuſickee 
| ley-minded phony that Thave ſo often metinthe | . Hymen, Then 5s there trirth in beaven, 
Forreſt:he hath bin a Co tier he ſweares. When ny things made cavern 
1 C%. any mandeubt thar,let him put mee to my = zone rogether. 
1 gation, I have troda mcaſure;, I have flattreda Lady ,I God Dake  woboby danghter, 
| have bin politicke with. my friend, ſmooth with mine . Hymen frow Heaven brought her, 
1 encmic, Ihaye vadone three Tailors , 1 have had foure bt her 
quarrels, and'like to have fought one- That bn niches joyne his hand with bis, 
Jag. And how was that tane _ ' Whoſe heart within bss boſomi is. . 
Gs Baith we met , and found Fe quarrel wagupon | Ref. TayouTl give my ſelfe, for I am yours. 


{ the ſeventh cauſe. zi] To you I give my ſclfe,for Tam yours. - 


E: 1 fellow.” Or. If there be _ in fight, you are my 7 Roſal ind. + 4 T 
| 4 ' Du. Se. 1 Like him very well. Phe. If ſight & ſhape be tfue, why ey loveadierl 


' Ch; God'ild you fir,I defire you of the like: I POP in Ref. Ile have no-Fatheryif you be not he: 
] heere & arſbagh the reſt of the Country copulatives.to | Ile have no Husband,'if you '# not he: 
ſweare,, andto forſweare , according as marriage binds | Nor ne're wed woman, if you benot ſhe. 
4 and blood breakes : a poore virgin ſir,ar il favor d thing Hy. Peace hoa:I barre confuſion, 
} fir, but mine owne, a poore humour of mine fir, to take | 'Tis I muſt make concluſion | 
\ | char that no man elſe will : rich honeſty dweas likea mi- | Of theſe moſt Krange events: = = 
I fer fir, in a poore houſe, as yur Pearle 1n your foulc oy- Here's eight that muſt rake hands, wh LH 
. '] fter. To joyne 1n Eymens bands, - 484 
Ds. Sen. By my faithyhe is very ſwift;and ſententious | 1f truth holds true contents. 
4 Cb. According to the fooles bolt (M,and ſuch duicer | Youandyou,no crofle ſhall part; 
| diſcaſes. You and you, arc heart in heart; _ 
i 7ag. But for theſeventh cauſe. How did you finde the You,to his love muſt accord, 
'{ quarrell on the ſeventh cauſc? Or haye.a Woman to your Lord- 
1 £% Vpon a lye » ſeven times creamed; (baargyor | You and youjare ſure together, - 
I y more ſceming «4#&7)asthusfir:'F'did diflikethe | As the Winter to fowle Weather: 
| curof a certaine Courtiers "rr : heſenr me yord;if | | Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we ſing, \..; 
- faid his beard wasnat' cut Well, hee was in the minde it | Feede your ſelves with queſtioning: $1 
\ was: this is call'd the: tetort courteous. IF I fent him | That reaſon, wonder may diminiſh 3 
| word againe,it was not well cut, he wold ſend me'word | How thus we OE theſe things finiſh. 
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| he cut it topicaſc himſelferthis'iscall'dthe quip tnackeſt. 0 | 
| Tfagaine, it was not well cut, he diſabled my Judgitient:-| Wedding 6 yr Innos crowne, I] 
| this is called,the reply churliſh. If againcit wasnetwel | rr Y bond of boordandbed: (KH | 
Þ cut, he would anſwer I{pake not-truc': this'is cal \ Tis Hymen peoples every towne, (i | 
1 reproofe valiant agine it was oe wellcur ie wld | High wedlicke thenbe honoreth, © 
| fay; lie: this is call'd che counter-checke quar | Honor high honor and renowne ; : 

and {o to the liecircumſtantial,and the lie d ""C. M To Hywen, God of cvery Tawne: .i | : 
1 1744 And how oft didyou ay hi beard was not wel td K Si | 
: 61 07 Da my deere cece, welcome 1 
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all: bo age: an lco ,inno lefſe degree. 
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| £1 Si ref {a mig She paths qr were oh fo 


_ urpoſcly to | 
I 


1 Y bk Sethe tines Fchis wile Wood he came; 


here,mecting with an old Religious man, | 
er ſome queſtion with him,wageonyerted - + 
ch from his enterprize, and fromthe world: 


= crowne bequeathing to his baniſh'd oY 


| Andall thair Lands reſtor'd to him againe 


| { {| That were with him exil'd. This tobe rrue, 


page my life. 
«.\Y elcome yong.man: 
offer' lk fairely rothy brothers wedding: | 
| is lands with-held, and tothe other 
| A land it ſelfe at hea potent Dukedome. 
j ll rick, in this Forreſt; let us do thoſe ends 
I That hcere were well begun, and well begot: 
11 And after, every of this: ic number 
| That have endur'd firew'd 
Þ] Sha ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
| According to the meaſure of their ſtates. 


| Meane time, forget this new-falne dignity, 
Bride-groo 


j] And fall into our Rufticke Rev 
i! Play Muſicke, ayd you Brides 
With mcaſure heap'd in joy,to th' Meaſures So fall, 
lag- Sir, Þ 


your paticnce ;if I heard you rightly 
The Duke. 5: 6 put on a Religious life, Po 


a— 


[Is bur for two monerhs 


| norinſiouate- with y 9ocinche beh: | 


,and nights with ak \ 


mes all, 


; "4 5 OT I * ng F 
- —_ of 4 + .3 
4 " 


id your verrue, well eferves it. 


al ienc F 1 
0a alove. that your true faithidoth merit: 


[1 You to your —_ love, and great: allies: 


You to a well 


| And you to wrangling,for thy loving voyage _ 1. 4 
all d:So to your pleaſures, | | 


cd, | theſe ri hes K 
RO we ts ins fed Þ. s ; 
Ref. it isnott ;the Epilogue: 
but it is no-more he nec thing Lorithe 1 
Prologue- If it be true, that goood wine needs no buſh, d 
tis rrue , that a good play needes na Epiloguc. EY, 
good wine they do iſe good buſhes: 8; good-pitiies; 
the better by the helpe of good uy. : What 2 
am Iin then, that am neither a 8 IG: fc (9 jnarcu 
ill or! 


become mee. My way is-to conjure you'; 
| with the Women. 1 radargh RE; Keg 
you beare tomen, tolike pens Res a Play, as pleaſe 
your , honeofyou'| 
hates them )that wi by you, and t poten] 
_ pleaſe. 1f I wet a Wenatyl would kifk as many; 
ou.28 had beards that plea'd me , complexions that. 
fk d'me,and breaths chat? I defi'de not : And Lam ſure, 
as many as haye good beards, or good faces, or ſweet 


oper, will for my kind offer, when 1 make curefebid 


not furniſh'd hop : Begger \theeſirn th e tobe 


me firewell. | Exeunt,. 


_ 


4 
4 
l And throwne into nog the pompous Court. 
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1s ET Foſte, C drfepe $ he 
deggo: 1 by 


EY  pheereyoainfaich 
JJ 'A of tokes: Ou rogue. 
q "Hi _ SEE. no 


— cofurbin :0r fif wok, Ile rl 
mk Ue noe budge annch boyzLet himcome, 
64 7 FOI. 


\.: While harms: Sheri Loyd from binting, with bis tyaine.. 
Lo, Huntſman I charge thee, tender wel my hdtjnds, 
| Dingh CHMeriman;the eCurre is imboſt, 
- Andcouple (owder with the deepe-mouth' dbrach, 
+ Saw'{t thou not boy how Sifver made it good 
| Atthe hedge corner,in the couldelt fault, 


4 Iwouldnotloſethe dogge for twenty pound. 


Hun. Why Belmanis as good as he my Lord, 
” He cried upon itatthe mecreſt loſle, 


X : 4 | And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent, 
&”.:-þ  Treelt me, I take him for the better dogge. 


Lora, Thou art a foole, if Eccho were as flecte, 


EF I would efteeme him worth adozenſuch: 
”  FÞ Butſupthem well, and looke unto them a. 


$ Tomorrow I intend to hu nt agaings®”*) 
' Hos. I will my Lord. @ Fi 
Lord. What's heere?One dead, or ka 
| breathe? | * 2% 
--2; Har. He breath's my Lord: We hegot warms d 
| wich Ale, this w bedbur cold to ſleep ſoſoundly.. 
' | Lord. Oh monſtreus beaſt, how like aſuine helyes. 
+ Grim death, how foule and loathſome is thine 
- Sirs,1 will practiſe on this drunken man. 
| What chinkey yow,ifhe were convey 'dto bed, 
| Wrap 'din ſ\wect cloa gs p upon his fing 
Hm pen es by his bed. 
ants neere Fc when he yk, 
ger then forget e himſcltc? 7 
7 iro vld ſcem ſtrange w unto him when he Ca 
"Eve _ 2 as a flaty m_ es woken. 


I 
| 
: 


| How acmwho] Sit? - 


. 
port A 


Then take hier op; and mana ewellthe jeſt: 
Carry him gently to my ng Chainber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pit 
Balme his foule head inwarmie diſtilled waters; 
And burnefweet Wood'to'make the Lodging 
Procure me Maficke ready when he wakes; mh 
To make a dulcet.and a heaveek ſound? +. 
And if he chanceto ſpeake,be ready" braigh oht 
(And with'alow ſubmiſhivereverenee}Þ** 

Say, what is it your Honor wilt-comna af: 
Let:oneattend him with a ſilver Baton - 

Full of Roſe-water, and beſtrew ed with Flowers, 
Another beare the Eyeps — Diaper, - 
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na AY 


Anothet tell him of ie ind Hotſe, 


Andthat his Lady mournes at his diſeaſe, 
Perſwade him hs he hath bin Lunaticke, 
And whenhe {ayes he is,fay that he dreanes, 
For he 1s nothing but a mighty Lord: 
This do, and doit kindly,gentle firs, 
It wil be paſtime paſſing FO, 
If it be husbanded with modeſty. 

1. Hun. My Lord I warrant: iN we wil play ourp 
As he ſhall thinke by our true iligence 
Heisno lefſe then what we fay he is. _. 4 
' Lor. Take him up gently, andto bed with him, . Þ 
And each one to his office-when he wakes: _ 

Sound tri th |. 

Sicrah, go ſce what Trumpetttis that ſounds, 
Belike ſome Noble Gentlemanthat meanes = 
(Travelling ſome 3 urney)torepoſe him here: 


ter Servingman. 


Ser. An't pleaſe your Honor, Players 
That'offer ſervice to your Lordſhip. 


. Exter Players. 


* Lor. Bid them come neere: 
' Now tellowes,youare welcome. 
"Pla. Wethanke your Honor. 
Lor. Do you intend toſtay withme to night? "Þ 
2-Ple. So pleaſe your Ladſhip to accept.our duty». Þ 
Lor. With all my heact. This fellow I remember, I 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeſt ſonne, 4 
'Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman ſo well, 
I have forgot your NAe:our ſure that part 


I 
__ a. 
_ ﬀ 


DS 


Sim. 1 rg Oh S ato that ohny Honour nicans 
. Lord,” Tis very true, thou digtt'it excellent : 
Wet you are come to me iti happy: time, © 
| The rather for I have ſome fport in hand, * 
Whereih your cunning. canalliſt ms bY th 
. [There is a Lord will hear you play bi - gat b | 
{BurJ am dowkfullof your modeſties, © ns: 
[Laff (over-cying of his odde behaviours, 
| For yethis Hohour ncyer heard aPliy) 
:| You break intoſome merry paſſi ion 
{Andſo offend him : for tell you fits, 
{If you ſhould ſmile; chE'growes inipacicnt. | 
Pls, Fear not my Lord, we can contain our ſelyes , 
Were he the vericſfantick in the world. 
Lord. Gofitra, take them to the Biittery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one, 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affords. 
Exit ont with the Players. 
Sirra go you to Bay tholmew my y Page, 
{And ſee hum dreſtin all ſuits like a Lady : 
That done, condud&t him to the Drunkards chamber , 
| And call him Madam,'doe him obeiſance : | 
[Tell himfrom,me' Gas he will win my love) 
' He bear himſclf with honourable.a&ion 
[Such as he hath obſery'd in noble Ladies 
| Unto their Lords, by them accompliſhed , 
{Such duty to the Drubkard ler him doe + 
| With ſoft low tongue, and lowly colrteſic, 
"And fay : What is, your Honour will command, 
- {| Wherein your Lady, and your humble Wife , 
> | May ſhew her duty, and-make known her love. 
| And thenwith kind embracemencs, tempring kiſles , 
TAnd with declinitg head into his boſome 
| Bid him ſhed teares, as being g oyer-joyed 
©. {To ſce her noble Lard reſtar* 5d to health, 
>  {[Whoforthis ſeyen yeares hath eftcemed him 


2 


+ * No better then a poor and loathſome begear : 


And if the boy have not. a womans vift 
{To raina ſhower bf commanded reares, 
”  FAn Onion will doe well for ſuch a ſhifr, 
{Which ina Napkin (bcing cloſe convey'd) 
| [Shall in deſpighr enforce a watry eye : 
See this diſpatch'd with ali che haftthou canſt, 
_ Ple give thee More inſtructions. 
| . Exit 4S ervingmay, 
- {I know the boy will.well uſurpe thegrace A 
{Yoyce, gate, and aQtion of a Gentlewoman. 


IS }T long to hear him call the Drunkard, Hiusband, 


bes} And how my: met will tay themſelves from laughter , 
bh: When they doe Image t5 this ſimple peaſant, 5, 


6 ay le in to colin(ell thera : haply my preſence. 
= . May well abate the 5ver-merry ſpleen , 
Y-- Which otherwiſe would grow into extreames. 
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"8 Daten aleft the DEatberd with attendants, ſome with FY 
 Þþ parel, Baſo on & Emer, other appurtenances,& Lord. 
:.$ eg; For Gods ſake a potof {mall Ale, -. T 
F- 1 | 1.Ser,Wil'c pleaſe your Lordſhip drink a cup of ſack ? 
4 2.Ser, Wil picaſe your Honour'taſte of rhele Con- 
wh ſerves? _. 
3. Ser, What rajnent Will your: Honour wear to day.| 


me any Conſerves, Vos me: 
2M raiment ] 


> F'B9 


uY by f 4 » is 
. £226 6&J-£ 3 
Aa - Fr 
” bv op b 
Fs #1904) 20 edn: 
P "LOR OS 4 + ES 
. F054P 


b | z Bee. I am C 'briftophero Shlies all not me Honour, Nor, 
4 Lord ips Lore drank ſaek in my life: 7300 if you gin | 


EY "hen Barks: no more. $ 


| | 


| 


i 


| 


| ophero Slit 


Thou baſt, a [ac {4 


| Oh that a' mighty man of ſuch delcent CT 


Doft thou 


"more "Sh; $6es then” Feet, "pay ſomerimes, more ” 


' Shooes, or ſuch Shooes as my Toes look dogs 


leather, 
Lor,” Hzayen ceaſe chis idle humour in your Honour, 


Ofſuch poſlefſions, and foh oh eltfents”. 1 4 
Should be infuſed with {o foul a ſpirit. Toke Sing 4 * | 
Beg. What would you: make me mad ? Am, not I Chri. — 
c oa. Stie's ſor, of Burton-heath, by. birthaſ-' 1 
Pedler;Þy ec eucition a Caid-maker, b ft mutation.al © * 
Bear-heardzand now. by, preſent profeſfion a Tinker, Ms q. 
Marrian H achet eee, Ale-wife of ice if the k Wy 
nie not : if ſhe fa 7 am not xiv.d. on the ſcorefor ſheere BY I 
Ale, ſcore.me up for the lyingſt knave in Grit + IJ 
Whar I am-not beſtraught : here's---===u - _ 
x. Man, Ohthis it is that makes your Lady mourn 
2. Man, Oh thisis it that makes your ſervantsdr 
Lord. Hence comes it that y hs your r ro 1 - SY 
ur ftrang 4; grey Rn 1 


Asbeateri hence by 

Oh Noble Lord, berhink ther 3 thy. birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from wi WRT, 

And baniſh hencethe abje& low! Fett bicng IE 

Look how thy ſervants bj attend on thee, ,. 

Each in his office ready at thy beck. | 

Wil thou haye Muſick, > Heark \ Apolle gy, 

And twenty caged Ni ghuingales do ſing... ; 

Or wilt thou fleep? . We'l haye thee ro a | 

Softer and ſweeter then'the luftfull bed. . * 

On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semirawms. 

Say thou wilt walk: we will beſtrow the: 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſes ſhall ber 

Their harneſſe Rudded all wich Gold a ah ; 

loye hawking ? thou haſt Hawkes will foare - 

Above the morning Latke. Or wilt thou hune ,. .__... | os 2 

Thy Hounds ſhall make the Welkin anſwer them, "A + mi 

And fetch ſhrill ecchoes from the hollowearth,, ug. bh, bt 
1. May. Say thou wilt courſe, thy Gray-hounds: areas 

As breathed Stags: I, fleeter then the Roe. cial 

2.4. Doſt thou love piQures?we will ferch thee DIS: - 

eAdonts painted by a running brook, .. 

And.Cithereaallin ſedges hid, 

Which ſem to. m3\ ve, and on with her brea, 

Even as the' Way in #ſedves play with winde: + 

Lord, We*Whew thee T, as ſhe was a Maid, 

And how ſhe was beguiled.and ſurpriz'd, | 

As lively painted, as the deed was gone. .. 27-009 
3. Man. Or Daphne toming through a thorny wood; |. 

Scratching her Legs, that onefhall ſwear ſhe a. Wes 

And ar that fight thallfad Apollo weep, wag 

$9 vorknanly the blood and teares are drawn, . 
Lord. Thu art a Lord, and nothing bur a Lord 

dy far more pals, 


| 1 May. Andcill the rearesth bat. {he 
Like envious flouds,o? re-rtin, he : Ta 
She was the faireſt creaturs: po. he wor 
And yet. 
"Ie ve 1 ut Ie cou. |: 
Or doeI dream? MT 76h an ule?” 4% 
I doe notfleep : 1 ſee, I, rk paks Tae 1 
I ſmell. ON ney 1 teel nos... 
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ts. Wil. Try your Handle ro Th your 9; a a Chriſtmas a hrs race jo trick ? 
| "han "ys | . Lady. Nomy good Lord, it is more plating ſtuffe, 
WG! [ot ging Ae <6 ſce your wits reftor'd, ' Beg. Whar, houtholdftuffe > 
2 |; Ohthax once more you knew but, what you are : | Lady. Icis g kind of hiſtory. | 
6 | Theſe fifccen'yrares You have bin. ina dream, 4 Proc Well, we'l ſee'c : | 
| Or whcn you wak'd, fo wak'd; as 1h; youllepr, of Come Madam W fe, fic by my lide, | 
Beg: Theſe fiſeeen' yeates, by. my fay, a goodly nap, | And let the world lip, we tha ne're be younger, - 
\Byr did I never f peak of all t 12trime ? S.8 2 
Bo if, HA, Oh yes,my. Lord, but very idle words, | | Flouriſh, Enter Lacentio, awd bis man ; og 2 
_ For chough you lay here in this goody chamber , Luc:Tr&z:o, fince for the great defireI had "0 
NJ pi 't wou you ſay, af were beacen out of door, | To fee fair Padaa, nurſery of Arts, . *þ 
> And "py on the Hoſteiſe of the Hauſe, + So {1 am arriv'd for fruirfull Lumbardy, I. 
SY if) _ "Wauld prefent herar the Leet , + The pleaſant garden of great Italy, | - #2 
E £38 | ought cone- Jugs, and no (al d quarts: | And T my fathers love and leaveam a m'd | 
3 F ” UG Ames u Wotitd call our for Cicely Hacker, . With his good will,and thy good compiny, 
ES "We | ” Beg. womans maid of the houſe, | My cruſty | ſeryant well approv'd in all, 
2 fi-,you know no hovſe,nox no. ſuch maid, | Here let us breathe, and happly inftitce” 
J- TN 2G ol have reckon'd Ps . ,  |A couſe of Learning, and ingenious ſtudies, 
the] eg Sr, and old Toby, N Naps of Ireece ,, _. | Piſarenownedfor rave Citizens - _ 
An Peter Turph,and. pales " Prmpernell, - - 7” |Gaveme my being, and my father firſt EY | 
{S NC dewent njore ſuch. names and men as theſe, A Merchant of great Traftick through the world - - -F 
{| Whickifie r Were, not no man ever ſaw: $M V; uicentio” S come of the, Bentivolis, - Ts | | 
b 7 Bep; NowTorl SE my 20 good Aqends, - | Vincentio's ſon, broughr up in Florence, - _ _— 
ES * gs. 41, . Am. ph UH +"; +: 1; | I hall become to ſerye all hopes conceiy'd- | 
SY ; © Rs 7 bt a ' Z To deck his fortune with his virtious degds: + 
2 2 En "ber 5" Bs with NOT lags," And therefore, Tranie, for the time I fudy, 
© || Beg, I chapk thee, thou ſhalt yor loſt by it, | Virtue and that part of Philoſophy. © 
IN Lady; Bow fares my noble Lord > : | Will Iapply, that treats of happineſle; 
= I. Beg. Marryl fare well, for here 1s ch&r enough, | By virtue ſpecially.to bearchiey'd, 
_ WW here is is my Wife? _. | Tell me thy minde, for Ihave Pjſaleft , 
I 4-1 "OY s. Ws noble Lord, What i is chy,will with her> | And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 
"3 6 ad callmeL rd; 1am your good-man, | And'with fatiety ſee 


reyou' "my Wife,and will not call.me Husband? A ſhallow plaſh, ro plung: him in thedeep, . —_ 
- My men fin es ro. quench his thirſt, ot 
OS: L407] My Josband and my: Lord ,my Lord and Hit-and, Tra. Me Pardonato, gentle maſter mine: 
fi am your Wifein all obedience. h i Iam inall affected as yourſelf, | 
4 Beg: Tknow it well, What myſt I call her ? 1 Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 
v.” 8 . Midam, eg. To ſuck the ſweets of ſweer Philoſophy. 
ES "Beg. "Alce Magam, or Toze Madam > , ' Onely (good-maſter) while we doc admire | 
Kb Lora. M: :dam; Md nothing elte, 12 Lo:ds call Ladics, | This virtue, ang :. NDls morall diſcipline » EY 
Bn, 5» Madam Wife, they ſay thar I have dreanrd, Let's be no Storeks, nor no ſtocks Thray ; 
Ts And pt about ſom: fifteen year or more, | Or ſo devote to; Iriſtotles checks. V 
5 Lay I, and the time ſeems thirty unto me, As Ovid beat aut-caft quite al abQMEFGSY 
Bring alſthis times abandon'd from' your bed. | Balke Logick with acc vain -a8iceypbar. 
45:48, 8 9h <7 *T;s: much, fervans; leave me and her aloge ; And practice Rhetorick in Yon common talke, 
RY | I dam undreffe gt -and come now to bed, ' Muſick and Poekie uſe, to ken you, a9 
EE go WW " L- - Thric6 L &-Lvrd, (cr'ie entreat of you The Mathemarticks, and che Metaphyficks, : Hu" + 
4 I0 pardon Þ 7 WE oy at joht ortwo : I Fall to them as you find your Romack ſeryes you: MH 
= *{JOrifnotfo, une the Sur be ETCESY PS, No profit growts, wittregit N94 leaſure tanc : «Þ 
=: | For your Phyficiatts have exyreſſely charg'd, %. | In brit. fit, tudy what oiftjh Q affe, | 
- *[Inpetill.co incurre.your fo: mer in2lady, a Luc, Gramercies Trang well doſt thou adviſe, 
2 That ] ſhould et abſent me fromYour bed 2 If Bioxde/fo thou wert cork aſhore, "_E , 
Þ --|l hope t this bed Rands for my cxeuſe, FO \ We could at once put us in rea dinefſe, _—_ 7 
ER Bee. 1, it ſands'(o that may hardly carry { ſodong : : '| And takea Lodging fitto entertain #'> 
Et, Bur would beJoth 8. fall. intomy dre«mes again: : I will |:Such friends (as time) in Padua ſhall beer. 
© © there efore et In dc pight of the A:th andtheblaod. | Bur ſtay a while, what company 1s. this? 
25% 0 | Tra, Maſter ſom: ſhewto welcome us to Town. 
6225 1 {\ © Enter a Meſſenger. 
( whe Go ing $ your amendment, Enter Papriſ with bi two daughters, Katherina # .-- 
2om 'Bz 1anca, Gr remio 4'Pantal owne, H, ortenſi, 64S wiper © Kg 4 hee” 
to Branca, Lucen, Trane, ftand by. E 
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>. JAnd-mAancnouy ts the Narte of frenzy, © i Gentlemen, imporcune me no batther ;" : FE" 
RF: 4 THETEFAVe £H y thovent 1t q ſou hear 2 FF Aa. |Bor how L firmly am. "reſoly' d Dd bo know: . = 55 
end frame yourmmd t5 mirtr and'm | That bt not to beſtow my you? oeſt daughter, —_— 
han Fane iogent " = ave a husbang A "2 3h © RE 
| jo nota Comon 11 either of y ”_ both'loy Rarkerieeh 1 Ts 
— —_ ATE —_ _ a. _ 
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Fi: Breet [9 yeu well, and love 3 you: i 6k © 3 
| {Leave ſhall you haye tocour, her at your pleaſure. 


Gre, T9 art her. rather, She's too roughfor-me, 


There, there Hortentio, will youany Wite 
'F Kat. Ip ay.you fir, isit your EPIC 
| To make al .of me among'{trhoſe mares dj. > . 
'- Hor. Matcs maid, how'mean. you that ? 
| [No matcsfor you, . ; 
| Unſefſe you were of gentler milder menkls 
| Kat, I'faith fr, you ihall never need a, 


| [-wis it is got. who: way.to her/hearrt : 


$a an } Fs devils, wes Lord debver us, 
m2 Lord. 


i Tra. Huſh'd majſter, heres ſome good paſtime toward, 
| That wench is { 


& mad. or. wonderfull froward. 
e others filenge. do T ſee, 
ur and ſobrierie, 


- % 
—_— —— 
—— 


Peace Trans. IS 4 


To Well ſaid Maifter, tum and gaze your fin, 
Genglemen, thatT may.ſoon make good 
| ff Thave ſaid, Briunca get you in, 
-}JAnd letit not diſpleaſe thee, guod Branca, . 
" For I will loye thee ne're the lefſe my oirle.. | 
| Kat, A pretty Ls it 1s beſt pur finger 'jn rhe ee, 
and ſhe knewwhy 
} F1ax..Siftex ad ou,4n my Riſconcent,. 
$Sir, to your Nine at I fabſeribe 5% 
My books anid- inftruments ſhall be my compa TY 
{Onthem to book, and p. a&iſc by my fell, g 
7 Las. Heark:Trawe, thou maiſt hear 2finerva ſpeak. 
Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will Hou be ſo ſtrange, 
Mer am I.that our good will eſfets 
I" zAncd's rick. 
| Gre, .Why will you mew 'Þ ah 
Gen Beprifta) for this ficnd of hell, b 
\}And makeher bear the penance of her tongue ? 


; 
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wy * 
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\þ. Zap. Gentlemen content ye : I am reſoly d: 
{Go in Brancs, 


- FAnd for kn 
 HInMufick "Joſt 


whe taketh oſt FRY 
ruments, and Poetry, | 
_pSetfc lemaiſters Will 1 Yeep wirhin-my houſe, | 
Fir to infriC her youth. If you Hortentio, 
{Or Ggnior Gremys you know any, ſuch, 
IPreferre them hicher : forro,cunning men; 
4 willpe yery <tuifh and liberal}, - 
'#To mine own. childrens in'good bringing up, 
EAnd ſo farewell: Katherina you may ſtay, , 
I For I have tore to commune with, Biaxcs, Ext, 
Kat. Why, and I ruſt 1 may $0 t00, mry . 70; PR. 
ih (hall The appointed houres, as though: bo 13” 
b {Brlike) I knew not whiar to. take; - -- 
be: And what.to leave? Ha, - - Pe. 
- 244$ 08 'Gre. You mav go to, rhe devils dam: you OUTS 
_ 80 250d , hiere's none. will, hold: you: : Our loye- 15/7 
-. - [gre2 © Hortentio, but we may blow ournails 3 gethe 
{laſt it fairly out; .Our-cak.'s dow on bo hes; . 
Ke | iy az yer for the Joye. I bear my Feet, 2 a 6 1 
| |Þ jpny meanslighc on a fir man to teach ber ch 
3'F ay delights, I will wiſh bim to her-fat! "OL RI 
"49 1 } . Hor. So. will (6 Signior G Tremi? :-but-2. | * * 
jPhough the narure | papacy Ek 


i Hor. Marry: fir, to get ». Ui for ws r iſler 
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| hw ele in | Blakew's = Tow andefict 
| ting ſpecially, 


| Gr re. What's that Eotay'? 


one 1 


Gra, A hustand:; ns. « WE? | 
Hor, 1 fay a his>and.,, | | _ 4 
Gre. I fay a devyill: ThinkeA cho; Hetrewis;1h ought} "4 
nexfliher be very rich, mY man isſo JEET fooet be -Þ 
matried to hell Þ ;-- oY 


H or. Tuſh Gremia ahouphs It pa bor ae 


mine to endure her lewd alarums , 


4 


| 000d fellowes in the world,and a man could ang of 


Would-take ber with all f ults, and money enoug| yo M : 
Gre, 1 cannot tell : I had as: lief take het Ay wy 
| withchis condition; "To booki at ce kigh crolle every; 


kt & 
bo ” D 


3-1 "LEY ? * ' 7 4 
| *| morning. 7 ro 


Hor, Faith as you ſa y) there s ſmall choice i in rotten — 
| apples : come, ſince this bar in law makes us friends ie} 
ſhall be ſo forth friendly mer y 13k ws 428. 
'B aptsſt4's eldeſt daight His'59% 
elt free for a husband ,and then have t6o% afreſhiz Seer} 
| Bianca , | happy mar-behis a + hethar! hands N fi pi - 
| &ets the R ng: Hqwſay you fignior.Gremiep* | | 

Grem, 1 am n abincl;and would Thad given jrn te bi 
| horſe in Padsa to: begin his nooitig aol ould 
| | Iy wooe her, wed her; and bed her, ard rid the li 
| her. Come on. i) the ERAS 58 

 Exeunt ade; Manet Trans ad Loch F2 WM ae 

Tra. Tpray far tell me, is it poffible? - +4 
; That love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuehr hold. - 
| Lac. Oh Tramo, till I found itto be: ene, 
| I never thought it poffible or likely, | - *: 

But ſee, while idely IſtocF looking on, 

I found the effet of Love 11-jdlenefle; 

And now in plainngſſe to confeſſe to thee 

Thar art to me as ſecret and as dear” +: I SERIE 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthaggowagt \ 

|Troi | Wag ron L perith aps, FINN 
If I atchieve not this youngmodeſt girle #-i-//- 

| Councell me Tramo, for I know'thou can'(t: 

| Afſiſt me Tram, for Tknow thou wilt, 

Tre, Maſter, jt is no time to chide you now, 
AﬀcCtion isnvut rated from the heait + , © * 
| If lave touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 

Redime te captum quam ane mittithe. 

Luc, Gramercits Lad : go forward, this contents 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's ſound. pd 
| ' Tra, Maſter, you look*d{o longly on the maid” 
| Pzrhaps you ma; k*'d not what's the pich of all. 

Luc. Oh ycs, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her faces 
Such as the davghterof eAgener had; - 

That made oreat Tove to-humble him to her hari, 
When with his knees hekilt the Creraz ftrond.” 
Tra, Saw you no-more.>-mark'd younot howher 


| 


"es. Began ro ſcold, and{raiſe upſuth'a ſtorm? ff F : 


| Thar rz6rrall ea!s might harely, endure the din,” 
Lut. Trantio, | ſaw her corrall Hips 20 Mbeeh' 


pd| And with herbreoth ſhedid perfurne 


Sacredand Coveer was all F ſaw: in her. 265 Aye ts wh Ny WIE 
I'pray! ki : 56 you: tove le Maid + 99" © Wn OF 


a Bend thoughts and wits roacchieve Ws us 1 
-Þp00! d That till the fatheririd: his hands ofher, © " Ws TELLS 
roucherh.us both/> 4bot ; Mpſter, your love nwft live a.mardat home, © | 75 PE 2 
1 ir Miftri s, and j4 And therefore has he cloſely mou ds 2 ws DOT 


"fiſter i is ſo.au ſtand; 
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Wh, | Is I ha FF xo G__ 


1s 147 ny (9 7 8 
{ Bur art thou'not —_— he took ſome cate ny 
1" > Be ther cunning Schoolemaſtejsro inſtruct hep: 
"Tra, 1\many-eorTfir, and nowcis ieplored. - 
- Lac. Ihave it Tranio, 
T7 74, Maiſter, for my hand, 
\nyentidnsmectand j juroph ity bne. 

EE firſt; - oo Ft 

Te You will beſchoole-mailter, <1 
in Paneribing EI maid: 


F  Wrric os ny Rady be done'$':: | Woe 

SB 4 $7.4 Nos t for mhorſhai os your patty £ 
de-in Pagan here Krnctutio's fon, - | 

op Houſe i:48drply: big. book, welcome his riendes 


= f 
- 1 bY . 


E 7 I V; ifit his Countreymen, and banquer them ? 


Wh BidFs,' coritent. thee: foar'T baye; | it full, - 
$.B% ye#hetn ſeen in any houſe, « © 


\ 45, ge W wb me X onijte 
- "2,008 (=, 7 then 1 1t | 3, 
maiſter, Tram inpy ted : 


H_- Ke 1 ouſe apdgur and ſervants; as:l ſhould, » 
- w nie iis Floveeias, 

bY 1] liter, ormeaner mian' of Piſa, 

WM FT is hatch! d,and -ſhall be fo: Trans at once 
thee t.take-my,colour'd hat and cloak, 


$I > DN <eW - «a me + 2 F X; _ oP 
mw x AE 
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'J]lnica 


- [| When Bzoxdellocomes, he waits on thee, 


| YakeTs willgharqhiotturſt to keep his rongue, 
I T7, So had you nced:: | 


E ] In brief Sir, fichit-your pleakute is, 


1 "ay, am tyed:co be obedient,! 
geo is your father chaxg'd' me at. our _ 


- PBeſer "pee ro my wy quoth he 


: 5 | £ fr BY Ke 2, rd 


I think *rwas:in another ſence, 
am content to:he Lacent io, 
Eauſc {c well I love Lucene. 


2 "IT ranio be fogbecauſe Lucentio loves, 


And let me be a ſlave,r' archieve that maid, - 
N Pot ſudden.fight hath thral' dmy wouided eye. 
4. office! 
Ly. o -Enter B jondell, 
Wo -comes the rogue, Ginn. wht atv you been > 
- - | Blew. w Where haye I been ?:Nay-how now, where are 
os VoOu nts, ha! 's my. fellow Trama. foPny our cloathess 
” Moryouftol'n bigor both? Pray what's Sat news 2? * 
be. 4 *” Luc. Sinxahcome hither, *tis-no-timerto- jeſt; 
0 8 And therefore frame your manners to thetimes 
Pow fellow;Tyams here to ſave my fe, 
- FPutsmy apparel, and my count*nance on, 
And I for my eſcape.have-put:on his: 
For! in #quariell fince I careaſhore, 
I ld 2 nionyandifcer I atndeſcried: = 
- 2g ti on-him, Igtargey 0y,248 becomes : 
tle I # "hes from hence. to ſaye my life: 
mer: 
ARES © fir; ne're a, whit, 
OS _ Lac. La e HOU Kot of Tramo in your mouth, | 
er For Mes anby I were ſo too. 
" arg the next wiſh af- 
—o woe at io i inde leed had B, geſt daugh- 
x f _ era or. ike, NP maiſters, I ad- 
uſe your mafiners y in.all kind of com- 


Bk. off TS COOLS. 
ted Pd ©, s 0 yy _— x. 3 a. < 
"24 wh hen) am Tramo "_ , 
; 
be) 7 2, ES I + . 21 k 
. * Ne "4 
jd E; #: # 
. A 1 


ld bs. 


ot, Sh, | 


t 4 . 
all 


'Onet 


| Hortentio: nd: I trow'this'is the houſe's A [ 


"A Ld. hs "v 


Lac. 755 Lge ler's gon 

hing more reſts, that thy ſelf execute, 

To make.one*mong theſe Wooers :/ if thou, 5 Sy e why 
Sufficeth my.realbias are both pood and w 

Exennt, The Profiiners pry 384 raks,” 

. Can, My Lord you nod , you dong: inind che 


ply. if 
. Yes by Saint As do I, a good rater ſul +1 
cok there any more Cit? | 


Lad. MyLord, *cis'bar begun. 


. 'Tis a very excellent piece of wolk, Madain | 
Fro, ; would” tweredone. Thiy fit ad 


4 


E, ater Petruchio, atid his man Grianelo, | 
Pet..-Verona, for for a while I rake: oy cath | 
To ſee my friends in Padua, but of all © _ 
My beft beloyed and approucd friend * 


Pi 


Here firra Gram, knotkT ſay. | | 
Gra, Knock fir whom ſhould I knock Is "FS any 

man ha's rebus'd your worſhip ? £ 
Pet, Nillain I fay, knotkme here ſorndly.”' '« 
Gra, Knock you here fir > Why fir, what amlT fir, . 

that T ſhould knock you here fir ? I- 
Pet, Villain I fay knock-meatthisgate, 

And rap me well, or Ple knock your knaves pate. 
Gru, My Maiſter is grown quarrelſome : : 

I ſhould knock you firſt, 


And then T'know after; who comes by the worſt. 
Pet, Will it not be't p 


| Faith firta; and you'll notknock, Ile ring it, 


Fle try how youcan $ ol, Fa,and fing i ic. * 0 
© Herings hit by the ears.| 
Gr. Help mifttis help, my maiſter is mad. : 
Pet, Now knock when'T bid you: firra yillain, 
Enter Hortentio | 
Hor. How now, what'sthe matter? My old friend 
Grumo , and my good friend Petruchio} How do you 
all at Verona? — | - 0 
Pet, Signior Hortentio , come you to part the fag) Pro 
Contutti le core bent trovatto, may I ſay. | 
Hor. Alla noſtra caſa ben veunto malto honorato 
guior mo Petruchio, 
Riſe Grumio, we will compounid this quarrell, - i: 
Gru, Nay*tis no matter fir, what he leges in Latine,} 
If this be not a lawful cauſe for me to leaye his ſervice gf 


ly far. Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſter fo 3 
being perhaps ( for ought I ſee ) two and thirty, a 
out > Whom would to God T had well knock't at i 
then had not Gramro come by the worſt, 

Pet,” A ſenceleſſe villain: geod' Hortentio, 
I bad the raſcall knock upon your g oate, 


And could not get him for my heart to do it. 4 


Gra. Knock at ihe oate? O heavens : ſpeak you not]. 


theſe words. plain > Sirra, Knock me here : rap me here:| [4 b 
knock me well , and knock me ſoundly ; ? And come your! 
now with knocking at the,gate *' 
Ptr. Sirra, be gone, or ralk not! adviſe y ou. | 
Hor. Petrachis patience, Iam Gitinie [ pledge: 
Why this heavy Hanks *<wixchim and you, 
Your ancient truſt _ pleafari ſervant Gris ; 
Andtell nienow(ſwee; friend) what ha ppy gale. 
Merion to Padya here, from old Verona: EE. 
*.— SCRE i 0s! men aa he 
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is "Parrathio. ſhallI PEA come: round diy to othieny 
| ant wiſh thee to a ſhrew'dill-favour'd wife? +.) £3, 
Thou'd(t thanke mebur alittle for my counſcll;.-— 
| andy ct Ile promile thee ſhe ſhall, be rich, 
| And very rich;bur th'art tes much my friend, 
] And He not with thee to her. | 
Per. Signior Hortenfo, 'twixt uch friends as wee, 
{ Few words{uiice:and therefore; if thou know 
1 One rich eriough tobe Preruchio's wife: 
I As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 
| Be ſhe as foule as was Florentins Love, 
1 As old as Stheftandas curſt:and ſhrow'd 


"Y | As Secrates Zantippe,or a worle: . 
1 She moves.me not,or not removes at Galt: 
] Aﬀections edge in time. Were ſhe gizoug 
| As are the ſwelling eAariaticke | ſet © > TELE 
+ Icome to wave it wealrbily in Fadwli 8 2 


pu wenkbily, he happily Peder 

{ Gru. Nay looke) 2 fo hee ly you flatly what, is 
{ minde is : why give em Gold enough , and marrie him 
to aPuppet or an Aglet 
tooth in her head, thoughſhe have as mayy diſeaſes as 


nycomes withall, 
Hor. Petruchi, ſince weare ſept: thus farre in; 
I will continuett har'l broach'd in jeſt, 
{ I can Petrwctio helpethee t0.awife- 
1 wich wealth enough; and yong. and beautious. 
greet a as beſt becomes 'aGentley 
4 Heronely Elend thati 18. fauie enough, 
= con dp Goa « 75 I DFO 
rew' ward;i0 meature, 
That were miy ſtate farre worder tlica it is, 
I woul not wed herfora mine of Gold, ,,. 
Pet, Hortenſis yeace:thou knowlt not golds: Mea, 
[Tel mie her fathers name, and*tis enqugh: 
I wi boord her, though ſhe chide as loud 
| Tas thunder,whenthe clouds in. Antumne cracke. 
75 Hor. Her fitther is Baptiſta: Minals; 
 } Anaffable and courteous Gentleman, | 
I Y Her name is Katherine. 
# | Renown'din Padua for her ſcoldingtongu.. : 
| Per. I know her fatherthough I know not her, 
| And he knew my deceaſed father well: 
 }:vil natleepe  latenſe til-I fee her, 
B 2 ol And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
F- | Togiveyou over at this firſt encounter, 
4 | Vnleſſe you. withacc y ine thither. 
Grn. 1 prayay 
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A ny wordand ſhe kne ney bin as wel as Ldo,the-would 
'tkinke ſeolding would do little good upon Rite. hee 
Ir perhaps call him halfe'a ſcore Knaves or (03) Vhy 
| that's nothing; and he beginonce ;hee't raile in/his rope | 


en” 
RA: Ws SEES 


\f te, he wilrhbrow a figure:in her face;and ſodisfigure: hir 
#1 d. ith i it , thatſhee ſhall have no mexe eyes to a 
| then a Car : you know him not fir, _. / | 

VS by: Her, Tacy Petruchio, muſt 80 withthee, 


babic, or an old trot withne're'a 


two audfifry horſes, Why nothing comes amiſſe;ſo 8 mo» | 


| As for my patron, ſtand you ſo afſur'd; 


Sir let. him go while the humor laſts. | 


rtrickes. 1etell- you.what fir ;and ſhe ſand him wt li- | 


A ritſe for aide £,of al citle « 
_ Hor. Now ſhall —"— 1 Petruchio do me Sfa6e, * 
And offer me di{guis'd nfober robes, Vas 
To old Bapriſta as a {; choole-maiſter 

Well ſcene in Muficke,to inftruct Bianca, 
That ſoI mayby this deviceaticat £ 
[eaveand leifare to make love to her; 


ay Fſuſpedt d court her by her {elfe: 


Enrvr Gremio ard Lucentio di{gmiſed. * 1 

Gre. Heere's io knavery. See, tobeguile the old follees 

9 the young folkes iay theirs head together. Mai- 
cr, maiſter,looke about you : Who goes there?ha. - 
Hof. Peace rags, it 1s the rivall of my Love. 


Grs. A pFoper ſriplingjand an amourous; / 
_ Gre, O very well, I have perus'd the-note. 


All bookes of Love, {ce that at any hand, 
And ſee ou reade no other LeAnres to her: 


You underſtand me. Over and beſide 
Signior:; 


Hearke you fir, Ile have them very fairely bound, ES 


Ile mend it with a Largeſe. Take your paper 190, - 2 
And kt'me have them very wel your pe 
For ſheis[weetfithen per Gam We” 0-5 -- 
To whom they Fo to: what will you readeto her? 
Lac. W hat creI reade to her, Ile pleade for you, 


As firmely as your ſelfe were ſtillin place, - 
Yea and perhaps with more ſuccefletull words 
Then you;vulefle yoh'were a ſcholler fir. 
Gre, Ohtthis learning,whata thing it is. 
Gra. Ohthis Woodrocke ophet an Aſle it 18, 
Pet. Peacc lirra. 
Hor. Gre. mum:(God ſave you Fignior Gremio, 
Gre. And you are well met,Siggior Hortenſie. 


Ai romilt roenquire carefully 

About a ſchoolemaſter for the faire. Biavcs; - 

And by good fortune I havelighted wel - 

On this yong man:For learning and behautour 

Fit forher turne, well read in Poetrie' 

And other boookes, good-ones, Lwarrant ye. 
Hor. *Tis well:and I have meta Gentleman 

Hath promiſt me to helpe one to another, 

A fine Muſitith to inſtru our Miſtris, © 

| So ſhal I no whirbebehinde in duty 


To faire Bianca, ſobelovedofme: <RETRE 
y.deeds ſhi prove. 


na. £9” Aims. 
WM 


Gre. Beloved of meaand that 
Gre, Andthatthis bags (hal prove. > 2/24 
Hor, Gremioy. tis now norims rovent our love, 
' Liſten Seas RE Peake MCT > 


ay you whither Ian going?1 > Boptiſta Minola; ow | 


| Hiſt as liberality TILES | \ 4 


ww 2” So 
* 


OT 


F 


| 


| | Andbearc his charge of w 


= 


{ : 


we 4 


at [yard uy 


Ma! liſters, Fh no harme-.  __ ..... 
fayſt me 10, friend? What ( rey 
in YVerona,ld Butonzos ſonne: 
yt dy fortune livesfor me, _ _ 

I 45} es hood es and long, to ſte. 
re. Oh ar;ſuch alife w 
But if you have aſtomacke, t X 
You  haue me aſliſti "you inall. 

you woo this Wilde-cat?, | 
bY Wil Tlive? 


Vill he woo her?I:or Ile hang her, 


) "ta Gods namt, 


. 100? hy came I hither, but to that intent? 


Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine eares? 


} Have I not in- br pray heard Lions rore? 
{ Have I not hear 


the ſea, puft up with windes; 
Ragclike an angry Boare, Thafed with ſweat? 
Haye I hot hey. f reat Ordnance in the field? 
And heavens Artillerie thunder in the $kies? 
Have I notin a pitched battell heard 

Loud larums,neighing ſteeds, & trumpets clangue? 
And do you tell meof a womans tongue? * 


| That gives not halfeſo great a blow to heare, 


As will a Chefſe-mit in a Farmers fire; 
Tuſh, tuſh, feare boyes with bugs. 
Grs. For he feares! none. 


Gre, Hortenfio heacke: 


| This Gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
| My minde ar ar 


or his owne good, and yours: 
Hoy. I promiſt we would be Contributors, 
whatſoere. | 
Gre. And ſo we willpr hee that he win her. 
Gra.1 would I were as ond of a good dinner. 


. Enter Tramo brave, and Biondells. 
Tra.GentlemenGodſave you.IfI may be bold, 


{ Tell me I beſeech you, whichis the readieſt way 
' To the houſe of Signior Bapriſf« Minole? 
Bio. He that ha's thetwo Titre daughters:iſt he you 


meame? | 
Tra. Even he Biond:lls. 


Gre. Hearke you fir, you mcane not Her tom 
Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, whathave you to. do? | 


Pet. Not br that chides fir, 
Tra. I love nochiders fir; Bonde, 
Luc. Well begun Traxio. 
Hor. Sir, a wordere' '/A 

Are you a: furor torhie Mai on tafke of yea or no? 
Tra. And if I be fir, is it _ offence? 


atany hand T pray. 
ind let's away. 


Haig 
Tra. Why ſir, I pray: arenot the ſtrecrs as free 
| For meas for 
Gree. But ſois notſhe, | | 
Try. For what reaſon I beſeechyou. 
Gre. debut rode) ag: 


|| Faire Ledzes daughter had a thouſand: 


| Then well oe more may faire Foo p 
h maker L 


Gs What, this Gentleman will out-talke us all. |, F | 
L Sir give himhead, I know hee] provea Iade, \,* F 


id, ſo. donegis well: by 
+ youraldhimal ne Ee a 
 iSan jrkeſome brawling fool: . in 


ith ſuch a wife, were ſtrange: : 


| Gre: No:if without more words you willget you 


| As is the other; for beauteous modeſt 


—_ #—— ———— A. Go 


To a my —E_ SET Ts ana ny | 


She may more ſutore have,and me for one. 


axCentir o ſhall make'one 


eto ſpecdalone. 


Per. Hortenfio,to whatend areall theſe? words? 
Hor. Sir, let me be ſo bold as toaske you, 
Did you yet ever ſec Baptiffar daughter? 

Tra. Noir, but heare Ido thathic hath two: | 
The one,as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
Ws. 

Pet. Sir, ſir, the fixlt's for me, let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Herenler, 
And letit be. more thene4/cidertmelye. 

Pet. Sir underſtand you this of me{inſooth) 
The yongeſt daughter whom you hearken for, 
Her father keepes from all accefle of ſutors, 
And will not promiſe her roany man, 
Vneill the elder ſiſter firſt be wed. 

The yonger thenis free, and not before. 

Tre. It it be ſo fir,that you are the man 

Muſt fteed usall, and me amonglt the reſt: 


. Andif you breake the ice,anddo thisſecke, 


—_—_— ” 


- Vnbinde my hands, Le pulll them off my ſclfe, 


& 


"1 


Atchieve the elder: ſet the y yonger er free, 
For our acceſſc, whoſe hap ſhall to have her; 
Will not ſograceleſſe be,to be ingrate. © 

Hor. Sir you fay-well,and well youdo coniceive, 
And ſince you do profeſſeto bea ſutor, 


{| You muſt as we Qo, gratifie this Gentleman, 


To whom weall reit-generally beholding, - 

Tra Sir, I ſhall notbe acke;in figne wherof,” 

Pleaſe ye we may contrive thisafternoone, 

And quaffe carowſesto our Miſtrefle health, 

And do as adverſaries do in law, 

be mi nightly bat cate anddrinke as friends. 
Gru. Biov. Oh excellent motion:fellbweslet's be g 
Her. The motion's goodindecd, andbeit ſo, 

Perrachio,l ſhall be your Bex Vennro, 


Enter Katherina and Bianca. 


Bia, Good ſiſter wrong me not,nor wrong your lf, | 


To make a bondmaideand aflayeofme, 
That I diſdaine : butfor theſe other goods, 


Yea all my raiment,to my petticoate, 
Or what you willcommand me, will I do, 
So wellI know my dutie tg my elders. 
Kate.” Of all thy futers heere I charge thee tell 
Whom thoulov* a beſt : ſee thou difſemble not- 
Bienca. Beleeve me lifter, of all the men alive, 
I never yet beheld that ſpeciall face, 
Which I could fancie, morethen any other. 
Kare, Minion thoulyeſt, Is't not Ft Tenſfio 
Bia, If you affeRt him ſiſter, heere I ſweare 
leade for you my ſelfe, but you ſhall have him- 
(Kate: Oh then belike you fancie riches more, 
You will have Grenuo tO keepe you faire. 
Bien, Tsit for him you do-envie me ſo? = 
Nay then you jeſt, and now I wellperceive 
You have Tu jeſted with me allthis while ; 
I prethee ſiſter Kate untie my hands. 


Ka. If that be kt, chenall the reft weeſo.Stitbe 
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; 2g, Why hemnon Date, whence growes this in- 
. olence ? 
; = rag nel rg poore gyrle ſhe weepes : 
7 8 7 Grown: ,theddle not t with her. 
BD | porthamethen Hildi g of adivelliſh ſprir | 
ET lis ,that did ve're wrong thee? 
{ When did ſhe crofſe < witha bitter word? | 
| - Kr. Herfilence flours me, and Nlebereueng'd, = 
| Flies after Bianca 
| Ba. What inm y ſight Bionca get thee in, Exit. 
| Kat. What will you got ſuffer me: Nay now I ſce ' 
| She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a husband, 
| 1 maſt dance bare-foot on her wedding day, 
'B {| And for your loveto her; leade Apesin hell. 
# Talke not tome, will goefit and weepe, 
| Till I can finde occaſion of revenge. 
| 34. Wasnever Gentleman thusgreev'd as I? 
| |But who comes here. | 


Enter Gremie, Lucentis, in the habit of 4 ane 141, 
Petruchio with Travio, with bus boy 
' © bearing a Lute and Bookes. 


BB | Gre. Good merrow neighbour Baptif a. 
= | 34. — HL 66K Gremio : 
BW | Gentlemen. | 

| Pet. Andyou 
z © Far pSoonta, | orb ob 1/7 h; 

'B | Zo. I haveadaughterfir, cal'd Katerina, 
a | © Gre: You aretoo bluut, go toit orderly. 


God ſave you | 


: pray have you not a PT 


PEOPLE. 


# a gentleman of Feronslir, 

tb W hat ing of her beauty, and her wit, 

"| Her aabilig and baſhfull medeſtic : 

© | We qualities, and milde behaviour, 

"BY | Amboidto ſhew my ſelfea forward gueſt 

| | Within your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſl; 

ET Of that DAE. which I ſooft have heard, 

| And for an entrance tomy ecntertainement, 

- | Ldopreſent you witha man'of mine 

. | Cunnitig in Muſicke andthe Mathemarickes, 
| To inſtruct her fully in aid Canara 
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1 1 + :T know him well Th lure welcome for his fake: 
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er #\peake roo? Bateare,/ youre mervth- 
I Oh ig ihr Twoud inebre 


Emer Baprif | 


Welcome good Cambi 


Pte. . You bp. me fignior Gremio, give me leave. 


Freely give unto thi 
_ Tong: 


His name js Cankis: pray accept his ſeruice. 
Zap. Athouſandthankes fignior Gremio: 
- But gentleſir, 
Me.thinkes you walke like a ſtranger, 
May I beſobold, to'know the caſe of your comming? | 
Tra. Pardon mo ſir, the boldneſſe Fi mine owne,\ N 
Thar being a rinthis Cittye here, 
Do makethy ſelfe a ſuiror to your pers" 
Vnto Biaves, faire and vertaous : 
Nor is your firme reſolue unknowneto me, 
Inthepreferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. 
| This liberty. is all that I requeſt, 
That upon knowledge of ny parentage, 
I may have welcome 'mongft the reſt that woo, 
And free acceſſe and fauour as the reſt. 
And toward the education of your daughters . 
I heere beſtow aſimple inſtrument, 
a this ſmall yp 2» Greeke and Latine bookes; 
If you acceptt thentheir worthis great : 
Bap.- Lucentiois your name, of whence 1 pray: 
Ll eg Of P5/a ir, ſotine = "Vinſencio. 
«p. A mightic man'of P5ſeb 
I know him wall : you are kl welocamiPhr 
Take you theLute, and you the ſet of bookes, 
You _ your Pupils pretently: © 


Holla, wit 
Enter 4 Servant. | 
Sirrah, leade theſe Gentlemen FL 

Tomy twodaughters, and then tellthem both . 


| Theſcare their Tutors, bidthemn uſe them well, 


We will go walke a little in the Orchard, 


| Andthento dinner : you'/are paſſing welcome, 


And fo I pray youallto thinke yonr > > any 4 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my bulinefſe asketh haſte, | 
And eyerieday I cannotcome to woee,  / / if) 
You knowmy father ivell/and inhim me, 

Left (clic eizero al his Lands and goods, 
Which T have bettered rather =". - 26H 


| Then tell me, if I get your danghters love, 


— 


What dowrie ſhall I have with her to wife. 
Bp. After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
| Andin adifaicatiectle thouſand 'Crownes. . 
A Nod for that dowrie, Ile aflure her of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that ſhe ſurviveme 
In all my Lands and Leaſes whoſocver, - | 
Let ſpecialties be chereforedrawneberweene as, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand., - 
| Zap. I, whentheſpegiall thing i 
That is her love: for thatisall inall- + > 2% 
Pet. Why that isnothing :forl tellyoufi 


| Soltoher, fo th yedetome; Fe 
Ine: 'Woonotlike ababe.”:! 
mailt thou woo, and hay y beorhy peo 


. , 


But = thou arm'd for ſomeunhap 
Per. Lhe nor lang Mountain 
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Bup. How cout mt iond, why doſtrhon looke ſopale? | 


Hor, For feare I-pramile you,tt Tlogke pale. 
3p. What, willmy couginerpions agood Muſitian? 
| HI thinke Golllocacr proned ſouldier, 
1 Iron may held with ber, but never utes. : 
1 2p. Wh by then thou canſt not break her to the Lute? 
Wh no, for ſhe hath broke the Lutc ro me: 
{1 I did but tell her ſhe miſtooke her frees, 
| Andbow'd her hand to teach worm x. 
| When(witha moſt impatienr ſpirit) 
Frets call you theſe?(quoth ſhe) Ile fume with 4600 
| And with that word ſhe ſtroke meonthe head, 
| And through the inſtrument my. pate made way, 
| And there I ſtood amazed how awhile, | 
1 As on aPillorie, looking through the Lute, 
1 While the did call ng Raſcall,Fidler, 
1 And twangling Iacke ,' with twenty ſuch vildetearmes, 
1 As had ſhe to miſuſe meſo, 
| Per. Now by the worldit isa luſky Wench 
{ Ilove herten times more then «re Idid, 
1 Oh how I long to have ſame chat with hee. 
1 Ba Welgo with me, and be not fo diſcomfited. 
1 Proceed in vrattife with my yonger daughter, __ _ 
| She'sapt to learnc,and chankefull for good turnes: 
| Signior Perrnchio; will you go. ke | 
1 Or ſhall I ſend mydanghter Kateto you, | | 
i: Ext. Mont Petruchie. 
1 Pet.Ipray youds: 1 will attend'her heere-..// 
| And woo her with ſomefpirit!when ſhe comes. 
| Say that ſhe raile, why cheat He tell her plaine, 
| She ſings as ſweetly a84 Nightioghalc: 
| Say that ſhe frowne, lle ſay ſhelovkesas cleete 
2 morning Roſes thiewly waſht with dew: 
Say ſhe be mute;and will not en word, 
Then fle commend her volubility 
And fay ſhe yttereth NarniegaiNen 
| If che do bid nopablin tle give her thankes, : F 
As __ :ſhis-bid me ſtay by berg weeke: >.> 
Tf ſhe to wedlle cravetheda i 
1 When thall akke the banes,and when be married 
3 But heere ſhe a now Preruchio mn 


F : : wy 


Emer Ktorins, 


« : » 


ence: 


Good morrow v Keco,for thats your name I i 
1 Ke. VISSER heard, but ſomething hard of 
FF hearing: + 1 ok 
| They call me-Katorive;thar dotaike of me« 11 (1) 
| Pe:. Youlyeinfai ;for you are.cal dplaine Ke, 
And bony: «te, etinics: Ke the curit; |; 1Thp 
But K 75 Cre iſtendome,..:_ 
Kate 0 ay, aRy Ace, : nu, 1 
For dai ue whe Je Kares, and aire Kw ; f. 
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f OO'W NO! 1g! 


1 And if no Gentleman, w 


) 


Forknowing 


er. Women are _—_ —— ſo are you. 
Kat. No ſuch Iade fir as you, it me youngane. 
Pet. Alas good Kate,I will not burthenthee, 
thee.to be but yong and light. - 

Kas. To light for ſuch a Nom asyoutoratch, 
And yet as _ as my waight ſhould be, 

Kat. Welltane, and likeabuzzard. 


Pet,Oh dow-wingts Turtle,ſhal a buzzard take theed [ *. 


Ke. I for a Turtle, as he takes a buzard. 


angr Ys 


Ker. 1, if the Ne could finde it where ir lies. 


Per. Who knowes not where 4 Waipe docs weare | | 


his ſting?I1n his taile. 
Kar. In his tongue? 
Pet, Whoſetongue. 
Kat. Yours if you talke of tales,and ſo farewell. 
Pet. What with my "ge 19. your talle. 
Nay, come againe,good Ke , 1 am a Gentleman, 
Kar. That Ile tric. | 
Per. I ſweare Nle cuffe you, if you ſtrike agane. 
Kat. So may you looſe yourarmes, 
If you fdikema youare no Gentleman, 
why then no ___ | 
Pet. A-Herald Kate? Oh put me in thy bookes. - 
Kat. What is your Creſt, a Cat. 
Pet. A combleſle Cocke, ſo Kare will be m 
Kat. No Cocke of mine, you crow £00 li 


Hen. 


{owre. 

Kat.Tt is my faſhion when IſeaCrab... 
{owre. | 

Kat. There isthere i 1S» 

Pet. Then ſhew it me» -- 

Kat. Had 1 a glafle, I would. 

Pet. What,you meane my face. 

Kat Well aym'd of ſuch ayong one. | . 

Pet. Now by $. George Tam too youg For YOUs 

Kat. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. *Tis with cares, 

Kar. I care not. 


Kar. I chafe you if Itatric. Lextnego. 
Per, No, 0h A I finde you 
'Twas told An 


| And now Lode 


For thou art 


deebar$og., nab be: 
dares ie moron 


Pet, Come, come you Waſpe, y'faith yow are too | F 


Kar. If I be waſpiſh,beſt beware my Ring 2 l 
Pet. My remedy is then to plucke it our. 
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ea raven] 
Pet, Nay come Kee; come ; you muſt not lookely F 


Pet. Why hecre* $ no crab.; and therefore cles b4 


' A. of . a; W* 4 4 
ru 27D RT TRE Fon 36-27. 26 Bro Init —_ — 
IS, A Say "I a_— > MA .cJ.OAt kKOO4 - * h ..” fo + >, 4 


F : 
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1 1, ad then ler Kats tackatie;and Dias ſportfill. - 
"| Kate. Wheredid you ſtady allthis goodly ſpeech ? 
E | Pet. It isextempore, from\my morher wit. 

” Kar. A witty mother, witlefle elſe her ſonne: 
Pet. AmT not:wiſe-? 


\ | © Kat. Yes, keepe you warme. & 

| Pet. Marry ſo 1 meaneſiveet Katherinei in hy bed : 
?. E therefore ſertingall this charaſide, - 

- | Thusin plaine termes: your father hath condiited 
- | That yon ſhall be-my wife : your dowry greedon, 
” | And will youznillyou, I will marry you. © 

| | Now Kate, I ama husband for your turne, 

4 Forby this lighr, whereby-Ifcethy beauty, 

” | Thy beauty thatdoth make me like thee AFM 

I: | | Thoa mult be married to no man but me, 


4 ® » ; 


Emer Bapt i 'n Gremio, Trayno. 


For Lam he am borne totame you Kare, 
| | Andbring you froma wild Kat to a Kate 
tþ Conformatle ds other houſhold Kates: 
Lþ comes your father, never make denial, 
IS 71 muit, and will have Katherizeromy wie. - (daug 
| Bap. Now Signior Perrackio, how ſpeed _ with my 
| Pet. How but wellfir ? how but well? . 
- p were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amifle. . -. (dumps ? 
| |} Bop. W hy how now daughter ter Katherine, i in your - 
' | Kat. Call youme daughter ? now promiſe you 
| You have ſhewd atender fatherly regard, 
E 1 To wiſh me wed to, one halte Lunaticke, 
 TAmad-capruifian, anda {wearing lacke, 
| That thinkeg1vith oathes to face the matter out. 
| Per, Father, *cis thus, your ſclfeandall the world 
® That ralle'd of her, -haveral\'d amifſeot her : 
* [if ſhe be carſt, is forpollicy,. 3 - 
* Þ For ſhc?snor troward, but modeſt as the Dove, 
| Shee isnct hor, but temperate asthemorne . 
' | For patience ſhe will: provea ſecond Gryſel, 
And Roman Lecrece for her chaltity ; 
- | And toconclude, we have greed {o welltogether, 
b | That upon ſonday 1s the wedding day. 
© Kat. ile ſee thee bang'd on Cay firſt. , (firſt. 
| Gre, Harke Petrachio, ſhe ſayes he” it ſeerhee hang'd 
+ Tra. Is this your ſpeeding? nay theo godnightour | part. 
S _ Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I chooſe her tor my ſcife, 
F | If fheand I be pleas'd, what's that to.you ? 
\ | Tisbargain'd ewixt us twaine being alone, 
| That ſhe ſhall Cillbe.qurſt in company. 
\ | Irellyou'tis incredivhe to beleere 
- | How much ſhe loves me 2. olithe kindeſt Kaze, 
| | Shce hang about my necke, and kille on kifſe 
| | See vi'dfofaſt, proteſting oath on oath, 
Thatin atwinke (he won me to 'herlove, 
byou are novices,*tisaworld. to ſee. 
| How tame whenmen and womenarc alone, =» 
| Amtacocke wietch can make the carſteſt ſhrew x 
Wai me thy hand Kate, b wane Venice 

yapparell *pain{tthe w 
| Provide the feaſt ya and ear ML 
Eee Katherine hall be, 1 


hter ? 


3. 4 


by you joy, Petrachyo, *cis a match, : 
Faq Tra.: Amen ſay.we, we will be wimeſſcs. 


her, duet ; gentlemen adicu, 
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I know not what to ay, burgiveme your hands, 


| q And kiſe ms me © Kar, we ewithciamrtied 9 whe 


——— 


4.x < tom ——————— i Me __y 


- 


- © Exit Petruchio, and Katherine. 
Gre, Was ever match clapr tip-ſo ſodainely INES 
Bap. Faith Gentlemen now I-play a merchants part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 07 
'Iwillbriag you gaine, Or periſh on\the (tas. 
Bap. The ine ſecke, isquiet methe matches 
Gre. No doubt-but be hath got aquietcatch: | 
But now Baptiſta, to your yohger daughter, +0108 
Now 1sthe daywelong have looked for, | 
I amour ncighbour, and was finer firſt. 
Tra. Andlam onethat loye Branca more | 
Then words can witnefſe; or your thoughts canigueſſe, | 
Gre. Yongling, thoucan(tnorlove ſodeareas 1 
Tra, Gray-beard thy love doth freeze. 
Gre., But aidoch try, - 1 | 
Sk1pper ftand backe, 'tis agethat ankeifiueh | 
Tra. But youth in Ladieseyes thatfloriſheth. 
Bap. Content you gentlemen, wi wry ns this 
'Tis deeds muſt winthe prize, and he of both'- - --({trife; 
That can affure my;davghter greatelt Tarr 2 by 
Shall have Bsancas love. 
Say fignior Gremje,' what can you aſlure her J 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within this City 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 
Baſonsand ewersto lave Not dainty hands : | 
My hangings all of t#4es tapeſtry :: | 
In Iuory cofers I have tuft. wy cro wnes : | 
In Cyprescheſts my arrascounterpoints, PR | 
Coltly apparell, tents; and Canopies, 
Fine Linnen, Turky:cuſhions boitwith poaries: 
Vallens of Venice:gold, in needle worke'z' 
Pewter and braſſe;and all thingsthar belongs - 
To houſe or houſe-keeping trhen'at my Ents 
I havea hundred milch-kineto the pale, © 
Sixe-ſcore tat Oxen ſtanding ri iny tia'ls; 
Andall things anſwerableto thisportion. 
My ſclfe am trooke in yecres I-mult confeſle, 
And if I dye tomorrow this1s hers, 
Ifwhu'it I live ſhe will be onely? mine. 
Tra. That onely came well in : fir; lifttome,'* 
I am my Fathers heyre and onely ſorne, 
If I may haveyour.daughter to my-wife, 
le Nan her hauſesthree or foureas zood 
Within cich Piſawalis, as any-one- | 
Old Signior Gremiobasi in Padra;. 4% oY 
Beſides, two thouſand Duckets by the yeere | 
Of fruitful land;//allwhich ſhall be ber;joynter. 
W hart, have Ll pinchr you Signior 'Gremio ? i þ 
Gre. Two thoufand Duckets'by-the yeere of jand, [. 
My Land amounts/ not to fomuchin all;  - ] 
That ſhe ſball have, (beſides an Argofie | 
That now is lyingin Marſellis'roade: - - | 
What, have I choakr you with aniArgoſic ? : 
Tra. Gremia, *cisdknowne my father hath no lefle 
Thenthree great Argolies, beſidestwo Galliaſes. | 
And twelvetite Galhies; theſe I will afſure her,- © - * 
And twice as muchwhar erethon offreſt \nexe; ' -- 
© Gre. Nay, I have offrcd all, I have no more, 
And ſhe cani have no-more then all I bave;+ 
If yow like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. . . 
Tra. Why thenthe maid ismine fromallthe world 
By your firme promiſe, Gremiois out vied. | 
Bap: Imuſt confeſle your offer. isthe beſt, 
[HOT facher make herthe aſlurance, 


I” _ WW Ow y- 


Sheis your onin.uf you muſt pardonme: | 

I you ſhould dye before him, where” thadaner ? 
| Tre. That's buta cavill :/ heis old, I young- 
Gre, And may not yong mendyc well as old 
Bap. Well gentlemen, Lamthus reſolv'd,. 

On {onday next,you know 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

| Now on'the ſonday following, ſhall Biazca . 

Be Bride to you, if you make this aflurance : 

If not, to Signior Grewioz | '/ | 
Andſol take my leave, and thanke yau both. Exit. 
Gre, Adieu good neighbour : now Ifeare thee not : 

 Sirra, yorg gameſtcr, your father werea foole 

Togive thee all,and in bis wayning age 

{ Set foot under thy table : tut, a toy, - 

| An old Italian fone isnotſo kind my boy. 

| Tra. Avengeance on your crafty withered hide, 
Yet I have Redirwithacdrdof tra: 
'Tis in my head to doe my maſter good: 

I ſee no reaſog but ſuppos'd Lucent 

Muſt get afather, cail'd ſuppos' d Vincentio, 

Andthat'sa'wonder : fathers commonly 

Do get their children; butin this caſe of wooing, 


Exit. 


— 


Aus T ertins. 


Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca. 

Lxc. Fidlec forbeare, you grow too forward Sir, 

' Have you ſoſoone forgot the:exrertainment 

a” ſiſter C— _ withall? 

ort. But iis. 
| The parronefle of heayenly harmony: 
| Thengive me leave to haveprerogati 
{ And when in Maficke we have { yon houre, 
| Your, LeQure ſhall have leiſure toras much. 
' JL*c. Prepoſterous Aﬀſethatnever read fo farre, 
| To know the cauſe why muſicke was ordain'd:: 
; Was it not, tagefrefh the mindofman 

- | Aﬀer his ſtudies, or his uſuall paine? 

- | Thengive me leayetoreadePluloſophy, 

© | And whileI pauſe, ſerve in-your harmony. 
| Hort. Sixra, 1 will netibeare thekilliow3es ofthine. 

' Sian. Why gentlemen; you doemedouble wrong, 

| To ſtrive for that which reſtethm Spence 2 : 

Fopdawproryn, coameygintinnr yn 

| Ile not be tied to:houres; nor times, 
' But learne my;Lefſonsas Lplcaſemy:ſelfe, 

; And tocut offallſtrife : omg de we downe 

| Take you your inſtrument, play you the-whiles, . . 

' His Lecure will be donecxre yau havetunid. .. 
Hore. You'lllewe his Lecture whed Lam © in tune 66 
Lugi-That will be tear, tune, 

Bans: Where left welaſt ? 

Luc. Heere: Madam; ie nt Sv of faran 

Bian. Conflar thews: F141298 

| Luc. Hic 1batzas Ltold you. ek SinvayJank Kan. 
| cemtio, hiceft, ſonne: unto: Vincentio 0b Piſay: Sigtin-rel- 

bu, difguifed thus to get-your love, hiv er andthe: 
| Lacentiothat comes 8-wooing, pr nya 

- regia, beariyg.my-port,: Wo dra pert | 
| Ot aa x1 ole 225 tac 


ogative, 


A child ſhallgeta fire,if | failenot of mycunning. Exit. 


| Yet if thy thoughrs Bievcbe ſo humble 


Hers. Madam, my As! intave. 

Bian, Let's licare, Fn fie;the treble jarres. | . 

Lac. Spit inthe hole man, and tune againe« . .-- 
Fian, Now let me ſee if Icanconſter it. Hie "yy 
mon, 1 know younot, hic eff figess Oo; 
bic fleterat priams, rake heed he jos us not, regia pro- = #& 
ſume not, Celſa ſemis, deſpaire nor. » & 

Hort. Madam, tis pow 1n tune. 8 | 

Luc. All butthe baſe. 1.0 

Hort. The baſe is right, 'cis the baſe haoue that j jarg, | me 

Lac. How fiery and forward our Pedent 18, *6 
Now for my life that knave doth court myloye, 
Peaaſcule, Tle watch you better yet : 

In time I may belceve, yet Imiſtruſts 
Bian, Miſtruſt it not, for ſure </Eacides 
Was ejax cald ſo from his grandfather. 'F 1 
Hort. 1 muſt beleeve my Meſter; elſe] promiſe pau! f 
I ſhould be arguing {till upon that doubt, 4 
But let it reſt, now Lxioto you : 
Good maſter take it not unkindly y pray ; 
| That I have beene thus pleaſant with you both. 
Bian. You may goe walke, and give me leave a 
My Leflons make no muſicke inthree parts. 
Lac. Are youſo formall fir, wellI muſt waite 
And watch withall, for but 1 be decciv'd, 
Our fine Muſitian groweth amOrous. 

Hw, Madam, before youtouchthe jnfirianers, 
Tolcarne the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with a or ar of Art, 

To teach you gamoth ina briefer ſort, 

More pleaſant, pithy, and effecuall,. 
Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 
Andthereit is in writing fairely drawne. 

Bian, Why, Lam un. wy gamoth long AgOCe 

Hor. Yet reade the h of Hortenfio. 

Bian. .Gamoth 1 am, the groundof all rr 
Are, toplead Hortewſo Spaſhion;” * | 
Zeeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
| (favt, that loves withall affeRion's 
D ſol re, one Cliffe, two notgs have, 

Ela mi, ſhow pitty-or I dye. 

Call youthis gamoth ? tutl like it not, 

Old faſhions pleaſe me beft, I am not fo nice 

| To change true rules for oldi "nog +8 : 
Entey a Meſſe BY I. Te 

Na. Miſtreſſ your Gra - you leave you * LI | 
And helpeto dreſſe your liſters coder up, | 


{ 


Bian, Farewell ſweet maſters both, Imuſt be ge. | 1 | | q 

Luc. Faith Miftreſſe then I have no > cauſe a” -11-M 

Hor. ButTI have cauſeto pry-into thispedant, | | 
Methinkes he lookes as though he were 1n love: / 


Tocaſtthy wandring eyes on every ſtale: 
Seize thee that Liſt, Feoce! find thee ranging, - 
Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. 


Entr Baptiſta, Oat ranio, Katherine, Bianed, "A 
z oY Ol 


,» Atte 


| Rav--Signior Kakalda;this dyes yoirnad day + 
rharie and Pebvnekio ſhould b be i 
And yet we heare tot of our forine'in Law : 
What bag 'whatmockery will iebe?* 


tebwe, I truſt younct, | 8 | 


You know to morrowisthe wedding day. ' ' I 


whe I, 


 } Karr. No ſhamebur mine, I muſt forſooth be fort Bow. Who, that Petruchio came.? ..., ., a 
' Þ} To give my hand oppov&'d agajaſt my heart . - | Bap. 1, that Peernchio.came ., .. |||... ,* (VACKCe | 
= |} Yntoa mad-braine rudesby, full of ſpleene, | Bien, No fir, I fay his horſe comes with him on tus +} 
SS {| Who wood in haſte, and meanes to wed at leyſure ; Bap. Why that'sall one... 1126 rohaies 2 IM 
S | Itold you I, he wasa framicke foole, .. -- Bien. Nay by S. Iawmy, I hold youa.-penny,a horſeand 
Y ; | Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour, | aman1ismorethen one,. and yet not many. 
| -| Andto benotedtora merrymanz ._ | CEL Ft DEeEArOg:r 1: 
- +] He'll wooe athouſand, . point the day. of marriage, « _, » Enter Petruchio, and Gromio. 1 xt 
| Make friends, invites yes.and proclaime the banes, - Pet. Come, where be theſe gallants ? who'sat home ? 
Y | Yetnevermeanesto wed where he hatl wood Tmg Bap. | You are welcome fir. -- | 
\ |} Now muſtthe world point at poore me, Pet, And yet I comenort well. - 
* | And fay,: loc, there ismad Perrachio's wite Zap. And yet you-halt not. wi 6 | 
| It it would pleaſe him/come and marry her. Tra.' Not ſowellappareli'd asI wiſh you werc« 
|} Tre. Patience good Katherine and BaptifZa too, * Pet, Wereit better Lſhould ruſh in thus; - © 
| | Vponmy life Perr#chio meanes but well, Butwhereis Kate? where is my lovely Bride? 
| 'Þ Whatever fortune ſtayes him from his word, How does my father? gentles methinkes you frowne, 
| } Though hebe blunt, I know him paſling wiſe, And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
| {} Though he be merry, yet withall he's honeſt, As if they ſaw ſome us monument , 
| Kate. Would Katherine had never ſcene himthough. | Some Commet, or unuſuall prodigy? : 


E2imcod s. | Exit weeping, | Bap. Why fir, you know thisis your wedding day ; 
'. '] Bap. Goegirle,1 cannot blame thee now to weepe, Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not. come, 
© {-Forſuchan injury would vexe a ſaint, : Now fſadder that you comeſo unpravided 
1 Much more a ſhrew of thy 1mpatient hamour. Fye ,doffe this habit, ſhameto your eſtate, 
= Enter Biondello, | Aneye-ſore tour ({oleame feſtivall. 
"1 Bion. Maſter, maſter, newes, and ſuch. newes as you Tra. And tell us what occaſion of zmpert 
 } never hardot. TE Hath all fo leng derain'd you from your wife: 
' 7] - Bap. Is itnew andold too? how.may that be? | And ſent you hither ſo ynlike your ſelfe ? 

'] Bio. Why,isit nat newes to heare of Perrachio's com- | Pex. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to heare, 
Bap. Is hecome ? | (ming? | Suiffteth 1 am cometo keepe my word, 
Bio. Why no fir, ; | Though in ſome part.inforced to digrefle, 
Bap. What then?- - W hich at more leyſ(ure I will fo excuſe, 
Bio. He iscomming.. .., | As you ſhall-well be ſatisfied with all. _. 
Bap, When will he be heere? , 4-54 But where is Kate? Iſtaytoolongfromber. _ 
Bio «\ When he ſtands where I am, and ſees you-there. | The morning weares, 'tis time we were at Church, | 
Tra. But ſay, what.to thine old newes? 4 Tra: See not your. Bride in theſe unreverent robes, _ } 
 ''} - Bio. Why Perrachiois. comming, ina new hat and an | Goe to my chamber, put en clothes of mine. n 

']. old jerking: a paire of old breeches thrice turn'd; a paire | Pet. Not1, belceve me, thus ile viſit her. | 
'|} of bootes that have beene candle-caſes, one buckled, an- | Zap. Bytthus Itraft you will nor marry ber« (words: | 
_ |. other lac'd: an old; rufty ſword taneout ofche Towne | Per. Good ſootheventhus : therefore hadone with - 
|} Armory, . witha broken hilt, andchapeleſſe ; with two | To meſhe's married, not unto my cloathes : «4 45} 
_ |} broken/points : bis horſe hip'd with. an old mothy fad- | Could I. repaire what ſhe will weare inme, 
| dle, the Rirropsofno; kindred ; belides poſſeſt withithe } As I can change theſe poore accoutrements, 

7 = ers, and likero moſe.in the chine,troubled with the | *Twere well for Kaze, and better for my ſelfe- 
- ||-Lampaſle, infected withthe faſhions,tull of Windegalls | But whar a fooleam 1 to chatwith you, 
- || ſpedwith Spavins, raied with the Yellowes,: paſt cure | When ſhould bid gaod morrow to my Bride? | 
1 . || ofthe Fives, ſtarke ſpoy!'d with the Staggers,begnawne | And ſealethe ticlewith a lovely kifle, | Exm. | 
1 {| with the Bots,;Waid inthe backe,and ſhoulder-ſhotten, | Tr, He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire, 
TW | max bo before, and, with a balfe-chekt Bitte, and'a | We will perſwade himbe.it poſlible, 
"| {| headftallof.heepes leather, which being; reftrain'd to | To put on better erebe.goc to Church. I 'l 
"TY { keepe him from (tumbling; hath beenc often burſt; 'and | Zap. Ile after him, and ſee theevent.of this. Exit, | 
"| {|-*0wvrepaiced with knots. one guth(ixe times peec'd,and | 774. But fir, Love. concerneth us to adde. Ty 
| Y {| ®omansCrupper of velure, which hathtwo letters for | Her fathers liking, which to bringto paſle 
'1 Y {hername; fairely ferdoweeinſiuds, and heere and there | As before 1 imparted to. your warſhip, 
1 - | pxXcdwithpackthred.,, went eng e's 1 ',\+z; | Tamtogetamanwhatere he be, - +. ! 5d 
11S {[::59. Whocomes with hin? . ., | +: j| Itskills nomuch, weelsfic.himtoour turne,” 
bY {+ 3.:Ohfir,his Lackey, for all the; world Capariſon'd | And he ſhall be Fixcontio,of Piſa, 
8 | #kc'the herle; with, a; linnen ſtocke on. one leg and: a || And make aſlurapcaboces in Dadra: : 
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: | krleyboot-hoſe on(rhe; orher, gartred- with a red-and || Ofgreater ſunimesthen.1 have promiſed, 
{| New liſk;an 01d hatand:the humor of forty fancies prick: | | So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 


4 mMbradwcher.: amenſter,a veryaionſer io-apparell, | And marry ſweet Bianca with conſents..; -. 
- | Wdnot Ye 


a Chriſtian nodes agehlgtnansLacky. | Zxc. Were it notthat my fellow {choolemaſter , | 
© | Te. 'Tis ſome odde humor pricks him tothis faſhion, | Doth watch Fiaxca's ſteps ſonarrawly: - A 
| || Yetofrentimes he goeg\butmeac apparel'd. {| *Twere goed me-thinkesto ſtcale our:warriage,” - * 


1 | _ 247. Tam glad he'sgpwe;howſoever he comes." | Which once perform'd; lepallthe-world ay no, 
ivy be comes pote-! i, 14 4 15> | Nekeepe ming aynoGelpight ofalltheworld. 


Vim Bop. Didit thou Bot lay he comes? itt. cnt} -9bM | ks Thatby y x 
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| Ilecell you 
1 Should aske if Katherie ſhould be his wife, 
| 1,by goggs woones quoth he, and {wore ſoloud, 
| Thar Wonea'd the Prieſt let fall the booke, 


—_ 


} Having 
| Grew thine and hungerly 
 Hias 


#= Y 


y ce 
_ He calls for wine, a health quoth 


| With ſuch aclamorous ſmacke, that atthe 
] Alt the.Chirch did eccho : and 1 ſeeingthis, 


| — Per. Gentlemen and friends, 1 thankeyou 
1 I know youthinke todine with metro day, 


| Bat(o1 ws ns haſte doth callme hence, 
l ge gs heere I meaneto take my leave. 


| ſfible will Sb 
1 FE gd pm tay beſbor 


| Make itno wonder er if you knowwy 
| You wouldintrearmerather | SovifenBiay : 
| And honeſt com 
| That have beheld me give aw 
| To this moſt patierit, fweer, "aVartnous 
| Dine with ay father,drinke a heakth'to ine; 
| ForI muſt hence, and farewell-toyou all. 


| The quaint Muſician, amorous Lids, 
Allfir tmy Maſters ſake Lwcentio. 
Enter | 
ignior Gremio, came you fromthe Church ? | 
Gre.' As willingly as cre I cane fromſchoole- 
pmagry? Nehedvand Bridegroom m_—_ mg nge* 
| e. A bridegroome ſay you ? room 
A | ceforen oome, and rhat the: finds 
| Tre. Curlter then ſhe, why :tis bh mpoſſible. - 
Gre. Why hee' $ adevill, cdeihiand very fiend. ' 


Tr«. Why ſhes a devill, a devill, the devils dammec. 
Gre. Tut, (he'sa Lambe,a Dove, afoole to him: 
fir Lure»tio ; whenthe Prieſt | 


And as he ſtoop'd againe to take irup, - 
This ayd-brain'd bridegroome tooke bim ſuch a cuffe, 


| That downefell Prieſt and booke, and booke and Prieſt, 


Now take them up quoth hes ifany liſt. 
The. Wharfaidthe wench when he roſe up againe ? 
TY Gre. Trembled and fhooke : for why, he ftamp'd and 
Wore. 
As ifthe Vicar nicanttocozenhim ; 
But ceremomes done, 


he,as if 

He had beene aboord carowſingto his Mates 
Aftera ftorme; quaft off the Muſcadell, 

And threw the $41] in the Sextons face : 
no otherieaſon, but that his beard 
and ſeem'd to aske 
ſops as he was draking : : This done, hetooke- 
The Bride aboutthe necke, and kiſt her lips 


parting, 


| Cainethence for very ſhame, and after me, - 
{' I know the rout Wot Averves ſacha mad 
| Never was before : harke, 


harke, Theare the m 
play. 


Enter Petruchio, K ate, Bianca, Hortenſ0,Baptiſt «. 
for your 


Ahd have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding: cheere, 


\Trhankey all, 
"ll 


wiſe, 


Tra. aaa 5 ap Bo | 
Per. It may not be. r 
Gre, -nnarion = og 

Pet. Tt cannot be. 


Peels | 
p playess | 


(paines, - 
| You know there wants no junkets.ar ' 


| Andlet biancatake 


| ſoraide? was ever manſo weary?'1 am ſent 


Kabor Now if love 
Pet. G rune, aurt 4 ey | 
Gre. I ir, they b readyy the” 'Oxtes have: eaten the 
horſes. © . © 
Kate, Nay then, 

Doe what hone, I will not goe to 

No, nor to morrow, not till I pleaſe my 5 

The dore is opeii fir, there lyes your way, - 

You may be jogging whiles your bootes are greene 2- '| | 

For me, llenot bo one till I Peaſeny my (elley” 7} 

"Tis like youWyreve x fly a FAC EEl 

That take it on youat the firltſo <A. ur 

Pet. O Karecontent thee; prethee be not 

Kat. 1 will be angry, what haſtthouto toe . 

Father, be quiet; he hall ſtay my leiſure. : 

Gre. I marry fir, now it broke to worke. 

Ker. Gentlemen, forward to the bridall dinner, | 

I ſcea woman may be made a foole _ 

If ſhe hadnor afpirit co reſiſt. | | 

_ | Pet. They ſhall poe forward Kateat be command, | 

Obey the Bride you that/attend on her. 

Goetothe feaft, revell and domineere, T Y A 

Carowſe full meaſure to ber maiden-head, BE 2 £ 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang you ſelves : 9 | 

Bur for my Kete, ſhemuſt withie : 

Nay, toads not big, nor ' ſtampe, nor ſtare, nor free,” 

Fe” AW 

is my ism © 

My houſhold-ſtuie,? my field, my Dares, 

My y horſe, my oxe, my afle, my any thing, 

| And heere ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare, | 

Ile bring mine ation onthe proudeſt he, | 

That ſtops my way in Padua: Crumis | | 

Draw forth thy weapon, we are beſet with Wevat 

Reſcue thy Miſtreſſe if thou be a man : I | 

Feare notſweet wench, they ſhall not touch theeKat, 

2 buckler thee apainſt a Million. Exeunt. Þ. Ag 
Bay. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones.' 
Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould qe 
Tra, Ofall mad matchesnever wasthe like. . 7 
Lac. Miſtrefſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter". 
Biar. That being mad her ſelfe, ſhe's madly mated. | 
Gre, I warrant him Perr#chio is'Kated. 
Bap, Neighbours and friends,though Bride and pride | 

For to ſupply the places at the table, - * — wh 


Lucentio, you (hall ſupply the nr ( 


Tra. Shall Fweet Bience prafiſehowe to bride it? ;þ 
0h She ſhall Lucenyso: wt ampremeene. ne” 


" Enter Gram. 
Gre. Fye, fie on alltired Iades, 5 —— 
wayes : was ever man ſo beaten ? wasever ih | 1 


all toule 
makea fire, and they are-comming after to warmeth 


IJ nowwerenor [/ittle pot, andſoone hot ; umyeor iy ” 1 8h 


jun ab roofed 


| fide from wy Honky to wy ce, id 
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| gre a ranburny hen and my necks A-fire good (vr- 


wu. Is my Maſterand his wife comming Grime d 
Gr#. Oh I Crts1, and therefore fire; fire, caſt on no 
| water. + 
| Cr. Is ſhe ſo hotaſhrewas ſhe's reported, 
Gre. She was good Cartis before this froſt :: but thou 
| know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt : for it hath 
| cam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtris, and my ſclfe 
| ll fellow Curtis, - 
| Cwr. Away youtbreeinch foole, Lamno beaſt. 
| + Am I butthcee inches? Why thy horne is a foot 
| andſolong am T atthelealt. But wilt:thon make a fire, 
or ſhall I complaineon thee to our. miſtris, whoſe hand 
(the being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoone feele, to thy 
| coldcomtort, for being {low-inthy hot office. : 
_ I prethee good Grew, te}l me, how goes the 
: world? 
+ Gr#. Acold world Curtis in every office but chine,and 
. | therefore fire doe thy duty, and have thy. duty, for 
' my Maſter and miftrisarealmoſt frozen to death. 
# Gor, There's fire ready,and therefore good Grewid The 
| |} NEWES. 
| Gr». Why lacke boy, ho boy, and as mach newes as 
s | 1 Cur. Come, you ob ating. 
| $gr#. Whiytherefore fire, wh have caught extreme 
vB | cold. Where's the Cooke, is agpor ready, the houſe 
KH | triad, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs wept,the ſerving 
{ intheir new fuſtian, the white ſtockings, and _ 


þ 


q-. ny 


-Y {in, the Gills faire without, the Carpets laid, and every 
Un; png, 

, Cur. All ready : and therefore T pray thee what newes. 
a | Gris, Fit koow my horſe istired, my maſterand mi- 
+ B | | Gris loo Fo Car. How? 


| bangs 52 
1 Gs, Td ae 
. Heeres 

Few There. 

| (wr. This aw facle neal, tohearoatale. 

..Gru. And therefore'tiscal'd aſcnſible tale : and - this 
Cath: wasbut to knocke at your care, and beſcech lift- 
| ning :now I begia, lnprimis wecame downea foule hill, 
| wy Maſter riding behinde my Milſtris. 
| Car. Both of one horſe? 

, 1 Grs. What's that tothee? 
| Car. Whyg horſe: 

\. Gra. Tell thou the bile : but hadſt + not croſt me, 
thou ſhouldſt have heard how: her horlefell, and ſhe un- 
der her horſe : thou ſhouldſt have heard in how miery a 
i= how ſhe was bemoil'd, * how he left her with'the 
| ofte upon her, how he beat me becauſc her horſe ſtam- 
died,” hoyw.(he wadedt che dur: toplucke hjm off 
me: how he ſwore, how ſhe prai'd, that never prai'd be- 


OI" 
MP 
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8] if :how:T eros crupper, with many 


| | 7:99, and thou returneunexperienedtothy grave, + 
| «| ' Car, Bythis ackniaghrtomcce tires fam the. -- 
FT}. %,1, "and that thonand the 


look Netheviel, I 
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ph, Nicholas, Philip, 


| cer his wedding garment on? Be the lackes faire with- ; 


Gr, _ of their bs: into the durt, and Gere 


;how'the horſes ranne away how her 
of worthy memory, 'whichnow ſhall dye in obli- 


Fw 


| their love coats many nd thete ripreers * He. 
rent knit, lot them" cortlie with their left legges, and not. 
| preſume t to touch a haire of my Maſters hotſe-raile, ill 


"a 


|] Andbid my coztn Ferdinand come hither : 
of. you all ſhall -| 
Sa hecomes home. But what-talke I of: this # 


they kifſe their hands." Are they all ready? 

('*r. They are. 

Gre. Call! them forth. 

Car. Doeyou heare ho? you muſt meet my niaiſter 
to countenance my Miſtris. 

Gre. Why ſhe hath a face of her owne. 

C#r. Who knowes northar > | 

Grs. Thou it ſeemes, that calls for company to coun- 
tenance her. | 

Cur. Icall them forth to credit her. 

Enter forire or five ſerving men. 

Gre. Why ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nat. Welcousd home Grumio. 

Phil, How now Grumio. 

loſ. What Gramio. 

Nick, Fellow Gramie, 

Nath. How now old lad, - 

Grs. Welcome you : how now you : what you: "4. | 


companions, 1s all ready, and allthingsneate? 
Nat. All things are ready, how neere isour maſter ? 
Gre, E'ne at hand, alighted by this: and therefore be 


Not——— Cockes paſſion, ſilence, 1 heare my Maſter: 


Enter Petruchio and Kate. | v$*.-. 

Pet. Where be theſe knaves ? What-no man at' doore 
To hold my ſtirrop, nor to take my horſe? 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philipd 

All ſer. Heere; heete firgheere fir. + 

' Fed, Heere fir, heere fir, heere ſir, he &e be fic Irs 

You logger-headed and'unpolliſht groomies 4 
What? noattendance?no regard ? no dury ? 
Where is the fooliſh knavel ſent before? : 

Grs. Heere fir, as fooliſh as1 was before;. ._ 

Pet.Y ou pezant, ſwaine,yon horſon malt-horſe drudge, 
Did I not bid thee meere me in the Parke, 
And bring along the raſcallkraves withthee? * 

Gru. Nathaxiels coatelir was not fully made}, 
And Geabriels pumpes wereall unpinkt i'th heele + 
There was no Linke to colour Peters hat, 
And Walters dagger was not come tron ſheathing : 
There were tione fine, but Adam, Rafe, and G1 egory, 
The reſt were ragged; old, and beggerly, 
Yet as they are, they come to meete you « 


Where is the life that late Tled ? 
Where are thoſe? Sit downe Kare, 
And weltome. Soud, ſoud; ſoud, ſoud. 
Enter ſervants with ſupper. 
why when I ſay ? Nay good ſweet Kate be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogues : you villaines, when ' rok 
It was the Friar of Orders gray, 
As be forth walked on his way. 6 
Outyour ou plucke my foote awry, _ 
Take rag wr 9. the Tr gt of the "8 


| Be merry Kate ; Some water heere : what hoa. 


__ _ Emtronewith water.” 
Where's my Spaniel Troilws ? Sirra, gt 


et you hence, | 


One Karethat you muſt Kiſle, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my.Slippers? Shall Thave ſome water? pre3s 


Come Kare and walk nit welcome 


ic heads bee. Dickcly comb'd, | 


low you: and thus much for greeting. Now my ſpruce | 


þ 


( | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Per. Got raſcalls,goe and ferch my ſupper In.Ex.;Ser. 


Kee. Patience _— you,” "was a fault unwilling. 
Per... A horſon bectle-beaded flap-car'd knave : 


Will you give thankes, ſweet K o_ elſe (hall 1 ? 
" What's this, Mutton? 

I. Ser. I. 

Pet, Whobrought it ? 

Per, "Tisburnt,and fo ivallth 

Pet. "Tis burnt,s 1s meate : $4 
| What dogges-are theſe ? Where is theraſcall Cooke ? 
| How durlt you villaines bring it fromthe- dreſſer 
And ſerve itthus to methatlove tnot? .. .  : 
| There, takeit to you, trenchers,cups,andall.z 
You heedleſſe j9lt-heads, and Court 'd ſlaves. 
W hat, doe yougr umble ?-Ile be wit h you! ſtraight- 

Kate. pray you busband be not ſo diſquiet; 
The mecate was well, 1t your were {oc 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, *rwas burnt anddriedaway, 
| And Iexpreſſely am forbid totouch it :; 
For it engenderscholler, plan lanteth anger, 
And better 'twere that both ofus did faft, 
Since of our ſe]ves, our ſelvegare chollericke , 
Then feede.it with ſach over-roſted fleſh: 
* tent, to, Morrow t {hall be mended, 

for thisnight we'l faſt for. company. 


/ 
- 


Enter Servants ſoverally. 
Nath. Peter didſt ever ſee the like? 
Pater. He kilsher in her OWne humor. | 
Gra. Where is he ? | 

Enter Curt# 4. Servant. 


cy to her, and railes, and.ſweare,and ratesgthatihe 
ſoule) knowes nut which way. to ſtand, to. loo 


away, for he is comming hither. 
} M Enter _ 
| Pet. Thusbave 1 tickely my rigne, 
 .Þ And'tis my hope Ceres, 
My Faulcon-now is ſharpe,. and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoope, ſhe mult not be fall-gorg' ds. 
| For then ſhe never lookes upon her lure. - 
Another way I have to.man my Haggard, 
} To make her come, and know hex Keepers call: +. 
| Thatis, to watch her, as we watchchele Kites, 
Þ That baite, and beate, and will not: be obedient : 
4 She _ no meate to.day, nor nove ſhallcate. 
ht ſhe ſlept not, nor to-nightſhe ſhall not ;: 
As res the meate, ſomeundeleryed fault - - 
| He find about the mak ofthe bed, 

' And heere Ileflingthepiliow, there theboulfter, 
| This way the {== another, way the ſhectes : 
| ;I, and amid this hucly,Lintend, . 
| Thatall is done in reverend care of her, 
| [Andi in concluſion, ſhefhall watchall night, .. 
' hAnd if ſhechanceto nod, Ile raileand 

1: And withthe clamor keepe ber (till awake 
This isa way to killa, Wife with kinda 
| Andthus Ile curbe: her madand 1 ad Lrong 
Hethar knowes betrer how tatarng aft 
Now i" ſpeake, *rischarity 


3” : <1 LMS. I 
-1% i" we 
or. Sir,coſa RYOL1n! 
” © e4 ut . 


SETS.” 
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— hs rn een more volluotnetieii mare votes. 
- 


4. Come Kate ſit downe, 1 know you bavea ſtomacke, 


| = I will bring thee to thy -Bridall chamber. Exewnt- 


Cur. In her chamber, making a ſermon. of cen 


| ſpeake, and fitsas one new riſcn from-a dreame. = 


| Stand by, and nrkerhe mane ftlornching. = 


| Enter Bianca, 
Le, Now Miſtris, profityouinwhat 
Bian. What Maſter readeyoufirlt, e meth? | 
Tue, I reade, that! profeſſe the Artto-love. ©; / 
Zian. And may-you proveir Maſter of your Arts. - | 
Lac. While you ſweet deere prove Miſtreſſe of my! 


* 

& ia. nf 

4 
__ | 


| heart. 


Hor, Quicke proceeders marry,now tell mel pray;you 
that durſt {weare that your miltris Fiance 


| Lev'd me inthe World fo wellas Lncentio. 


Tra. Oh deſpightfull Love, unconſtant womankind, 
I tell thee Lifo this is wonderfull. 
For. Miſtake no more, lamnot Life, 
Nora Mufitian as ſceme tobe, 
Bat one that ſcorne to live inthis diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a Gentleman, 


| And makesa God of ſucha Cullion ; 


Know ſir, that Lat cal'd Herten/ſio, 
Tr. Signior Horzesfio, I have oftcn heard 
Of your entire affeRion to Biarce, 
And ſince mineeyesare witneſſc of herlightneſſe, 
I will withyou, if you beſo contented, 
Forſweare Zimcs,and herlove forever... 5 ll 
Her. Sec how they kiffe and court: Signior Laces, bs 
Hcere 1s my hand, andheeret firmely vow - .- 
Never to wooe her more, but ys 
As one unworthy all-the former favours | 
| That I havefondly flatter dthem withall. - _ - | | 
Tra. 'Andheere I take the like unfainedoath, | 
Never to marry with her, though ſhe would' intreat, | 
Fyeon her, ſee howbeaſtly-ſhedoth'courthim. - * + -| 
Hor. Would allthe world but he hadquite forſworns: 
For me, thatI may farely.keepe mine oathe- 
I will be marricdtoawealthy Widdow, | 
Ere three dayes paſſe, which hath as long lev'dm _ 
As I havelov'd:this prouddiſdainefull Haggard, 
And fo farewell ſigniot Lwcentia,. 
Kindneſſe in women,- not their Beauteous lookes. | 
Shall win my love, andI take my-leave, 
In reſolution, as 1 {wore before: 
Tra. Miſtris Bianca, blefle you with ſach graces of 
al —_— toa Loversbleſſed _ — "L.f 
ay, I have tane you napping gentle ve, 
And haye forſworne oo with Hertenfio . 
 Bian. Tranio:you jelt, but have. yu both-tc 
me? 

Tra. Miſtris wehave: 

Lac. Then wearerid of Life. 

Tra, T faith he'll have a | Widdow ww, 
Thar ſhall be woo'd, and wed any 

Bian. God give him j Joy. 

Tra. I jand be rams hers Sion 


Tra: Faith heiis) othetami: ſchool a Of 
Tra, I CR ds ER as ft WO » 
Thartcacheth trickeseleven and rwentylong, | ' 
Tomupea ſhrows; andcharme her chatcvingrongs "| 5Þþ 
. (Enter Biondeiloc . hy 

"Bien, Oh Maſter, talker, I have watcht ſolongy 


Pa Sr rates ied 


| downe t! "th | 


F | Tknow ——_—_ den bicuetlinaprarclly:- 


| og 


c — 
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| For 1 have bilsfor mony by 
| Thiswill 1doez 
| Eirſt tell me; have you ever beene at Viſa ? 
| Piſ#rehowned forgrave 


| Lookethat you take upon youas you thould, 
| Youunderſtind mefir: ſo-ſhall youttay 


and countenaticeſurlylike a father. 
Ive. And what of him Trenio? 
Tre, Ithebecredalous, andtruft my tale, 


4 Ilc make him glad to ſceme Yincentss, 


[hits 


| Ow me your love, my then let me alone. 


eafſurance to B aptiiF« Mineola, 
were the rig es ning 


\Enter «Pedant.. 


Ped. Godſave you firs © 


Tre. And you ſir, youare welcome. 


| Travaile you-farreon, orare youat the fartheſt ? 


Ped. Sir at the fartheſt for a weeke or two, 


But thenup farther, andas farreas Rome, 
| And ſo to Tiipoly, if Godknd me life. 


Tra. What Conntreytnan I pray ? 
Ped. Of Mantua. : : 


Tra. Of Mantua Sir, marry God forbid, 


| And cometo Padua, tivelells of our life ? 
Ped. 


My life fir ? how pray? for that goes hard. 
Trs. *Tisdeath for any one in Mantua 


'| To come to Padua, kndw you not the cauſe? 
| Your ſhipsare ſtaidar Venice, and the Duke 
'For private quarrell 'twixt your Duke and him, 
| | Tis marvaile, butthatyouare bar newly come, 
. | Yow 


rd and proclaim dit openly : 


lit have heardiit clſe proclaim'd about. 
pov gy (18 fir, itis worſe. for merthen ſo, 
exchange 
From Florence, md muſt heere deliver them- 
Tra. Wellſir; todoeyoucourteſic, 
and thisI will adviſe you, 


Fed. I fir pitvPiſa have Toftenbeene, 

Citrizens- 

Tre. Among them know:you one Vincentiod = 

- Ped. I know him not, © I have heardof him : 


A Meorchaur of incomparable wealth. 


Tra. He is my father ſir;and ſoothtoſay, 


In:conmmance ſomeiyhatdoth reſemble yon. 


doth an oyſter, and all one. 
your life in'this extremity; 


' Zion: As much as ana 
Tr«To ſave 


| Thisfavorwill 1 doe youfor his ſake, 
] Aud thinke irnotthewarſtofall your fortunes 
|| That you are like to Sir Fincentio, 


His name andicredite ſhall you andertake, 
my liouſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd, 


Till you have done your inthe City's 
If this be court'ſie Frratope ofid: .- 
_ *Ped. Oh fir I'doeand will repute you eyer 


1 Thepatron ofmy1ife and liberty. - 


hs Then goe with me, to make chematter good, 
his by the. way Iletyon underſtand, 

ich jookidifoc every days, 

mrs aſſuranceiofadowre'in marri 


\ | Twixt me, andone Baprifr daughterheere + 


| |Inalltheſe circumſtances Ile inſtruct youy. | 


| Goe UN es to rs: DE you! Exe 


TLESE 


| 


| 


| 


; Kate cate 
' | WHlwe retr 

| And revell itas bravely as the beſt, 
' With ſilken coatSati caps, 


| With Scatfes;'s 


> MO Re a oe ores 


G7%. Noynok notorſdonty oth Tar ttot-for E © 
more my Wrong he ore his ſpite appeares. | - 
What, did he margy ene to fainiſh me ? Far. Trl g 
Beggers that come tires _ fathers doore, 
pon intreaty havea preſent almes, 
If not, elſewhere they! meete with charity : 
ButT, whonever knew how to intreate, 
Nor never needed that I ſhoal4d i intreare; 
Am ſtarv'd for meate, giddy for lacke 6fflecpe : 
With oathes kept waking, and wich brawling fed, 
And that which { pights'me morethen'all theſe wants, * 
{ Hedoesit under naine of perfeR love : 
; AS who ſhould fa oy If I ſhonld flecpe oreate © 
'Twere deadly fic neſſe, or elſc wa 25s death. 
I prethee goe; and ger me ſome repaſt, 
I care not what, AI it be holſome fo6de. 

Gru. . Whit fay you'toa Neats foote? 


Kat. "Tis paſſing good, T rethee let the have i It. 
Gre: 1 feare it is to0pht b 


ay life. 


| How ſay you ro # fat Tripe inely broyrd'? 


Kate, Ilike it well, good Grumio fe 
Gre. Icannottell, I feare tis cholieticke. 
W hat ſay you'to a preece of Beefe CO 
Kate. Adiſh that Tdoelovetofeedeup 
Gre, I, but the Muſtard istoo hotali ae 0. 
Kate: Why then the Beefe, atid let he Muad' ft. 
Gre. Nay thenTwill-not; you ſhall kavethe Mo 
Or elſe you: Lt no beefeof Gramie, © 
Kate, Then both or one, or any thing tho 
Gre. Why then th& Muſtard witheat the beefs,” 
K ate. TIVE gertes gone, thon falſe deluding flave, . | 
\' "Beats bit; 
Thar fred me withthevery nimcof meats, 
Sorrow ortthee, andall the packeof yotr” 
Thattriutiiph rhus'upon my miſery : y 
Goe get thee gone, I ſay. 


Enter Perriichiv, and ofa 
Petr, How fares my Rate, what Ig al smott a 
Hor. Miſtris, whatcheere ? | 
Kate, ke pt IEE0 * "* © 
Pet, Placke looke cheeret n mire 
Heere Love, rt ora, dili 1c Tan, © Fall "R 4 
Todrefſethy meare wy ſelfe, and ring itthee: 
I am ſure ſweet Kate,this kindneſle ys thankes®* - 
What, nota word ? Naythen, thoulbu'ftit nor: 
And all my pines is ſorted to no proofe.* 
Heere take away this diſh. 
Kate. I pray y Tour let latd, _ 
Fet. The pooreſtſetvite | isrep Ce bo chankes = - 
And ſoſhall mine before you rouch 7 
K ate. Tthanke you fir. FY ce 
- Hor. Sigtior Petruchwo, fie y oo ire $0 BHN "OY 
Come Miftris Kt" T16 YO che ny. 2 
Pee. Eate.itu aft Ho 2x0, if thou lovelt aie's : 
Much de runtothy gentle heart}! 
Cc ahdnow hay Lot, 


' : is 
Us . 


* 
z = _— [8 
24 - 


afd goldeh white. 
' With horde bo abt} Fargin les,andthi 


With Amber Brictfers;Bcides; and a 
With haſtthoirdin'd'? The'Fail 


Enter T, ailer. 


m4 ww or eee At 


le... RY 


F > 


— . 


| Lay forththe'y gowne, * utn 

Fel. Heerc isthe cap your Worlkip did beſpeake. 

Fer. Why this was on. a porrenge 
A Veluet ith: Fie, fie, 'tislewd (pi filtby, 
[ iy" tis a cockle ora qraloareſhs) 

'Þ A knacke, a toy, a trickea babies cap : 

| Away with it, comelet, me haye a 
- Kate. Ile haveno bigger, this doth fit thetime, 
And Gentlewomen weare ſuch capsasthelc. 

Pet, When youate gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
' And not till then. 

"Her. That willnot be in haſt, _ 
| Kare. Why fir Itruſt I may havcleave to ſpeake, 
 And$ I will, lamnochild, no babe, 
| Yourbetters have indur'd me ſaymy. minde, 

| Andif you camor, beſt you i _ 
 F My tongue will tell the anger 
- Or elſe my heart concealing it wil heats, 
| And akes then-icſhall, 1. Will be free, - 

Even to the uttermolt as I pleaſe in words. 
; Per. Why thou ſail true, it is a paltry cap, 
' A cuſtard kg bauble, a ſilken pye, 

Hove thee well in that thouliFſt itnot. 

Kate. Loveme, or love me not, Ilike the cap, 
| And it I will haye, or I will have none. 
; * Pet. Thy gowne, why I : come Tailor let us ſee't, 
| Oh mercy God, what mas ltuffe is heere? 
| Whar his ?a fleeve?* ris likea d _a Cannon, - 
da -Tart? 
l; inip, @ od ca: and and flaſh, 

| Liketoa Cenſor ina barbers s ſhoppe: | 
+ Why what a devils name Tailor cal' ſtrhou this? 
| Hor. lice ſhees like ro haveneither cap nor growne. 
| Ta. You bid we make it orderly and well, 

i According to the faſhion, andthe time. 
[ Per. Marry. and did : but if Hen remembred, 
fk otbid you marreie tothe 

me'over every kennel home; 

Lene on ſhall qr do hn. culton 


ore |---4:5 DYE "_ 


A 
Fort fllfoby _ Feeeq | 
1: As thou ſha Icrkunke c nprating \ 
«I eb is marr 


þ 
| 


; 


Gr#. Face not 2tbon aaa. =_ brave | 
not me; I will neither be fac'd norbrav'd.. Liay untothe, | 
I bid chy Maſter cut out the gone, but 1 did not bid | 
him cut itto. nth Ergothoulieſt 

Ta, Why herc a Ip note of the faſhion to teſtifie, 
Per. Readeit.," +. 
Gr#u, The note ly es in's 'sthroate if he fay I faid fo. . | 

Tail. it ace By a looſe bodied gowne. ._ þ 

Gre. Maſter, ifever Ifaid loole-bodied gowne, fowd 
me in the skirts of 1t, and beate me to death A a boe- | 


' tome of browne thred : 1 faid a gOWne, 


Pet. Proceed. 
T#. With aſmallcompaſt cape. 
. Grs, Iconfefle the cape. 
Tas, With a trunke ſleeve 
Grw, I confefle two ſleeves, 
Tail. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 
Pet. Ithere'sthe villany. Þ 
Gr#. Error 1th bill fr, error 1'th bill?-T conmathg | 
the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd np againe, and | 
that Ile prove upon thee, though thy lirtle finger be. ar- | 
med in athimble. 6-1 
Tai.Phis is truethat I ſay, and I had thee in place where 3s 
thou ſhould know it- K.; 
Gre, 1am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bil, give E- 
methy mete-yard, and ſpare not me. E-; 
W - God-&mercy Gramio', then he ſhall have as I 2 
ESo ; 
Per, Well fir in breefe the gowne js not for me. 
Gru, You are ith right fir, tis for my miltris, 7 
Pet. Goe take ir up untothy maſtersuſe. _ bp: 
Gre, Villaine, not for thy life : Takeup my Miſtreſs E-1 


gowne for thy maſters uſe. 


_ Pet. Why fir, what's your conceit in that ? I 
_ Gr#. Oh fr, the conccit isdeeper then yon thinke fon 1 
Take up my Miſtris gowne to his maſters uſe; 5 
Oh fie, fie, fic. w_ 
Fet. Hortenfio, ſay thou wile ſee the Tailor paide: ' | * 
Goctakeit hence,be gon, andſay nomore- © - $4 
Hor, Tailor, Ie pay thee for thy "x to moron, | E 
Take no unkindnefle of his haſty w = 
Away I ſay, commend meto thy Maſter, ExieTal.| 3 
Per. Well, come my Kate, we will unto yourf: | 
Even in theſe honeſt meane habiliments. . 
Our purſes ſhalll be proud, our garment - pp : 
For 'tisthe minde that makes the body richs 
And asthe Sunne breakesthrough the dukeſt clouds, 
So honor ay + 2g in the meanelſt habit. 
Whatist epreciousthen the Larkes 
Becauſe his Boo roy are more beautifulid 
Or is the Adder better then the Eele, 
Becauſe hispainted skin contents rhe eye? -: 
| Ohno good Kare: neitherart thouthe worſe 
For he poore furniture, and meane array. 
' Ifthouaccountedft it ſhame, lay iron me, 
' And therefore frolicke, we will hence forcnvith 
 Tofeaſt and ſportusat thy fathers bouſe, | 


Goecall my men, and let us ſtcaightto him, bs 


| And bringour horſes unto Long-lane end, __ -... . 5} 
' There will we mount, andthither walke on foote. | :-.4| * 
' Let's ſec,T thinke*tis now ſome ſevena clocke, 


-- | Andwell we may comethereby _ time. 


Kate. Idareafſire you fir, tis almoſt. 
' And *twilt be ſupper time ere' you co, NN tf 

Pet. It ſhallbe ſeven. cre 1 ortrowet? "al 
| Looke what LOT o'doc 


Fo ware fllcrofſingit Later: 
| I willnot goe 
Jef be whats clocks I ſay. itis- 

Her. Why fo: this gallant will conimand the funne. 


Enter Tranto, andthe Pedant drefi like Uineemio. 
| Tra. Sirs, this is the houſe, pleaſe it you that I call, 
_ Ped. I what clfe, and butl bedeccived, 

| or Baptiflamay ne ig me 

' Neere tw a.got in Genoa. 

| T-a. Wd we were lodpers, at the P exefin, 

| Tis well, and hold your owne in any caſe 

| With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father. 


; E ner Bzondello, 
- Ped. I warrant you: but fir here comes your boy; 
*'Twere good he were ſchool'ld. 
Tre. Feare you net him : firra Biondefo, 

| Now doe your duty throughly I adviſe you : 
Imagine *twere the right Yancentso, 
: Bon. Tut, feare not mt. 

| Tra. But haſtthou dence thy errandto Beptiffa? 
| Bien. 1told him that your father was at FVensce, 
| And that you look't for him thisday in Padua. 
| Tre. Tharta tall fellow, holdthee that to drinke, 
| Heere comes Baptuſt« :{ct your countenance fir. 


# | Enter Baptifts and Lncentio: and Podant booted 
4 and bare _ : 
- Tra. Signior Bptia you are happily met ; 
| Sir, this is ber gentleman Itold you of, 
pray you i 9 father tome now, 
' Give me Bianca for my patrim 
"8 *j Ped. Softſon: Ab you -- = "OO come to Padua 
M Þ} To gather in ſome debts, my fon Zacentio 
| Made me acquainted with a waighty cauſe 
Of lovebetweene your daughter and himlſelfe : 
| And for the good good report ear of you, 
| And for thelove he h to your daughter, 
| And ſheto him ; to ſtay bim nottoo long, 
| Tam content in a good fatherscarc 
{To have him no and if you pleaſe to like 
|*Noworle then 1 fir upon ſome agreement 
|'Me ſhall you find molt ready and moſt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed: 
| For curions I.canhor be with you *_, 
| Sinior Baptiſta, of whom 1 heare ſo well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what Thaveto fay, 
Your plainnefſe and your ſhortneſſe pleaſe me well: 
Right true it is your ſoune Lacentio here | 
| Doth love my tant ſhe lovethhim, 
 \Orbothdifſemble deepely their affeions : 
| Andtherefore if you ſay no more thenithis, 
oe like bb Faterzo ienharns a with him, 


= 8 aſuificient dower, 

vs a The oy Is , and Alisdone,, 

S Yi Your ſotme ſhall have mydaughter wb conſent. 
© |} Tr. Ithanke youtir, > ave then doc Fas know beft 
| Webe affied ra, irons 11000 ron W509 
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to day, andere doe, 


| | Wede Oaſſe the by 


. The worſt iochinche x ar PT TOY 


| And how ſhe'slike tobe Lucent ios wite,. 


"— 


| 


| toexpound the meaning or COT TOUTE We | 


| cotlethong 


She will be pleas'd, theri wherefare! hould doubt 4.) +. 


Serid for your da 
My Boy ſhall fe 


You are like tohave a thin and header pl pitance. - 
- » It likes me well : 


— you home, and bid Biaves make TIS *. b-4 


ight 
And if you will tell what bath hapned, 
Lacentios Father is arrived in P 


. Zion. 1 pray the gods ſhe may with allmy heart: . 


Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee, "wt 
Enter P elers 
Signior Baprsfts, ſhall I leadethe way, 
Wecome, one meſſe is like to be your cheere, 
Come fir, we will better it in Piſs. 
'Bap. 1 follow YOu. 


Enter Lucintio and Piendell. 
B; jon. Cambio. | 
Luc. What fiſtthou Biendales | 
Bond, You ſaw my Maſter whe and lavgh _ 


ou? 
Lac. Biondelo, what of that? TY 
Fiend. Faich nothing : but has: left me_here behind 


\ Exennt, | 


kens... 
Lac. 1 pray thee moralizethem, , . | 
Bion. Then, thus : Zaprif «is fafe niking with the te 
cciving Father of a deccitfull lone. .,; .._ 
Zuc. And what of him? 
Bien. ORR —y 
CIs | 
F Lac. And then? | : 
Bier. Theold Prieſt at Saiat ws Church at « Jour 
command at all houres.. ':/: .. 
Inc. And what of allthis?" - .. +; 
ion. I cannot tell, except hey arebſtbeux1com 
_ aſſurance : ont if ers. y 
gio ad Imprimenanm ſolins, CUhuretiake 
Quike, an ſome lulficidr deneBt induſian 
If this be not that you laoke for, have more tolay, 
But bid Fierce faronial for ever and oday, 
Luc. Hear Tabos. Fiewdale.- 
Bien, I caii : Iknewa wench married. io.an 
afcernoone as ſhe , went.to the. Garden\for Parſcleyizes 
ſtuffe aRabit, and ſo.may you fir; andſo:adey | 
Maſter hath appointed. meto goe 10::Sgint Ic 
thePrieſt be ready tocome againſt you\came with -your 
appendix. | "Ex, 
Luc. 1 miay and will; if ſhe bene” 


Hap what hap may, Ile roundly goe abont her : 
It ſhallgoe bard if Ne 'goe wihou #2 


Avi. | 
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| 'Alots thee for his lovely bedfell 


be —— 


JOER'S. L 


'of* arr ;0r while ITlift, 
LO ver Fathers houſe: 
fe r6ut horſes backe againe 


| ”. 
Hor. Say ey age Lies, or we ſhall never goe; 
Kat. han I pray, fince wehave comeſo farre," 
And'beit moone, or famine, or what your pleaſe : 
1 And if you pleaſe tocallita ruſh Candle, = 
| Henceforth I yowe it ſhall beſo for me. 
| Per. I ay it is the'Moone, 
Kat. I kaowi It is the Moone. 
Pet. Nay then you lye: itisthe bleſſed Sunne: 
\ Kate. Then God be ble, itis the bleſſed ſunne, 
But ſinner isnot, whe you ſay it is not. 
And the Moone changes even as your mind : 
What you will have it nam'd; even that it 1s, 
And foi ſhallbe ſo for Katherine, ; 
Hort, Petruchio, goe thy 'wayes, the field iSwon. 
"Pet.> Well, forward, Geward thus the bowle ſhould 
the Bias : : (run, 
Bat ſoft, Company 1scomining here. 


Enter Vincenios; 


} Sood morrow'gentle Milſtris, where away 2 


Tell meſweet Kate, and tell me truely too, 
 Haſt chou beheld a freſh& Gentlewoman : 


| Sich'warre'of white atid red within her cheekes : 


Whatſtarres doe ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Faire lovely Maide, otibe mote goodday to thee : 


Sweet Kateerabrace her for ber beauties ſake. 


"5M A will makethe man mad to make a woman of 


-1Kat.- Yong budditig Virgin, faire, and freſh,and ſiveet, 


Whither away, or where isthy aboad ? 


"Ha the Parents of fo faire a ” child; 
$21 6 ai HAI 


ert favonrable ſtars 


Pet. Wh how now Kate, T'hop: thou art not mad, 
Fon n 


ueninrrs elling Fs, 
we h. 
to vilite 


Pet. W har ishis'name?: vor Op -Ery4-01T; 


IO% Is) 1.116 on {ec 
the happi rfor name 


7 


Ms 5; wel t 
BB vd wo? - IENY 


| Vpon the company you overtake? 


| Ithinke Iſhall command your welcome here ? 


—_— 


—— 


And wander we toffee ey hon PRIN r 

Who will of thy arrivalibe fulljoyous: - + _ . 
Vin. Burt is chis true; or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travailorsto breake a jeſt 


Her. T doe affure thee father ſo'it is. 

Pet, Cotne gocalong and ſee the truth hercof. we 
For our firſt merritnent hath'made thee jealous: Exenut, 2 
Hor, Well Perrachio, this has put me in heart : 5 Y 
Have to my Widdow, and if ſhe be froward, - KA 
Then haft'thou ravght Hortenſi to be untoward. . Exit, || | 


Evter Bioudelb, Lacentio and Bianca, Gremio 
ont before, 


Bon. Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the Prieſt isready. | * 
Lac. 1 flye Biondell, but they may chance to need thee || | 
at home, therefore leave 2 Ext, | 

Bion, Nay faith, ie ſce the Church a your backe, and |: 
then come backe to.my miſtris as ſoone as I can. = 
Gre, I marvaile ( ambio comesnotall this while. 


Enter Perrnchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio 
mak Attendants. 


Pet, Sir heeresthe doore, thisis Lacentios houſe, Mie 
My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 

Thither muſt T, and here I leave you fir, BY 
Uin, You hall not chooſe but drinke before you oe, I 


And by all likelyhood ſome cheercis toward, Avnocky, | * 
| Grew, They're baſic within, you were beſt "ogy % 
lowder. . L1 
Pedavt looks: ont of the windows... > ; 'F 3 
Fed, What' $ he that knockes as be would beat doll T- 
the gate? | 2 
Uin, Is Signior Lacentio within fir ? 
Ped. He's within fir, but notto be ſpoken withall. 3 
Vis, Whatifa man bring him a kad pound. or two. | 
to make merry withall. - S 
Ped. Keepe your hundred: pounds to your ſcife,, he [1 
ſhall need none ſoong asT live. | Wo 
Petr, Nay, I told you your ſonne._ was well beloved 14 
Padya : doe you heare fir, to leave frivolous cir 3 
ces, Ipray you tell ſignior Zucentio, that his Father 7 
wougk from Pſa, and ishereat the doore 10 ſpeake with] I 
1m. | ” | 
Ped. Thou leſt bis Fatheris come'from Pal a s | 
here looking oat at the wirdow. 
Vim. Artthou his father ?-- 
Pd. I fir, fo'his mother nnptare| $ 
Pet. Why how now-gentleman': why thisis flatkne 
very to take. npon you another: mans name. To 
da, Lay handsion'the villaine; I belceve a mncancs0| | 
_- ſome rn City under my countenance! | i | 
Enter Biondello. "f | BY 
Bion, 1 haveſcene themn:the Churchitogether,, Moat 8 BY 


.| ſend'emgood ſhippiog«butwhois beere? mine-.old Mb 4, mY 


ter Vincento: now "we Gpeintone® and brought to0p- 1: 3's 


Pim. Conch bitbercnekbempe. has lacks. w | 
=—_ \I may (3-99 349 +484 
» Cadrens omen rogue,” "what have youll of 
me br” - OLE | : 
Bios, Fory vr 500, 6 ir: Teva orange 1 
rn ecipng 44160] kf 
Vin. What;y 
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'\ Blow. What my old worſhipfull old maſter ? yes -mar- 
"xy fir, ſce where helooks out of the window. _. 
Fin. Iſt ſoindeed? Hoebeates Bioudello. Fo: 

\ Biox. Helpe, helpe, helpe, here's a mad man will mur- 
der me» : 


| Peds. Helpe, ſonne, helpe fignior Bapriſta, 
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F: k Yau. What am 1 fir : nay 


' Pet. Prethee Kate let's ſtand afide an 
Emer Pedant with ſervants, Baptita, T ran. 


; Tra. Sir, what arc you that offer to beate my ſer- 
'yant? 


ſee the end of 


whatare you ſir : oh 1unmor- 


*- 


| callGoddes: oh fine vilſaine, a filken doublet, a vel- 


© | vethoſe, a ſcarlet cloake, and a copataine hat : oh Iam 
*\.| undone, Tam undone: whilel play the good husband 
| . | athome, my ſonneand my ſervant ſpend all at the vni- 


verſity. 

"Tre. How now, what's the matter e 

' Bap. What isthe man lunaticke ? | 

Tra. Sir, you leeme a ſober ancient Gentlewan by 


good father, I am able to maintaineir, 


' Bergamo. | 


| 3B. You miſtake ſir, you miſtake fir, pray what doz 


you thinke is his name? 


Fin. His name, asif I knew not his name: I bave 


" | hisname is Trane: 


Ped. Away, away mad afle, bis name is Zscentio, and 


BH | he ismineonelyſonneand heire to the Lands of me ſig- 
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Vin. Lucentio \ oh he hath murdred his Maſter ; lay 


BY | hold on him1 charge you in the Dukes name : oh my 
8 | ſonne, my ſonne ; tell me thou villaine, iwhere 1s my fon 


Tra. Call forth an oificer : Carry this mad knave to 


comming. 


| | Yin. Carry me to the Jaile ? 


Gre. Stay officer, he ſhall not goe to priſon. 


Bap. Talke not ſignior Grewo : I lay he ſhall goe to 


W | prion, 


2 3 
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|. Gre. Take heedefignior Baptiſta, leaſt you be coni- 
H | catcht iothis buſincfle : I dare {wearethis 1s the right 
. T Veincenteo. 


Ped, Sweare if thou dar'ſt. 
Gre, Nay, I dare not{weare it. 
Tre. Then thou wert belt ſay that I am not Zucer- 


| = | © Yes, I knowthee to be fignior Zucevtio. 
| {| F£4p. Away withthedotard, tothe Iaile with him. 
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Enter Biondello, Luicentio, and Bianca. 


v 


BH | 7. Thus ſtrangers may be haild and abuſd : oh mon- 


yonder he is, deny him, 


[1 forſweare him, or elſe we are all done, 


Was ES 
: / 


I Exia Biondello, Travis, and Pedant a faſt as may be. 
{1 Luc. Pardon ſweet father. : Y 


j 
©: = 


my \{weerſonne ? 


| |} Zap. How haſt thonoffended, where is Lacentio. - 


i. £6 Here's Lagenio, right forge ro.the right Vis- 


pot \-- 


— 
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your habit : but your words ſhew you amad man : why 
| fir, what concernes it yon,if I wearc Pearle and gold : I 
- | thankemy 
1 F@u, Thy father ! oh villaine, he is a Saile-maker in 


| 


* | bronght bim upever ſince he was three yeeres old, and | 


1 | the laile ; father Baptiſta, I charge you ſee that he bee |. 


| My faire Bianca bid my father welcome, 


(1 
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W hile counterfeit ſuppoſes hadrpe metmg 


Gre. Here's packi, 
Van, Where is that damned villaine Tram, - 
Thar fac'd and braved me ip this matter 10? - | 

Zap. Why, tell me isnotthis my Cambio ? 
Biax.. Cambio is chang'd into Zucentiv. 
Luc. Love wroughttheſe miracles. Biancaslove 


Made meexchangr my ſtate with;Traws, 


While hedid beare my countenance in the towne; 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt 

Vnto the , wiſhed haven of my bliſſe : 

What Trio did, my {elfe entorſt him to ; 

Then pardon him ſweet Father for my ſake, | 
Us. Ileflit the villaines noſe that would have ſent me 
to the laile. | : 

Bap. But do you heare (ir,hape you married my daugh- 
ter without asking my good will ? 
Fm, Feare not Baptifte, we will content you, 
but I will intobe reveng'd forthis villani. EZ xir. 
Bap. And1 to ſound the depth ofthis knauery. Exe. 
Lne.Looke not pale Biancagthy father will not frowne 
; Exrunt” 
Gre, My cake 1s dough, but Ile inamong the reſt, 
Out of hope of all, bat my ſhare ofthe feaſt. 


Kat. Husband let's follow,to ſee the end of this adoe. | 


Pet. Firſt kifſe me Kare, and we will. | 

Kar. What in the midſt of the ſtreete ? 

Pet. Whatart thou aſham'd of me ? ; 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſle, 

Pet. Why thenle'ts home againe : Come Sirra let's 
away. | 


Kaz.Nay, I will give thee a kifle,now pray thee Love | 


ſtay. 
Pet. Ts not this well? come my ſweet Kage. 


Better once then never, for never too late. Exeunt. 


_—_— 


Aus Quintus, . 


LR 


Bianca, Tranio, Biondello, Grumio, and Widdow ; 
The Serving men with Tranio bringing 
in 4 Banqnet. Sed 
Zue. Atlaſt, though long, our jarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warre is come, | 
Toſmile at (capesand perils overblowne : 


W hile 1 with felfe ſame kindnefie welcometbine : 
Brother Petr«ch:o, (iſter Katerina, 
And thou Hortentia with thy loving Fiddow : 
Feaſt withthe beſt; and welcome ro my houſe, 
My Banket 1s to cloſe our ſtomacke s up ; 
After our great good cheere : pray you lit downe, 
For now we ſit to chat as well as eate- _ | 
Pet. Nothing burſit and fit, and eate and cate. , " 


Emer Baptift a, Vincentio, Gremio, the Pedamn, Lncentioand i | 


king witha witnefleto deceive us all. | 


If 


J 


| 
| 
| 
| 


goe to; | 


| 


Bap. Padua affords this kindneſle, ſopne Perruchio, 
Pet. Paduaaffords nothing but what is kind. 


Her..For both our ſakes I would thatword were true. * © 
life Hortentso feares his Widow. | po 8 


Pet. Now for my 
Hor. Then never truſt me if I beaffeard. 
Pet. You are very ſenctble, 
ſence : & 

I meanc Hortentiois afeardof yalu,  _ 
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Fer. Roundly replied. 

Ke. Miſtris, how meane you that Þ 

Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Per. Conceives by me, how likes Hortentiothat? 

Hor. My Widdow fayes, thus ſhe conceives hertale. 


Petr, Very well mended: kifſe him for that good 


Widdow. 

Kat. He that is giddy thinkesthe world turnes round. 
I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

Wid. Your husband being troubled witha ſhrew, 
Meaſures my hasbandsſorro by his woe : 
And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A very meane meaning. . 

Wid. Right, I meane you« ET | 

Kat. And lam meanc indeed, reſpeRing you. 

Per. Toher Kate. | | 

Hor. To her Widdow. 

Pet. A hundred markes, my Katedoe put her downe. 

Hoy. That's my orice. 

Pe..' Spoke like an Otficer : ha tothee lad. 

X - Drinkes to Hortentio. 

Bay. How likes Grewiotheſe quicke witted folkes ? 

Gre. Belceve me fir,they-But together well: 

Bian, Head, and but an haſty witty body, 


| Would ſay your Head and But were head and horne. 


Viz. 1 Miſtris Bride, hath that awakened you ?: 
Bian. I, but not frighted me,' therefore Ile ſleepe a- 
game. Sd 
_ Petr, Nay that you ſhall not ſince youhave begun: 
Haveat you fora beter jeſt or too. 


{ Bian, Am your Bird, I meane to ſhift my buſh, 
1 And then parſue me as you draw your Bow. 


Youare welcome all. Ext Bianca, 
Pet. She hath prevented me, here ſignior Tram, 
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not, 
Theretore a health to all that ſhot and milt. 
Tri. Oh fir, Lacentiolipt me like his Gray-bound, 
Which runnes himſelfe, and catches for his Maſter, 


| 
j ' P&. Agood{wift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 


' Tra. *Tis wellfir that you hunted for your ſelfe: 


1 Tis thought your Deere does hold you at a bay. 


Bap. Oh, oh Perruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Lac. Tthanke thee for that gird good Tranio- 
Hor. Confeſſe, confeſle, hath he not hit you here? 
Pet. A hasa little gald meI confefle : 

And asthe Teſt did glance away from me, 


..- Tis tento one it maim'd you tooout right. 


'| Bap., Now in good ſadnefle ſonne Perrachso, - 
+ I thinke thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew-ofall.* + | 
Per: Well, Ifay no: and therefore for aſſurance, 


| Let's each one ſendunto bis wife, . 


And he whoſe wife is moſt obedient, - +: © 

Tocomeat firſt when he doth ſendfor her,'. 

Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 
Hoy: Content, what's the wager ? 


” 


Luc. Twenty crownes- 
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But twenty times ſomuchupon wy Wife. » 
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that is giddy ay thinkes esthe world turnes round, 


| How now, what newes ?. 


|- Of with that bable, throw it underfoote, 4 
Wid. Lordlet me never havea cauſe to figh, 3, 
|-TulLT be brought to ſuch filly paſſe.- v7 7 
| Ban. Fye whatafooliſhduty call you thisÞ . 0?) 


| Hath'coſt me five bundred crownes ſince ſupper times = ; 


| And to be ſhort, whatnot, that's fweerand happy. I 


Bio. 1 goe. | | We4_y 
Bap. Sonne, Ile be your halfe, Blezra comes. 
Lnc, le have no halves : ile bearc it all my falfe, 

. Enter Biondello, | 


Bio. Sir, my Miſtris fends you word 
That ſhe 1s bufic, and ſhe cannot come. 


an an{wer 2 
Gre. I1,and akinde onetoo : 
Pray God fir your wife ſend'you not a worle. 


Enter Biondtllo, 


She will not come : ſhe bids yon.come to her. 


Hor. She will not. 


? 
. " 
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Enter Karerina-. d | 


Pet. 'W here is your fiſter, and Hortenfios wite 

K are, They fit conferring by the Parlor fire. 
Away Itay ,and bring then hither ſtraight. 

Hor, "And to it is : I wonder what it boads. : - 


Anawfuli rule, and right ſupremacy: 


Bap. Now faire befall thee good Perractno ; 
The wager thou haſt won, and 1 will adde 


- Her new built vertue and obedience. 


4 Enter Kate, Bianca, and Widdow. 


| AFpriloners to her womanly perſwaſions '. .- 
K aterie, that Cap of yours becomes younot, 


Luc. 1 would your duty were as fooliſh too : © - 
The wiſdome of your duty faire Biance, 


ty th oo 4 
Bien, The more foole you for laying on my duty. - ÞÞ 
men , what duty they doc owe theit Lords anon 
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Pet. How? ſhe's buſie, and ſhe cannot come: is tha | | 


Pet. | hopebertter. —_— 
Hor. Sirra-Biondello, goe and jntreat my wife to.come | | 
to me forthwith. _  ExuBs $ iN 
Petr. Oh ho, intreate ber, nay then ſhe muſt necdes | 
COME. : 1+ 24 
Hor, Tam affraid fir,do what you:can, ET 


Yours will not beentreated:: Now; where's my wife? | 
Bon. She {ayes you have ſome goodiy; leſt in hand; 4 1 


Pet. Worle and worſe, ſhe will not come: 47 
Oh vild, intollerable, not tobe indur'd: - -;} 
Sirra Grumio, goe toyour Miltris, .\x& 
Say 1 command her come tv me- | Exit. | | 

Hor. 1 know her anſwer. $3 BY-- 

Pet. What? 2 


Zap. Now by my hollidam heere comes Katering, | - 6 
Kat. What is youy will fr, that you ſend for me? ' {ul - 


Per. Goe terchthem hither, if they denic tocome,. | | | 
Swingge me them ſoundly forth umtotheir husbands: || | ? 
Ln; Heicisa wonder, if youtalke of a wonder. ' | | 


Pet. Marry peace it boads, and love, and quiet life, + ; 
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Vatotheir Jofles twenty thouſand crownes, 1.0 
Another dowry to another daughter, +4 
For ſhe is chang das ſhe had never becne. +l 
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, i. 
And ſhow more ſigne of her obedience, | 


See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward Wives } Þ-: | 
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Come, come, your mocking : we will have-no | To offer warre, ,where they ſhould kneele for Peace ; 
8; relling * - = AO LS | Or ſccke for rule, ſupremacie, and ſway, | 
+ | , P*+. ComeonTiay, and firſtbegin with her, @&' | Whenthey areboundtoferve, love, and obay. 
* | © 4. She ſhall not. 5 TEN Why are our bodies ſoft, and-weake; and ſmooth, 
F: Fer, Iſfay ſhe ſhall, and firſt begin with her. | Vnaptto toyte and trouble in the world, | 
| Kare. Fic, fic, unknit that chreating unkinde brow, | Rurthze our ſoft conditions,and our bearrs, 
© } And dartnot ſcornefullglances from thoſceyes, | Should well agree with our externallparts? 
|, Þ To wound thy Lord,thy King,thy governour. _.. |. Come, come, wu troward and unable wormes, 
| | Ichlots thy beauty, as froſts bire the meads, - + |My minde hath binas bigge as oneof yours; 

* Þ Confoundsthy fame, as whirlewinds ſhake faite buds, My heart is greet, my reaton haply more, 

* T And in no ſence is meet or amiable. To bandie word tor wore, and frowne for frowne: 

| a woman mov'd, is like afoutitaine troubled, = , But nowT ſee pur Latincesare biit ſtrawes: 2 

” Þ Maddie, ill ſeeming, thicke;bereft of beauty, Ourtirength as weake, our weakeneſſe paſt compare, 
* | And whiter is ſo, none fodry orthirſtie + © + | Thatſeeming tobemoſt, which we indeedleaſt are, 
* | Willdaigne to ſip, or touch one drop of it. | Then vale your ſtomackes:tfor itis no boote, 
' } Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper, Andplacc your hands below your husbands foate : 
| Thy had, thy ſoveraigne: One that cares forthee, 5, + Intoken of which duty, ifhe pleaſe, 
+ | And for thy maintenance. Commits his body ' . | My handisreadie;may it do himeaſe. 
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* | Topainfull labour, both by ſea and land : Per. Why there's aweach : Come on, and kifſe me 

| + To watchthe night in ſtormes, theday in cold Kate. Le 

' Whithou ly'1t warme at home, ſecure and lafe, Luc. Well go thy wayes old lad for.thon ſhalt ha't; 
Andcraves no othertribure arthy hands, | U#.. Tisagood hearing, whenchildren are toward. 

'1 po love, faire lookes, and true obedience z £uc. Buta harſh hearing ,when women arefroward. 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. Pet. Come Kate, wee'le to bed, pong, 

| Sach dutic as the ſubjet owes the Prince, Wethreeare married, but youtwo are ſped> 
'Eycn ſuch a woman oweth to her husband : "Twas I wonne the wager, thongh you hit thewhite, 

* | Andwhenſhe is froward , peeviſh, ſullen, ſowre, And being a winner, God give you good night. - 

| | And not obedient to his honeſt will, | Moray <5 PREY 


4 


What is ſhe buta foule contending Rebell, E Hortes. Now goethy wayes, thou haſt tam'd a curſt 
| And graceleſſe Traitor to her loving Lord? __; = Shrow. | th # 


| 12 am aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple, | Lac. Tis a wonder,by yourleave, the will be tam'd lo. 


= 
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—— 
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G2, Mother, wa 

FN delivering my ſonne fronme, I burie a (c- 
2DY cond husband. JED 

» Rof. Andin going Madam, weepe ore my 
' fathers death anew;bur I muſt attend hisma- 
v. jeſtics command, . to whom T am now in 
Ward, EVErmore in ſabjecion. ce, wah: | 

*.Lef." You ſhall find 'of the King a husband Madame, | 

{ you fir a father. He thatſo generally is atall times good, 
| muſt of neceſlitie hold his vertne to you, whole worthi- 
\ nefle would ſtirre it up where it wanted,rather then lacke 
Þ 1t wherethereis ſuch abundance. A | 
| Afo. What hopeis there of his Majeſties amendment? 

. Taf. He hath abandon'd his Phiſitions Madam, under 
whoſe practiſes he hath perſecuted time with hope, and 
finds no other advantage in the proceſſe , but onely the 
loſing of hope by time. | 
Mo, This youn Gentlewoman had a Pather , O that 
| had! how ſada paſſage tis ,. whoſe 'skill was almoſt as 
great ag his honeſtie, had it ſtretch'd ſo far , would have 
| made nature immortall , and death ſhould have play for 

lacke of worke. Would for the Kings ſake hee were li- 

ving, Ithinkeit would be the death of the Kings diſcaſe. 
Laf. How calF'd you the man you ſpeake of Madam ? 
_ CHeo. He was famous firin his profeſſion , and it was 

hi sgreat rightto be ſo: Gerard ae Narbon, 
 Laf. He wasexcellentindeed Madam , the King very 


& 


ſet up againſt morrallitie. 


oy Whartis it- ( my good Lord ) the King languithes 1 
of ? wg "50 

| Laf. AFiſtula my Lord. | 
Rof. "T heard notof it before. | 


Lf. Twould it were not notorious. Was this Gen- | 
} tlewomanthe Daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 


- |. Ae. His ſole childemy Lerd, and bequeathed to my 
| over looking. Thavethole hopes of her good, Ba v.d : 


promiſes her diſpoſitions ſhe inherits, which | 
faire gifts fairer: for where an uncleane mind car- * 
weus qualities, there commendations goe with 
ey are vertuesnl traitors too : in her they are 


. TIES 
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 Mttusprimus. Scena Prima. 6 
& Enter young Bertram (ount of Reſſillion, his Mother, and | andatcheeves her goodnefle, | + 8-1 
Hilina, Lord Lefew gals blacks. . Lefew. Your commendations Madam get from ker |. 


tEATCsS. 


| *Tisan unſeaſon'd Courti 


lately ſpoke ora amarriey þ opts a. fly : he was | 
«kilfullenough to haveliv'd ſtill, if knowledge could be \ 


. 


Mb. 'Tis the beſtbrine a Maiden can ſeaſon herpriiſfe | 
in. The remembrance of her father never approches lier | 
heart, but the tirany of her ſorrowes takes all livclihovd || 
from her cheeke. No more ofthis Helene, goe too, 'ne{ 
—_ leaſt it be rather thought you affe&a ſorrow, they | 
to Y C—omerrmme | 3290 


Het. I docaffet aſorrow indeed, but I have it too, 
Laf. Moderate lamentations isthe right ofthe dead, 
exceſhye greefe the encmie to theliving, 5 
Ao. It the living be enemy to the greefe, the exceſſe 
makes it ſoone mortall. + N ih 
Roſ. Madam I defireyour holy. wiſhes. = 
Laf. How underſtand wethat? OR. 
Co. Be thou bleſt Bertrame, and ſucceed thy Ather 4 
In manners asin ſhape : thy blood and vertue - 
Contend for Empire inthee, and thy goodneſſe 18g 
Share with thy birth-right, Love all, truſt a few, 
Doc wrong to fone ; beable for thine enemie 
Rather in power thenuſc :and keepe thy friend 
Vnderthy owne lifes key, Be checkt for ſilence, - | 
But never tax'd for ſpeech. V hat heaven niorewall, 47. 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayersplucke downe;/..J Þ 
Fall on thy hand. Farewell my Lord, 
cr, good my Lord 


ef -$ 
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| 

Ad niſe him, | 
Laf. He cannot want the beſt 

That ſhall attend his love. 
Ao. Heaven blefſe him : Farwell Bertraw, Ext | 


Ref. Thebeſt wiſhes thrt can beforg'd in your thoughts] 


be ſervants to you ; be comfortable to my mother , your} 

Miſtris, and make much of her. | 2Y 

_ Laf. Farewellprettic Lady, you muſt hold the credit} 

of | "+ 2 oma hrs — F | 
" Hell, O were thatall, I thinke not on my father, - 
And theſe greattearesgrace his remembrance more © * 
Thenthoſe I hed for him. What was he like? = 
1 have forgot him. My imagination pr 
Carricsno favour in't but Bertrams. I 
Iam undone, there is noliuing, none, _ 


If Bertram be away. *Twereall one, 
That I ſhould lovea bright particular ſtarre,' 
And thinke to wed it, he is ſoabove me 


[ 


ter forrheir impleneſſe3 ſhe derive 
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$ her honeſtie, 
Ce K J 


In his bright radience and collateral light, 
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\} |: inte defence tos Me; —_ us ſome warlike re- 


.H | "Par. Erna blowne fone, Man will quick- 
"if {lierbe blowneup; marry 
 Þ {with thebreach 
7 | FN 1 not paliticke, in 2 

| Bf Fyrclerve virginitie. Lofle of Virginite, is rationall cn- 


| 'Þ |[&etiot. Thatyou were made of is merrallto make Vir- 
0 | Virgivitie; by being once loſt, may beeten tines 


Ty V c. ſal, 
3&.Þ F- 7 {] 1 - 
we z | 
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4 j "wn ow might. one doe Ir, to looſeie tober one 


old wiſedome waiting on ſaperfl 
= 
| Hel, And you Monarch. 


' P#. No. 
bs Hel. And NOs 
; [as I; Rs foo ſtaine 


ga wvec7. 5 7 Man igencmic tovirginitie how 
Z aa we 


nous follie. 


Far. Save you faire rem.” 


on virginitie? - 
ſouldier 1 inyou : Let 


rracado itagainſt him ? 
' Par. Keepe him out. | 
| Hel. Bnt heaſlailes, and'our virginitie though reliant, 


Co 


M———— 


in blowing him downe againe, 
yourſelves made, youloſe pf pooh It 
inthe common-wealth of Nature, to 


—  —_ 


, and there wasnever virgin got, till virginitic was 


and ; by being ever kept it i3ever Joſt; *ris too colda 

| companien : Away with't. 

vg I wilt Rand for't a little; though therefore T dic a 
irgin. | 
- Pe. There'slittle canbe aid i int, tis againſt the rule of . 

Nature. To ſipeake on the part of virginitic, is to aC- 

eaſe your Mothers ; which is moſt infillible difobedi- 

ice. He that hangs hintſelfe is a bly, wh Virginitie 


 [murthers it ſclfe, and ſhouldbe buriedin 


hwayes out 
&al ſanctified limit , as adeſperate refle ; 
Nature, Yirgraitd breedes mites, much like a 


lfe to the ring, and ſo dyes with 
ajer- oOwne radon Rate , he bg | 
Mins ns Co » Which is the | 
bited finne in the Cannon. it not, . you 


ll nukeit ſor vopmhich pb 


ad the principal it ſelfe notmuch the 
ith'r, 


increaſe, 


His Jarring, concord; and his diſcord, dulcet: : 
His faith, his ſweer diſafter : with a world 
Ofpretty (fond adoptious chriſtendomes 

| Thar blinking Cupid goſſi 
| Iknownot whathe ſhall, God ſend himwell, 

| The Courts a learning lace, and he 1s one. 


| And ſhew what wealone a non F 


Po. Terate fon Aa, colikehim that ne'ce it | 


| likes. * T3 a commoduie vill loſe the glofſe with lying: 'S 
| | The longer kept,'rhe.Je ON with! while "cis | 
| rendite. Anſwer the rim-of requeſt, Virginitie like | 
. | amolde Courtier, .wearesher cap outof teen, richly | 
ſuted, but unſurcable, juſtikethe brooch andthe toorh- | 
po which were not now : your Datc is better in your | 
Of every Biteand tricke of his fyveex four. © ye and poarPeerndge thenin your checke : and your | 
xtnow he's oo = mr fancic. virgiiti, por ol .virginitie, is like one of our French } 
Mal fn his Reliques. Who comes here? © * | wither'd peares,itlookes ill, ir eates drily , marry 'tis a } 
| mitherd peare; re; it was formerly better, marry yer *tisn | 
Enter Parroller. —_— » Will you _ woog with it ? 1 
I my 
[One that goes with kim : Ilove himfor his ſake, There ſhall y Ns we a thouſand loves, 
ct I know him4 notorious Liar, AMorher,auda a Miſtrafſe, and atriend, 
LThinke him a great way foole, ſolie a coward, 1 py Captaine, and an enemy, 
| ona_eragte fit {o fit in him, 1 guideys Goddeſlc, and a ſoveraigne, 
| [Thatthey take place, when Yertues ſteely bones . cllor,a Traitrefſe, and a Deare : 
KH lLookeableakei cheold wind: withall, full oft we ſee | | His humbleſt ambition, proud humiliay + 


p$. Now ſhall he: 


Par. What one yfaith ? 
Hel. That I wiſh well,” cis pirty, 
Par. Whar'spitty? - 

Hel. That wiſhing well had not a bd 
Which might be felt, that we ro x 
Whoſe batcr ſtarresdo ſlut us U 
Might with effe&s of them | 


ite, 


wo ends, 


Returnes us thankes. 


Enter Page, 


Page. Monſicur Paroles , 
My Lord calsfor you. 

Per. Little Helez farewell, iff can remember thee, 
will thinke of thee at Court. | 

Hel, Monſier Poles, you were borne ninder Sg: < 
ble ttarre, 

Par. Vnder Mars I. 

Hel. I eſpecially thioke, under Mrs. 

Par. Why under Mars? 

Hel. The warres hath ſo kept you under,that _ muſt } 
needes be berne under Haw. | 

Par. When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde I thinke rather. 

Par. Why thinke you lo? 

Hel. You goſo much backward when you fight. 

Par. Thar $ for advantage. 

Hel. Sois running away, 
W hen fearepropoſesthe ſaf ry: | 
But the compoſition that your valour and feare makes in | 
you , ir of a good wing , and I like the weare | 
well. I. 

Parel. 1 amo full of buſineſſes, 'Fcannot anſwere : 
thee acutely ; E will returne perfect. Gourtier, in the | 


a 55 io aa Gees] naterr ai whe. 
a apeable of the Conttiges © mel ww. | 
derſtand what advice ſhall waſtupot: 1 di 
dyeſt inthine | fulne | | 
thee away farewell z ' 
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\ Were in his pride,or ſharpheſſe;ifthiey were; 


— dy 


' Get thee a good husband, and: uſe him'as he: | 


uſes thee: 


| Sofarewell. wa \ +... Exit; | Hisequall had awak'd them;/and his honour 
Þ| -. Hel. Our remedies oft in our ſelves do lye, - | Clocke to it ſelfe knew the traeminute when 
' Which we aſcribe'to heaven :-the fated:skye - | Exception bid himn-ſpeake,andat this time... |}, 
Giues us free ſcope, onely doth backward pull | His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him; - :: 
| Our tow deſignes, when we our ſelves are dull. Heus'd as creatures of another /place, -# oh * 
' What power is it, which mounts my love ſo hye, | And bow'd his eminent top to their low ratikes, . | 
' That makes me ſee, and cannot ferde mine eye? Making them proud of his humility, «5 ji 


] The mighticft ſpacein fortune,Naturc brings - +. | In their poorepraiſe he humbled: Such a mari 
Tojoyne like, ltkes;aad kifle uke.narive things.  * Might be a copie-to theſe yongerzimes; .. 


lmpoſlible be ſtrange attemptsto thoſe. F Which followed well, would demonſtratethemnow 
| That weigh their paines in ſence, and do ſuppoſe But goers backward. be 
Wihar hath beene, cannotbe. Who ever {troue © _ Ber. His good remembrance fir | 
To ſhew her merit, that did-miſſe her love? - { Lies richer in your m—_— then on his tombe: 
| (The Kings diſeaſe) my project may deceive me,. + -- | Son approofe livesnot hisEpitaph, 
- | But my intentsare fixt, and will not leave me. Exigy AS 1n your royall ſpcech. $0: BF” | 
os 0 *HÞ King. Would! were with him;he would alwaics fay; 
Flouriſh (ornets. (Me thinkes 1 heare him now )his plaufive words i | 
| Enter the King of France with Letters, and He ſcatter*d not.in eares,but grafted them _ Al | 
. . adivers Attendants. To grow thereand to beare:Let me not live, MX WW ; 
EO 144-513 COvE This his good melancholly oft began is 7 
| King. The Florentines and Senoys are by thicares, On the Cataſtrophe and heele of paſtime in 7 
{ Have tonght with equall fortune, and continue W hen it was out;Let me notlive(quoth hee) ; 
| A braving warre-!.. . - | - | After myflame lackes oyle,to be the ſnuffe 
{ r. Lo.G. Sotis reported fir. + | Of yonger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes | 
{| Riv. Naytismoſt credible, we heere receive it, All but new things diſdaine;whoſe j udgements are: | 
| Þ A certainty vouch'd from out Coſin eAwſtria, | Meere fathers oftheir garments :whoſeconſtancies: * | I 
' +# With caution,thar the Florentine will move us S vs i before their faſhions:this he wiſh'd. al BW 5 
|. For ſpeedy arde: wherein our deerelt friend I after him,do after him wiſh too: Wo 
Prejudicates the buſineſle; and would ſecme | (Sifce I nor wax nor honie cat bring home,) --: | | 
To haveus makedeniall.. . I quickly weredifſolved from my hive We 3 
I, Lo. (ooehwkaty wiſcdome-- . | To give ſome Labourers roome. - nn if 
| Approv'd fo'to your:Majeſt y,may pleade Z.2-E.You'rloved Sir, 
| For atffpleſt credence. | | They thatleaſt lend it you ſhalllacke you firſt, 1 1 
l Xin. He hath arm'd our an{wer, Ki, Ifillaplace I know't,how long iſt Count - - | i | 
| And Florence is deni'de before he comes: | Since the Phyfitian at your fathers died? 1 j 
Yet for our Gentlemen that meane to ſee He was much fam'd. 441 Wt} 
The Taſcas ſervice, fieely have they leave '  |- Ber, Some fix moneths ſince my Lord. 13 i: 
| To ſtand on either part. Rs. If hewereliving, I wouldtry himyet, - 1B | 
+ {| + Lo. EB. It wellmay (crane | Lend me anarme:the reſt have worne me out LIE $03 
1} A nurflery toour Gentry, whoare ficke - With ſeverall applications:Nature and fickneſſe | ÞÞ | 
For breathing,aud exploit. ] Debate itat their leiſure. Welcome Count, . 41 Wit: 
-, King. What's he comes hcere. Ts My ſonne's no deerer. ET Wil: -f 
| SP THe | Ber, Thanke your Majcſty. | Em | | 
Enter Betram, Lafe w, and Parolles- Tn ' 82 
| | Flourifh. 1] [« 
r. Zo. Gt 'tis the Count Rofilionmy good Lord, 47-8 8 
Yong Bertram. . Enter Counteſſe, Steward, and C lowne. - 11-0 
* King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy Fathers face, TE; 7 
Franke Nature rather curious then in haſt. Cos. I will now heare, what ſay you of this genti&] Ny 
Hath welicompos'd thee: Thy Fathers momall parts woman. W 
Maiſt thou inherit'too: Welcome to-Paris. St. Maddam the care I have had to even your can} 
tent , I with might be found in the Kalender of my p8 
endeyours,for then we wound our Modeltic , and mah 
| foulethe clearneffe of our deſervings,whenot our IU 
we publiſh them. 1,00 Bb? 
Con. What doe's this knave heere?Get you gone lun 3 bg 
{ the complaints I have heard of you do notall beleewnl Fi” 
'tis my. flownefle-that I do net : For ] know-you Wan aage 
not folly p commit them , and have ability cnougWi01 pay 
| make ſuch knayeries yours. . EE : 
| Clo, 'Tisnorunknowneto you Madam , I am a po BF 
fellow. | | | $342.98 1 | -or 
Con. Well fir. 4m 
|. | Tis not fo. well. that I am poore , though mil 


—_—{} 


| « rhe rich are damw'd, —_— L FEM —oar Ladiſhips 
Tancogee rothie world, Lsbeltthe woman and H 
WC may . þ 

(our? Wilt thou needeabe abegger? 

Cle. I doe begyour good will inchis caſe, 
Coy. In whatcaſed' _ 

Cle. In Jibels caſe and mine owne: ſerviceisny heri- 
| tage, and Ithinke I ſhall never. have the bleſſing of God 
{ ill | have Iflue a my bodice: forrhey ſay ER bl hy 
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ry . 
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| 1] 6n $. 
] Cov. Tell methy reaſon why thou wilt marrie? .. 
Clo. My poore body Madam requires it, Lam Iriver on 
1% the fe » and be muſt” needes goe thar the divell 
] drives. 


Cox. Is this all your warſhips reaſon : 2. 
Clo, Faith MadamT have other bolic reaſons, ſuch as 
they are. F, 

' Cow. May the world know them? > 

Clo. 1. have beene Madam a wicked: creature, as you and 
allfleſh and blood a Ares; and indcede Idoe marrie that I 
may repent. 

Cov. Thy marriage ſooner thenthy vickednelſe. 

| | © (ls; Lam out' a friends Madam, er T hope _— 
bY friends for my wivesfake. © 
| (ox. Suchfriends arothinecntinies La eh 
| Clo. Yrcfhalloiy Madam in great friends, foi the 
- '| knaves come to doe that for me which lama wearie of : 
| kethateares my Land, ſpares my'teame , and gives mee 
| leave to Inne the crop+ 1f I bee bis: Cuch old, hee's my 
' | drudge; bethat comforts my. wite, is the: cheriſher of my 
| Ach ana blood; he that cheriſhethimy fleſh: ang blood , 
HF | loves my fieth. andblood ; he thes he loves my ficſh.and 
| | blood is my fricad ergo, he that, kifſes my wife is my 
| fri:nd: it men could bee contented to be whatthey are, 
| there were no feare in marriage , for/yong Charben the 
Puritan, and olde Poyſam the Papiſt; how ſatyere their 
| [| hartesaxe ſeucr'd in Religion , their heades are.both one; 
3 they may joule hornes together hke any Deare:i'th Herd. 
Cow. Wilt tho, ever bea fouls! mouth'd and Calum | 


nious knanue? 
Lovcake the truth the 


Ks. GEMY pra 
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Fog 


- * SFr. 
"5 


os 


| yetno huttdone,t 


'Che.- Thir fan Þioifld bear aywoming commend, -_ 
though honeſtis be'no Purican, -ycric | 
will doe no hurt, itwill weare the Sucplis of humilirie } 
over the blacke-Gownedf a bigge heart iT am-going for- 
ſooth, the buſinefle i is for Helen <9 come hither. 


Cou. Well ot. | 

L..- I know Madam you love your Gentlewoman i in- 
tire Y. 

Cox, Faith I doe : her Father bequeath'd her to we;and | 
ſhe her felfe without other adyantage,may lawfullic make | 
title to as much love as ſhe findes, there ismore owing 
her then is paid ; and more ſhall be paid her then (hecle | | 
demand; 

Stew. Madam, I was veric late.more neere her then. 
thinke he wiſht me, alone ſhe was, and did communicate | 
to herſelfe her owne words to her owne © eares, ſhee 
thought, I dare vow for her,they touch not any ſtranger | 
ſence , her matter was, ſheloved your Sonne.; Fortune ] 
ſhe  fapd wasno goddefſe, that had put ſuch difference bes | 
twixt their two. eftates :- Loveno$od , that wonld not. 
extend his might onely, where qualities were leyell, 
Queene of Virgins, that would ſuffer: her poore | 
Knight ſurpris'd without reſcue inthe tirſt aflauit or rah- 
ſomeafterwards This ſhe deliver'd inthe woſt birter | 
touch of ſorrow that ere I heard Virgin exclaime. in ,'+ 

whichT held my dutic ſpeedily to acquaint you withall, 
 fithenee in theloſſe rhat may happen, it concernes you | 
ſomething to know it, 

Cov. You have eiſcharg'd this honeftlie , kee 
to your ſelfe,' manic likehhoods inform'd mee © Us 
before, whicR hung fo tottringin the ballance., that | 
Icould never beleeve ior miſdoubt: - pray; you leave | 
mee, ſtall this in your- boſome, . and Trhanke' you” 


for your honeſt care ; 'Lyill ſpcake with;you turther 
anon, 


E reel | 


; 


 ExutSteward, 


E men Helen. 


1 Ch. A Stoleh I Madam, and 
= | text way, for-Ithe Ballad will reptate, which men full | 

|| true ſhall finde, your marriagecomes by deltings your | 
| Cuckow fings by kinde., | 

'” (os. Get you gone ſir, Ile rake withyon moreanon. 
Stew; May it os you! Madam, -that' hee bid Helen 
| come toyou; of her Lamitoſp peake,. tis 
| Con: _—_ rellmy gentlewomun I would ſocks with 
: her, Helen I meane..- 
|! (%. Was thisfaireface, the cauſe, quoth ties. 
T Why- Fa hag lacked Toy: . >: | 

one, done ond was this King Priams joy, 

the ſighed as ſhe ſtood, bs 
3 And , d gave this {entence then,, amopgininc'bad if one be 
Þl « od, among nine*bad if 'ohe-be* good, there's yet one 
1 || ([goodinten. 
|| {6 MAI What, one good] intenne? you corrupt the ſong 


Th. "One goo woman in condiadens, which is apu- 
fying ath"ſong. : would. God wauld ferue the world ſo 
p + weed-finde, no fault withthe tithe yoinan 
M | Phys the Parſan, one in ten.quoth a?! and weemigfit | 
. il ven good woman borne burore. every blazing ſtarce, | 
"1 {= atan earthquake, /ewould mend the Lotteric well ; a 
- 1] 4a - 2a; draw his heart out ereaplucke ones: : | 


Old, Cou. Evenſoit was with me has I was young: 
Ifeveryye are natures theſe are ours, thts thorne 
Doth to our Roſe of youth righlie belong 
Our bloud tous, this to.our blood is borne, 
It is the ſhow, and ſeale of natures truth, | 
Whereloves ſtrong paſſion 1s impreſt in youth, 
' By our remembrancesof dates forgon, | 
Such were our faults,or then we thought them none; | 
Her eie is ſickeon't, I obſerve her now - 
Hel. \W hat is your pleaſure Madam? 3& 
OL. {on. You know Hellen T am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honorable Milſtris. 
Ol. (oa. Nay a mother, why not a mother ? when 1 
ſed a mother. . 
Me thought you ſawa ſerpent, what's in mock 
That you ſtartat ir? Hay Iamyour mother; - - 
And put you inthe. Cacalogue | of thoſe 
That were enwombed mine;'tis often ſeepe -: 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, ahd choiſe breedes. 
A natiue flip tous from forraine ſcedes:. 
You ne're oppreſime with 4 mothers groane, 
Yet I exprefſe toyou a mothers care, . 
(Gods mercie maiden)dos itcurd thy blood- 
To ſay Iamthy mother ?,whar's che marter, 
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Hel. Th | 9m ot hoon the * 

Old. ON. I yiIam Mot To 

Hel. i. 1 Opto vn 
| TheCount Roſilioncanuot be my brother : 
1] Tamfrom hamble, he from hogoured hind” 
$rreknge Paremts, his all noble, 

My Maſter, my deere Lord he is,andT 
His ſeryantlive, and will his vaſſall dic: 
hs þ be my brother. as 

Of. (os. Nor I your — 

Hel: You are my mot her Madam, would you were 
Sothat my Lord your ſonne were not my brother, 


Indeed my mother, or were you both our morhers, 


Texre no re the then Tdoe for heaven, 


| SoI were not his ſiſter, cant no other, 


| ButI your daughter, he mult be ny brother. 


{ God thieldydy meane 1t nor 
So ſtrive up 


j 


4 


, 


| My frinds were poore but honeſt, {ſo 5mylove : 


{ By any cokenofpreſt i 
. | Nor would Theve him, til Tdoe deſerve him, 
| Yet never know how thatde 
I know I loveinvaine, TIVE'a, 


t be my daughter 1 in law. 
pr FR ter and morher 

your pulſe ; whatpale agen? 

1 My fearet | hich your foncinefle {now Tſce 

I The miſtric of your lovelineſſe, and finde 

| Your falt wares head; now to all ſence 'rs' 

{ You love my ſonne, inventions aſham'd 

| Againſi{the proclamation ofthy alin 

To ſaythou Loſt not : therefore tell me true, - 


ou, Cow. Yes Hellen young 


J But tell me then'ris ſo, for lookezthy i co 

| Contcle it 'tonto th' other, and'thine eye 

| Sce' itisſo grofſelyſhowne inthy bekavidrs, 

] That intheir kinde "hey ſpake x; finne 
1 And helliſh obſtinacietye 

-] Thattruth ſhould beſuſp 

I If ir be ſo, you have wound a ly ; ha : 

4 If itbe now, fuilweare thow os Ichargethee, 

} As h:aven ſhall worke in me for mine availe 

| To tell me truely. 


Arp. 


Hell. Good Madam pardon me; 

Cox. Do you lioue my Sonne ? 

Hell. Your pardon noble Miſtris, 

(ox. Loveyoumy Sonne? * 

Hell, Doe not you love him Madam? | 
Con, Goe not about ; my love hath in'ta bond. 


} Whereof the world takes note: Come, come, diſcloſe : 
1 Theſtate of your affoRion, for your paſſions 
4 Havetothe full ap 


h'd. 


Hel. Then 1 confefſe 


| Here on my knee, before high heavensand yon, 
| Thar before you,and next anto high heaven, I love your 


Sarne': 


Be not offended, for it hurtsnot him 
That he islov'd of me : 3 Emer tobe | 


cl fond 


You know 


{ TheKi 


| Shall for my d 
| Byth' lackieft ſtars jp heaven, and would your hay 


on to morrow; of this; 
Ve cm petit, ce ſeo ill, x 


But lend and ow —_— Me Wioote ; 


| That roars Goren ren ape 


To NY 

Hell. rin had, 

( o#. Wherefore? tell true.” - * | 

Hel. I will tell true; by ie ſelfe T nt noch 
my Farkerleft me ſome preſcr! 
Of rareandprov'd effeRs, ſuch as his renting 
Ang manifeſt Aha a x re collected 

or generall ſo1 rie : and chat he will'd me 


a 4 WA reſervation to beſtow them, 


| As notes, whoſe faculticsinclufive were, | 

More thenthey were in any A 

There is xremedie, a 

To curethe deſpera 

is rial: | 
Con. This was wet Fi was it, (peat? 3 
Hel. My Lord, your ſonne, += on: of thisz 

Elſe Paris, and the tiene: andthe K ah 


b+- > the "-— —-"_d 


Theyht they cart beg, ho hl e) 
A poore.unlearned Virgin, when! the School 
Embowel'd of their do: EIT |. 
Thed 
| In't 


danger to it {elfe. - | 
j which (ixtte great 


Hell. There's ſomethin 
10n, that his 2 receipt, 


More then my Fathers 's 
Of his profeſſ 
legacie be: naikied | 


But give me leavers I'deventure | 

The well loſt life of mine;on his Graces _ i 

by ſuch a day, and houre. | 0 
Con. Doo'lt thou belceve'? RESTO... 
Hed. T Madam knowingl | 
Cov. ' Why Helter cher Rea havemy A 

Meanes and attendants, and my lovi 

To thoſe of mine in Court, Ie lay at Of 

And pray Gods bleſlin rams by attempt: | 
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| ergy: xclicge« farwell yong Lot 

[rhe Penis Frogs onnes |. .-- 
þ Of worthy Frenchmen; let.higher Italy 
We laſt Monarch ng ping 
| Not to oa Ehns ,butto wed it,when _ 
{ The braveſt queſtion ſhrinkes : finde what you ſeeke,- 
| That fame may cry you loud: I ſay farewell. 

L.G. Health at your bidding ſcrue your Maicſty, 
| King. Thoſe girles of Italy, take heed of them, + 
[rity PR. | 


dem: beware of bong: Capti 
da you {erue.. .. * 
Bo. Our hartes recciue our warnings. 


—_ 


Kivg. Faxewell, come hether tome. a. 
1.9.6, Ohm wine Lond that.you will ſtay behind 
Parr. 'Tisnot fault the : ſparke- 

2.Lo.E. Oh'tis brave warces. ad 


. Parr. Moſt admirable, I haye ſcene thole warres. 
. Refſel. lam commanded. here,and kept acoyle with, 
I4Z young, and the next \eere,and tis too carly. 
1 Parr. And thy minde ſtand too' thoy, 
] Stcale away brauely. . 
Reſſil. I ſhall ſtay here the for-Borſe to fncke, 
| Creeking my ſhooes onthe plaine Maſonry, 
1 Till honour be boaght up,and no ſword worne 
'But one to dance. with : by oy Ne ny 
1-Lo.G.Thery's honour in 
Parr, Commitit mou webs 15 
| 2.Lo.E. Iamyour acceſſary,and ip TTY 
| |  Reſcl grow to you, andour parting is atortar'd body. 
W {| 1-Lo.E. Farewell Captaine, _ 
| | 2:L0.E. Sweet Monſier Payoles. 24 
 ]. P<, Noble Heroes; my ſword, and yours arc kinne, 
| |} | good ſparkes and laiirqus, a word good metrals. You 
{Fall finde in the. Regiment of rhe Spinij-, one Captaine 
withan Embleme of wi 


4 


Jaytohim I hve 
4 We 


nd obſerue his reports for me. 
noble Captaine. 


out. ary 
Par. Vie. a more ( 
[re P00: (reins greomanie vo he odd: 
| 96: r Ladieu;be chore elGive rothem ; for they weare 


1] | I recety'd Pk, nb thoughthe divell leade the mea- 
» fuchare:tobe followed. ;aher thew, and takea More 
ated farewell. 


ck And I will doe ſo. 


'» 


I iSpwrro his Cicatrice, wi c heere on | 
quis ſiniſter cheeke ; it wasthis very, ſword entrench'dir; 


34 Tm doate on you for his novices, what wi at | 
ous ceremonie to the Noble: 


the time, there. do multer . true 
| Withthat 


16m ee her:now by. my faith and 


| For thatis her demand, a arbeeR u 


| Wichalltbound hamblenefſe. | 


bj 


ES Whahe re thied. 7 
dogior ſheumy [og thes' "3 oneartiv'd, x 


honour, 


It ſeriouſly I may convoy my thoug 
Inthis my light deliverance, have cl 

With one, thatin her ſexecher yeeres,: profeſſ on, +. 
Wiſedome and hath amaz'd me more . - 
Then I dare blame my weakeneſſe;wilyou.ſe herd © 


Thar done, laugh well ar me. 

King. Now good Lafmw. _ 

Bring in the admiration, that we RUE nl 

May ſpend our wonder t09,or take off thine 

By wondring how thou took'tt its 

Lef. Nay, Ile fit YOu,. | SAL. Of 1 

And not _ all day meither. k 

King. Thus be his ſpeciall nothing eycr  pelogun, 

| Laf. Nay,come; your wayes- . - 
.Evecr Hellgn. 

King.This haſte hath wings.indeed. .- 

Laf. Nay, come your wayes, 

This 3s his Majeflie, ſay your minde to him,- 

A traitor you doe looke like, but ſack traivars.: 


| His Majeſtic ſcldome feares, Iam Crefſeds Ms, \p 


Thar darc leavetwotagether, fare youwell. 41] 
King. Now faire one, do's your buſines follow u8? 
Hel. I my good Lord. - 

| Gerard de Narbon was my father, 

. In what he did profeiſc; well found. | 


King: Thknew hie.. | «oi 
ſpare my /praifestowards tm, 


Hel. The rather will L 
Knowing himis.cnough :on's bed of death, 
| Many receits hegave me, chieflie one, 
Whichas the dearelt iſſue of his praftice 
* And of his old expericnce,th'onelie darling, 
He bad me fore upyas attiple cyc, _ - 1231.4 
Fs ann ILSS deare 1 have fog' © 

hearing your lng istogche:: F 

= cauſe, whercia the honour - 
Of my deere fathers gift flandechegtean mw 
| Tom totender — | 


King. Wethanke youmaideo, - - 
But x not be fo TT ofcure, 


14] 7. Worthy” ET AOR like to peace ri finewic 
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Ft M dutie then ſhall ymefor wy pines: And well deſeru dinorhel FTE NN 
| I will wore xe my oiceen you, | Buff el np ops Mk 8 
' Humbly: __— from your "Oy hes, -—,, | _ Ki. Makethy dethand. Wo 
A modeſt one to beare 5 ape _, | &.-- ris will reannkc lions Bo 
King. 1 cannot per dgrarefull : | Kin, 1 by myScep m s ofbelpe.  - 
Thou Foagtalt | Fees, andſuch thankesI give, | Hel. Thenſhaltthou give ah thy kingly hand || 
As onenecr death to thoſe that with him lives * What huband in thy power 1 will - mat 
| But whatat full I know,thouknowlt no part, + + Exempted be from'me wpani, £5 (64, 
| I knowing All my perill, thou noiArt. To chooſe from forththe royall loud of France, 
Hell, What I can doe, can doe no-hurt tot: My low and humble name to propagate 
' Since you ſet up your re *gai remedis : : \ © | Withany branchor image of thy Rare ; 
 Hethat of greateſt workes is finiſher. * wits 2 But ſuch a one thy vaſlal), qe I know 
 Oftdoesthem by the weakeſt miniſter vl, Is free for meroaskegthee to beſtow, 
: So holy Writ, in babes hath rd nating ſhowne, - *- Kin. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſery'd, Ini 
When Indges havebia babes; OT nike hoon: Thy will by my pexformmmer ſhall be ſery*d: 1 | 
- From ſimple ſources : and great Seas havedried | | So make the choice of thine owne time, for I Y 
| When Miracles have by the.grear'ſt beene denied. | Thy refolv'd Patient, on thee till relye : | mw | 
 Oft expectation failes, and moſt ofcthere ''* - | Morefſhould Iqueſtion thee, and hare: mult, LF W1 
Where moſt it promiſes ; and oft ic hits, ; Though moreto know, could notbe more totruſt: } | } 
| Where hope is coldeſt; and deſpaire molt ſhifts- Frem whence thoucamſt, how tended on, but reſt | 
' King. 1 auſtnor hearerhee thee wellkind maide, Vnqueſtion'd welcome, and andoubted bleſt,  - = EL 
' Thypaines notusd;umſt by thy ſclfe be paid, - | Give me ſome helpe here hoa, if thou proceed, =_ 7 
' Proffers not tooke, reape thankesfor their reward. | As high as word, my Geed thall match thy deed. _ 4+ W-1 
Hel... Inſpired Merit ſo by breath is bard, | Exeon,| 8 | 
| 1tisnorſo wich hit cata things knowees $1 | 5 -,, I 
| As'tis with us, ourgueſle by ſhowes 2 | Enter Conmeſe and Clown: 7 
' Butmoſtitis reſumption inus, when. - s | 
* }F Thehelpe a ven we count theatof men. * | Lady. Come onfir, i hall row pux yourorhe heigh F 
E 3 Dereſe ,to my m207 "i giveconfent, | © | of pos — Mak] To 
FO en,not-me; ves. >aga | own. I will ſhew my ſelfe highly. fed, and.lowly} 8 | 
- T am not an Impolirue, that proclume SE | __ I know.my buſineſle is but to the Court. ny WM 4 
| My elk: againſt Sar wary aime, Lay. To the Court, why what place make you ſpeci iz 
| Butknow It ke know moſt ſure, * | all, when youpur off that with ſuch contempt, butto ? 
| My Artis not palt powerz nor youpaſt cure;*.- ..  — | the Court? © 
Xing. Ar Mongentet UWickin what ſpace ||. Clo. Truly Madam, if God: have lent-a-man. any na} Nl |. 
{ Hop'ſtt |; Fes þ ners, hee may cafilicput it off at Court : he that cannot gy EN 
make a legge, put off s cap,kiſfe his hand ang ſay nothiy | 
| has neither-legge, hands, lippe,nor cap ; and indeed { | 
| 147, 'Lafellew,to fay preciſcly, werenortor the Court, tf [; 
| Ere MT Mr. ea pm FO 8. FAR: | me,Thavean an{were willſerve all men.-'> Þ 8 
| Moiſt Hefper hath quench'd here: Tate: $'a®s Lady. Maney, that's a bountifull anſvere that _ 7 
{| Or foure and twentietimesthe-Pylots + ors Be queſtions. ./. : 
' Hath told the theeviſh minutes, how | | Ce. It islikea Barbers chaire that hrs al vated 
| -infirme}from your ſound/parts All-flc, \ | the pin buttocke, the quatch-buttocke,'the bene | 
: Health ſhall deice and RPE --4t | | tocke, or any buttocke, = 3 Z 
| King. Vpon j. 5 T EEED '| Lady. Will your anſwereſerve fitto all ueſtiong? J 
{ Whatdar'ſt thowyemuce-? | '- Sis 97s aff 26 3 if Ch As ie neem groates he OOO [A 
Hil. Ta impudence;!: neotizg eat! * |-asyour French Crowne ade do it Sorts 'F 
A trumpets boldneſle, a, divulged ſhame 1) 2a i: | raſh for 7 eleeckogen erp day] 
R chorpife ao y-maider PE)- | ee GY Erke nals hotel, he Gu cou | 
Seard otherw (e;now orſbettended/ii1  :/- |-tohishorne, as a ing queane to a wrangling - 
ttive; detr phe es 7 11207 If avcho Nanaliptodhe Drives mourh, nay as" the patdn lf |: 
WE Me thinkes in thee 2me blef t, doth ]-torhis'skin.: -! if 
werfull ſound, whereinaniorgan weake 2: - | | |olady/ Hive you, ſay ananſrer offuch fille wa] [: 
what impoſhbulity v0 queſtions? +08: 


In common ſenſe, per dyoo esanother " VR if * Clo. Frombelow your Duke, cobeneath mon! 
Thy life isdeere, focal char ij At jet 7 | bleyit will firany queſtion. —— 8. 
jy. Ir muſt bee an anſivere of moſt monſtronsſith 06 +] 


. * & 
. ' 
TY. r * 
/ ” 
q < s > . z '* , / 
Worth name.oflite,s Leh . ate 81.11 13: 'Þ k 
IG AS 4. MSCs > 21463: 5 ©, . 
\ : "= þB. BY &” 9's , »* 
+"; \ $4 I IF. M- £ % . ” « 
{ - 4 4 44 , 4 | F 
1 . , ; 6. 4 PF BY 4 L's . fi 
TE 4 s . «#S & 5 1.5.4 thar — 
bs 4 hes 


Clo, But a triflle Yar good fairh if the. lea Ak pA | $1t 
ſhoulll ſp i heres is, andallchar beb xl v7 
tot. Hake niec : if Ln wand iſtall doe yo l l &l 
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"B | Commend mero my kinſmen, and my ſonne, 
*Y* | This is not much. 


| 1 Me 

MB [chings ptrnaturalland cauſelefle. Hence isir, that-wee 

| i | make trifles of terrours, enſconcing our ſelves 1nto ſee- 

1 I} | ming knowledge , when we ſhould ſubmit ourſelves to 
| an unknownefeare. 


- 
, £ 


1 © | hotout inour latter times. 


Th | 2c. Right, as 'twere 2 man affur'd of a=—— 
| | 0. Lof Vncertainelife, and ſure death. 


LS FEY 
* 1 _ - 
YL W's | # 
Par. ; 


FS RE 
3 2 2 


| FL. Sir Iam APA CTA 
| | (6. O Lord fir, thicke, thicke;ſpate notme. 


 (. © Lord fit; ;nay putmeioo's, I warrant you! go | 


Le. You werelately whipt” firas Trhinke, 
(lo. Oo Lord far, ſparenotme.. dh ke -- 
Le. Doe you cry O Lordfir-at your whipping % atd 
| ſpare net me? Indeed your O Lord fir, isvery ſequent to 
your whipping: you would anſwere very welt toa | 
| whi ing if you werebut bound too'r. + . 
' Cle. 1 nere had worſe lucke in mylife in my O'Lord 
|fr: :Iſee things may ſcrue long, but notſerve ever. 
Þ 14. Iphlay the noble huſwite withthe time, tocnter- | 
ine it ſo merrily witha foole. 
© . O Lordfir, why theretſerves wellagen. 


1 La. And end fir to your buſineſſe:give Heller this, -- 
| And urge hertoa preſentanſwer backe, 


| 


{. Not much commendation to them. 


ME. 
| Clo, Moſt Fruitfully, Iam there, bolore my legges. - 
- Is. Haſt yoy agen. Exennt, 


Enter Count, Lafew,ana Paroles, 


Laf. Lef. They ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our 
hicall perſons, to make moderne and familiar 


% 


| Par. Why'tis therareſt argument of wonder,that hath 


Roſe And ſo'tis. 

Ol. Laf. Toberelinquiſht of the Artiſts. 
Par. So.I ſay bothof Galenand Paracelfas. 
" OzFal. Of al the learned and authenticke fellowes. 
| Par, Right ſolſay ; 
O[.Laf. That gave. *ſ out incureable. 
Par. Whythere tis; ſo ſay Itoo. 
' OL Laf. Not to be help'd. 


| Pr, Iuſt youſay well: ſo would I have ſaid. 

., OLLef. I may truely ſay, it isanoveltictothe world. 
7 © Par, Itis indeed if you will have it in ſhewing, you 
{{ballreade it in what do yecall there. +. 

Ol, HE: A ſhewing of a heavenly cffe& in an cartbly 


"|, [Yer That'sit, I would have faid, rhe very ſame. + 
F | + 1 the Laf. Why your Dolphin isnot luſtier: for mee 


| py feſpett—— . MT png 
| ſis ſtran 5 'tis very Itrange, t ist 
2 1by * = tedious E; it, and he's of a moſt facinerious 
«i bi [= that will not acknowledge it to be the —= 
| OLLof. Very handofheaven. 
| s 7s I ,foI ſay. 
[i bl Wy Ina moſt weake ———« 
| | oF. = KEE: And debile miniſter great | greattrans 


= 
| 


La. Thinkeffr, youcancate" "one of this homely | 


La. - Not miuch imployment fer you,you underſtand | 


he... Ah 


| Turke to make Eunaches 5 


WRT re our of thi wn beads 
O0L.Laf. CENTTAe wy a vn 115 


Enter King, Hellen, TR "wp em 

acl Fa would have faidit, you ſaid well: here. * Ediigs 

eKins, © 

= of Tas ques BAL) Dutchman fayes* Ile likea | 
maide the r eT have atoorh in! 
he'sable to leadehera' So tHlogy w9 = My 

Pay. Mor du vinagers: notthis Helen?” 

Ol. Laſ, Fore Tthinke \ iba 

King. Goecallbefore me all the Lotdsin Court, © 
Sit my preſeruer by, oy aticnts ſide, | 
Aud with this health d whoſe baniſht ſence 


£- © 
_ SS” 


| Thon haft repeal'd, a ki time receyue 
| The confirmation of my promis'dguift, 


Which bur attends thy naming, 
Enter; or 4 Lords. 


Fairs Maide ſend forth thine exe ghis youthfull hi 


Of Noble Batchellors, ſtand at my beſtowing, 
Ore whom both Soucraigne pow 5 fathers voice 
I haveto vie; thy franke eleRion make; 
Thou haſtpower tochooſe, andthey none toforfake. 
Hel. To eachof you, one faireand vertnous Miſtris; 
Fall whenlove pleaſe, marry toeach butone. 
014 Fal. Vdegivebay curtall,and hisfurniture, 
My mouthnomore were broken then theſe boyes, 
Ani writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well: 
Not one of thoſe, but hada Noble father. 
| She addefſſes ber to a Lord. 
Hel. Gettlemen, heaven hath through mee , reftor'd 
the king to health. :- - 
Al. Weunderſtand i it, and chanke heaven for you, 
Hel. T ama ſimple Maide, and therein wealthieſt 
That I proteſt, I fimply am a maide : 
Pleaſcir yaur majeſtie, I have done already : 
The bluſhesin my cheekes thas whiſper me, 
We bluſh that thou ſhouldſt chooſe, but be refuſed; } 
Let the whitedeath ſit on thy checke for ever, 
Wee'lneere come there againe. 
King. Make choiſeand ſee, 
W ho ſhunsthy love, thuns all his love in me. 
Hel. Now Dian trom thy Altar dol fly, 
| Andto 1mperiall Iove, thatGod moſt high 
Do my ſighes ſtreame : Sir, will youheare my \wte? 
1-Lo. And graunt it. | 
Hel. Thankesfir,all the reft is mnte. 
Ol.Laf. I hadrather be in this choiſe,then throw 
deauſ-ace for my life. 
Hel. The honour fir that flames-1n your faire eyes 
' Beforel ſpeake toothreatinglyreplyes : 
Love make your fortunestwentietimes above 
Her that fowiſhes, and her humble love. 
2. Lo. Noberterif you pleaſe. 
Hel. My wiſhreceive, 
W hich great love grant, and ſo take my leave. 
Ol.Lef. Doall they denieher ? Andrhey were ſons of 
mine, I'de havethem whip d,or I would dthemto'th' 


| Hel. Be notafraid that T your hand ſhould take, 
' Hlenever doyou wrong for your owneſake : == 

| Bleſſing upon your vowes, ahdin your bed 

| Finde aircr fortine, if yon ere wed. 


| A 


Rl hank indecd give! os a further uſeto | 


PR 


——— 


| ww Theſe IO ue bojesof lee; theyle vans _ 


: . 


_ ——— \ —_— 


IE 
> —g——— 


Pry 


1 


1 ly bed. 


|. Muſt anſwer for your raiſir 
| Shee had her harge : 
| A pooes Plyineed! aughter my wife ? Diſdaine 


of > 


5 Pe CE ETA "IX , 


FR" 


1 I cancreatethereſt ; Vertue, and ſhee. 


| Prootionciao, 


| Itis a 


| And theſe breed henour : ; rape meant ſcorne, 


ons 


ſy . 


have wrethes 
eek oth — 
my ntl bbs (4 


Pang, ng ge : This i X 
n young Bertrom 


«'=eM ſhee's thy 


ik Ber. My wife my Leige ? I ſhall beſecch your highneſſ 
' Inſuch a $, give meleave to uſc 
| The helpe of To's. owne eyes. 


King. Know'ſt thou not Bertram what ſhee ha's dove 


for me? 
Ber, Yes wy good Lord, butnever hope to know why 


| ſhould marrie 


King. Thou know'ſt ſhee ha's rais'd mee from my fick- 


Ber. But followes it my Lord, to bring me downe 
> Iknow her well : 


thersc 


at my 


_ t me Evers. 
enely title thon diſdainſt in her,the which 
I Eo up : ſtrange isit that our bloods 
Ofcolour, waight,and heat; pour'dall together, 
Would quite confound diſtinction z yet ſtands of 
In differtnces of . If ſhe be 
be rh is vertuous e whatchou didik' ) 
ans hter 9 thou diflik'& 


= 
the pame : but doe noe ſo; 

| From lowelt place, whence vertyoustbings pt 
Theplaceis di gnified by th'doers deede. 
Where wircby,. {well's, and vertuc none, 
dropſied honour, Good alone, 

- Is good without a name? Vileneſſe is: 

The pr by what it is, Done 
Not ny title. She is young, wile 
In theſe, to Nature ſhe's immediate 


Ofc gertue: 


ire, 


| Which challengesir ſelfe as honours borne, 
And is notlike the fire: Honoursbeſtthriue, 


Whenrather from our as we themderive 


{ Then our fore-goers: the meere word'sa flave 
| Deboſh'd onevery tombe, onevery grave : 


F irg Trophee, andas oft is dumbe, 

re duſt, and damn'd oblivion isthe Tombe. 
of honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould be ſaid? 
If thou canftlike thiscreature, 23a maide, 


Is her owne dower ; Honour and wealch, from me- 
Ber. I cannotlove her, nor will trivetodoo't. 


tochooſc.. . 

br That x ate well reftor'd my Lord, I'me glad ; 
reſt 

King. My FBonor satthe ſiake, whichtodefeate 


| vt te 
quake & hand, 


+, {My love, and her Nene rs 
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| Or Livil through hes 
_ | Intoth I 


' King, Thon Kadh- 1 ſclfe, if thouſhould'ſt ſtrive | 


Shall ni rrenahmss Chitnllnor hole, WF TT 
= hoe havei 'Cheekerhycontewpe '| 

e pleaſe to Þenniet 6 
| Obey Qur will, girl ves goods | 
Beleve nor thy diflane bpretently”. + 14 
| Dark meaiaeiancright I 
| Which both thy 1 reg our power climes, th 


Of youth: | ignorance:borh my revevgeand bee CN 
Looling __ inthe name of juſtice, 
Without alltermes 'ofpitry. Speake, thine anſwer. 
Ber. Pardon my gracious Lord : for I ſubmit 
My fancie to your eyes, when confider 
W hat great creatien; and what doleefhonour "PN 
Flies where you bid-it :1 finde that ſhe which late  - ©] 
Was 1n my vobler thoughts, moſt baſe ; isnow '' | 
The praiſed of the Kings whoſo cnnobled, ** "ml 
Isas*rwere borne ſo. "4 
King, Take her bythe hand. 
Aud LF her ſhe is ne ; to whom I promiſe 
A counterpoize: If nor in thy eſtate, 
A ballance more replcat. 
Fer. 1 take eo kind 
Kin, Good fortune, and the favour of the King 
Smile upon the contra: whoſe Ceremonie 
Shall ſeeme expedient on the now borne bricfe, 
| Andbe perform'dto night : the ſolemne Eeaſt 
Shall more attend uponthe coming ſpace, 
| Expecting abſent IN Asthou lov'ther, i180] 
Thy love'sto meReli clip jous : clſe, do's erre Exon, ll | 
Paroles and La{ew Siny behind, commen. ' | | 
ting of this wedding. 1 
Le. Doe you heare Monſieur ? A word with you. 4h 
Par. Yourpl urefar. was fi 
Lf. Your Lord and Maſter did wellto make hs | | I! 
cantation. 
Per. Recantation? My Lord ? my maſter 
| © Laf, I ;1Is it nota Language I iſpeake ? 
| Par, Amoſt harſh one, andnot to be underſtood 
| without bloudie ſucceeding. My Maſter ? 
Lef. Are. you companion to the count Rofilliond 
Par. To 8. Count, to all Counts : ro what is man, . 1 ll 
Laf. To what is counts man : Counts maiſter 150fal . 
other ſtile. | Bl 
Per. You are too-oldfir : Letit fatisfic you, younre|/ 
too old. f 
Laf. 1 muſt tell thee firrab, I write Man: to whichti | 
| tleage cannot bring thee. 4 
Per, Whatl1 daretoo welldo, I dare not do, 
| Caf. Ididthinke thee for two ordinaries: ;tobeea pro: | 
| te wiſe fellow,thou didft make tollerable vent of thy rar} 
| vel,it might paſſe : F. the {carffesand the baieret *| { 


| 
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| boat thee, did oldly difſiwade me from beleey 
| theea veſſell of too greicabintben I. have now found 

| thee, whenT loſe thee againe, Icarenot: yet artthouſ | 
_—_ nething buttaking up, and that th' onrt nl | 
wort | | 


= Hadſthou not the priviledge of Antiquitic up 
Laf. Doe not phmgethy felfe toofarre in angers 
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a. WES me ad $(6-u Co leq 2 Fat 
F IT pe "x 


+. 80 We a. 


- Cr 

7 « . 
— ; ? 
nets Ws” + 4, 4 


f 


4. 
a...” 
1 ” ae” ; 
Z RY x 
_ _— ' Z 
Fs f [4 18 48 4 
\ 3 Þ 4 
1A FT o *%. 
By % 


thou haſten hyrriall whichit, Lord have F Þ 


hee fora hen, ſo my good window of Latrice fare tl w is 
| _ ww. Genet looke 1 Hrong gb '' ? 
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"Þ £4. Lwichallmyheart, and thou art worthy of ir. 
| Pear. I have not my Lord deſerv'dit. - 


[ - 
bd a 
* 


| Zafs Yes good faith, cv'ry dramme of it, and I will 
| T not bate thee aſcruple. 
Þ}_ Par. Well, I ſhallbe wiſcr. 


i 
_— = 


Laf. Ev'n as ſoone as thou can'ſt, forthon haſt to pul 
| | ata ſmacke a'th. contrarie. | If ever thou bee'ſt bound in 
| thy skatfe and beaten, thou ſhalt finde 'what it isto be 

| proud of thy bondage, I have a deſireto hold my acquain- 

| | tance withthee,or rather my knowledge, that I may ſay 
8 | inthedefault, he isa'man t know. | 
| Par. My Lord you dome mblt inſupportble vexati- 


| ON. | 
| Lf. I would it were bell- paines for thy ſake, aud my 
 poore doing cternall : for doingI am paſt, as1 will by 
| thee, in what motion age will giue meleave. Exit. 
| Par. Well, thou haſt aſonne (hall rake this diſgrace off 
| me; ſcuruy, old, filthy, ſcuruy Lord : Well, 1 muſt 
| {bepatient, there isno fettering of authoritie, Ile beare 
S | him (by my life) if | can meete him with any convent- 
K | ence, and he were double and double a Lord. Ile have 
| Fnomorepittie of his agethen'I would have of ——lle 
| beate hitm, and if I could but meet himagens. 


Enter Lafew. 
Laf. Sirra, your Lord and Maſter's married, there's 


| | | | newes for you: you havea new'Miltris,. 
Wy | Par. I moſt unfainedly beſeech your 


| {Lord, whom Þ ſerue above is my Maſtcr. 
| | Laf. Who? God, | 

IH | 7. Ifir, 
| | Le. Thedivellit1 

TH garter upthy armesa this faſhion? Dolt make hoſe 
1 By [ofthy fleeves? Doother ſervants ſo? Thou wert belt ſet 
1 Y [fby lower partwhere thy noſe ftands. By mine Honour, 
4 8 |!f1 were but two houres yonger, Ide beate thee ; mec- 


'Þ Jl |beate thee ;I thinke thou walt created for men to breathe 

11 Jl [themfelves upon thee. | - 

YR | Par. This is hard and undeſerved meaſure my Lord. 

| Laf. Go tofir, you were beaten in /taly for pickinga 

4 | #crnell out of a Pomgranar, you are. a vagabond, and no 

'1' 1 [ve traveller : you are more ſfawcie with Lordsand hon- 
= perlonages, then the Commuſſion of your birth 


And vertue gives you Heraldry. You arenot worth ano- 
} word,elfe I'de call you knaves I leave you. 


E xt. 


Enter Count Roſſilizon. 


'| |, 74. Good, very good, itis ſothen : good, very good, 
Ft ktirbe conceal d awhile. | 
I B{. Vndone, and forfeited to cares for ever. 
Bj -£#. What's the matter ſweer-heart ? 
al, Alchongh before the ſolemne Pricſt 1 have 


* 1B 7. What ? what ſweet heart? 
L159: O my Paroles, they haye marricd me : 
MSEtothe Txſcas warres, and never bed her. 
1 Yr. France is a dog-hole, and it no more merits, 
"$i tread of a mans foot : too'th warres. 
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ne : too'th warres my boy, 


Lordſhippe to 
'make ſome re{ervation of your wrongs. He is-my good 


|think'ſt thou art a generall offence, and every man ſhould 


07 Bl. 5: There'sletters from my mother: What th'import 


; 


{ Which ſhould ſpſtainethe boand aud high curvet | 


The King ha's done you wrong: but huſh risſo, 


CET IE" 


He weares his honour in a boxeunſ ecne, ... 
That hugges his kjckſie wickkie here at home, 
Spending his manlie marrow in her armes. 


Of Aaxſes fierie ſteed :to other Regions, 
France 1s a ſtable, we that dwell in't Iades, 
Therefore tooth warre, _ es 6h 
Roſ. It ſhall. be ſo, Tle ſend her to my houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to ber, _- 
And wherefore I am fled ; Write to the King 
That which I durſt not ſpeake, His preſent gift 
Shall furniſh me tothoſle Iralian fields 
W here noble fellowes ſtrike ; Warre isno ſtrife 
To the darke houſe, and the detected wife. _ 
Par. Will this Caprichio hold in thee, art ſure? 
Roſ. Go with me to my chamber, and advizeme. 
Ile ſend her ſtraight away : To.morrow; 
Le tothe warres, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. 


A young man married, is a man that's mard: 
Therefore away, and leave her bravely: go, 


Exit. 
Enter Helena and Clowne, 
Hel. My mother greets wekindly, is ſhe well? 


Clo. She is-not well, bur yer ſhe has her health , ſhe's 
very tnerrie,butyet ſhe 1s not well: but thankes be given 


$, that'sthy maſter. Why dooeſt | 


ſhe's very well, and wants nothing 1th world : but yer 
ſhe 15nor well. RS 
Hel. Tf ſhe be very well, what do's the ayle, that ſhe's 
not very well? en RIREE 
Clo, Truly ſhe's very well indeed, but fortwo things . 
Hel, Whatty othings ? | 
{to. Onethat ſhe is notin heaven, whither Gad ſend 


| 


| 


her quickly : the other, that ſhe's incarth, from whence 


| Godfſend her quickly. 


Enter Paroles. 

Par. Blefle you my fortunate Ladie. 

Het. Thope fir 1 have your good will to have mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par. You had my ſprayersto leade them on, and to 
keefe them on, havethem ſtill, O my kngue, how do's | 
my old Ladje? | 

(le. Sothat you had her wrinkles and I her money, 
I would ſhe didas you ſay. | 

Par. Why I faynothing. = 

(o, Marry youare the wiſer man: for many a mans 
. tongue ſhakes out his maſters undoing ; to ſay nothing, 


| 


| 


i 


| todonothing, to know nothing, and to haye nothing , 1s | 


| to beagreatpartof your title, which is within a very | 
little of nothing. 
Par. Away, taarta knaue. 
C/o, You ſhonld have ſayd fir before a knave, th'art a 
knave, that's before me th'art a knaue ; this had beene 
truth fir. | 


Par. Go to, thou arta wittic foole, I 
thee. 


Clo. Did you finde mein your ſelfe fir, or were you | 
taught to finde'me? | 
to, The ſcarch fir was profitable,and much Foole may | 


you find in you; even to the worlds pleaſure, and the cn- 
creaſe of laughter. | | | 


| 


Madam, my Lord will go away tonight, 


ICONS WE . emed _—_ V_ 


Par. Why theſe bals bound,ther's noiſe in it. Tis hard | 


\ 


(] 
. 


have found 


Par. A good knave ifajth, and well fed. RT, wy 
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| Averie ſerrious bufineſſe call's on him: me, there can benokernell inthis bght Nut: (the ſoute}; F* 
The great prerogative and rite of love, | of this man is his cloathes : Truſt him not -in matter of | £ 
Which as your due time claimes, he do'sacknowledge, heavie conſequence: I have kept of them tame, and know | 
urs it offto a cc 'treftrai Fe their natures. F IM I have Ipoken heres # 

Burt puts it offto a compell'dreftraint: Ir natures. Farewell Monſieur, I haye Ipoken better | | 


| Whoſe want, and whoſe delay, is ftrew'd with fiweets | of you, then you have or will deſerveat wy hand, . bit we þ I} 
| Whichthey diſtill now in the curbed time, - muſt do good againſt evill. 1 © + 
To makethe comming houre.oreflow with joys Par. An idle Lord, Iweare. 113 
| And pleaſure drowne the brim. Ber. 1 thinke ſo. == Go 
Hel. What's his will elſc ? Par. Why do you not know him? " 
| Par. That you willtake your inſtant leave a'th king, Ser. Yes, 1do know him well, and common ſpeech 
| And make this haſt as your owne good proceeding, Gives him a wortby paſſe. Here comes my clog, 
{| Strengthned with what Apologie you thinke Hs 
| May make it probable nede. Enter Helena. 
Hel. What mere commands hee ? Hel. I have fir as I was commanded from you 
Pay. That having this obtain'd, you preſently . | Spokewith the King, and baveprocur'd his leave 

Attend hisfurther pleaſure. For preſent parting,onely he deſires 

Hel. - Tn every thing I waite upon his will. Some private ſpeech with you. 

Par. I ſhallregort it ſo. Exit Par. Ber, 1 ſhall obay his will. 

Hel.. I pray you come firrah. 7  Exu. You muſt muſt not mervaile Helenatmy.courſe, | 

a cg Which holds not colour with the time; nordoeg © +1 
Enter Lafew and Bertram. . | The miniſtration, and required office 

| Lef. ButIhope your Lordſhippe thinkes not him a On my particular. Prepar'd I was not * 
] ſouldier. | For ſuch a buſineſſe, therefore am 1 found 
Ber. Yes my Lord,and of veric valiant approofe. So much unſetled : This drives me to intreate you, - 
Laf. Youhave it from his owne deliverance. That preſently you take your way for home, 
Ber. And by other warranted teſtimonte, And rather guſe then aske why intreate you, 
Lf. Then my Diall goes not true, I tooke this Larke | For wy reſpedts are better then they ſeeme, 
| for abuntings | And my appointments have inthem aneede 
Ber. Ido aflure you my Lord;heis very great in know- |- Greaterthen thewes it ſelfearthe firſt view, 2 
{ ledge, and accordingly valiant. To you that know themnot. Thisto my mother, **} 

* I have then finn'd againſt his experience, and | Twill be twodaieserel ſhallſee you, fo + - T7H1 
tranſereſt againſt his valour,and my ſtate that way is dan- | I kaveyeuto your wiledomes 5 OE 
ons. fince I cannot find in my' hartto repent : Heexe | # el. Six, I can nothing ay, ' * - 181 
| hecomes, I pray youmake usfriends, 1 will purſue the | But that Tam your moſt obedient ſervant, 1 
| amitie. Ber.- Come; come, no more of that —_— = 
REL Ee. And ever hall 4 it 9 
Enter Paroles, With true obſervance ſeeke to ecke out that "| L 

Wherein toward me my homely ſtarres have faild '' ,] WM 
Par. Theſe things ſhalll be done fir. Tocqual: mygreatt . | "0k. 


Laf. Pray youſir who's his Tailor ? FRITH Ser. Letthat goe: wy haſte is very great. Far 


Par. Sr ? : | | Hie home. "SALE: 4 FI '© 
4 Laef. O Iknow himwell, I Gr, hefir's ageod worke- Hel. Pray fir your Pardon. | +118 b 
1 Ber, Isſhe gone tothe king? _ Hel. 1 amnor worthy of the wealth I owe,” '+ 4 4. 
Par. Shee 1s. | _ | Nor dare Iay "tis mine; and yet 218; | 
Ber.” Will ſhe away to night ? But-likeatimorous theefe, moſt faine would ſteale * 1 BB Þ 
_ Par. As you'le have her. *© What law does vouch mine owne- 181, 

Ber. I have writ my letters, casketted my treaſure, | 5#» What would you have ?. - .- 1 
Given order for our horſe, and to night; | Hel. Something, and ſcarſe ſo much : nothing indee@] i 12 
When 1 ſhould take poſſeſſion ofthe Bride, I would not tell yoa what I would my Lord : Faith) &. f 1 


8 


| AndereTIdo begin. Strangers and foes doe ſunder, and not kiſſc. 18* 
| Laf. A good travailer is ſome thing atthe latter end of } Ber- I pray you ſtay not, bur in haſtto horſe, - 7 
| adinner, but on thatlies three thirds, and uſes a knowne Hel. 1 ſhall not breake your bidding, good my Lord*| | 
| truth topaſſea thouſand nothings with , ſhould be once | Where are my other men? Monſieur: farewell. _- Extl Nl |. 
heard,and thrice beaten. God ſave your Captaine. Ber. Go thou toward home, where 1 will-never colnty] I | 


4 
U 


Ber. Is there-any unkindneſſe berweene my Lordand | WhiP&T can ſhake my ſword, or hearethe drummer';, | 'b: 
| you Monſieur? A way, and for our flight. Ws LY 
| Par. Tknow not how I have deſerved torun into my | Fr. Bravely, Goragio. 
| Lords diſpleaſure. ny I OW OVER 485 
W-” Laf. You have made ſhifc to run mto'r, bootes and | | | , v... OY 4 | : C 
| ſpurresand all : like himtharleapes ito the Cuſtard, and | Atu i T ertins, 


it 


—_—_— _ 
—- "Jy 


| outof it you'lerunne againe, rather tlicti ſufferqueſtion | br 
| for your reidence.. | ECARDS Farr piotca ang = 
" *+..] Ber.It may be you have miſtaken him-my Lord. Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, the two Fre "aA 
.'  * Laf. And ſhall doe ſoever, though Itooke him at's | © witha tyoope of Souldjevs. 5.1 
' , *Þ prayers. Fare you well myLord, and belceve thisof | Dwke.Sothat from point to point, now have youru 

pit Ae ' ; - WW /- | A 
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8 IT ch 5 Goo our = I cannot _- 
. Bur like > comton and at outward arian, 


the figure of a Counſaile frames, 
yy e motion» therefore dare not 


4 what Ithinke of irfince I haxe found 


Ds. Beit hispleaſure. 
Free,G+ButT Ay a the yonger of our nature; 


| { That ſurfer on their caſe, will day by _— 
| Come heere for Ph 


hyſicke. .- 
Ds. Welchme (lull they bee: . 


; , Andalkthe honors that can fiye from us, 
| Shall on; them ſettle:you know your places well, 


| | When betzer fall, for, your availes ns fell. 


| F Tomorrow to the ficld: | 


ner Cennteſſe ard Clewne. 


fl 7 Coins, It hath happen'dall;asI1 would have had it fave 


| that be comes notalong with her: - | 
| (te. By my troth 1 rake-my young Lord to be a ad 


| [melancholly mans + | 


Cou. By what obſervance I priy you? 
Cte.W hy he will tooke upon his boote,and ſing:mend 


the Ruffe and ſing , aske' queſtions and ſing, picke' his 


; i ! 'tecth, and ſing: knovy a man that had this rricke of me- 


[{lancholy holda goodly Mannor for a ſong. = 
| Lad Let me ſee what he writes, and whenhe mcanes 


'\\Wi old Ling and our 


[1 Þ {-come: 


. Ch.IT havenomind to Libel fince I was at Court-Our 
dobelta'th Country, are nothing like 
old Ling &your /zbelsa'th Court:the brains ofmy 


} { Pct $ knock'd out, and I deginnetolove, as an old 


+ | B { manloves money, with no ſtomacke. 


3 | Wt Topiucke his indignath 
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' Lad. What have we heere? 
* (7%. Inthat have you there. 
A Letter. 


Ext. 


F” | | 1 4 beve ſent you a danghbtervin- Law, ſhe hath recovered the 


ing aud Undone we ; 1 bave wedded her,nor bedded her \, and 


1 | ; þ to wake the riot eterhall; Ton fall heare | am runne 4- 


, know it before the report come. If here be bredth enough 


i Þ Bk mers id bldg dc. 0) dey rojo. 


our unfortunate ſonne, 


Bertram» 


| 


Sis —__ and vnbridled ) 
ou the favours of ſo-good a hater 
onthy head, 
It weil prifing ofa Maide oo vertnons 
xrthe contempt of Empite. - . 


| Enter Clown, 
| Cle O Madam, 
yoſouldiers,and my yong Lady. 
jc Nay thereis ſome comfort in the newes, ſome | | 
4 "> O— a nt mat yt f 


| men, t \ 
comic will tell you more. For my part I ondy heare your | | 


| Ihavefeltfo many « 
| Thatthe fitſt face 0 


. La. Why ould he be prove 7 

(%:50 fay 1 Mada | wrtapary /, a5thexre he 
er isin ſtanding roo 's rhe loſle of 
it bethe getting of rem. Heere they | 


does, the d; 


ſonne Was run: away. 


Enter Pellen nd rwo Gentlemen.. 


French E. Save you good Madarn. 

Hel. Madam,my Lord is gone, for ever gone. 

Fren. G.Do not ſay fo. | 

Ls. Thinke upon patience, pray you Gentlemen, 
quirkes of joy and greefe; 

neither on the ſtart 


y you? 
Ho- 


Can woman me yntoo't. Where 1s my ſonne I 
Fren. G. Madam he's gone to ſerve the Pala 
+ rence, 
Wemet him thitherward, for thence we cane: 
And after ſome diſpatch i in hand at Court, 
Thither we bend againe. 


Hel. Looke on his Letter Madam here” $ my Paſporr. | | 


When thou caſt get the Rin g upon my finger, which never ſhall 


come off,and ſhew me a hath SHienef thy boay, that [ am ' 


father to, then call we butband:4#tinſuch « (then) | write a\ 


| Never... 


This isa dreadfull (ace, 


La. Brought you this Letter Gehlemen? 
I, G.T Madam;and for the Contents ſake are ſorry: for 
Our paines. | 
O14. La. prethee Lady have a better checre, 
Ifthou crofſeſt ; all the Ereefes are thine, 
Thou roblt me of a oity:He was ty ſonne, 
But Ido waſh his name' out of my blood, 


| And thou art allmy childe. Towards Florence is hed © | 


Fren. G. I Madam. 
Las Andto beaſouldicr! 


Fren. G.Such is his noble purpoſe,and belecv't 
The Duke will lay upon him all the honor 

Thatgood convenience claimes. 

La. Returne youthither? 

Fren, E.I Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed. 

Hel. Till I have no wife, I bave nothing i in F Fancy; 
Ts better. 

| Za, Finde yourhat there? 

 Hel.l Madame: 


Frex-E. Tis but the bo'dnes oChis hand happy which | 


his heart was not conſenting too. 

Lad, Nothing in France, unxill he have no wife: 
There's nothing heere that is too good for him 
But onely ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord 
| That twenty ſuch rude boyes might tend upon, 
And all her hourcly Miſtris. Who was with him? 


Fren- E. A ſervant onely , and a Gentleman : which I | 
have ſometime ktiowne. 


La. F aroltes \ wasit not? 


Fren; E.1 dy, hices ; 
La. Avery oe. Mow,and full of wickeduei 


| My ſonne corrupts a well derived nature. 
is heavy newes withinbetnven | 


With his inducement. 
Fren. E. Indeed good L: 
1 that, too much, which ho 
La, Y are 'welcome ( leme 
when you ſce my fonne , tote nt 


dy y the Top has a deale of 


in never winne the honor that 


; 


4 


| 


1 That tings with piercing, donot touch my Lord: 
| Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet hing there. 


1 My being hceexe 1t is, that holds thee hence, - 


you a written to beare along. 1 
Fren. G,-We ove you Madam inchat and alyour 
worthieſt affaires 

La. Not ſo,but as we change our conrteſies, 
Will you draw neer@. - 

Bal THT bave ne wife ! have nothia | fn France. 
Nothing in France untill he has no wife: 

Thou ſhalt haye none Roſſiliov,none in France, 
Then haſt thorſall againe:poore Lord, is't 1 

That chaſe thee fromthy Countrie;and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbes. of thine, to the event 
Of the none-ſparing warre? Andiis it I, 
Thar drive thee from the ſportive- Court, where thou 
Was'c ſhot at with faire eyes;tobethe marke 

Of ſmoakie Muskets?O ioalen meſſengers, 

That ride the i 2. ſpeede of fire, 

Fly with Fae ayme,move the {till-picrcing aire. 


Exit. | 


P Ls 


Who cver charges on his forward breſt, 
I am the Caitiffe that do hold bim too't, 
And though Ikill him not, I am the cauſe | 
His death was ſo effe&ed:Better'twere 

I met the ravine Lyon when he roar'd 

With ſharpe conſtrairit of hunger:hetter'twere, 
Thar allthe miſeries which nature owes 

Were mine at once. No come thou home Roſſilion, «24 
Whencehonor but of danger winnes a ſcarre, 
As oft it looſes all. I will be gone: 


Stall I tay heere to doo't?No, no, although 

The ayre - Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And Angels oflic'd all:I will be gone, 

That pjtrifull rumour niay report my flight 

To confolers thine care. Come mos ,cnd day, 

| For with the darke(poore theeke Ile ſeaie away Exit. 


| 


Flonriſh, Enter the Dake of Florence ,Roſſi Lion, 


Duke. The Generall of our horſe EV art,and we 
Great in our hope, lay our belt love and ercdence | 
| Youu thy promifing forture. os 

Ber. Sir it 1s 
A charge too heavy for my  ſtrengrh, but 


Toth'extreme edge of hazard. 
Ds. Then go 1 thou forth, 


| 


drum and Irampet:, ſoldiers, Parrolles. | 


Wee'l trive tobeare it for your worthy wy ©; 


| 


| Purſuite would be bur vaine. 


| When haply he ſhall keare thatſhe is por 
He will returne, and I maythat 
Hearing ſo much,will hes foote againe,' 


Ah what ſhar tings are in her wildeſt wordsd... 


| Rynexdo, you did never lackeadvice fomuch, 
Aslctting her 


I could have well diverted her intents; 
W hich thus ſhe hath prevented. 

. Ste. Pardon me Madan: 

If I had given you thisat over-night, 


= 


He is too good andfacre for dearh,aud me, 


Wham lon) ſeffe entiran gy ſet him free. - 
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paſſeſothad I poke with her, 


SF 


She might have beenc ore-tane:and yet ſhe writes 
La. What Angell ſhall - - 

Bleſſethis unworthy husband, he canriot theive, KY 

Vnlefle her prayers,whom heaven delights to _— 

Andloyes to grant, repreeve him fromthe wrath - 

Of greateſt Iuſtice. Write, and write Rynaldo, - 

Tothis unworthy husband of his ri 

Let every word waigh heavy of her worth, 

That be does waigh toolight;my greateſt greefe, 

Thovgh little he doe feele it;ſer downe OP" 2 

Diſpatch the moſt convenient 


—y IS. 


_—_ Epps 4a Met Ts 


Led hither by pure love:which of them both 
Is deereſt to me, I have no skill in ſence 

To make diſtintion:provide this. ; Meſſenger: : 
My heart is heavy, and mine ageis weake, . 7} 
Greek: would hayc teares,and ſorrow bids me hes | 


AT, Tucs «farre off. 


_ Enter old WWiddow of Florence, her decheer, Vi Ylms 
and Marina, with other 
: Citizens. 


CN Ee Or COVE 
5 f : Ef 4 

"ky _ —_— i 
mw 4 


Widdow. Nay come, 
For if they do approach the Citty, 


And fortune play upon. thy prof perous helme 
As thy auſpicious miltris, 


Fer, This very day 
Great Mars I put my ” alfei into thy file 
Make meburliice my thoughts, and 1 ll prove 
A lover of thy drumme, hater of love. =Exvunt owner 
| Enter Counteſſe & Steward. 
| * Ls. Alas/and would youtake theletter of her: 
brings not know ſhe would do,as ſhe OTE, 
Byfi mea Letter. TWP 


—_ 


| Moſt honourable ſervice. 


We ſhall looſeallthe fight. ' | 
Dee. They ſay,the French Count has done 


= = 


_ Wid.Itisreported, 
Thar he has takentheir great'ſt SPI 
And that with his owne hand he flew 
Ls. Dukes brother : we haiteloſt = labour, 
They are Sonea contrary way: harke 

You inay know by their T - ; 
' Mara,Comeletsreturne 
And ſuffice our ſelves with —_ et M of it. 
Well Dsan«,take heed of this-French Earle, 
The honor of a Maide is her name, 
And no Legacie i is ſorich 
As honeſty. 107 

' Wd. Ihavetold m y neighbour = ' | 4 

How you have Es ſolicited by aGentleman gs 
His Companion. _—_—} 
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| | oſt ons for the youhg { But ſheIs arm's for bint, and keepes her guard | 
8 Earle, beware of them Died ;their promiſes , cntiſe- | In honeſteſt defence. | | 
| bh «toketis, ;ndaliteecngineso ut, are. | BIOS Cs, 
F || nottlie things they $o uh er : many a maide hat beene Biinkiihe Jud Clad >p= 
fe {| ſeduced by them , arid'the'miſery- is'examiple , that fo | pyw-c Wet | 
[terrible Pe Tok, he ogg photo denchood? va | ount Roſſi "Is y Parroler,and the whole Arm 
|} forall that difſwade ſucceſſion , but that they are limed UMWa. The goddes forbid le. 


bt 


1 with the” twigges that threatens them, TI hope 


NY 


| wil ds 
anger knowne,;- but the 


Dia. You ſhall not neede to feare me. 
| Enter ellen, 

— I hope ſo :looke here comes a pilgrim , I know 
1 | will lye at my houſe, thither they end ome another, 
M | llc —— her. God fave you pts whither are you 

-?] bonne 

| Hel. To S. Taques Is grand. 
4 Where do the Palmers lodge, I do befeech you? 
id, At the S. Francis heere befide the Port. = 
1 Hel. 1s this the way? A warchafiore. 

 -Wid. T marry ift. _ you, thiey come this way ? 
 {fyou will tatry holy Pilgrime: 
BY Þ Bur cill che the troopes come by, 
" 1 1 will condu& you where you ſhailbe lodg' d; 
Bf Þ The rather for I thinkeT know your hoſtclle 

 Þ Avample as my ſelfe. 
4 Hel. Is ityour, ſafe? - © - 
wid.1Tf 2. ſhall pleaſeſs Pilorime. 
Hel. 1 dar oo) you, and will tay upon your leiſuure. 
Wid. You came I thinke from Fravce? 
Hel. 1 did fo. 
1H | id Heerc you ſhall ſeeaCountriman of yours 
| | [Tha has done worthy ſervice, 
TH | - Hel. His name T pray you? 
 D/a. The Count Reſſillion: know you ſucha one? © , 
7 © Bel. But by theeare that heares moſt nobly of him: 
| 1 | | His face I know not. 
1% | Dia. Whatſomerehis is '' 
1 & | He'sbravely taken Heere: HE tote from Fraxce 
1} } As*cis reported:for the King had aiarried him 
1 Þ ] Againſt his liking. Thinke you it is ſo? 
18 | \ Hel. I ſurely, mecrethetruth, I know his Lady. 

' Dia, There iga Gentleman that ſervesthe Count, 
[Reports but courſely of her. 
1 Hel. What's his name? 
1 | Dia. Monſieur Parrelles. 

' Hel. OhTheleeve with him, 
d argument of praiſe , or-tothe worth 
: Tora great Count hicaſclfe, ſhe istoo meane 
1 | Irs hername 1 all herdeferving 
| {Bareſerved honeſty, and that 
Ws: not bk e 
181 2a. Alas dy. 
1 1 "Tisa bard bondage to Be, c 
4 11 : | Of ies Lord-;” : 
ht good hee e, whereſvere ſhe 1s, 


he = 
yy wr ſhe plea wrt PR jo T_ 


irs 5 aw do yott meane? 
or orig ſolicites ber 
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I neede 
; -not to adviſe you further, | bat 1 hope your owne grace 
you where you are , though there were no 


modeſtie which is ſo 


| 


im; one Paryolies  Corrpe theteric rhogour of a TTY 


| 


mt. 


| 


| him. K 


| knowledge , withour any malice , but to ſpeake of Him 


owner of no one good quality F worthy your Lordſhips | 
cntertainement. ed 1 


Ws 


4 
'#Y, | 


| 4d.So, row they coffle: - 
Thatis eAntonio the Dukes eldeſt hems; | 
That &ſca!we. \ 
Hel. Which is the Frenclihind 
Dia. Hee, 
That with the plume, 'tis a nioſt gallant Elo, | 
I would helov'd his wifezif he were honeſter 10 
He were much evodlier. Is'tnot a handſome Gentleman ? 
Hel.1 like him well. | 
Dia. Tis pitty he is not honeſt:yonds that fame knave | 
That leades him to theſe places: were 1 his Lady, | 
| I would poiſonthat vile Raſcall. | 
Hel. Which is he? | | 
Dia. That lacke an-apes with ſcarfes. Whyji is he me- | 
Iancholly? | 
Het. Perchance he hurt 1th battaile. 
Par. Loole our drum? Well. . - i 
Mar. He's ſlirewdly Vext at ſomething. Looke he has} 
ſpyedus.' © 
*#14d.Marry hang you: 
Mar. And your curteſic, for aring-cartier. ' Exit. 
Vid. The troope is paſtiCone pilgrim, l wil bring} 
You, Where you ſhall hoft:Of injoyn'd penitents 
There's foure or five, to great S.leques bound, 
Already at my houſe. | 
Hel. | humbly thanke you: . j 
Pleaſe it this Matron,and this gentle Maide ſ 
Tocate wichus to nighr,the charge and thanking | 
Shall be for me,and-to requite'you further,. | 
I will beſtow ſome prevepts onthis virgin, 
Worthy the note. | 1 
Both. Weelrake your offer kindly Exenn, 


- 
. 
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E ner Connt Roſſilion aud the Frevimen, 

as at firſt. | 

Cap. E. Nay good my Lord put himtoot't:let him | 
have his way. * 

Cap. G. If your Lordſhip finde him not a Hiding, | 

hold meno more in your reſpet, | 

Cap.E, Onmy life my Lord a bubble. | 

Ber, Do you thinke I'am ſo farre 

| Deceived in him? 

Cap. E. Beleeve it my Lord, inmine owne dire&-| 


dan ad 
. 


as my kinſinan , hee's' a moſt notable Coward , ah infi- | 
niteand endlefſe Lyar ;anhourely promile-breaker, the 


_— 


Cap. G.It were fit you knew him, leaſt repoſing too. | 
fare) in his yertue which he hath not, he mighrar ſome | 
great andtruſtic- buſinefſe, in a mairic daunger , fayle | 
yOu. .. 

Ber. I would L knew in what particnlar ation to try 


Cap: G Fong better then to let him fetch 'off his) þ 
drumme, which you _ him fo confidentlyundertake to | 
do. [i 


00 II 


6: E.'1with a t206þ of Florentines will ſodainly fie I 
BEOS ©. | 


"Y —— 


OE —_Þ— i 


y—_ 


| life, and inthe higheft compulſion of baſe feare, offer to 


| your inclining cannot be removed. Hleere he comes. 


j Cap. G. A pox on't, let itgo, 'tisbutadrumme. 
; Par, But a dramae | Iſt but adrumme ? A drum ſo 


"| of the ſervice : it was adiſaſter of warre that (oſ#r-him 


" APY". "WOT 
"OT RE ITY 


| prizchim ; ſuch1w will have whom I atn fee Cr [ 
not fromthe cnemie : wee will binde and hoodwinke 

| himſo, , that he ſhall __—_ no other but that he is car - 

| ried into the Leager of the adverſaries, when we bring 

him to our owne tents : bee but your Lordſhip reſent 

at his examination., 1F he do wes bh the promiſe of his 


betray you , and deliver all the intelligence in his power 
againft you, and that with the Givine a7 1m of his foule 
upan A. never truſt my judgement in-any thing- 
Cap.G. O for the love of laughter, let vim fetch his 
| drumme , he ſayes he has a Acatagem 'for t : when your 
Lordſhip ſees the bottome of this ſucceſſe in't , and to 
what meth this counterfeyt lump of ours will be. mel- 


ted.if you give him not Tohn drummes entertainement, 


£ ner Paroles. 


(ap. E. O for £%a love of laughter hinder notthe ho- 
ug $ his defigne, let him fetch off his drumme in any 
nd. 
Ber. How-now Monſictr ? This drumme ſticks ſore- 
. ly in yout diſpoſition. 


loſt. There was excellent command, tochargein with 


our horſe upon our owne wings, andtorend our owne 
ſoukdicrs. 


done, dhennes himſelf to do, & dares better be damnd,' 
then to doo't. 5-4 | 
Cap. G. Youdo' wes him my Lordas wee doe, 
certaine it isthat he will ſteale himſclfe into a mans fa. 
vour, and far a weeke eſcape agreat deale of diſcove. | 
ries, but when you finde him out , you have him ever abs. 
ter. + 
Ber. Why do-you thinke hee will make no bole b. 
all of this that ſo ſeriouſly hee dooes addrefle himlelfe : 
untor 

(4p. E. Nonein the world, but returne with an in- | 
vention , and clap upon you tivoor three probable lies: | 
but wee have almoſt imboſi him, you ſhall ſce hisfullto| 
=* ; : for indeede hee is not for your Lordſhippes te-} 


o ? 1 


Cap. G Weele make you ſome ſport with the ore 
ere wee caſe him. He was furſt ſmoak'd by the old Lord 
Lafew; when his diſguiſe and heis parted , tell me what| 
"of -_ you ſhall finde him , whichyou: ſhallſce this "_ 
night. | 
Cap. F. I myſt golooke my twigges, we 
He Gall be cau - "hg 7 wig | WW 
Fer. Your £1 il he ſhall goalong withme. 


IM Now will I leade you to the An ſhew 7 
The Laſſe I ſpoke of. | 
Cap. E. But you ſay ſh's honeſt. - 

Ber. That's all the fault : I ſpoke with hir but once, . 


(42. G, That was not to be blam'd inthe command 
 ſ{elfe couldnot have prevented, if he had beene there to 


Ry 


{1 fome diſhonas wae liad.in the lofle of that drum zbut it 15 
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command. 
Ber. Well, wee cannot greatly condemne our ſuccefſe: 


not to be recovered. _ 
Par. It might haye becnerecovered. 
Ber. It might, but atis not now. 


i.  Y 


vice. is {ildome attributed tothetruc andexat perfor- 
mer, I would have thatdrumme or another , or bic ja- 
112 

Ber. Why if you have a ſomacke:too' t Monſieur : if 


mnt oo 
at. 


inſtrument of honour againe into his nativequarter , bee 


the attempt for a worthy. exploit : it you ſpeede wellin 
{ it, the Duke ſhall; both ſpeake of it , and. extend.to-you 
| whar further becomes his greatneſle, even tothe vtmoſt 
| ſyllable of your worthincſle. 

Par. By the hand of a ſouldier I will undertake.i it, 


$a S £3 > 
tl 


Ber. but you muſt not now ſlumber in it. 
Far. Ile about itthis evening, and I will rel 
| wp dilemma's, encourage my ſelfe in my certain- 
Ju ey ſelfc into my mortall preparation;andby.mid- | 
To looke to heare further from me. brig 
Ber. May I bee bald ro.acquai his grace you aregone- 
abour it. KY” 
Par. I know pd ceſle will bemy Lark, 
but the attempt 1 vow. 


: BF AOL} < 
And tothe poſlibility of thy __ hip, 
wikiobetr tens] Farewell, 
Far. Flovenots ay wor 4. words 

Cap- E. No more then Th0k for MICENT s 
a frange fellow my 0h: UE? fidentl) 


a 


- 
- Gat _ ”—_ 


E 
: 


Par. It isto be recovercd, but that the merit of ſer- 


youthinke- your myſterie in fixatagem., can bring this 
magnanimous inthe cnterprize and goon, 1 will grace 


Erre in beſtowing it. -. 74 
| Yid.l ſhould beleeve you; O08 fl ; 
| For you have ſhew'd me hae which wel aprons 373] 
| Yaregreatin fortune. 5315 
Hel. Take this purſe of Gold, at "NF f 
| And letmebuy your oy kelp lporkus facres// WR! 
Which I willover-y [7 0 5 
When Thave foun, i The pr Wooes your-: zl 1 \þ 
danghtcr, w {1.1 ol V7 il 
Layesdowne A |; 


And found her wondrous cold, butIſent to her 

By this ſame Coxcombe that, we have i'th winde 
Tokens and.Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 

And this 1s all Ihave done:She's a fairecreature, 

Will yongo (ce her? 
"_ E, Withall my heart my Lord, E 


Exter Hellen, and Widdow. 


_ 


Hel, If you mi{doubt me that | am nor ſhee,” 

I know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 

But I ſhall [poſe the grounds I workeupon. 
Wid.Though my eitate be falne,I was well born, 

Nothing acquainted withtheſe bufineſles, 

And would not putmy reputation now 

Inany ſtaining a&.. | 
Hel. Mor would Lwiſh you... 

Firſt give metruſt , the Count he hismy kusband, | 

And whatto your ſworne counſaileT have Me 


n ; T "a Fae. "4 
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(#p.G. As't pleaſe your Lordſhip, lie leave you. 1} Wl 


Is{o ftom word to werd:and then you cannot. 1 / _;// 1 
| By the good ayde that I of you: a ht HITS 1 v5 
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Relolvesto carry mem bripbs onlent 
As wee'l dire her how 'tis beſt to. 
Now his important blood willhapght « 
T hat ſhee'ldemand:a ring the County w 
That downward hath ſucceededin þ 


'| From ſonne TOE, omg ſun iv Ee Chon, 
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{Since the ficſt father wore ie: This Ring he holds 
\ | In moſtrich choiceryetinhis idle fire, 
_*'] Tobny his will,ir would not feemetoo deere, 
_ | Howererepented after. +» | | 
Fid. Now 1 ſce the bottonge of your purpoſe. 
Hel. You ſee it lawfull then, it iSho more, 
But that your danghter ere ſhe ſeernes as wonne, 
B {| Defiresthis Ring ; appoints him an'encounter, 
+ In fine, delivers meto fillthe time, FR. 
| {| Herfelfe moſt chaſtly abſenr:after this 
 { Tomarry her, Ileaddethree thouſand Crownes 
1 To what is paſt already. | 
 M#idThaveyeclded: | 
| {| Inftru&my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſever, 
| Thattime and place with this deceir fo lawful 
| May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
 } With Muſickes of all ſorts,and ſongs compos'd 
 {] Toher vnworthinefſe:It nothing ſteeds ns 
| {Tochide him from our ceves, for he perſiſts 
] As if his life lay on't. 
JT . Hel. Why then tonight _ 
B | Ictus affiy our plot, which if it ſpeed, 
WB {Is wickedmeaning in alawfull deede; 
| | And lawfull meaning in alawfullatt, _ 
BB { Whereboth not finne,and yet a ſinfull fat. 
| W {| But let'sabout it. 


 Aﬀtus Quartus. 
Enter one of the F renchemen, with five or (ix other 


ſonldiersi ambuſh. 


1H | 1. Lord E. He can come no other way butby this hedge 
1 & | corner : when you fally upon him, {peake what terrible 
' T Language you will : though you underſtand it not your 
| | ſelves , no matter : for we malt not ſeeme to underſtand 
1 & | him, unlefſe ſome oneamong us, whom we mult produce 
1 8 | foran Interpreter. 

1 | ©. Se/. Good Captaive,let me be th'Interpreter. 

4; Lor. E. Art notacquainted with him ? knowes he not 
1 | thy voice? 

7] 2. Sol. No fir I warrant you. 

1-3-Lo. E. But what linkie wolly haſt thou to ſpeake to us 
] againe? | | | 

1 2.Sol. E'n ſuch as youſpeake to me. 

] Zo. E. He muſt thinke us ſome band of ſtrangers,i'th, 


2 | {adverfaries cntertainement. Now he hath aſmacke of all 
| 8 {ixighbouring Languages : therefore we muſt every one 
+ & {bheaman of his owne fancy,not toknow what we ſpeake 
1 8 Jonecoanother:ſo we ſeeme to knaw,is to-know ſtraight 

-Jour purpole ; Choughs language, gabble enough, and 
| enough.. As for you interpreter , you muit.teeme 
very politicke:Bur couch hoa,heere he comes,tobeguile 
wohoures inaſleepe, andthento returne & Lweare the 
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. Enter Parrelles, 


if” Par. Ten aclocke': Within theſe three houres "twill 
S8time enough to goc home. Whar ſhall Tay T have 
one?Tt mult bee' a very plauſtveinvention thartarties 
ﬆ- They begirne to ſmoake mee , and diſgrace 


K bath the feare of Mars 
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'd too often at my & 
e-hardy , bur my heatr 


wo 


| Their force, their pur 


Ca Par, If I do not, damne me. ROLg 91! 22997 git q 
shaveof | | Savers cx] 


| before it; and of his creatures, not darfig the reports of 
MmMYVYTC te: ; WRT E. F454 $: WU PO IFN 1 


Es, E-This is the firſt truth thaterethine own tongue 
was guilty of _ IV > ING + WA 
Par. What the'divel ſhould move mee to undertake 
the recovery ofthis drumme , being not ignorant of the 
| Lnnpelibilicy , and knowing TI had tio ach pair ofſe 1 
lt give my ſelfe ſome hurts, and-fay T gorthem in'ex- 
| Þloſt: yet pt ones will not carry it. They will fay, 
came you off with fo little ? And great ones I dare not 
 Sive, wherefore what's'the inſtance. Tongue,I muſt put | 
you into a Butrer*womans mouth , and buy my ſelfeano- 
= of Bajazeths Muie, if you prattle tnet into theſe pe- 
I11Ss | EL | hos 


hs ——_—_——_ 


Lo. E. Isit poſſible he ſhould know what he is;and be 

that he is. pier 6 

Par. I would the cutting of my gartnents would ſerve. 
the turne,or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 

Lo. E. We cannot affoord you ſo. © | oY 

Par, Or the baring of my beard and to ay it was in 
ſtratagem. RS OTA 

Lo. E.*'Twould not do. SAIL BALE T |. 

Par. Or to drowne my cloathes,and fay I was ſttipr. - * 

Le. E. Hardly ſerve. | , 


Par, Though IfworeTlfapt from the window of the ; 
Citadell, LY etl 1 IEG EI To0GT0 TE 1 
Lo. E. How deepe? ON he 
Par. Thirty fadome. 


Zo. E. Three greatoathes' would ſcarſe make thatbe 
beleeved. 


Pa.I wouldT hadany drumme of the enemics,I would | 
ſiveareI recover'd it. FR OY IR 
Lo. Es You ſhall heare one anon. 
Par, A drumme now of the enemies. | | 


Lo. E.Throca movenſns, car go,carge,carge. 


ell, Cargo,caryo, villianda par corbo,cargo. 

Par. O ranlome,ranſome, | 
Do not hide mine cyes. bo 

Imer. B ackes thromulds beskos.. | 


Par. I know you are the Murkos Regiment, 
And I ſhall looſe my life fos wan of language. 
If there be heere German or Dane, Low Dutch, 
Italian,or French,let him ſpeaketo me, | 
Ie difcover that, which ſhall undo the Florentine: - 

Int. Bozkos vaxvado, 1 inderſtand thee, and can 
thy tpngue : Kerelybexto (ir , betake thee to thy fait! 
ſeventeene ponyards are atthy boſome. ” 
Par. Oh. | 

In. Oh pray,pray,pray, | 
HMarchs NECTAR, f | | 
| Lo. E. Ofccorbidulchoc volivorce. 

' Int. The Generall is content to ſparethee yet, 
And hoedwinktas thou art, will tcade thee on i 
To gather frotn thee. Haply thoumayft informs ©. | 
Semething to ſave thy life. 4 eo 

Par. Olet me live, Eton fk 
Andall the ſecrts of our campe Ile fhew, 
cir purpoſes:Nay, Iieſpea | 
Which you will wonderat. © * aſh; 

Int. But wilt thot faithfully? | 


FER?! 


Int. Acordo linta. £5 ba bo ou 
Come on,thou aregranted ſpace; OG 
eſtar cAlanwwihin. © 
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£. E. Go tell the Count Refſilionand my brother, - 
| We have caught the woodcocke, and will keepethim 
| Till we do heare from them. - ' ' © '(@nfled 
Sol. CaptaineT will. Fn 
L. E. A will betray us all unto our ſelves, 
Inferme on that... 
Foe, So I will fir. |... 


Z.. E- Till thenlle keepe him darke and ſafely lock. 


| S\t Exit, 
Enter Bertram, and the Maidcalled 
Ber They told me that your name was Fomtybel. 
_ Dia; No my geodLord, Diara, 
Ber. Titled Goddefle, © | 
ak worthit-with addition : but faire ſoule, 
n your 


neframe hath love noquality? 
It che quicke fire of youth light not your minde, 
| Youare no Maiden but monument: 
| When you are dead you ſhouldbe ſfucha one 
As youare now:for yeu are cold and ſ{erne, 
{ And now you ſhould beas your mother was 
| When your ſweet (elfe was got. 
| . _ Dis, She then was honeſt. 
1 Fer.So ſhonld yoube. - 
] Pia, No: | 
| My mother did but duty, ſnch(wy Lord) 
| As you owe to your wite. oy 
\ Fer, No more that: $6 
| I pretheedo not ſtrive againſt my vowes? 
| © was compelF'd ro her, but I love thee 
| By loyes owne ſweer conſtraint, and will forever 
| Do thee all rights of ſeruice. 
| Dis. I ſoyouſerveus _. 
| Till weſerve you:But when you have eur 
You barely leave our thornes to pricke our ſelves, 
And mocke us with our "wks" 
Ber. How. have I ſworne. 
{ Dia. Tis notthe many oathes that make the truth, 
] But the plainefingle vow,thatis vow'd true: 
1 Whatis not holy,that we yeare not by, 


— 


Roſes, | 


| 


o % 


| Jf I ould Gyeare by Loves great attribute, 
| Tlev'd you deerely, would you belecve my oathes, 
| When I did loveyouili?This ha'sno bolding 
1 Toſweareby him whom I proteſt to love 
| ThatT will worke againſt him. Therefore your eathes 
| Are words and poore conditions, but unſcal'd 
1 Acleaſt in my opinion. | 
1 Ber. Changeit, change it: 
| Benot fo holy cruell : Love is holy, 
] Andmy integrity ne're knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with:Stand no more off, 
| But gtvethy ſelfe unto my ſicke defires, | 
{| Who then recovers, Say thou art minezandever | 
-| My love as it beginnes, ſhall ſo perſever 
]__ Dis. I ſcethatmnen make rope's1 
| That weel forfake ourſelves. Giveme thatRing. 
'} ZBer-llelend itthee my deere, buthayeno power 
| To give it from me- Ian vg mY 
| Dn Willyounotmy Lorf 
For. 1t is an hawaner banging evar hinn 
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| Bur take the high'ſt to witneſle : then pray you tell me, | 


| 
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| Boqueathed dovnefrem many Anceſtors, - - 
W hich were the greateſt obloquiei'th world, - 
In meetolooſe. Thus your owne:proper wiſedome . 
Brings in the Champion honor on mypart, . 
| Againſt your yaine; tw 
Ber. heere, take my Ring, . | | 
My houſe, mine honor, yea mylife be thine, 
| And liebe bid by thee. C3IEat if 
Dia. When midnight comes, knocke at nty chanderf 
window: ON | I 
Ile order take, my mother ſhall not heare. 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
| When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
| Remaine there but an houre, nor ſpeake tome: - 
| My reaſonsare moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them, | 
W hen backe againe this Ring ſhall be deliver'd: | 
And on your finger inthe night, Ile put - 
Another Ring, that what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future, our paſt deeds. 
| Adieutillthen,then faile not : you have wonne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 


Fe. A heayenonearth Ihave won by wooing thee.Px.| 
Ds. For which)live long to thanke both heaven & mg, | 
ws 


| 


You may {o in the end. | | 

My mother told me juſt how he would woo, 

As ifſheſatein's heart. She ſayes.all men 

Havethe like oathes:He had {worne to marry me 
When his wife's dead : therefore Ie lye with him 

| When Iam buried. Since Frenchmen are ſo braide, 
Marry that will,1 live and die a Maid: 


To coſen him that would unjuttly winne. Ewl 


| Sorldiogrs. | [ 

Cap, G. You have not given him his mothers letter. | 
Cap. E.I havedeliv'red it an houre ſince,there isfom} 
thing in't that ſtings his nature; for on the readingit, 
{ he chang'd almoſt into anether man. _ 
Cap. G., He has much worthy blame laid upon him,” 
for ſhaking eff ſo good a wife, and ſo {weet a Lady. i] 
Cap. E. Eſpecially, hee hath ingurred the everlaſting] 
| dif leaſure of the King , who had even tun'd his bounty] 


S 
. 
7 


ſhall let it dwell darkly with 6's | ..4 
Cap. G. When you have ſpoken it'tis dead, andIam| | 

thegrave of it, | 804 8 4 

| Cap. E. Hee hath peruerteda young Gentlewoman| 

- heere in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this night: 


| hefleſhes his will inthe ſpoyle of her honour : hee hath. | } 
given her his monumentall Ring , and thinkes bimſdle] NY |; 


1 
q 


made in the unchaſte.compoſition. WE 

Cap. G. Now -Goddelay our rebellion as weareW| | Þ 
\ ſelves, what thingsare we- vs if 
Cape E. Mcerely our owne traitours. 


1,018 


| themſelves, till they attaineto their abhorc'dends: os] } {+ 
| that inthisa&ion contrives againſt his owne Nobility] | 1% 
his proper ſtreame, ore-flowes himſelfe, 

Chp. 
ers. 
c6 


Cap, 6 «Not-till after midnight; for hee is dicted.10 "18 In 


#- 6. Thar approxches ace : T would gay 
ce his company: nathomiz'd, 
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| Onely in this difguiſe, 1 think't no finne, = Ti 


Enter the two French Captaines, and ſome twoorthru' | 


to fing happineſle to him. I will tell you a thing , but you | 4 


common courſe of all treaſons , we ſtill ſee themreveae] FF |; 


« 1s it not meant damnable in us,to be Trut>| 8h 
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i q T1 | | 
\ | he had ſet this count 


| Cap. BE. We wil not meddle with himtill he come; 

8 | for his preſence muſt bethe whip of the other. © 

S | (4:9-In the meane time , what heare you of thoſe 
| | Warres? : | 

| {|  C#p. E: I heare there is anoverture of peace. 

| (#p-G. Nay, laffureyou a peace concluded. 

© Cap. E, What will Count Rofſillion do them? Will hee 

' Þ trayaile higher,or ceturne againe into France? 

| Cap. G. I perceive by this demand,you are not altoge- 

| 


* Þ therofhis councell. | 
| . Cap. E-Letitbe forbid fir,ſo ſhould /T be a great deale 
1 of his att. | | 
| (#- 9G: Sir, his wife ſome'two months ſince fledde 
- | fromhis houſe, her pretence isa pilgrimage-to Saint /a- 
| | ques Le grand; which holy undertaking, with moſt_au- 
= ro fantimony ſhe accompliſht: and there reſiding,the 
B | tendernefſe of her Nature,became as a prey to her greefe: 
: in fine . made a groanc of her laſt breath ,& now ſhe {ings 
\ \ inheaven. | | 
BH 1 Cp. £. How isthis juſtified? 
= } (9-5: The ſtronger part of it by her owne Letters, 
 B {which makes her tory true, even to the poynt of her 
] death « her death is ſelfe , which could-nor be her office 
8 | tofay, is come : was faithfully confirm'd by the Recor 
F | the place. 
\ B } Cp E. Hath the Countallthis intelligence? 
= |  Cap.G:T.and theparticular confirmations,point from 
| point; to the fullarming of the verity- | 
# K (ap. Z. I am heartily ſorry that heel bee gladde of 
| this. 
| - (#6. How mightily ſometimes, we makes com- 
forts of our loſſes. 

Cap. E, And how mightily ſome other times, wee 
| drowne our gaine in teares , the great dignity that his 
| valonr hath here acquir'd for him: ,” ſhall at home been- | 
| countred wirh a ſhame as ample. {oe 
©, Cap. G. The webbeof our life,is ofa mingled yarne, 
| good and 11 rogerher : oar yertues would bee proud, if 
| BE | ourfaults whipt them not,and our crimes would deſpaire 
Þ © they were not cheri{h'd by our vertues. 
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- is Enter a Meſſenger. | 
| | Hownow ? Where's your maſter? bf 
4. Ser. He met the Duke inthe (trect fir , of whom hee 
| tathtaken a ſolemneleave:his Lordſhippe willnext mor- 


> 


1 8 {ng for France. The Duke hath offered him Laters of 
1 & {commendations to the King. | 

T8 } Cp. E. They ſhall bee no more then needfull there, if 
| & {ficy were more then they can commend. 


Enter ( ount Roſſillion. 
|. Ber. They cannotbetoo ſweete for the Kings tart- | 
-{nefſe, heere's his Lordſhip now. How now my Lord, 1 (t 
of Ki 80 | | frer midnight? | 
i Bet ine | : I have 


wy 


1h { B to night difpatch'd ſixteene buſineſſes , a | 
1 F |} fmoncthstenghta peece, by an abſtract of ſucceſle : I have 

1B | congied with the Duke, done my adicu with his neereſt; 
"| I; {buried a wife , morn'd fot her , writ tomy Lady mother, 
"1 {amreturning,entettain'd my Convoy , and betweene 
v1 | {ihcſe maine parcels of diſpatch , affected many nicer | 
1 | | rec :rhe laſt was the greateſt ,'buttharT have not en- 
T4 E6yet.. | | 


$18 1. ©9. E. If the buſineſſe bee of any difficulty ,and this | 
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cafurcof hisowne judgements , Wherein ſo curiouſly ) 
| heare of it hereafter : but ſhall we have this dialogue bet- 


| meaning Propheſier. 


© Par. Andtruly, aslI hopeto live. 


houre, I will telltrue,.Let-me ſee , Spwrio a hundred 


ng your departyre hence, it requires haſt of your | 


Ber. I meane the buſineſſe is not ended, as fearing to 


weene the Foole and the Soldiour. Come , bring forth 
this counterfet module, hasdeceiv'd mee , likea double- 


Cap. E. Bring him forth,ha's fate ith ſtockesall night 
poore gallant knave. 
.: Ber. No matter , his heeles have defery'd it , inuſur- 
ping his ſpurres fo long. How does he carry himſclfe? 
Cap. E. I havetold your Lordſhip already: The ſtocks 
carrie him. But to anſwer you as you would be .under 
ſtood, he weepes like a wench that had ſhed' her milke;, 
he hath confeſt himſclfe to Morgan, whom hee-ſuppoſes | 
tobea Friar , from the time of his remembrancetothis 
verynftant diſaſter of þisſetting i'th ſtockes : and what 
thinke you he bath confeſt? | 1511221 
Ber. Nothing of me, ha'sa? | 
_ Cap. E.His confcflion is taken , and it ſhall be read to | 
his face, if your Lordſhip bein't, as I beleeve youare,you | 
muſt have the patience to heare it. : 


_— 
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Enter Parrolles with his Interpreter. 

Ber. A plague upon him , muffeld ; he can ſay nothing 
of me : hath. | | 

Cap. G. Hoodman comes: Portotartareſſe. | 

Int. He calles for therortures, what will you ſay with- | 
out em. | 
Par. I will confefſe what I know without conſtraint, 
If ye pinch me like a Paſty, I can ſay no more, © 

' Int. Boks Chimmcho. | 

Cop. Boblibindo chicurmmrco. 

Int. You are a mercifull Generali : Our Generall bids 
youanſwer to what ſhall aske you out of a Note. | 


horſe the Duke. 


| 

Int. Firſt demand of him , how many | 
is ſtrong. What ſay you to that? | 

Par. Five or {ixe thouſand, but very weake and unſer- 
viceable :the troopesareall ſcattered , and the Comman-. 
ders very poore rogues, upon my reputation and credir, 
and as I hope to live. 

[at. Shali I ſet downe your anſwer ſo? | 

Far. Do, lle take the Sacranzent on't, how and which | 
way you Will : all's one to him. 

Ber, Whata palt-ſaving ſlave 1s this? 

Cap. G. Y'are deceiy*d my Lord,this is Monſieur Par- 
rolles the gallant militariſt, that was his owne pluaſe,that | 
had the wholetheorick of warre in the knot or his ſcarfe 
and thepratiſe in the chape of his dagger. 

Cap. E.I will never truſt a man againe, for keeping his 
ſword cleane , nor belceve hee -can have every thing in | 
him, by wearing his apparell neatly. 

Int. Well, that's {et downe- 

Per. Five or fix thouſand horſe I ſed, I will fay true, 
orthereabours ſet downe, for lle ſpeake rruth. ; 

Cap.G. He's very necre the trurh inthis. | 

Ber, But I con him norhauakes for't in the nature hee 
delivers it, | HEAT OY 

Par. Poore rogues, I pray you ſay. 

In. Well,that's. ſet downe. 

Par. I humbly thanke you fir ,atruth'sa truth, the 
Rogues are marvailous poore. I "0b 

Int. Demaund of him of what ſtrengththey area foot. 

What ſay yeu to that? We. 0 
Par. By my troth ſir, if I wereto live this preſent 


: 


fi 


p 


Ft 
3} 


Or OI I neal odd mac. dt — P 


"2 
a $48 if N \ 
. 3 7 
"Ts X o%; "9 
1 A 'st y 
44 . - 4 L bs, ka 
- Rx "Y \ 
hs; _— 
YE. 5. 34 
Nt PERS, 
Ts +: © 
PER. Regt ff 4 : 
SS " _ 


24, 


a" a 


yo = 


"SEO SFS. 


———— 


—_ — 
- 


ht 


Wh es 22 ol Con Bod Ad AO A COR RAR ra ee Bt LO Trina TN" 
0 em CC OL OR OI TENT ERIN LS, 0% 4 as Fu og "1 NY FER 

£ ZI + ",v%g 

” Se 


' fifty , Sebaitien ſomany , (orambns ſo many , Jaques ſo | For count of this the (onnt « Foote I know it, 
many : Gnltsan,C oſme,Lodowicks , and Grabs ,two hun- | 1/ho payes before, but not when he does oweit... 
dred fifty each : Mjneowne Company , Chitopher , Vau- | © Thine as he row'd tothee in thine care, 
, ond, Bemij, two hundred fifty cach : ſo thatthe-muſter | | _., Parrolles.  - Hig 4 
; file, rotten and ſound , upon my life amounts notro fif-. | Ber. He ſhall bee whipt through the Amy withthis | | - 
tecne thouſand pole , halfe of the which , dare not ſhake | rime in's forchead. . T0 2 
| theſnow from off their Caſſocks, leaſt they ſhake them - ( ap. E. This 1s your devoted friend, fir , the manifold | p 


ſelves to peeces. Linguiſt, and the army-potent ſoutdier. 
| Fer. What ſhall be done to him? 


| pants Ber. I could endure any thivg before but a Cat , and] 
Cap. G. Nothing , but let him havethankes. Demand | he's aCatto me. - | - 
ef him my conditions:and what credite I have with the int. I perceive fir by your Generals lookes , wee ſhall] 
| Dake. DOTS, \ | befaine to hang you. So ix 
' Int, Well that's ſet downe:you ſhall demaundof him, Par. My life fir in any caſe: Not thatTI amafraideto 
| whether one Captaine Di»maine beit h Campe, a French- | dye, bur that my offences beeing many , I'wold repent | + 
' man; what his reputation is with the Duke , what his | out the remainder of Nature. i Let mc live fir inadunge- | 
rela; bene Qpcrinade in warres:or whet her he | on, ith ſtockes,or any where, ſo I may live. i 
} thinkes it were not poſlible with-wellwaighing ſummes [nt, WeE'le ſee what may bre done, ſo you canſefſe | 
| of gold to corrupt him to a revolt. What iay you to this? irecly ; therefore once: more to this Captaine Damaine; | 
| What do you know of it? you have anſwer'd to his reputation withthe Duke , aud | 
| Pe lbcſecch you let me anGyer to the particular of | to his valour. What is his honeſty? - 
' theintergatories. Demand them ſingly. | Par, Ne will ſteale firan Eggc out of a Cloiſter : for | 
| Jnr. Doyou know this Capraine Dumeine? rapes and raviſhments he paralets, Neſſ#s. Hee profeſſes} 
| Par, Iknow him a wasa BotchersPrentize in Paris, | not keeping of oaths , breakingem he is ſtronger then | 
froni whence he was whipt for getting the Shrieves fool | Heregles. He willlye fir, with ſuch yolubility , that you | 
with childe, a dumbe innocent that could norfay him | would thinke truth were a foole:drunkennefle is hisbalt W Et 
| nay- we vertue, for he will be ſwine-drunke, and in his leepehe} WW 4. 
| _ Ber. Nay, by your leave hold your hands, though I | does little harme, fave te his bed-cloathes about him; I | 
know his braines areforfeite tothe next tile that fals. but they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. 1] Bl 
Inter, Well, 1s this Captaine in the Duke of Florences | havebut little more ts fay fir of his honeſty, he ha's eve-} i 
| campe? I | ; | | r ie thing that an honeſt man (ſhould not have : what at Þ F : 
Rer. Vpon my knowledge he is,/and lowſfie. _ honeſt man ſhould have,be has nothing. - FF 
a ot Nay looke not fo upoa me: we ſhall heare of Cap. G, I begin tolove him for this. i 


- 


, 


. 
- 


Go Wn; 
| your Lurdanon, Ber. For this deſcription of thine. honeſty ? A pox up-] I» 


EF; 
AU 
; 
þ. 
X 


<——_— 


Int. What is his reputation with the Duke? on him for me,he's more and more a Cat... 
Par. The Duke knowes him. for no other, but a poore | Jr. What ſay youto hise$pertneſſe in warre? : 
Officer of mine, and writ to me this other day, toturne | Pay, Faith fir ,.ha's led the drumme before the Eng-1 
him out a'th band. I thinke I have his Letter n my poc- | liſh Tragedjans : to belie littn I willngt , and more of is || I 1. 

ket. | | Coaldieing I know not, except in that Country , hehad] I }- 
- Bu. Marry welſearch, / tHe honour to bethe Oilicerara place there called AMile-| Y | 
 -- Par:In goodſadnefſe I do not know,cither itis there, | exd, to inſtruct for the doubling of files. Iwpuld doethe| =} 1: 
or it is upon a file with the Dukes orher Letters, in wy | man what honour I.can, but of this I am not certaine.. *} I © 
Tent. Cp. G. He hath out-villain'd yillany fo farre, tharthe| Il 
|. Int Heere 'tis,heere's a paper, ſhall I reade it to you? | raritie redeemes him. 3 


ES 


Par. I do not know if it be it or no. | Ber. A pox on him, he's a Cat ſtill. .T 
| Ber. Our Interpreter do's it. well. Ter. Ris qualities being atthis poore price , I necdnet | 
| © "Caps G. Excellently. "M to aske you, if Gold will cogrupt him toreyolt. | | 
' Inti Dian;the Counts « foote aud full of gold. . Par.Sir , for aCardecue hewill{cll the ke-fimple of | Ill © 
Par. That is not the Dukes Itter fr : that is an ad- | his ſalvarion,the inheritance of it, and cut ch'intaile from | 
| yertiſement to aproper maide in Florence, one Diena,to | all remainders, and aperpetuall ſucceſſion for it perpe- | 
take heede of theallurement of one Count Roſ/ilion,a foo- | tually. | | i, $05 
liſh idle boy : but for all that very ruttiſh. I pray you ſir Int, What's his Brother, the other Captain Duma? 1 
hy: (ap. E. Why do'she aske him of me? Wo 
Int. W har's he? | i. 
Par, E'ne a Crowath ſame neſt : not. altogether ſo] FF 
greatas the firſt in goodneſle, bur greater a great deale.in | 
 evill, He excels his Brother for a coward, yet his Brother | Þ} + 
Is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreate hee out*1 FF | 
 runnes any Lackey , marry in comming on, hee ha'sthe | 7 


; ag. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to betray} 
| ak . , 74% p Þ $. 
L "a VL & 1 4 4 | 4 | | , ] 2? | | 
Far. Iz and the Captaine of his horſe, Count Refi 3 FJ 
Tas. Tie whiſper wich the General, and knowe B8| | Þ* 
pleaſure. celery $6 4 ET 
Par, Ileno more ,a plague ofall dcurames, | F*Þ 4 
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; 1] Generalllayes,, you that 


| gion of that laſcivious £x00E ong boy the 
+ {| baſh where I was lag 


into this danger.; yet 7h fuſpectedan am- 


Int. There is no remedy fir, butyou muſt dye : the 


ve ſo traitotoully diſcovered 


2} theſecrets of your arndy , and made ſuch peſtiferous re- 


s . 
: . * 
* ; 


in, 
ov. 
E 


| of you, but fare you well. 
T 7m. You are undone Captaineall but hg ſcarfe, that 


orts of men Vere nobly held, can ſerve, the world for 


{ no honeſt uſe: therefore you muſt dycs Cote headeſ in2n, 
| of with bis head. 
1 Par. © Lord firlet me live, or let mce ſce my death, 


Int. That ſhall you , and take your leave of all your 
J friends: 


] So looke about you, know you any heere? 


| (own. Good morrow noble Captainc- 

Lo. E. God bleſſe you Captaine Paroles. 

(4p. G. God fave you noble Captainc. 

Le. E, Captaine , what grecting will you tomy Lord 
| 5g I :m for France. 

Cap. G. Good Captaine will you give me a Copy of 
Ihe {onnet you writ to Diapa in behalfe of the Count 
4 lion.,'and I were nota very Coward, Fde —_— it 

xennt. 


| Þ haz a+not on't yet. 
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Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd witha plat?. 
- L:t, If 'you could finde out a Country where but wo- 
"men were "hat had received ſo much ſhame , you might 
Whcoin at impudent Nation, Fare yee well fir , I am for 
Fraxce too, we ſhall ſpeake of youthere. Exit. 
Par. Yer am 1 thankfull : if my heart were great + 
Twould burſt at this: Captaine Ilebe no more, 
Bur 1 will cate , and drinke, and Qlecpe as ſoft 
As Captaine ſhall. Simply the thing I am, 
Shali makeme live:who knowes himſclfe a braggart 
Let him feare this;for it will come to paſſe, 
That every braggart ſhallbe found an Aſle. 
Rutt ſword,coole bluſhes, and Parrolerlive 
Safeſt in ſhame : being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive; 


There's place and means for every manalive. 
| Ile after them. . 
| = 


as - 


E "ter Hellen, Widdow, and Diana. 


Hel. That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong d.you, 


| | | Orc of the greatelt in the Chriſtian world —@— 
[Shall be my farety:forewboſe throne 'risnecdfull | 
\ K }EreIcan perfet mine intents,to kneele. 


| Jan danſiver thaikes. here + am inform'd, 


Wo | Time was I did him a deſired orfice 


'IDecrealmoſt as his life , which gratitude | 
{Through flinty Tartars boſome would pecpe forth, 
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F |} Anc uri Hpin 
| | Weel be hag our WElopme- 


2d Lord the King 


Count , haye I run 


| 


' (» 1s more hotter in Fxa 


And helper to ahwband. Bir gry | 


Defites the pitchy in 


hz Faofuch ſweet uſe 
en ſawcy truſting. o 


make of what fas 
of the &c ſind tho 
ſo luſt d&th oy, SY 
W wh what] it toarhes, 'for that which is away, 
Bur more of this heereafter: you Diana, - | 
Vnder my oy inffurtions) yet mult ſuffer 
Something behalfe. 
Dia.Let x Hur and honeſty. 
Go with your impoſitions, I ani yours 
Vpon your willt6 ſuffer. 
Het. Yetl pray you: 
But withthe word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When Briats ſhall have leaves as well as thornes, 
And beas ſweet as ſharpe:we muſt away, 
Our Wagon is prepar'd, and time reviuesus, 


AlF's well that =o well, {fill that fines the Crowne; 
Exennt. 


Whatere the courſe, the endis the renowne. 
Emer Clowne, old Lady, and Lefrw. 


Laf No, no, tio ,your ſonne was milled with a ſnipr 
taffata fellow there, whoſe villanous {affron would have 
made all the unbak'd and dowy youth ofa nation in his 
colour: your davghter- in-law had beene alive at this 
wean your ſonne heere at hom, more aduanc'd by the 

King,then by that red-tail'd humble Bee I ſpeake of. 

LT would I had not knowne him, it 54 the death * 
of the moſt vertuous gentlewowan,thatever Nature had 
praiſe for creating. I 
coſt mee the deereſt groancs of a mother, -I could nor 
have owed her a more rooted love. 

La, Twasa ow Lady , 'twasa good Lady. We may 


picke a thouſand fallets ere wee light on, {uch another 


hearbe.” 


Cl.” fndeed fir ſhe was the fivecte Margerom of the 
fallet, or rather the hearbe of grace. .. 


Laf. Thiey are not hearbes you knave, theyare noſe | 


heardes. 


Cts.T am no great Nbuchadnezar fir thave not : mnch | 


$kill in grace. 


La. Whether doeft thou profeiſ thy ſeife, akraveor 


a foole? . 


 Ch.A foole firat a womans ſerviceand a knavesr 2 


_ mans. 
La; Your diſtinaion.” 


Clo. I would couſen the man of this wife, and do Tl 
+ ſervice. 


La. So you werea knivear his ſervice indeed. 


Cle. And I would give, his wite my bayble. fir.todo her 1 


ſervice. 


La.1 willſubſcribe for thee ; thou: at thoth knaveaud [ 


foole. | & 


S rh 2 4 hy 4 39 2 


(. At your ſervice. mo RO a oc id 2p 1 


L«. No, no,no. 


Cle. Why ſir, if L cannot fn yOu,: 1 cn areas ren: 


a princeas youre. - 
Le. Whoſe that, a F rope 
Che. Faith ſir a has an 

Fi theres . 

Le. What Ti is that? 


maine 


5s | wheres akon 


y purſe, I giv 
"mip, talk 


hier powiea 


IF ſhe had partaken of my fleth.and | 


4G | 


hs. Dd 


_y | 
iſh maine, bur his 6ſnomy B 


ha $4 "ew 
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' agreat fire,and the njaiſterT ſp keeps a good 
\fire, but fare he isthe Prince of the werld , It his No- 
' bilitic remaine in's Court. Tam for the houſe with the 
narrow gate, which take” to bee00 little for p to 
| enter: ſomethar humble theniſelves may , bur the ma- 
| ny will be too chill and tender, and theyle bee for the 
| owrie way thar leads to the broad gate , and the great 


| fire. 
Le, Go thy waies, I beginto bee a weary of thee and 
I tell thee ſo $i becauſe T would not fall out with 


thee. Gothy wayes, let my horſes be well look'd to, 
| without any trickes. 

Ch.” If put any trickes upon em fir , they ſhall bee 
Tades tr ickis which are their owne right bra the law of 


Nature. Ext. 
{ Lf. A ſhrewdknaye and an unhappy. 
Lady. Soa is. My Lord that's gone made himſclfe 


; much ſport out of Kit, by his authority hee remaincs 


| and indeed he has no pace, but rurines where he will. 

} _Lef. Ilike him well, 'tis notamiſſe;and I was about 

{ to tell you , finceT heard of the good Ladies death,and 

thatmy Lord your ſonite was upon his returne home. I 

| moved the war bv . maiſter to ſpeake in the behalfe of 
my daughter, which in the minority of them both , his 


"ils Highnefſe hath promis'd me ro doe it, and to 
the  diſpleaſare he hath conceived againſt your 
e isno fitter matter. Huw do's your Ladyſhup 


| pore 
| oye oy 


like it? 
' La, With very mich content my Lord, and I wiſh 1 it 
happily cffefted, © 
| © "La. His Hightiefle. comes poſt from oMerſalic, of as 
able body as when he number'd thirty , «will be heere 
te morrow, or Lam decal d by him that in ſych intelli- 
| gence hath feldomefail'd. 
|, _ La. Irejozces me, rk Thope el ſhallſee him ere I die. 
j Thave letters that my ſonne wal be heere ro night:I ſhal 
1 beſcech your Lordſhip to remaine with mee, tillthey 
| "6 
1 Laf.M 
might fafely- 


I was chinkin with what Manners I 
awos] Erving , 


in oo 


|, "Le Lady of that T have made a bold chary., but T 
A OY holds yet. : oy 


Enter Ony 


|--i G6 © Madam, yonders my Lord your ſore wich a 
| Fe of yelucton's face, whether there be a.ſcarunder” t 
| orno, the Velactknowes, but'tis a goodly patchof V cl- 
| vet, his left cheeke is acheeke of rropAs and <a, 

| but his ci ight chentois opal 


Fe 4 
.” 5 -". " > 
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"The Tana woodland fellow fir, heratnler loved |. 


 heere, which he thinkes isa pattent for his ſawcineſſc, | 


Ma jeſty out of aſclfe gracious is dba did firſt pro- | 


La. You neede bur pleade your honourable privi- 


{__ 


at 
ou : 


Enter Helen, widdew , _ Diens, with 
3 evo 


————_—__—_—_—_—_ 


— 


Muſt wear your ſpirits low, we cannot 
Bur fince you have made the daies and nights as/ one, 
To weare your gentlelimbes in my affaires, | 
Bebold you doo growgin my cequitall, 

As nothing can unroote you. In happy time, 
Emeragenile Aftranger 

This man may helpe me to his Majelties care; 

If he would land his power: God {ave you fire . 
Gent. Andyou. 

Hel. Sir, T have ſecne you inthe C6urt of France, 
Gens.l have beene ſometimes there. 

Hel. 1 do preſume fir,that you are not falne' 
From the report that goes upon your goodnefle, 
And therefore goaded with moſt ſharpe eccaſions, 
Which lay nice manners by, 1 put you to *' 
The uſe of your ewne vertues, for the which 
1 ſhall cid thankefull. 

Gent, What's your will ? 

Hel. That it will pleaſe you _ - 

To give this poore peouen tothe King 
Andayde me with that'{tore of power eryou have 
To come into his preſence. | 

Gen. The Kings not heere. 

| Hel, Not heerefir? 
Gen. Not indeed, 
He hence remov'dlaſt night, and with more haſt 


FY/id. Lord how we looſe our paines. 

Hel. All's well that ends well yet, 
Though time ſceme ſoadverſe, and meanes unfit: © 
I do beſeechyou, whither isbegone? - "M80 

ent. Marrie as 1 take it to Roſſi pcs 

W hither I am going. 

Hel. Idobelcech you fir, 
Since you arelike to ſee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
W hich Ipreſume ſhall render youno blame, 
But rather make you thanke your paines for it: 
I will come after you with what good ſpeede. 
Our meanes willmake us meanes.- 4 

Gent. This Jle do for you. 


what & re falles more. We'mult ro horſe againe; Go,go, 
provide.” Exente, 


| ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſure. 


_ eAfiu _” it oy 


Hil. But thisexceeding poltingVay andnight, | 


Ipeit. -} 


Then is his uſe» 4 


Hel. And you ſhall finde' your felfe tobe rela | 


"_— - 
- 


HD Em nter Clowne and Parroltes. 
Par. od M. Luwatch give m my Lord qo. co thisler- ; 
| ter,l have erenow'firbeenebetrrer k 'Oen | 
I have held tamiliaritic withfre! clam 


now ſix muddieJinfo;tames hdbd, and ſnelfon jewmat | || 


| ſinell ſo frond asthouſpealeſt6f ;T wilt 


winde. 


- 4 fs +7 « We , > o 


Col. Truely, Fortunes diſpleaſure isbut. Qneeih fie, | 
cate no Fiſh of Fortunes butt ring. Prethee allow th he ad 94 
wr Chae re noſe fir: :Ti ak 


ha ſcife isag | 
} long under her? There's a. CA pl for you: Let bop lu- 
{| ſices make you ane fortune friends ; 1 im for other bu- 
; |finefle. 


F 
| wor 

.. 
« 


| ha't, fave your word: 


| at once both't 


| comming 1 knowb 
| ther after me, I hadtalkeof you laſt aight., ag 
| are a foole anda knave, you ſhall eate,g0-rozfi 


| When oyle and 


do pittic ti 
hae himto your Lordſhip. _ | 
| Pew My pn am 2 man whom fortune bath Sen 
eech de: 


6 


Par. I beſeech your honour to hearc mee one lingl 
Lo. You begge a 6ngle pely more : ; Come you ſhall 
Par. My. name my good Lord is Paroles. 


Laf. Was I infooth?And I was the firſt that loſt thee. 


} Par.Itlieginyoumy Lord to bring me in ſome grace 


for you did bring me out. 
Lef. Out upon thee knave, doeſt thou put upon mee 
= attice. of God and the divel : one brings 
thee in grace ,andthe. other brings thee out-The King's 
his Trumpers. Sirrah , inquire fur- 


Par. 1 praiſe Godfor you, 


Flowiſh, Enter King, old Lady 8 Laſewghe two s Frendh | 
Longls with attendants. 
Kin. Weloſt a Iewell of her,and oureſtecme 
Was made much poorer byit; but your ſonne, 
As mad in folly lack'd the ſence toknow 
| Her —— home. . 
1: 044La.'Tispaſt my Liegeg _ ©, 
| And 1 beſeech _— Majeſty to Sake It ol 
| Natyrail cebaion. done he 7 .of =, 
fixe oa frrong for. reaſons force, 
-beares jt, and burnes ; 
| f fil My honour d; = \M 


Though m a Right him,” 
ug rey Ec nt 
And nc dt timeto Soo magni 


ngLord 
_ ' 


 Iof. You, begge more then word then. Cox my pal- | 
 ] fon, give me your band: tiow does your drumme? 
| Pw. O my good Lord, you werethe ficlt that found 


0 - : MeCce 


| 
| Tothe great, fender. turnes a ſowre offence, .- 


| | Have you fp 


] 


7 Durſt make too: 


| The duitthat did offend it. 


| Make triuiall price of ſeriousthings'we have, 
1. Not knowing them, untill we know their graves 


| Our ownelove waking,cries to ſce-what's done; 


ts. %®: 
ff 
ah wes of - 


Gent, I ſhall 
Kin, What 


hyertetoyo your drag, 


_ £Zof. Allthat ha is,hath referenceth Fee Highnes. 


Kiq. Then ſhall we have'a witch: 1 hos ee 


me, ag, ſers him high in fame. 
|/ Ed Cond Bertram. 

Lef He lookes well on't 

Kin.l am not aday of ſeaſon, | 
For thou maiſt ſev ſun-ſhine, and haile © 
In me ationce: Butto'the bri ns) ne ren £ 
Diſtrated clouds give way, ſo Rand thou forth, - 
The time is faire apaihie. 
2 Epentec blames 

cre. SOveratgne pard( ttm; IN 

| Kin, All iowhole,* , 

| Not one word more ofthe cond viel bins; 
Let's take the inſtantby'rhe forward tops 


| For weare old, andon our quick*ſtdecrees 


Th'inaudible,and noiſcleſſe foot of time k; 
Stealeg,ere wecanoffet them. You remember | 
Thedaugh daughtec ofthis Lord?- | = 
a7, Admiringly : So 5 ; - 1 $:. +2 
I ſtucke niy choice oy ex; ere ny heart 
a herankd of tongue: 
eye enfixing, 


preſfion'of mine 
his ſcornfull Perſpective didle 

Which warpt the lirſe of every other mm org 

Scorn'd afure coloar;ot ExPre {t ir ſtoine, 

Extended or contraQtedallproportions 

To a moſt hideous objeck-Thenee? it came; 

Thar ſhe whom all men prais'd,and whom my ſelfe; 

Since | have loſt, have lov'd; was in mine eye | 


Kin, Wel excus'd; ; -- 
| Thatthou didfi loye her, {tt ile Goin GR, away 


From the great conipt:bur love that comes tookate, 
Like a remorſefull pardon ſlowly carried 


Crying, that's good thar' $ gong:Our raſh Fanlts, | 


| Oft our diſpleaſuregto our ſelves unjuſt, 
Deſtroy our friends,and after weepe their dull: - 


| While ſhamefull hate ſlecpes outthe afternoo ne, 

Be this ſweet Helens knell,and now forget her. '- -© +, 
| Send forth. yout amorous token for faire CHandiin, 
The maine conſents are had, and heere wee'l ſtay 

To ſee our widdqwers ſecond m arriageday:- - : - 

W hich better then the firſt,'O! decre heavenbleſle, 

| Or,eret ey.mictte inme; O Nature ceafſe. | + 


Laf. COmeon m 5 ſtmae Jn hve my houſermutic | 
| Maſt bedi rgive afayonyfrom you © : 
Tolpabe nk pri of my ug (195 1-T. ada 


«So ny ke hens” onſh an (ad 1 
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1 \ Rio rang fond nodomayiony ror 
1 Neceſlitied to. wy re thar by thistzoken ww 
| I would relecve her-Had = at;crafe nil [ follow {or 
| Of what ſhould ſtead her q Moat woy 54th | Kip; herwiſe 
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Ber. You ear L1Ord,! he nev £4 ow fra 

In Florence was.it fragmacaſementabrowne mee, -/ : Pinva-feard the fie of Heltw(Lady ) 

Wrap'd ina, ery which.co andthe name! Was fowly ſnatcht. | 

Of her thatthrew it:Noble The was,and thoughe- | Ol Le; Now ftiltice onthedovrs.::------ | 

I ſtood ingag'd, but when I tad fublerib'd'-. : : + - 'þ Kin. I wander fir, wivesareſuch nioaters toy you,” WY 

To mine owne fortune, and-inforth'd-hecfully, ©. -.- - {| -And that you ye rheivas'y re theas Lord; 

I could not anſwer inthat courſe of-Hlohour || / a, + .|}, Yetyou deſire ro marry Wane wainat's that?” 

As he had mean gnetmro goal. | 


In heauy ee and would "Hg Plan Paroles,” 
| Receive the Ring agnne, b, 
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mulciplying cine | Iv m ah ancient kr 
| FE bens in eo Hes, . EET: , - gs pot know, /- | © . 
ThenT have in this/Ring.* Was mine 'rwas therefore Kkhaw w tirre Limay bepirtied - : - 
| W ho ever.gave it youithen if youkwow x4 id. I am her Mother fir Ka po rm "HB 
"That ona are well acl your (elfe, *: Bothſiffer ander this complaint webri be > 
cſſe *twas hers, and by CO  emear. | *Ahd'both ſhallcedſe, withour your ren \nS1 
Lyar got it from her, She mia un—dwpy; - - |” Kin. Come hither Count,do ou know cheſs Women} | 
| That ſhe wouldnever pat it from naar, gti ber. My Lord, Tneither carl ivr willdenie, 7 
4 Voleſle ſhegaveiero youſelte jabed;.--> - [4 | Bat that 1 knowthem;do they charge me further? 


1 Where you havenever.come: ve ſent itus. © hy Dia Why do youiooke foftrangeapon your wif" 
{ Vpon her great dilaſtere 241+ , | Ber. She '$none of minemy Lord,” F 
| Ber. She-never {aw its - - Dia, If you ſhall marrie 
«kh FOI: mite die, You giveaway this hand, and thatis ming, 


1 by” malcſt conjeRturall feares td comeinto me, - You give away, heavens vowes;andrhoſc are mine: 
4 Which I ward faine ſhut out,if i it ſhould: prove > * | You given my Giſe, which lokeowas anc: 


prov For I by vow unſormbodied yonry,. 
1 nd know not,thou didit hate her deadly.” 1 That ſhe which marries you, malt marric me, 
Ul Ang cis dead, which nething but. loſe - >: ...-4 Either borhor none. | 


1 Hercyes my ſelfe, could win me tob Laf. Your reputation $ too thort for my angel; 

{ More thentoſee this Ring« Take hit: ter, youare no ne one's 135 8 il 
1 My forc-pal} oofeng ow cre thee o |] Ber, MyLord;thigisa on cone 
1 Shal taxe-my | | Whom fometime'[have lightd w your high e3 | b 
{| Having vainly Lay a more noble thought upon itichonour, Þ 
|} Weel fiferlis matrer Then for cochinke rh Le ld fidke it here. | 
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nity;; 
feard: 300. litele, Any nic tim, 
further: 


Fer. If you ma 
i} This Ring was ever hers, you ſhallaseaſic . vedegainedtien 
 {Ppovethat Lnabanded er bd inFlcece, +1211 | Thenin my OT it IJ 
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" Four. He bloſhes, me tirkir's 
= Anceſtors that Fn 

| Conker'd amient to” vent ifſac 
Is jd ibrromal tone, \innia pun 


| You ſaw one qr. Commatnl will i ice. 

- Die, 1did my Lord, but foath am to produce 
15 bad an inſtrament, his name's Porrolles. 
$5 I ſaw themarito day Lear Ap 

Kin. Find him, andbring 6, 
Bo. What of him 
F 1 Tres oted for a tnoſk eetiiotty fave 
" {| Withallthe ſpots zth world, taxt and deboſh'd, 
: | ; ; | Whole nature ſickens: but to ſpeakea truth, 

» + Aml, orthat or this, fot what 
| þ Tha will ſpeake any thing, 


"Nutter, 
| | © Kis. She hath that Ring of yours. 
+ Roſ. Ithinke ſhe has zeerraine iris 1 lik'd her, 
| T Andboorded her i'th wanton way of youth : 
|. | She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me; 
| 'þ Madding my eagernefſe with her reſtraint, 
1 As all impedimentsin fancies courſe 
| Are motivesof more fancy, and in fine, 
| | Ber inſuit comming with her moderne grace, 
| | Subdu'd me to her rate, (tie got the Ring 
| 4 And I had that whichany inferiour might 
| | At Market price have fawn 
7 'Dss, I muſt be} | 
| 4 Youthat have turn'd of a firſt ſo noble wife, 
|} May juſtly dyet mes I pray youyet, _ 
'' - you lacke vertue, I will loſe ahusband) 
for your Ring, Twill tetutne it home, 
And give me mine againe- 
Rof. I have itnor, 
| Kim, W hat Ring was yours1 pray-you?.. 
ee. Sir much like the ſame upetyenr fir 
| in, Know you this Ring, this Ring Wwashus 
| þ Dia. Andthig was it I gave him Dewngeved. - 
| | Kin. The ory then goes allo, you thyewit 


EY t Our of a ro way 


'Dia, I have ſpoke the truth. Parol 

| Ref. My Lord, I'doe confeſſe the ring wasViexs. 

Isthis the man you ſpeake © 

| Dis. I, my Lind ae | & 

; Lim. Tell rich, ,burrelſc eve charge you; ii 
fearing the diſpleaſurc ak maſter : .- 

{mens ſtproceeding, Tle off) 

"07 him and bythis woman heere, what know you? 

þ W Sa. Sopleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath beene an | 

ible Gentlemen. Trickes hee hath had - in him, 

ch Gentlemen have. .. 


| Mira 9 
I pf bo . Faith fir kedid _ her, but how r 
- Am, How Ipray you? 
a, > He didloveher fir, asa Gent. loyesa Woman. 


"Fs. He lord her fir, and lov'd ber not. © .. ,.. 
= o . As thon art aKnare and no Krave, whatan equi” 


mY 


vor 
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a EN de ſhall ſurety 


q FRE | 


TO LN Dt rpoſe; Di te tore tht £ 


| pe, andehings hi 
ſpeake of, therefore 1 will i 


| off andon at pleaſure, 


ie of 1% 
\ Kim. You boggtt Go, z EVEry fcather -c ct3 your 2 [ Ks; 
A 


:— Nia, Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall ſir, 


"etConn 
0 Tama pore man, 6a i lr Wn ah 


Laf. He'sa good duiitiie my Lotd, but artauyiry 0-1! 


rator, 

Dia. Doe youknoir te prom me marriage? 

Par. Faith Tknow morethen ile: "td 

Xie. But wilt thoa not ſþes ol r4 ya 

Par. Yesfo yh yottr Majeſt id goe 
them as Tfaid, but morethen that h ber, for in- 
deed he was madde for her, and why Lathan, and. '& 
Limbo df Faries, and I knownot what: <1 was in 
that crodis wichrhemar thar time, thatT 
going to bed, and of one motions, as protni 
marriage ch wotild derive me iſt wiltto 
hot fpeake what 1. know. ©: 
Kin, Thou haft ſpoken all. eddy, antefſe thou carſt 
ay they are matried, bir how art c60 fine in thy evidence; 
| therefore ſtand aſide. This Ring youſay WaSyours- hes 

Dia. I my Lord. 

Kin. Where did you buy it > Or who gave it you ? 

Da. It was not given me, por I did not buy it. 

Kin. Who lentit you? - 

D:s, It wasnotlent me neither. - 

Kis. Where did you find it then? 

Dis. I found it note -- --. 

_ Kin, If it wereyoursby none of altheſe eyes 
How could you give ithim? | 

Dia. I never gave. ithim. 

Lef. This woman's an cafic 


glove my Lotd, the, goes 


Kin. ThisRing wasmine, 1gaveit his firſt wife. _ 
| Dia. It mightbe yours or hers for ought Iknows. ” 
Kin.Take = away, 1 doe not like her now, 


| Toprifon with her; and away with him, 
| Vnlcſlcthourelſt me where thou hadſt 


thisRing,. 

| Thoudieſt within this houre. 
Dia. Ile never tell you. 

Kin. Take heraway. | 

Dia. 1leput inbaile my liedge. 

: akethee now {ome common Cuſtomer. | 

$Noeveitever I knew man 'twas you. | 

zerefore haſt thou acculde himall this while? | 

aan he's Forge and he is not guilty : 


Wa 


1am no Maid te Gnomes atates i 


| G Fr Tam no Fg by my life, 
'gther Maid, or clle this old mans wife. 
She docs abuſe our cares, to priſon with her. 


w : 


Iewellerthat owes the Ring is ſentfor, 
| me. But for this Lord, 
Who hath abus'd me as he knowes himſelfe, 


Thoughyet he never 


tad me;heer 
He knowes himſelfe my bed he bath defild, 
Andatthattime he got his wife w ith child : 
Dead though ſhe be,ſhe feeles her yoog one kicke: 


ere'smy ziddle y One that's dead is quicke, 


Eater Helen and widdew, 
nc jo exorcilt ._ 1p 


dy On >eT7 If 


Kin. Tsrhe 


ner 
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6: Hel. NomygrodLed, 
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'Tix butthe ſhadow of a wife you ſee, 


y name, © Jak ee a . 
o/. Both, both, O pardori. - RE NE tt 105 

_ Hel.. Oh my good Lord, when I waslike this Maid, 
T tound you wondrous kind, thereis your King, 
And look? you, heere's your letter : this it ayes; -. 
When from my finger you can get this Ring, - 
And is by me with child, &c. This is done, 
Will you be mine now you aredoubly wonne > 

. Roſe If ſhe my Liege can make me know this clearely, 
Ile love her dearely, ever,cver dearely, 

-Hel. 1Tfit appeare not plaine, and prove untrue, 
Deadly divorce ſtep betweene mc and you. 
O my decre mother, docl ſer youliving? 
| Laf. Mine eyes ſmell Onions, I ſhall weepe anon : 
* Good Tom Drumme lend me a handkercher. 
' SoI thanke thee, waite on me home, Ile make ſport with 
thee ; Let thy curtlies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. = 


| King. Letus from point topoint this ſtory know, - |} © 
To maketheeven = in plea —_= hs F- 
If thou beeft yet a freſh ncropped flower, - 
Chooſe thouthy hu pay 
For I can gueſle, by Nay 'M 
Thou keepeſt a wife ker ſelfe;thy ſelfe a Maide. 
Of that andall the progrefle moreand lefle, 
Reſoldv'dly more LT ſhall expreſle : 
All yet ſcemes well,and if it cnd ſo merte, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. - 


 Flonriſh. 


Tx Kings a Begger, now the play ts done. 
4 vhs well ended, if this foro, 
T hat you expreſſe Content : #hich we will pay, 
With ftrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding any ©; 


Ours be your patience then, aud yours our 
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| Towr gemile hands lend ns, and taks oxr hearts. Excutit omg, | 


\ 


£2 4 


_ : ——— ——————C_ 


© > , L TA: | is \\ 1 [1 , 8 : 
ICID TH TS) R4\4ilt J8%3 3&1 


* 


" . '$ - 
y 4 =” ' if * & * $- \ 4 
139.4. OE JIN EL. + 


( , 
ve” 
+ 


q 


-& 
32 
CY 

-% * ; . oe - 44 I 2 
220.1 boos Vino! 
+ Vu 64 S# f 4 ” 

$: boob. © SEK. 
\ be] " v* . 1 : 


, 
/ 


! \ 


C 
+4 


\ : p "Y 
SP b. —_/ P 
PF) 64 


| XV Xo 


BY 


*% 


© Toxell Nis I 


COT ge” Sor SBI 


Hs eq | EW? 
> &&@w ++ we "IS 


| "SAS WA S SANE 


4 YL, NA 4 
4 \,* A* S all 
4 , 


wh 24 Sw w# i % 


| ol Anus Pritius. Scena Prima... 
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Enter Orſino Dake of Llyria, (rio, and. other 
 Loras. 


Dake, 
FE Maulicke be the food of Loue, play on, 
Give mecxceſlc of it : that ng, 
The appetite may (icken, and-ſod 34 
ES That ftraineagen, it had adying fall: 
| [ 0, itcame ore my care, like the ſweet Teen 

| That breathes upon. a banke-of Violers ; 
| Stealing, and giving Odour. Enough, no more, 
{Tis not ſo ſweet now, as it was before. 
| O ſpirit of Love, how quicke and freſhart thou, 
|-Thac notwithſtanding thy capacity, 
{ Recerveth as the Sea - Nought enters there, 
| Of whar validity, and pitch ſocre, 
{But falles into abatement, and low price, 


Evenin a minute ; {ofull of ſhapes 1s fancy, a 


| Thar ir alone is high fantaſticail. 
] -Ew-witt you goe huntmy Lord e 
; Dw. What Curio? 
. Car. The Hart. ' 
- Du. Why(o | doe,the Nobleſt that I have: 
| O when mineeyes an or Olwvis _ 
| Methought ſhe purg'd the ayre 0 eLice 3 
| That inſtant BS] ve 'd a a 1s . 
| And my deſires like fell and crucll bounds, - 


; | Enter Valentane, 


'Vatl. So vleaſ e my Locd, I mightnotbe abiiced, 


uu from her handmaid ak returne this anſwer : 


1 & Þ The Element it ſelfe, till even yeareshcate, 
1 {Stall nor behold her face at ample view : 

| | {] BurhkeaCloylireſſe ſhe willvailed walke, 
1% |-Aud water once a day her Chambers round 
11 2nding = up all this to ſeaſon 


, 1n her ſadremembrance. 
"Dy. Q the that harh a heart of that fine frame 
vy this debt of love bur to a brother, The. 
(I xnthe rich-gokden ſhaft 
i dhe Grkof al actos i 


/ 


fiyfucc purſucme, How now what newes from her ? 


ot ers dead love, which ſhe would keepe freſh 
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| L Ihe DO of his i herbroctier,- 
| (They ſay) the had 
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| as dn et oft 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Entcr Viola, a ( aptaive, and Saylors. 


Us. What Country (Friends) is this? 
Cap. This is Illyria Lady, 
F:io. And what ſhould I doei in Hyg d 

My brother he is in Elizium, *, 

Perchance he is not drown'd : What thinke you caytored. 
Cap. Itis perchance that you your {elfe were ſaved. 
Fio. O my poorebrother,and ſo perchance may he be. 

» True Madam, and to comfort you with:chance, 

Affare yourſelfe, after our Chipdid (plit, 

W hen you, and thoſe poore number {aved with you, 

Hung onour driving boate : I ſaw your brother « 

Moſt providentin peritl, binde himlelfe, 

( Courage and hope both reaching him-rhepractiſe) 

liv'd uponthe ſea: : = 

Where like 0riox onthe: ies backe, 

I faw him hold acquainta:iice withthe waves, 

Solongas I could ſee, 

Vo. Forfaying lo, there's Gold : 


| Mine owne eſcape unfoldeth'to my bope, 
| Wheretothy 


| The likeofhim. Know'(thourkis Country? 


fpeech ſerves for authority 


Cap EMadatn well, for I wasbred and borne 
Nortrliree houres travaile from this very place?- © 
' #6; ) Who governs heere? = © 
. Cap- A noble Duke in nature, as in name. 
Vio. Whar ishis name? 
Cap. Orſino., +» 
Vis. Orſon 1T have heard my father name him. n 
| He wasa Batchellorthen. Ny 
Cap, And ſo isnow, or wasſo very fate: 2 
Forburamoneth ago went from'hetce, - 
A *rwasftcth in eurmure (as you know 
cat anesdoe;the lefie will practle of ) 


| That melo ſeckethe love of faire GOhvia. 
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1 Till 1 kd made ineowne occaſion aloe 
| What mycſtateis: _. - 
hard rocompaſſe, | 


That wereh | 
As ir no kind of fe, wy | 


\Nonotche! akes: 5-68 
| Pio. There isafairebehaviour in then Captting, 
| And though that nature, witha beautcous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution: yet of thee 
I will beleevethou baſt a mind that po 
With thisby faire and outward 
I prethee (and Ile pay thee bountcouſly) © 
Conceale me what 1 am, and be my ayde, 
For ſuch diſguiſe as hapl y ſhall become. 
| Theformeof my intent. Ile ſerve this Duke, 
'} Thou ſhalt preſent me as an Eunuchto him, 
] It may be werththy paines : forl can ſing, 
} And ſpeaketo bim in many forts of Muſicke, 
That will allow mie very worth his ſervice. 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Onely ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 
 * Cap. Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute Ilebe, 
þ Whenmy tongue blabs,rhen let mine eycs not ſee, 
Vie. 1 Tiakke thee: Lead me on.  Exenm. 


—— 
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Scana Tertia.. 
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Enter Sr T by, and Maria. 
| SieTo, What a.plague meanes my Neece to take the 


Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill houres-: - 


' To. Why letherexcept, before excepted. 

Ie. I, but you muſt confine your | (cife within the 
modeſt limits ofordet« 

' Te. Confine? lle confine my ſclfe no finer then. I am: 


| theſe boots toa@and EG not, rn hang: them- 
| ſelves in their owne traps. - l 
ing uyloe- You.z, I 


Mar. That quaitingand dri 
heard my Ladytalke of-it yeſterday. + and of a Foal 
night here, to be 


ig 12 one 1 

To. Who, Sir Andrew Are '(weoer. 
Aa. I be. 5; - 

To. He's astall a manasany'sin Uhria-- 
Ma. Whatis that toth'purpoſe F | 
To. Why he ha's three noulan | ducats a' 

| Ae 1] , but he'll have but a yeare inallthe 
be = jolde-p 
] , 7# Fyc,that you ate de-g 
boys, and ſpeakes; three 'or-foure | 
| word without booke,& bath alithe god gy 

] - Mar. He bathindeed. almoſt naturalls'+ 

| he'sa foole, he's a great quarreller: and: 
4 = pihaſd Crt ay the 


dearh un her broilyralms? Lam ſurecare'san enemy to 


| "Uo. Bymy troth ſir Toby, you muſt come in carlyer 
a nights: youe Coſin, my 


| I let goe your hand, Tam barren. 


' theſe cloathesare gaodienough-tb drinke in, and ſo be 


paſhgri _ throar,and dn 
that will a 


Had Sie? 9 $1 Haw now Sir Toby Bekch? 
To, Sweet ſix Andrew. | 
end. Blefſe you faire Shrew. 
Mar. And you too fir. 
Tob. Accolt Sir Andrew, accoſt, th 
eAnd, What's that? 
To. My Netces Chamber-maid. "4 
An. Good Miltrisaccoſt,l defire better acquinne, 
A1a. My name is Wavy fir, 4 
And. Good miſtris Aſary, accolt. q 
To. You miſtake knight : Accoft, is front her, booxd}' 
her, woocher,aflayle her. ? 
Av, By my troth I would not undertake her in this 
company. Is that the meaning of Accoſt? | 
Mar. Fareyonwell Gentlemen. 
To. Andthou let part ſo Sir eAndrew, would, a 


cw 


' mightſt never draw ſword agett- 


And. And you part ſomiltris, I would I mightne\ wer | | 
draw {wordagen ; Faire Lady, doe you thinke youhay " , 
fooles in hand ? & 

Ma. Sir, have not you by*th hand. ug 

An. Matry but youſhall have, and heeres my ba, ; 

Mar. Now fir, thought is free: I pray you bring you]: 
hand to'ch Buttry barre, and kt irdrinke. 


en. Wherefore ({weet-heart?) What's ,your Mew 
phor ? ? 


Mar, It's dry fir. a | 
An. Why Ithiindcefo : Jam not ſuch an aſſe; bur 


can keepemy hand dry. Butwhat's your jelt ? 
Ma. Adry jclt Sir. 


eAnd. Are youfull ofthem? 

Ma. I Sir, I have themat my fingers ends: : Barry nc 10W! 

Exir Mari 
Tob,” O knight, thou lack'ſ a cup of Canary :; when 

cid I ſes thee fo pat downe ? 1 
And. Never in your life I thinke, vnlefle youſeeG- 

nary put ddwne ; me thinkes ſometimes I have no mot 


» 
> 
4 


wir thena Chriſtian, or an ordinary mans ha's: bl | 


ama great cater of beefe, and1 belceve thatde 
tomy wit. 


To. No queſtion. _ i 
Av. And I thought that, T'de forſyvcare it. Ile-gide! 

home to-morrow'ſir Toby. v4 
To. Pur-quoy my deere knight ? 


An. Whatis purquoy ? Doe,or nor doe? I would 1h ad} 
beſtowed that time.in the tongues, that I havein fet S| 


_ dancing, atid beare-bayting ; O had I but followed th 


Arts. 


To. Then had& thou bad an excellent head cſi 
To. Paltqueition, for thou {ceſt it will not 

Ee But it, becomes me well enou oh, doſtnor?(s 

To.Excellent;it hangs like lax on a ei 

to ſeca huſwife rake thee between her legs; & 

Asn:Faith Je home to mortowſitTþy,yowrniÞ 
not be ſtene,or. ifſhe ea rocgus ſhe'lnc 
the Count X 

Ts She'll ne 


An. Why, would chat have mended my haire? $11. 1 


g ” 
\ ” 
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Nt mind eh ard 7 


Me netiin 


74 Tight in Mackevaind Re- 
EA P's: Art thon 


goo Fac tire kicke-chavtſes Knight? 
ws A$ any man in Ilyria, whatſocver:he be, .utider 


' 4 [non 


.* T6, What isthy excellence ina galliard, —_— 
And, Faith, Ican cutacaper, *<. 
.." To. And Lcancut the Mutton tooft. 
Aud. And I —_—_ E have the backe-tricke, (i mply as 
\ rong as4ny man 1n 
| Te. Wherefore are ana things hid? Wherefore have 
= 'thele ifts a Curtaine before 'em ? Are they like ro. take | 
SK | duſt, Ara: Aus piture ? Why doſtthou not oc 
| andcome home ina Carranto? 
| 'Myvery' walke ſheuld bealigge : I would notſomuch 
| as make water but in a Sinke-a-pace :: What dooeft thou 
_ | mheane?; Is ita world ro hide vertues in? Idid thinke by 
| | theexcellent conſtitution of thy legge, it was form'dun- 
| derthe ſtarre ofa Galliard.: | 
4d. I, tis ſtrong, and it. does indifferent well in a 
FF Gawd colour'd ſtocke. Shall we fit about ſome Revels ? 
* |. To, Whatſhall wedoeclle: were we not borne under 
"4 Tarn? - 
| And. Tavrae > That Glezard heart, 
| »Te. Nobr, itis leggs andthighes : let me ſee thee ca- 
3 "8 Ha, __ : ha, ha, excellent. 


__——_—— 
pd 


_— 
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s 
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i" Tu Yalentine, and Viola in mans attire. 
| W | Q@©/. Ifche Dukecontinuetheſe favours rowards you 
| Ceſario,you arelike tobe much advanc'd,he hath known 
| BW | you butthree dayes, and already you are no ſtranger. 

1  { V#. Youcitherfeare his bumour, or my negligence, 
MW. [that you call in queſtion the continuance of his love. Is 
1: be inconſtant fir, in his favours? 
= Fa. No beleeye me. 
| Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants. 
| =O «Vie. I thanke you : here comes the Count. - 

W "Dake Who ho Ceſario hoa ? 
| - Fie, Onyour attendance my Lord heere. 
' Ds. Stand you a-whilealoote. Ceſaris, 
| Thou knowſt nolefle, but all : 1 have unclalp'd 

'Tothce the booke even of my ſecret {oule. 
| Therefore good youth, addrefle thy gate unto her, 
Be ot deni Nee. end as her doores, 

{Andrellthem, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow 

| Till thou have audience. | 

; Fw, Sure my Noble Lord, 

| BY | Xlbcbelo aklon'd to her ſorrow 
3 Þ [nts the never will admit me. 
mm | wAf th 4 #. Be clamorous, andlcapeall civill bounds, 

ak Pi eomtipmanph unprofited returne. 


= = 


« O then, unfold rhe paſſion of my love, 
ze her with rr rar deere faith; 
It hal apa thee well roa& my woes : 

In it better inthy youth, 
A Nutzio's of more graveaſpeR. 
I thinke not lo, my Lord: 
To—— EPR 3 
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babes fellow\'th || -F 
| Is.as the maidens 


cen 
| Forthis y parrot rs of fiycarrendhim, 
| Allif you will : for I my felfe am beſt! 2 
| When leaſt ni company : proſper well inthis, | 


| ſent, or be turn'd away : is notchat as goed as a hanging 


- world, needsto feare no colours. 


| foole, then a fooliſh wit. God bleſle thee Lady. 
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or they!Gall yeebelye thy th taphy! watragl 
TT 
Ne not more ſmooth, and 3 wk 11 r= 


bark womans 


Andallj ſem 


Tknowt | 


apt 


And thou ſlulslive as freelyiag th y mY 
To call his fortanes thine, 


Us; Te doe my beſt | 
To wooe your Lady : yet a barrefull Rtife, | 94 1 GMIODA | 
Whoere I/wooe, my __ es be his wiſe,” Evens. 


_ 
—_—_ 


— 
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Scena Quinta ; 


Enter Maria a»d Chin 


will not open my lipsſo wide as a brisfle ma yenteryih 
way of thy excule:my lady wil hang thee for hy abſence. 
C/o. Let her hang me; he that is.well hang te 


Ma. Make that good. 

Clo. He ſhall ſec noneto feare. 

Mar. A goodientonanſwer : I can tell thee "_— | 
that ſaying was borne, of 1 feareno colours. 

Clo, Where good miſtris My ? 

Car. Inthe warres, 
in your foolery. 

Cho. Well, God give them wiſedome that haye'ix : 
and thoſe that are foo!es, let themute their talents, ::-. 5 

Mary, Yet you will be hang'd for being ſo iong i ab- 


to you ? 

Ch. Many a good hanging, preventsa bad marriage : 
and for turning away, kt ſummer beare it out. 

© Afar, Yourarereſolute then ? 

Cle. Not ſoneither, bur Lam reſolv'd 4 on two 

Mar. That if one breake, the other will hold: or if 
both breake, a v-y fall. 

Clo. Apt in good faith, very apt : well thy way,if 
fir Toby would icave drinking, thou wert ny a love 
of Eves fleſh, asany in lilyria. 

Mer. Peace you rogue, ho more o'that : here COmes 
wy Lady : make your excuſe wiſely, your were beſt. 

Enter Lady Olivia, with Malvolio, 

Clo. Wit, and't be thy will,put me into good fooling: 
thoſe witsthat thinke they have thee, do very oft prove 
fooles : and I'that am ſurclacke thee, may paſſe -for a 
wiſe man. For what ſayes Pujnapalu, Better a-witty 


CHar, Nay,cither tell me where hon haſt hint off. | 


in this : 


and thar mayyou be bold coli | 


b 


| 


points: | 


, 


Ol. Take rhe tool away. 


Cho, Two faults Madona, that drigke and good 
will amendsfor giverhe dry foole drinke,thenis the foole | 
notdry:bid the di(honeſt manmend himfelfe, if he mend; 


mended,is but patch'd: = 
twith rarely fin that's 
CD vertue. If that this 


—__— 


». 


Cle. Doe younot heare fellowes, take away the Lady. | 
| OL Goetoo, y'arcadry faole : Ile no more of yourbe- | 
|  fides you grow diſ-honelt. | 
wo with her (my Lord) what then? | 


eomki | 


he is no Sages diſhonelt ; ifhe ion ket the Botcher | 


[IP el hk 


— 


SIllogime allerve, fo: if ir will nor, what rewedy'+ | 
Y a —_— Me N x 
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Ch. Miſpriſion in the higheſt 
_ now ſacs: IC 3 wore ery ye 


Lady,Cuct |. Te. 'Tisa Gentleman here. 'A plague o ceſs via | 1 
motley in my braine: good turns, __ ms leave to = £5 


herring': How:now Sor. 


| 4s Good Sir Toby. [ 
1 prove you a foole, -- ' Mo we howhave you come @ arcly þ 
p Ol. Cany ou doe it? FS 4 33631-4015 | this Letha by [1 
3 _ On Dexrecloaily good ifabes.- lajodh 201 - Tob. Letc Go I defic Lotchery chere's +-0neatithe iy 
| ? Of. Make your proofe. «Ur; gate. | | | 
E, Clo. I mult catechize youforit LMadins Good my | Of. I marry, what is he >. «#4 8 
| | Mouſe of vertueatiſfiwer me; r ;» ; To, Lethinybe the diveltand lie will lene nor: 
Ot, Well fir, for want of other:idleneſſe;Jle bide your me faith lay > Well, isaltone:. tt ] Fz ; 
proofe. Ol. What 5adrunken matilike, foole 2" #4 9.4: HR. 
= Cle. Good Madona, why mournſt thou ? | (4. Likea drown'd man;-a f6ole, wbcarkbaig a 
O01, Good foole, for my raves death. Onedraughtaboue heate, rhakes bima foole; the ſeet 
. I thinke his ſoule efvinhell, Madona, | maddes hes and a third drownes him. 157% 5 mm 2 | 
| OL. I know his ſoule is in heaven, foole. Ol. Goe thou and fecke'theCrowner and fet nan 4 
| Ce. The more foole (44adend) to: mourne for your | o'my:Cez ::ifor he's inthe'third degree ofdrinke : ; he's | * 
Brothers ſoule, being in heaven. Takeaway'the foole,. | drown'd : : goe looke after him;: . os 
Gentlemen. . | (0: Hes but' mad:yet Zfadona, and the foole hall 
| | 07, Whatthinke youof this foole Malvele, doth he | looke tothe madman. -/ ! '// 4h? 


not mend? | 1 Enter Mutnohio.) (11 1 
| al. Yes, and ſhalldoe, tillthe sofdeath ſhake | 24a, Madam » yond young fellow lweares how | 
; him : Infirmity that decaies thew1 c,dothevermakehe | ſpeake with you. -} told him you were fioke;: hetakeson | 
hs better foole. him to underſtand fo much;andtherfore comes to ſpeak e | , 
Cle. God ſend:you fir,a ſpeed Inficmity for the bet- | with you.I told him yeu were afltepe, be ſeentes to kave | 
ter increaſing your: folly : Sir Toby will be {worne that | a fore knowledge of that too, and therefore comes tt ol 
Iam wa, he will notpalitlalk word for ME ſpeake with you.” What isto6 be faid to'him' Lady, hes 
that youare no foole.. | fortitied againſt ary denialls, . ._ Yn 

01, How fay youtothat Matyoly ? | OL Tell him, v4 ſhall norſpealee with me. +# ] 

: 2). I marvell your Ladyſhip takes delight in ach Mal. Ha's becne told fo : and be fayes he'll Nand X V 
 abarren raſcall: I faw him put downe the other day,with | your door like a Sheriffes poſt, and be the ſupporter to! 
| atzordinary foole, that hasno more braine then a ſtone. \ a bench, but bei! ſpeake withyon, + ' © * = 
4 {| Looke you now, be's our of his gard already: unlefle you Ol. Whattmd9' manighe?:o- 120-41; 11 nn 


K 


” 
: . 


h and miniſter occaGon to him, he isgag'd.I proteſt | al. Why of mankind./ 326 107, IE | 

; | Irakerheſe Wiſemen, that crow ſo'at theſe ſet kind of | O/. What manner of than J - 90h 4 
C vo | fooles , no better then the fooles Zanies. «Mat. Of very il manner; be'l ſpeake withye yotsy 1 = 
' — *Þ 0b. Oyouarclickeof felfe-love Malvolis, and taſte | yon, orno- 0} W | 
' witha dil rd appetite. To be generous, guitlefle, OL, Of what oerſonagtrant yeeres is Pr " al W | 

andef free diſpoſition, isto take thoſe things for Bird- | Mal, No: yct old enough for a man, nor yongen whi MW 


{ bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullers : There isno ſlan- | for a boy :asaſquaſh'is before'tis a peſeod;'or a Codling | 
der inanalloy'd foole, rhough he doenothing burrayle; | when ris almoſt an Apple'+ Tis withhimin ſtanding wa-F W 

{ nor norayling, ina knowne diſcreet: man,though he doc ter, betweene boy and wan.''He isvery : axwell-favourd,} i 
| nothing butreprove. and he ſpeakes very ſhrewiſbly « One would chinkehis = BW 


| ({. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou | mothers milke were icarſeoutof bim;' | = In 
. | ſpeakiſt well of fooks. Ot. Let himapproach: Call in my Gentlewoman. by # 
| Enter Marin. Mel. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. © *h | 
Mar. Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentlc- Emer Maria, Ws | 1 
man, muchdefireste ſpeake with you. 01. Give me my vaile';'come throw -it.ore my face] 
| 04. From the Count Orfim, i is1t? | We'll once more heare OrfmosEmbaſlie. "ut k } 
| 446. Iknow not (Madam) *tis a faire young man,and | Enter Viola. © bo FT; 
well attended. Vis. The honorable Lady.of the houſe, whichisth Ie 8 | | 
} 01. Whoof my people hold _ in ny ? { O4. Speaketo me, Tſhallanſiver for hers your wi 


_ Cite. Sir Toby Madam, your kinſm | #ie. Moſt radiant, exquilite, and amr arty beats 
| . 04. Farchhim of I pray you, be (peakesnothing bur } ty. Ipray youtell me if thisbe the Lady of the h 
madman: Fyc on him. Goeiyou Afalvehko; If it be: a | forl never ſaw her. I would be loath'ro caſt awa) 


| 
| ſuite fromthe Count, Iam Gcke, ornot at home, What | ſpeech : for beſides thatit isexcellently well Soy 


CIOS 
—_— 


ou will, codiſmiſſe it. _ Exit Malve, | takengreat painesro con it,” Good Beauties, ler me fu 
| Now you ſee i, how A fooling nes old, _ ſtaine no ſcorve ; Jam very cotmptible, oven) WER 
people diflikeit. finiſter vſage.' 


ſt | Ol, Whence came you ſir? - + | 
ke En gn 
j0n's out my part entle” one, giv 

| bars aſſurance, if ng by bethe Lady of the mY 
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i ——{ —_ 


/ 


r 
2 
F 
& 
_— 
- 
£ 
. 
F 
WJ 


x _ |; 


footy ms be Hey Cee 
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['- th ſt rue, if you Na your 


4s, not-yours'to rc- 
+7 erate ronegoniobants m ny pI. png I will oawith 


| | axlpecchinyourpraile, and then thew you the heart of 
1] mymel 


os Cometo what is important ine; 1; forgive you 


KA, 
| Vio. Alas, 1 rooke great paines toſtudy it, and tis Pde- 


Tricall. 


04.'Itis the more like tobe feigned,] pray yowkeepe 
1 itin.l heard you were ſawcy at my; gates,and 


allowd-your 
approach rather to wonderat you, then to heare'you-lf 
you benot mad, be gon: if you have reaſon, be breefe : 
1%; not that time of Moone with me, 'to make ane-inſo 


1 T pping adialogue, 


Ma. Will you hoyſtfayle fir, here lyes your ways. 


Yio. Nogood A ty I am to hull here a little lon-. 


{ ger. Some mollification for your. Giant, ſweet Lady ; 
| tell me your mind, I am a meflenger. 

1 0. Syre you have ſome hiddeous matter to deliver, 
] when the curtefic of it is ſo fearefull. Speake your oidice. 
1 7ie. Italone concernes your. care « | bring no over- 
{ ture of warre, no taxation of homage ; I hold the Olyffc 
in my hand : my words are as full of peace, as matter. 

Ol. Yet you began rugely. Whart are you? 

What would you? 
7:0. The rudeneſſe that hath appear” di in me, havel 
learn'd from my entertainment, What I am; and what I 


Divinity ; ; toany others, prophanation. 
07. Give usthe placealone. 

We will heare this divinity. Now ſir,what is your text? 
Vie. Moſt ſweet Lady. 


| 1t- Where lyes\your-Text 2 
1-20. In Or/fmees bolome: : 


 1...04. In hisboſome?. In what 7 of his boſome ? 
1]. Yi. Toanſwerby the method,inthe firſt of his heart. 
- 1:04... ©, lhaveread it; it is hereſie. Have youno more 


Ito lay ? | 
ths Good Madam, letme {ce your face; - + \ 
1.0 Rave you any Commiſſion from your Lord, to 


' | negotiate with my.face ; you arenow our of your Text: 


| barwe will draw the Curtaine, and ſhew youthe picture. 
ook you (ir, ſucha one I wasthis preſent : Iſt ty well 
| done ? 

Vie. Excellently done, if God did all. 


. Vie. *Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white, 
esowne {weet, and cunning hand laid on z 
72 you arethe crucll it ſhealive, | 
+ Wye will leade theſe graces tothe grave, 

'Anc ave the world no c 
+ O fir, I willzotbe ds 1 nliaive 
divers ſcedulesof my beauty., It ſhall be Inventoricd 
x every particle and vtenſile labell'd. tomy will: As, 
Nath mtwolippes indifferent red, - Item two.grey;cyes, 
ſhldsro hem:Ite one chin,and {o forth, 
ere youſent hither to praiſe me "= "x 


is 
E 
i K, © © 
lobe, jog 
7 w E | 
; \# 


would, areas f{ecret asa maiden-heard : to your cares, . 


1 Of. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be faid of 


»OL 'Tisin graine' fir, *twill'endure winde aud. wea- | 


My-Lord,and maſt {pep Otuchlove | 
Could be but her ke though youwere crown'd 
Ot, my | 
Vid." Wit my T7 e,.;| 


With groanes that x Ba 5 love, with 6 ghes of fire. 
OL.” Your Lorddoes know my tmmind;cannor lone him 4 - 


Yet I ſuppoſe bikpvertuous; know hiavtnoble, 
Of greateftate, of freſh and {{aineleſſe-youth;- of 


In voyces well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and holands,; a 


Andindimenſion; and: the thape of nature: 


A gracious perſon ;. But yet I cannevloye him. : = 


He might haue tookehis anſwer Jong agoe. 
#36; If Ididloveyou.inmy maſters ame, 
With ſuch a ſuffring; fucha deadly lite: 
In your deniall,I would find no ſence, 
I would not underſtand ir. mr 
08, 'Why, what would you? +7 | 3:4! - > 


Foo. Make monibllow's Cabinzat:your gates abora? 
| And call uponmy foule-within the houſe, | 


Writeloyall Cantons'of contemned love,. -: - - 
And ingthem lowd even inthe dead of ___ 
Hollaw your nameto the reverberite hilles,” 
And wake the babling Goſlip ofthe ayxe, 
Cry-out'Olivia';. O youſhould norrelt - 
Berweene theelements of ayre, and earth, 
But you ſhould pitty me. 

Ol. You mightdoe much : 
What is your Paved 

UVie. Above my fortunes, yet my rate is well: 
I ama Gentleman. 

Of. G:t youro your Lord: 
I cannotlove him : let him ſend no more, 
Valefſe (perchance) you'come to me againe, 
Totellme how he takes it; Fare you welt: 


I thanke you for your paines : :ſpendthisfor mes - 
Vio. Tamno teede-poalt "Lady ; keepeyour purſe, s..þ 


My Maſter, notmy ſeife lackes Cecompence. 
Love make his heart of fliat, that you ſhall love. 
And let your fervour like my Maſters be, 
Plac'd in contempt : Farwell fayre cruelty- 

Ol. What is your Parcntage ? 
Above my fortunes, yet my Rate is well : 
I am a Gentleman. lle be ſwornethou art, 


Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbes, actions, and ſpirit, 
Doe give thee five-fold blazon : not too faſt : loit, ſoft, 


Vuleſſe the Maſter werethe may. How now ? 
Even ſoquickly may one catch the plague? 
Methinkes I feelethis youths perfetians 
With an invifble, and ſubrleealth >: . 
To creepeinat mine ,cyes. Well, let it be. 
What hoa, Malvelio. 
| Enter Malveli De 

Mal. Heere Madam,at your ſervice. 

07. Runne after that ſame peeviſh Meſſenger 


The Counts man : heleftthis Ring behind ond 


Would 1; or not : tell him, llenone of it. 


Defirehim: not to flatter with his Lord; © 


Nor hold him up with hopes, Iam not for kim: : 


If that the your mllon his nn, $4 


Ile give him reaſons for*t : b yethee: 
Cal, Madam, I'wull. 7 2G EMTRYI YES 
_ Idoe I knownotwhat,a and fearero find | 
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Exit. 


{ over me ; the malignancy ofmy 


- | ſtemper 


| pence for! your lovezto lay ou 


Thagdenger ſhall ſeeme part, mf] will goe: 


. ood 4. & a F< = 
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ev LIT FDOITaAS 
en. bare 99 ea nor will younce char! 


with you? - 
Seb, By your patience,no + my Laces ſhine. dackely 
gr pak wr ps. di- 

yours, therefore I ſhall crave of you your leave, 
that I may beare my cvills alone. It, were a bad recem- 
ofthemon you. 

An. Let me yet know of you, 'whither you are bound. 

Seb. No ſooth fir, my determinate; voyage: is meerc 
extravagancy -- But I perceive 10 youſo-excellenta touch 


—_— thatyouwillnot cxrortfromtne, whatTam | 


yen rthereforeit chargesme in manners, 


whom 1 
my ſelfe, 


er'd that, for ſome hourcbefore you tooke me from the 
bak of the ſea, was my ſiſter drown'd, 


_ s. Alasthe day! 
Seb. {A Ladyfirzthough it was faid the much reſem- 


{ bled me,was yet of many accounted beaucifull;batthough 


I could not ;with ſuch ztimable wonder over-furre be- 
leevethar, yet thus farreI will boldly. publiſh her, ſhe 
borea nd that envy could not but kn faire 3: Shee is 


drowne her remembrance againe with more. 

et. we lr, your bad entertainmacnte 

Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 
Ant. It you will not murther me for my love, let me 


be your ſcrvant., 


Seb. If you will notundoe what you have done, that is 
kill him, p61 ck you have recouer'd, deſire it not. Farc 


| d wellat once, my boſome is full of kindnefle, and 1 


et ſo neere the manners of my morher, that upon the 
lex occalion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me; Iam 
bound'to the Count Orfrno's Court, farewell. Exit. 
_ en. Thegentlenefle of all the gods gae with thee : 
I have many-cnemics ia Orfino's Court, 
Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there : 
But come what may,. I doe adore thee ſo, 
Ex. 


Lad 
CI 


Scana Socom; 


mm... 


T— 


Enter Uiola, and Matvolia, at ſeutrall dooves. 


| ariv'd| 


_ Were yotyou ex'anave, with the Counteſſe O- 
Vie. Krennow ir, 0 moderatepoce T have fine 


1- toexprefle my {clfe:you muſt know: of mee - 
_ Amonio, 'my name is Sebation (which I call'd Rode- 

| rigo) my father wasthat Sebaſtian of Meſſalme, 
know yoa haveheard of.. He left behind him, m 

nite, both borne in/an hoare:; if rhe Hcavens,hid - 

A leaſ'd, . would we.had ſo. ended. But you: — al- 


mt 


yer already Rakch ſale water, though I ſceme to | 


F 


"_— 


| Mariexllay,a ſtoope of wine. 


| And 1 (poo 


_ Into a PEE: afſurance, 
thing more, that you be never 


ofthis: \I769 BW s 

Vie. She anne R1 oof 9? Uenone ER | 

Hal. Cowe , you EVI1 corey 
her will'is;it- beto inf If it be IA 
page crnieeatinge youreye': i nor, beſt my 

SIt.. | 

Uis, Ileft noRing withher: nreineaues this la 
Fortune forbid my our-fide have not charm! dher: 
She mage-:good Yiew of me, indeed #6 much; 
That ſureme thevght Fer eyes had loſt her tongue, 
For the did ſpexke mn ſtarts ditradtedly. BY 
She loves me ſure, the cunning of ber paſſh ion . 


: 
ww + 


None ef my LordsRing? Why he fone her none . 
I amthe man, ifit be ſoas tis, © © // 


—_— I ſcethouarta wickednefſe, "20 
herein the pregnant enemy does much. ©? | 
How:-eafie is1t, forthe proper falſe | 


For ſuch as we are made, it ſuchwe bes © "ey 
How will this fadge ? My maſter lovesher deetely, 

re monker) fond aſmuch orhim: EP 
And ſhe : (miſtaken) ſcemesto dote on me : val 
What will become of this? As Iam man, 4. 
My ſtate 1s deſperate for my maiſters love; ' 
As I am woman(now alas the 


O time, thou muſt untangle this,not I, 


know ſt, » | 
Ana. Nay by my troth Tknow not : but] know,'to 
be up late, isto be up late. 
To. A falſe concluſion: I hate it asan unfill'd Catar, 


— 


To beup after midnight, and to goe to bed then ig carly: 
ſothattogoeto bed after midnight, is to goeto | 
times. Does not our lives confilt of the foure Ele 


ments? 


of cating 


To. Tharta (choller-letus therefore eate aid drake 


Emer Clowne. 
And. Heere comes the foole yfaith. 


Cle. How now my hearts: Did you neverſecthePk 
ture of wethree? _ 


To. Welcome afſe, now ler $ have a catth, 


4 =P vH #1 


4 vY 5 
b — a 4 
wW.:. << 


Invitesmein this charliſh mefletger : | L 
Poore Lady, ſhe were better leveatcanges x op 


In womens waxen heartsto ſettheit formes ; * } 
Alas, our frailty isthe cauſe, notweg?  » JS 2 


What thriftleſſe ſighes ſhall poore Ohvis bats + oh - 


Itis too harda knot for me tunty. 
« | Seen Tertia, 
Emter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 


Tob. Approach Sir. eAndrew:; not to be a bedifer d--1 
midnight, is to be up betimes,and Diliculo ſor gere,thou | 


en. Faithſor ſay, 'butT thinke i It rather conſt £4 
br A : F 
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CE ee" TON 


; 


| allisdone.N | 


| iy 1There dwele a manu Baby 


| | 


$i nn ngs? the beſt fooling, ws 
To. Come on, thee isſixe pence for you. Let's have 


la ſong. 


Av. There's ateſtrill of me too; if one knight give 2+ 
Clo... Would you haye a wb or a ſong 0 Bn 
: * 
Te. Aloveſong,alovefo 
An, I, Fs I carenot for goo life, 
Clowne ſings. © 
0 Miſtris mine where are you roming 7 
O ftay and beare, your tre loves commng, 
T hat can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further pretty ſweeting. 
Tourneys end in lovers meeting. 
| Every wiſe mans ſonne doth know. 
PY Excellent good, iftairh. 
To. Good, 
(vs What is love, 'ti4 not heveefter, 
Preſent mirth, bath preſent laughter : 
What's to come, # Fill unſure. 
Indelay there tyes no plenty, +: 
Then come hs f g6s | ya vet andewetr : : 
Tontbs « a affe will not endure. 
An. A mellifluous VOyce,. as Lam true knight, 
To. Acontagious breath, | 
en, Very {weet, and contagious ifaith. 
To. To heare by the noſe, it 1s dulcet in contagion. 
But (hall we make the Welkin dance- indeed? Shall we 


{ rowze the nigtit-Owle ina_ Catch - that willdrawe three 


ſoules out of one Weaver ? Shall we doe that ? 
And. And you love me, lct's doo'c : I am dogge 
Catch, 
Clo. Byrlady fir, and {ome dogs will catch wel!, 
end, Moſtcertaine : Let our Catch be, Thou Knane, 
(to. Hold thy peace, thou Kneve knight, 1 ſhall be. Ccon- 


e at a 


| drairdin ,to call thee Knave,Knight,, 


en. *Tisnot the firſt time I have conltrained one to 


| all me knave. Begin foole : it begins, Hold thy peace. 


(s. T ſhall never beginif I hold my peace. | 
4% Goodataith ; Come begin. (atch ſang. 
Enter Maria. | 
Afar. What a catterwalling doeyou keepe heere?. If 
my Lady haye not call'd up her Steward 4alvolio, and 
bid him turne you out of doores, nevertruſt me. | 
Te. My Lady's a(atayan, we arepoliticians, Malvolies 
iPeg-a-rambic, and Three merry men be we. Am.not I 
conſanguinious? Am] not of acr blood; tilly vally. Le 
lon, Lady, Lady. 
Cle, Beſhrew me, the knight's in adeviralt fooling. 
As. I, hedo's well enough if he be diſpol'd, and fo doe” 


: 4 > Att, My waſters are Bak mad? ya ZE, are xg? | 


FE Itoo : : he does it With A NEer grace, but I doe it more 
.. 4 Aturall, | | 


+ 


Her. For the lo | '0 


ve Fink no wit, « : bt to: Lf 


$, nor honeRys Io 


—_——— 


.T 0.. We did Lenvg ime fir in our Ca hes. Snecke up». 
Mal. Sw Toby, I maſt beronnd wit you. My- Lady 
bad me tell you, thatthough ſhe harbors you as her- er-einle 
man, ſhe's Forks ally'dto your diſorders. If you. can 
ſeparate your ſelfe x your miſdemeanors, yon are wel- 


(cave of ber, ſhe is. very willing ro bid you farewell. 
Tos. Farewell Ea Go fince I mult needs be gone. 
Mar. Nay good Sir Ti oby, 


Clo, His eyes doe ſhew his Jayes are almoſt done. 
Mad. 1s't even ſo? 
To. But 1 will nevery dye. | 
Cho. Sir Toby there you lye. 

. Mat. Thisis much credit to You, 
To. Shall Ibid bim goek 
Clo. What and if you doe ? 


To. Shall [ bidhim got, and ſhare wot ? 
Clo. O no, no, no, no, you dare mt. 


ſhall be. no more Cakesand Alc ? 
mourh too, 


crums. A ſtope cf Wine Maria. 


gneanes for this uncivall rule ; ſhe ſhall know of irby this 
hand. Exit. 
Mar. Goe ſhake your eares. . 
An. *'Twere as good adcedas todrinke when a- mans 
a hungry, to challenge him the field, and thento breake 
- promiſe with him, and make a foole of him. 
To, Doo'cknight, Ile write thee a- Challenge *or Ile 
deliver thy indignationtohimby word of mouth. 
Mar, Sweet bir Toby be patient for to' night 3 Lint 
the youth of th? Counts was today. with my Lady, ſheis 


with him: If 1 doe nor gull him intoan'ayword,and make 

hima common recreation, doe not thinks T have wit e- 

nough tolye {traightinmy bed : I know I can doe it. 

_ Toe. Poſlefleus, poſſclle us, tcll us ſomething of him, 
Har, Marry fir, ſometimes he isa kindof Puritane, 
A». O,if't thought rhar,” Ide beate him like a dogge. 
7o, What for being-a' Puritan, thy exquiſite reaſon, 

deere knight, 


good enough. 

Mar. The div'll a Piiritane that he 1s, or any thing 
conſtantly but a time-pleater, an. affettor'd Afle, that 
Cons State without booke,and utters it by great ſwarths, 
The beſt perſwaded of himfcitz: locram'd(as herhinkes) 
with excellencies, thatit 8 his ground of faith,” that all 
that looke en-himy Jove him: and onthar vice in himwill 
my revenge find notable cauſe to worke, | 

To. What wiltthou doe ? 

Afar. I will drop inhis way ſome obſcure Epiſtlesof 
love, wherein by the colour of hig beard,the ſhape'of his 
legge, the marnerof his gate, the c xpreflure of his'eye; 
| forehead, and co poem, , he ſhall find bimſelfe awft 

feclingly 'perſonatc I cat write: vety | like.my Lady 


_— 
SO 7.13 8 6 by 


' To/\Excejlent;I fimella devices - -, -- 
An. I hav'tin my noſe too. :;;.> 7 111 


' Tw.HeſballthipkebytheLeners: tatthon wild 


ran 


come tothe houſe : if o not, and it would pleaſc e. you to take | 


To, Our o'tune fir, ye lye: Artany more thert a Stew. | 
ard > Doſtthou thinke becauſe thou art vertuous, there 


Clo, Yes by S. eAme, and Ginger ſhall be hot y'th | 


44!. Miſtris Mary, 1f you'priz'd my .Ladyes favour 
at any thing more then contempr, you would not give / 


much out of quiet. For Mounſfieur 2alvelio, let nie alone 


An.''T hayeno exquiſite reaſon for', bit I have reaſon | 


| your Neece, onaforgoiten matter, weean. n hardly whake | | . 
= | | diinttionof our hands. 4 


+ 
——_ 


To. Thartithright. Goe fir, rub your Chaine with % 


| 
; 


| 


| 
\ 


| 


—————_—_ f 


""* # F'To, Come, come, Ile goe burne ſome Sacke;tis too late 


| amr remny Necee, nnd tha hs in tore | 
get ugh ror Bagh 


| poſe is indeed a horfe' ofrtaccoou, | 


Mar. Sport royallI ener you: 1 know wy phy- 
| | Geke wil worke th bim, -T' will plant yon two, let 
{| rhe Foole makea third, where he ſhall find 74 the 
| obſerve this conſtruction of it For this night to bedand 
4 dreame on the event. Farewell, = Xt. 
To. Good night Penthifilea.” 
An, keforem me ſhe's a good wench. 
To. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that dlotem me; 
| whato'that? © 

= I was ador'doncetoo. 
. To. Iet's tobed kght: Thon hadſt neede ſend for 
more money. 

An. 1f 1 cannotrecover your ;Neece, 
our. 

To. Sendfor money knight, ifthou haft her not reh 
© png 
Þ 4». - If I doenot, never truſt me, take it how y 


Fam a foule way 


a will. 


goeto bed now: CI" come a 


Exenn. 


_— 


g Cens Qugrts : 


_—_— or yy TIT IE T1 


| Emer Dake, Vids, Curio, and POR | 
D«.Give me ſome Muſicke:Now good morrow fricnds 
Now good Ceſ@rio, butthat peece of ſong, 
| That old and Anticke ſong we heard laſt night ; 
| Methought it did releevemy paſſion much, 
More then light ayres, and recolleRted termes | 
Of thele brigke and giddy pace times. 
Ceme, bur one verſe. - 
C#.He isnot here (ſo pleaſe your Lovd(hip) that ſhould 
Its 
s, Whowas it ? 
. Car. Fefte the Icſter my Lord, a foole that the Lady 
Oliviees Father tooke much delight in. He is about the 
| bouſe. | 
1 - Dxk; Secke him-our, and play the rune the = 
Cafe yes, 
Come-hither Boy, if ever thou ſhaltlove- | "_ 
In the ſweet pangsof it, remember me ?; BEG 2 | 
For ſuch as 1 am, all true Lovers 
. Vnſtaidand $kittiſh in all motions elſe, 179 
Save.inthe conſtant image of the creature. - 
| Thatis belov'd.' How doſi thoulike this tune a 
| Pie. It givesavery-ecchoto theſe j!115 
| Whenriovs isthron'd. 
Du. Thowduls ſpeake maſitrly, . 


| 


' Then womens ares 


Oc thy affetioncannor hold'rhe 
' For women arcas Roſes, w boſe Fi faire flowre 
| Being once diſplaid, doth fall that very houre. 


 Todye, even whentheyto 


[ 


Forte? be 


Vie. 1 thinke it well wy Lord; 
Ds». Then letthy Love be qongartben ty falſe, 


ſd: 
perfeQion grow. 
Lnter Curio, and Clowne, 
Duk, O fellow come, the ſong we had aſt mght : 
Markeit Cqſ#rio, itis old andplaine; 

The Spinitersand the Knitters in the San, | 

And the free maidsthat weave their thred with bones, 
Doe uſeto chant it 2 it is filly ſooth, © 
Anddallies with the innocence of ove, 
Like the old age. 

Cle. Are NOR Sir ? 


Dk, 1 prothee ling. 
The Song 


Come away, come away death, 
Andin ſad cy preſets me be laid, 


Fe aver, fee away breath, 
by a faire cruell maid. - 


Fie. Andſothey are : alas, thatthey 


My port of death wo me fo true je did ares it, 


phe 4 flawer, ot 4 


Nel friend not a friend greet 
Mh poore 


Sad true lover ever find my grave, to waepe ebere. 


Ds. There's for thy paines. 
Cl, Nopamesfir, I take pleaſure in ſinging fir. 
Ds. Ile pay thy pleaftre then. 
Clo. Truely Gr,and pleaſure will bepaid one tins, o 
| another. 
Dask. Give menow leave, toleavye thee. 
Dk. Now the melancholy Godproted thee; ads 


mind isa very Opall. I would have men of ſuch c 
exper to Sea, thattheir buſineſſe might be every thin, | 
and their intent every where, forthat*s it, that aly 
gue? a voyage of nothing. Farewell. * 


Ginnk thee to yond ſame ſoveraignetruelry : 

| Tell her m ylovie(morenoblethen the world) 

Prites not quart of dirty lands, 

The ptr for fortune hath beſtow'd upon her,) 
hold as giddily as Fortune : 

| But tis that miracle, and Queene of 

That natureprankes her-in; attriftswy. 

Vis. Burif the eyou fir. 


An elder then her ſe lomeari heroine ls ; ot 


yori ard: ftucke all with Ew, O prepare. | 
(s. 1 
"OY | 
my blacke coffin, let there be \ from: E 


ay where my bones thall be thrawne : | 
A thouſand thouſand ſighes to ſave,lay me 0 whey! 


vo, EE WOSEIE AF 2-19; 


rppa 1g 4 [ONS SE be: 
” 


etall thereſ give place 3 Once more Cala | 


Tailor make thy donblet of changeable Taffata, for thy | | 


—I—_ 


cnbileth beningof fo trnga palin 


As lovedoth —_y my heart :. no womans heart 
So bigge ,to Id ſo much, they lacke retention. 
Abs their love may becall'd appetite, | 


No motion of the Liver,butthe Pallat, 
That ſuffer ſurfer, cloyment, and revol, 
[But mine is all as hungry asthe Sea, | 
| "nat as much, make no compare 
| that love a woman can beare me, 
And Nhat I owe Olivia, 

7io. Ibut I know. 
| ' Ds. What doft thou know d. 
Uie. Too well whatlove womento men may owe : 
| Ta faith they are as true of heart, as we. 
My father had a davghterlov'd a man 
As it mightbe perhaps, were Ia woman 
ſhould your Lordſhip. 

Duks And what's her hiſtory? 
{ - 730, A blanke my Lord : the! never told her love, 
Butlet concealment like a worme 1th budde 
| Feede on her damaske cheeke : ſhe pin'd in thought; 
| And with a greene and yellow melancholy, 
She fate like Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at greefe. Wasnot this love indeed ? 
We men may ſay more, ſweare more,bur indeed 
| Our ſhewes are more then will: for ſtill we prove 
" | Mach in our vowes, bur littlein our love. 

1 Ds. But di'dthy ſiſter of her love my Boy? 
| - 4. I amall the daughters of my Fathers houſe, 
And ail the brothers too zand yer 1 know not. 
| Ar, nr to this Lady ? 
| [ that's the Theame, z 

IX 0 vale in haſte ? give her this Tewell i-ſay, 
Thy love can give no place,bide no denay. 
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$ ena na Quinta 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir eAnarew, and F bias. 

| To. Come thy way Te lor Fabian, 
.. Fab, Nay Ile come ; 31 
| kt me be boyl'd to death with Melancholly 

To. Wouldlt thou not be glad to have 0 niggardly 
| Raſcally ſheepe-biter, come by ſome notable ſhame ? 

Fa, I would Exnitman; you know he brought me out 
of tavour with my Lady,about a Beare-baitivg here. 
| Te. Toanger him wee'll have the -Beare againe, and 


Luyth 


"4h. And we doenot, it1s pitry of our lives. 
Enter Maria. 


| 
} 


Nettle of !ndia?. 


F , | comming downethis walke, he has becne yonder Ithe | 
© % 7g practiſing behaviourtohis owne ſhadow this halfe 
4 A? : obſerve himfor the love of Mockery:for I know 
"It is Lerrer will ma eac 

larhe name of jeaſting, 
te Trowt, that mufk be caught with tickling. 
F, \ Ir 'Tis bur Fortune; all is fortune. Mari once 
i ic ſhe didaffe@me, and] have heard her ſelfe come 
» thar ſhould ſhe fancy; ir ſhould be one of my 
wp, Rehites ſhe uſes ms with amore catlica 


lative Ideotof him.Cloſe 


| ſitting 1 


EXennint. 


oc a (cruple of this ſport, 


We will foolc him blacke and blew; ſhall we not fir An- 


\" To, Heete" eqmes thi linde villdine: How now y my 


: Mer. Get ye all three into the box tree: : Malvolio's ; 


lyethou there : for heere comes 


"Exit. | . | 


|  reſpeR,chenan any oneelierhur followes hey What ſhould 


| ' Ithinke on't? - 


To.. Heere' saneverawecning 

F4. Ohpeace: Contemplation makesarare Turke y 
Cocke of ih , how he jetsunder hisadvanc'd plumes: 

And, Slight I could fo beate the Rogue. 

To. Peace TI fay. 

Mal. Tobe on Calvelio, 


To. AhR 
Az. Piſtoll 4 piſtoll _ 
To. Peace, peace. 


| Mal. Thereis exatnple for't : The Lady of the Stra- | 


 chy, married the yeoman ofthe wardrobe. 


An. Fye on him Iezabel. 
Fa. O peace, now he'sdeepely in : : looke how imagi- 
nation blowes him. 
Meal. Having beene three wjcneths married to her, 
in my ſtate; 
Te. O fera ſtone-bow to hit him in theeye. ' | 
Mal. Calling my Officers about me, in my branch'd 


Velvet gowne : baving come from a day bed, where-I | 
have left Olvia ſleeping. | 


To. Fireand Brimſtone. 
Fa. O peace, peace. 
Mal. And then to have the humor of ſtate: and after | 
ademure trayaile of regard : teiling them I know my | 
lace, as I would they ſhould doctheirsz to ake for my 
man T 
Te. Boltcsand ſhackles. 

- Fa. Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now. 
CHal. Seaven of my people with an obedient-ſtart, 
make outfor him: 1 frowne the while, and perchance 
winde up my watch, or play with my ſome 73.4 lewell : 

Toby approaches ; ; eurtlics there to me. 

To. Shall this fellow live? | 

Fe. Though our ſilence bedrawne f-om us with cares; 
yet peace. 

Mal. I extend my hand to him thus: i my | 
familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controll. 

To. And do's not Tebytake you a blow o'the lippes» 
then? 

Mal. Saying, Coline Toby, my Fortunes having caſt 


| me on your Neece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech; 


To. What, what? 
Mal. You muſt amend your drankennefle, 
To: Our ſcab. 
Fab. Nay patience, or we breake the ſinewes of our” | 
lot? 
F Mal. Belides you waſte the treaſure of your time, 
| witha fooliſh knight. 
Aid, Thar's me I warrant you: 
Mal. One fir Andrew. 
And. Tknew *twas 1, for many doe le me foole. 
AMal. What employment have we heere? 
Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere the gin. 
To. Ohpeacc, and the on of humors intimate-rea- | 
ding aloud to him, 
. Mal. By my -life thisis my Ladies kind: theſebe her | 
very C*s,her 5, and her T*s, and thus'makes ſhe her | 
great P'z.-It is in contempt of queſtion her hand. | 
eAn. Her C's, her 's,and her T's: why that? 
. . Mal, To the unknowne belov ;this, and my good Wiſhes : | 
Her very Phraſes: By yourleave wax. Sofc, and the im- | 
preſſure her Tacrece, with which ſheuſesto ſcale: tismy | 
_—_ Ah whom thould is be?- 


. :; , 


OTIAY w EO boy myo 


hat. tid. —_— tO ——— ag _— 
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"Hat, tA eve barnke, Linn dos: not moove, no 


| manmuft know. No manmuſt know. What. followes? 


The numbers alter'd ; dion mans 
'If this ſhould be thee AMalvolio? 
To. Marry hang thee brocke. 
Mal. I my command where [ adore, but filence liks 4 Luv 


ereſſe knife, 


With bleodleſſe troke my heart doih gore, HMO. A. f. 6A 


'? 


| 


| 


[_ 


__ F of herlila 


| farly with Gs Let thy to 


ſway my life. 

Fa. A fuſtian riddle. 

To. Excellent Wench, ſay I _ 

Mal. 24.0. 4.1. doth { way my life. Nay but firſt 
letme ſee, let me {ce, let meſce. 

Fab. Whatdiſha poyſon has ſhe dreſt him ? 

' To. And with what wing the ttallion checkes at it? 

Mal. I may command, where I adere: Why ſhe may | 


command me: I ſerye her, ſhe is my Lady. Why this is | 


evident to any formall capacity, There is no obſtruction 
in this, and the end ; What ſhould that Alphabetical po- ' 
ſition portend, if could make that reſemble ſomthing 
in me ? Softly; 24.0. 41. 

To. OI, make upthat, hei is now at a cold ſent. - 

Fab. Sowrer will cry upon'tfor all this, though it be as 
ranke asa Fox. 

Mal. M. Malvolio,M. Why that begins my name. 


Fab. Did notll ſay he would worke it our, the Curre is. 


excellent at faults, 


Mal. Mt. Butthen there is no conſonency in the {e- | 


quell that ſuffersunder probation ; eA. ſhould _C; 
but O. does. 

Fa. AndO ſhall end, I hope. 

To. 1,or lle cudgall hits, cod make him cry 0, 

Mal. Andthen 1. comes behind. 

Fab. 1, and youhad any eye behind you , you might 
ſee more derfaction at your heeles, then Fortunes before | 

Ol 
F Mal. 2.0.4.1. This ſimulation is not as the former: 
and yer to cruſh this a litrle, -ic would bow to me, for c- 
very one of theſe Letters are in my name. Soft, here fol- 
lowes proſe : [f tha fail into thy band, revolne.In my Starres 


I am above thee, but be not affraid of greatnefle : Some | 


are become great, ſome atcheeve greatneſle, and ſome 
have greatneſſe thruſt upon em. Thy fates open their 
hands, let thy blood and ſpirit embrace them, and to' in- 


1 ure thy ſelfe to what thou artliketo be :. caſt thy kiltyble 


flough, and appearefreſh. Be oppoſite with a kinſman, 
tang argymenrs of | 
Seate; pur thy ſelfe into the tricke of ſingularity. Shee | 
thus adviſes thee, that ighes for thee. Remember who | 
commended thy yellow ttockings, and with'dto ſee thee 
ever crofle garter'd: 1 ſay remember, goc toos thou art 
made if thou defir'ſt to be ſo : If not, let meſeethee a fie- 
ward ſtill, the fellow of ſervants, and not-'warthy to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farwell. Shee that 'would Geer 
ſervices with thee, the fortunate unhappy daylight and 
ian diſcoversnot. more : This is- 
proud, I will reade politicke Authors, I will baffie-Sir 
Toby, Iwilwaſhofg grofle » Iwillbepoint 
deviſe, the very man. os faole wy {elfe, to let 
imagination jade me; for cvery. reaſon excites. ro this, 
—_ —_— $he. dd: I my we 
x wuakind ot jan es wwe 
day : wplharen,. 


| 


OI 


| by the Tabor ? 


| box, if thy Tabor ſtand 
open, IL witt be | 


even with the ſwiſtneſle of Ee; 


ſarres be praifed.. Heere is 


wot chooſe bu krow who I yd 5 bog entertainf} 


RUE 8: wb 
Vs vs 
% " #0 þ-, 
< . I 
—_— my + ſweat, I p . low p 4 
3 


appear e thy mil, E =; 
fore in my preſence rs ſwvile, i 3 
I thanke t I wil mile, I will docevery aid] ” 
wilt = me. $4 - oF: 
Fab. 1 willnot give «ry part of this ſport for a pa. 1 
on of Os arp a A from the Sophy. i 


Te. I could marry this wenchfor t dais; 


en, Socould I too. i= 2 


To. And aske no other dowry with ery fach a00- nn 
ther jeſt. 
Enter Maria. 
en. Norl reither. 
Fab. Heere comes my neble gullcarcher. 
To. Wilt thou ſet thy foote o'my neck&@ 
An. Or o'mine either? - 
To. Shall I play my fredome at tray-ttip, and bm 4 
thy bondſlave ? | 
es, Ifaith, or Leither? $1 
Tob. Why,thou haſt put him in fach a dreame, thel 
when the image of it leaves him, he aan gg, F -# Þ 
Ma. Nay but ſay true, do's it worke upon him? 1 WW 
To. Like Aquz-vitz with a Midwife, | f = 
Mer.JIf you will then ſcethe fruits of the ſport, mar el 
his firſt approachbefore my Lady : be will cometoh i | | 
in yellow ſtockings, and tis acolour ſhe bbaneel E, 
croſle garter'd, a taſhion ſhe deteſts : and. be will £ ; 
upon her, which will now be ſo unſuteable to her dilper 
ſition, being addicted to a melancholly,as ſhe 'is, | Sy ? f i 8 | 
cannot bur turne him intoa notable contempt: if yUun 
ſee it, follow me.m—— 


Toa 


of wit. 
Finis Ate Scone Wl 


 eAfusTertius. Scana Prima. | | | 


Enter Fiols, and (lowne. WW | 
C75 Save thee Friend and thy Muſicke : doſt cboulh 


"(s. Noir, I live by the Church. 
Utes, Art thou.a Churchman ? 


Cle. No ſuch matter fir, I doe live by the Charchifdt| I | 


T'doe live at my houſe, and my: houſe doth ſand by't | [| L 
Church. Fs 8 2 

Fia. So thou maiſt ſay the King .lyes' Rad a RT + 7 
begger dwell neer him : or the Church ſtand $05." M tl | 
by the Church, mY 1 
Clo: You have faid fir : To ſee this age Aſc WAY : 4 10 | 
but a chev*rill gloyeto a good ming how quicxely 74. | 
wrong < yd rl © ' - \<: 

V3e. Nay that's certaine zthey.that 


Zo Ih JED us 2 Re9s 'to llx 
ord, might make my liſter watiton:. Bark a 


—_ very Raſcals, Fnce he 
þ NN OTE" 


To. Tothe gatcsof Tartar, AE excellent di d " Ny © | 


"*Þ Cl Nor ſofir, Idoe car (gy FOER bar.in my 
| conſcience fic, ] doenot care fer you; ifhat be to carefor 
pane”: fir, L would it would na 70 


b "i q ! a 
Hy % Y . by , \ [4 
Pp Fa. En 0 " "" 4 A 
kf w. . 
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'$ W. - %*...* 
ae &: 
” 
- 4 » . 
; WON = 
; Y ; 
* 7 4 R 
{+ 
yes 


EF 

 J:-#%. I ſaw: thee lard ar the Count Ohſine's. & .'{$ 
tc : Clo Foolery fir,does walke ken hy Orbe like the 
* Sunne, it ſhines where, IL beſorcy fir,butthe 
| |] Fooleſhould beas 

* | fis:Ithioke I aw yogr wiledowe there. 

\ | Yi. Nay,and thou paſſe upon mee; Ile no wore with 
| } hee. Hold there's expences for thee. 

1” "Cle Now Jove in his next commodity of haire ; ſend 
| {Þ thee abeard. 

| #e By boy trath-Ike tell thee , Tam almoſt ficke for 
- { enethough I would not have it grow on ohne Is 
 TthyLady wichio, 

I” © Cl, Wouldnor apaire of theſe: have bred fir? 

| 1:50... Yes, being kept together,and put touſe. 
" J& © ChecT would play. Lord Pandarme of Plrygia lirzto bring 
1 a Creſrids tothis Trop/me. - 

$ 7%. 1underſtand you fir, tis well begg'd: 

-. Clo, The matter1 hope isnot great fir ; 


ging/buta 
| | bepper i Creſiida wasa begger. My Lady is within far. 1 
| {wil conſter tothem whence youcome,who youarc,and 
| {what you would is uut of my Welkin, I might ſay Ele- 
E4 30. This fellow is wiſe cnough to play the foole, 
SI ga that well;craves a kinde of wit : 
| {Henwftobſerve their mood op whom he jcſts, 
' FThe quality of perſons,and the time : 
' FAndlike the H ,checke at every Feather 
Tharcomes before his eye. This is a praQtice, 
| FAs full of labour asa Wiſe-mans Art: 
| {Forfolly thathe wiſel ſhewes,is fit: 
| FButWiſc mens follyfalne,quite taint their wit. 

1 Enter ſir Toby and Andrew. 
To, Si ou Gentleman. 
| M1 To. Be —_ 5 ſerviteure, 

| BY | ad. Lhope fir, you arc,and Lam yours: 

'\'l fax *. Will you encqunter the houſe,aay Neece is defi- 
= $ 1 ſhould enter,if your trade beto;her. 

ll | > Lam bound1n pour Noveainy WrAnc ſheis the 


Sincelowly Fei 


ber foole ut Ns 


with your Maſter, as with my Mi-. 


| Have you not ſet mine Honor at the ſtake, - 


cady, i | 
Of. "Tate Gunkadeere bur, mdlere mizom 
hearing, Give! fir. y| 


Uo. M Ac dine, nd moſt humble ſervice. So 


Ol. Wh © 
is your ſervants nane/faire Princeſſe. | 
Ol. My rides. fir? X 61 cab 
WA drtrynohat age 
y are fervant totheCoum @xſi (youth. 
Vis.” And he i ioyourr;and et nega bo yours| 
your ſervants ſervant, ' is your ſervatt Madam. 
Ol. For him, I thinke not on bim : for his thoughts, 
Would they were blankes rather then fill'd withae- 
Use. Madam, I come to 'wher your gentle thoughts 
On his behalfe. 
01. Oby yourleaveT pray y ou. 
I bad you never ſpeake onal of vim; 
But ona you undertake.another ſuite | 
I had ding heare you; to folicitthat, 
Then Muſicke from the ſpheares. 
. Vie. Decre 
O01. Give me leave beſeech yourT did ſend, 
Afterthe laſt enchantment you did heare, 
A Ringinchace of you. So "did [ abuſe 


| My {clfe, my ſervatit, and I feareme. you's 


Noone your  bardconfiraftion muſt Thit, _ 
o force that on you in a ſhamefull | 
Which you knew none of yours. Whit She ps chink? 
Andbaited it with all th'unmazled thoughts: 
That tyrannous heart can thinke?to oneof your receluing 
Enough is ſhewne, a Cipreſſe, not aboſonie; ©* 
Hides my poore heart : ſo let me heare you ſpeake. 
Vie. I pitty you: 
Of. That's a degree to love. | 
Vis. No nota grice: for tis a vulgar WEE 
That very oft we pitty enemics. _ 
Ot. wh then me thinkes* 'tistime to ſmile agent-. 
O world, ow aptthe pocreate tobe proud ? 
If one ſhould bea-prey, how muchtbe a 
T ofall before the Lion, thente Wolfe 2. 


frikge- ©. 
Thedockeu cenpbrlerms with the walle oftime; .. w. 
Be notaffraid good youth,. 1 will not have you; 
And /erwhen wit and youth is comets barveſt, 
Your wifeis like to -reapea proper man 2 | 
There lyes your way, due Welt. jtn 
Uss, Then Weſtward hoez - | ala 
Grace and good diſpoſitionattend your Ladyſhip : $.. 
YoutnotlingMadane toy lerd, by.me': 
Ol, Stay : I pretheetell me whatthou thinkſt of ing 
Vie- That youdoethinke DI! Are.nol what you | 
OL. If T thinkefa, Ithinkethe 
_ Vis, Thamnkinew 


YOu . 
youright : I amnot what Larne. 
as] would have Ow. 
ter Madan, rang 

En Iam 20 el Th 


- bd 


| 
= 
, . 


| Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide : 

| Doc notextortthy reaſons from thiscluſe, 

| For that I wooe, thou therefore haſt no cainſe : 
| But rather reaſ6n;thus, with reaſonferter 3 
| Lone ſought ,isgood : but gi ;isberters 

* Vis... By innocence Gwen, ap by-my youth, - 

T have one 4 worng one boſome, and onetruth, 
 Andthiatno woman has, nor never none © 

| Shall miſtris be of ity ſave I alone.  _ 


4 


And ſo adieu good Madam, nevermor Seri 
WillI my Maſterstearesto youde LAS: 
04: Yet coine againe: for thou maylt move" 
That heart which now y hories, to like hisloves | 
Exennt, 
Scena Secunds. 


% . 
Py 4 


”_ 


—— 


| Enter Sir Tvby, ah Andrew, and Fabian, 


— 


ter 2: 


| e-£:d. Nofaith, Ile not ſtay a jor oy 
Tob. Thy reaſondeere vetionn, give thy reaſon, 
| FS. You muſt needs yeeld your reaſon, Sir fv. 
ew, 
| And. MarryIfawyour Neece doemorefavoursto the 
Counts Serving-man, than ever the beſtow'd uponime - 
| I faw't1ith Orchard. 
_ Tb: Did ſheſeethe while, old boy, tellme char? 
e And. As plaineas TI ſee yournow: 
> This wasa great arguinent of love i in her romurd. 


you 
| th Slight; willy you makean Aﬀe& me ?- 

Fabs, I -ptove'it lovitimans ſir,' upon the: Oathes of | 
judgement, and reaſon. 

Tob, And they have becne grand Iury men \ines before 
N gab was aSaylor. ' - 
Fabi. Shee did ſhew favour tothe youth in your ſight, 
enely to'<xaſperate you, to awake your dormokſe valour 
toput fire in your Heart,- andbtimfſtone in your” Liver : 
you ſhould thethave accoſted her, and with ſome excel- 
lent jeſts(fire-new from'the mint)-you ſhould have: bang1 
the youthintodambeneſfe't th Ids look'd for at your 
| hand, andthis was bautke : the double-gile of this oppor- 
1.Q unity your ler tiene waſh off, andyou 
Tr 7 Northiof my es ore where” you Will'/hang 


—_— 


— 


PF; IS 


waits with vat; Pr 
om Browallt, as Loh Politi- 
47 987 145 


Wh \hebaide' y forumesupen 
valour. - Chillen ry 


- og 
me. | And'tbeiiyy 
policy, I hate Thats 


0-414: 


 Tob. Go rhe tho 
| 16490 matter how v 
| invention: rs bn wiſe of Þ 
thou'ſt him ſome thrice,it ſkalf cot be amaifſe:and SH 
my RR how ofpg aver, .althor 


aA RL... 


fl © 4%; ' M \ 3 a, OH : 
| 6 ® B p 
A "Y l 
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arenow fild" into 


| 


nite baſioof 
| And nepelhngtu depen 


[| thenisin the new Mappe, with theaugmentation off 5 ; 


4. 


— 


Schoole ith Church : :Thaved 


'+ 
7 Wikive half Rat you ? 

Tob. "We Nall thee arthe Cubjcals : Goe 
; Exe Sir Andyew, 
Fab. This is adeere Matukinto g Sir T; 
cer toll, uy, 


Tob, err a; andby all <a 


the youth toan anſwer. I thinke Oxenand wainc-rope \f | 
cannothale themt 


er:For 5 ror. gþe he were op = | 18 


"Tab, Lookewhate the yongeſt Wrenof eing/Lod 

Aer. If you deſire the ole, and I 
ſelvesinto ſtirches, follow me;yond gull 24 th} 
ned Heathen, a very I ; for there isno chril _ f 
that meanes tobe faved by Ao htly, can ena. 
belceve ſuch impoſſible aſides ef $1 nefle. 
yellow ſtockings. 

Tob. Andcrofſegarterd ? 
Mar. Moſt villanedſly : like a Pedant that] ceefhds "ll 
pd bim like his mil he : 
rer.'He does obey of the Letter har Tl of! 
to betray him: - He does File tis face 1nto more! lll 06, : 


every pol 


ns : you havenorſecne ſuch athing as tis: I canh 
þ + forbeare hurling thingsat him, 1 know my Lady:w 
i 


_ 
ike him : if ſhe doe, he'll ſmile, wana. Fl 
favour. 1 
Tob, Comebring us, bringus where he is. 1H | 
Exeunt Onai.| W || 
34 Ml ! 
— > — — * D——— ny —_— ; { 
b Wy | 
. Wo Rs. (991 MW {| 
Scena Tertia. 10} 
Emer Shaftian and Anthonis, . = | W's 


Seb. I would notby my'will "mp workihl youp | 18 
Bat fitce you make your pleaſure: of Jour payer, of 
| I wilino "yOu. 

Anth. 1 could riotſtay behind you's my = 4 
(More ſharpe than filed ftecle)did ſpurre me 1 | 


(OM! yr PALINOEY 
1-5 AE cos ton.s- 
Fes 7 


haters voyage)" 
Hat what might befall yourtrayell, 
aledein hee : ol coaſting, 
Vogel, and anduntticnded, oftets| | 
Rough, and unhoſpitable, wwe. ing love, 
The rather by theſeargumien 

Ser forth in your plitſuite. - 
56-247 rd Tf; 


{S- 
a 


Pr ebay end E "wr" ks | > 
, Oe ROT. ATA CE TOTO TT ny PE PO PP TAB". Mr mat 


; "Ant. To morro rd yrs ſee you Lodging: 
5b, Lamnct weary,and. ris loagto night, | F 
|Lprayyou lerusfatisfic our eyes *.._ 
' With che memoria Sola things of fame. 


nme-$. ... 
'Idoe out dange S akks theſe ſtreetes.. 
| 4 Once fight's: oh the Count his gallies, 
[| 1.di ions rin. che 7 of ſuch nate indeed, F 
| That [ tane heere, it would fare beanie dl 
Y7 die you ſlewg Frm onmher gee people. 
tn ut. Th' offence is not of fucha bloody to 4 
fff ality of the time, andquarrell 
| Might well have given us blood Ns. it :. 
{it might have ſince beene <0 'd inrepay 
Ez | W Vl ae we tooke from them, which for. T 
* T'Molt ofour Citry did. Onely myſelte ſtoud. out, - 
1 pkich ifI belapſedin this wh 
2 pay deere. 
+ __ Doe not then walke too 


sſake 


n. 
' +-:4#+. Itdoth not fit me : hold fir, here's my purſe. 
 {iatcheSouth inqyryar yr vir nar 
© 1zb el to I'w eourdyet, 
4Wl "= 'thetime, and bg your ERIE 4 3M 
R With viewing of the Towne, there ſhall you have me. 
{5 S, Why I your purſe ? 
 # em. Haply Youu eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
T You have deſire to purchafe :and your ſore 
| {:Itbinke isnot for idle Markets, fir. 
+: Seb. Nebeyour parks bearer, and leave you 
[For an houre, -- 
.. Ant, Toth Blephant, 
| Seb. I doc remember. 
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Scana.Quarta. 


gs, 


Enter Otlgvia, and Maria. 


' 01, I have ſentafter-him, he ſayes he'll come : 


| | -How ſhall I feaſt him?” What beſtow of him? - 


| For youth isbought more oft, then begg'd; or borrow'd. 
| peg loud : Where's Matvolio;he is (ad,and Civill, 
1] And ſuites well foraſetvant with! wy fortunnes, 
| Where is Malvoko? 
Mar. He's comming Madam': © © 
11 | Aur n very ſtrange manner; He's ſinepolieſ Madan: | 
"1M 1--01, _—Ow 'what's the matter; doegherave? 


| L Were'beit to have ſome goard  v10c you, if he 
| come; for wa. 09 ra in ORD 
4 0 Goe call dries of 


d and mercy eats, 

How now Kay og pha22 
L] 3 ts thon? Yichs fort eeupon'aſad occal 
, Lc ervry "o" *0 OIL * H 6 p 

Ys es 


LOM eob: 


Kon pens but 


7 


Mar. No Madam, he doesnothing but ſmile: your La. * 


If wpleaſothe cyeofone itis with measthe v true. 
Sonnet it ; Pleaſe one; and pleaſe all. " 
Ol. Why how doeſt thou man? 
Whatis the mater with thee ? 


al. Not blacke in my mind, though in in my 


| legges : Itdid cometo his hands, and Commands ſkall 
be executed. Ithinke wedoe know the ſweet Romane 


OL. Wilt thougoeto bed Malvole > 
Afal. To bed? I ſweet heart; and Ile come t: to hes: 


Ol. God comfort thee : . Why di [t hou ſt 
killerhy hand ſooft >. by ol pd 


_ Mar. How doe you Malvoho. 
Mal. Atyourrequelt : | 
Yes Nightingales anſwer Dawes. 
Mar. Why a appeare you with this ridiculons boldnefſe ' 
before my Lady?.. 
Mal. Be not afraid of preatneſſe : 'twas well writ. 


Ol. What meanct thou byrhar .Ha/volio? 

Mal. Some are borne great. 

Of. Ha? 

Mal. Some acheere greatneſſe. 

Ol. What fayſt thou? 
CMal. And ſome have greatneſſe: thruſt upon him. 
Of. Heaven reſtore thee. | 
CMal. rg who commendedthy yellow Nc! 


.. 
Ot. Thy yellow ſtockings Pc fort ire [ut 
OMal. Ard wiſh'd to ſee thee crolſes garter d. 
O01. Croſſe garter'd? _ | 
CAMal.Goetoe,thou art made, if thou defir' to obi ſo, 
Ol. AmI'made? | 
Aal. If not, let me ſee thee a "HRIE nil 40 
04, Why this is very Midſo;nmeratadnefſe; -* -* 


Enter Servair;” HRP gy | : 
47 8h | 
Ser. Men the yong Gentleway of the Count Orp.- I 
no's is retarn'd, I cotild hardly TTAAREING backe + he Aſ= | 
tends your Ladyſhips pleaſure. -- : :-** 
| O1, Ilecometo him. | 
Good Maria, let this fellow be pri Too, W Hiete'F my , 
Coſin-T! ſpeciall care of | 


*, 


oby, let ſome"oft my peo Propie 
him, I would not have him mi carry Fore the BE of 'my 
Dowry: | Exit.\ 
_ Mal. Oh, ho, doe you come neere menow: no worſe 
matithen ſir Toby tolooke to me. This'concurres direQ- 
ly with the Letter, ſheſcends him on purpoſc, -thar F 'aly. 
dn ſtubborneto him: for ſhe inciteswe'to thas, in | 
the Letter. Caſt chy humble ſlough ſayes ſhe: be' an] 
fite with'a xiaſwan ferly with ſervants , letthy tong 
tang with arguments of ſtate, put thy ſelfeintot eric 
of mgularity : and conſtquently ſers fr the marine | 
bow: as fad face, g'reverend carrt ' a{low tongieia | 
the habire'of ſome Sir,of note;and {6 FPop 'Thavelymde | 
| hers-buvit is loverdoipg; and Tove make me thankefilf. | 
And when ſhe went gry now, let et this Fellow be look'd 


Emp ri it "hav 
{| aA Dane" 


Ms + tg" 


T6 Whichwar ihe in the name of 
the divelsof hell bedrawne inlirtlc, and Legion himſclfe 
pofſeſt him, yet lle to him.” - 

Fab. Heere he is, heere he is :how iſbwithyouſir ? 
How iſt with youman > 
. Mal. Gocoff, Ldiſcard you: letmecnjoy my private: 


'goc off 
9" Mp. Lo. how hollow'the fiend ſpeakes within him ; 
iy Lady prayes youto have 


did not I tell you? Sir Toby, 

| We: rc 

1]: Me. Ah ha; docs ſhe ſo?. Ks hl 
To. Goe to; goeto: ewe 

wich him : Let ole Rongy nr ou Aatvolis?' H 

|. iſt-with you? What man, defiethedi UENO he's 

| an enemy'to mankind. - 

|. 44: Doc you know whaty on lay? 

1 Mw. Favee: and you ſp 

| he takes it ar Heart: Pray C bebe not bewirch'd. 

Fab. Carry his water toth'wiſe woman. 

Mar. Matty andit (hall bedone to morrow. morning 


 fay. 

Mal. How now miftris? 

7, Frethes hold hy peace, this ionar the way: D 
| To. Prethec hold th , this 19 not the way : Doc 
|. younotf Bonar nd Tor ine hook hand: 

Fa. No way but gentleneſle, gently, gently : the Fiend 
isrough, and will not be roug + 

To. Why. how;now my de? how doſt thou 

- Ma. Sir. (chucke? 

-To..I bidd y, come with me. What man, tis not for 
"gra to play at CIFER with fathan.Hang kim foule 

olliar. :... 

Mar, Gethim tofay his prayers, good fit/Toby get 
| him to pray: 6 
Mal. My prayers Minx. 
| W160 Nol Warrant you, he will not heare of godly- 
|. 24a. Goe hang your ſelves all : jyou are idle ſhallow 
| things, Iam —_ your element, you ſhall know more 
| hereafter. . -.«  'Orit. 


pilhh epi: prrogron fan con- 
Ya) cobable fiftion. ; 


angry? Fall | 


the divell,; how 


| : if Hive: My Lady would norlooſe him ff kvore then ile 


—— 
—— 


%. 
— OE news 


thee ſo,for fo Int fm thecnregiſer't 1 6 
rhe res note,thatk pe rounds blow ; Fae 
cv ts the Lads Olivia and inmy fight eve | S. 
= handy - but thou Heng throat ,t EAT ' 
Fa. Ver yo diced to excceding good ſence-leſſe, ſ 
To. 1 milne-lg thee going PT INES bs My chav E 
tokoll me. 
Fa. Good. 
To. T0 kitf webkea rope and a villa, 
—- ou keepe o'th windie fide of the Lavgoot 
erlentd Al Gudiove rhe ayoricef er ler. } 
He bs hes but my hope #« betrer , and 
wes E114 Thy friend as thou afef him , and thy ſw 
rew Ague-cheeke, 
To. If this Letter move him not, his lepges canto: 
Ile giv't him. | of 2 
Har. You may have verie fit occaſion for't th wh] 
now in fome commerce with my Lady , and will by a 
by depart, won | | 
Te. Go fir Andrew; ſcout mee for hin\'at the: cot 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baily : ſoſoone ascver thay] 
ſceſt him,draw,and as thou draw'ſt ſweare horribly © | s : 4 
it comes to paſle progeorhy a _ oath , with a ſwa 
ting accent fharpely twang' gives me 0h 
approbation, then ever noo it fo would have ard] 
him: Away. 5Y J E 
And. Nay let me alone for fearing. _.. "x þ: 
To. Now will not 1 deliuer his Letter r for tl | 
our of the yong Gentleman, giveshim oar to be of go 
capacity, and breeding : his empliymehr b 
Lord and my Neice, confirmes nolefle. Therefore, 
Letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed note | 
in the youth:he will finde it comes from a Cloddeopalel} NF 
But fir, 1 will deliver his Challenge by word of mol kl 
ſet upon eAgve-cheeke a notable report of ror at Ir «| | | 
the Gentleman(asI know his youth will aptly receive 
into a moſt hideous opinion of his rage ,: skill, furie, and 
impetuoſity.This will ſo frightthem both, chat ton 
kill one wes Foes by the looke , like Cockatrices © 


; Jo0d' 


x7 Ay oFE 


. Enter Olivia and Viola. | 
P. Heere he comes with your Neice, give chemi 
til he take leave,and preſently after him. ; 
To.I wil meditate the while upon ſome horrid me 


. for a Challenge. 


01. I have faid roo muchuntoaheartof par 


as -: et _.. tis my pau 
Reful? it not, it hath notongue,to.yex you: : 
And I beſcech you come againe to marrow. 
|S Z 07g eof me onaoig deny, 

t honour({ay'd) may Spams ng give. | 


. I ”S 
td ——_—— WP 


—_ th. 


Page, Andyouſir. ts + - +. | le givehimmyhorſe, gray Capilet,, 
4. To Yhatdefence thou haſt, berakethevtoo't: of what |  Tob. llemakethe Oy heere, make, a good 
” Þ gaturethewrongs are thou haſt, done him 3 I know Bot : | ſhew on', this ſhall a ped oy ets Wn of ſoules, | 
* | burthy interceptertull of deſpight, bloody.as the - Hun- | marry Llc ride your horleas well as 1 ride you —@ | 
 'Þ ter, atrends thee atthe Occhard end: diſmountthytucke, | © © © Emer Fabian, andViela... Th: 
| skillfull, and deadly... ELIOT IF; him the pp divell. . | if 
7. You miſtake fir Lam ſure, no man hath any quar- | £F«b- He is as horribly conceited of him: and panes, 
Þ cell to me : my remeinbrance is very free andcleere fri and lookes pale, as ifaBeargyerc at his heelesr | | 
any image of offence doheto.any mane-._ | - T9. There'sno remedy fir,he will fight with you for's | 
To, Youl find. itotherwiſe I aſſure you : therefore, if | oath ſake ; marry he hath berter bethought him of his 
{you bold yourlife arany-price, betake youto yourgard : | quarrel, and he tindsthat now ſcarſeto be worthtalking 
| F foryoursppoſite hath in;him what youth,ſtrengrh,skill, | of : theteforedraw for the ſupportance of his vow, he 
M Þ and wrath, can furniſh. man withall. - _ _ | proteſts he willnothuctyou. | f 
| To. He isknightdubb'd: with, unhatch'd Rapicr, and | me tellthem how much Tlacke ofa man. . #þ 
q- 


| | encarpetconfideration, but he is adivell in private brall, | Fab. Give groundif you ſee him furious. 


U 


| | oulesand bodies hath hedivorc'd three, and his incenſe- | To. Come fir «Andrew, there'sno remedy, .the Gen- 
BM | mentatthis moment is ſo implacable; rhar fatisfaRion | tleman will for his honors ſakghave one bout with you: 
| canbe none, butby pangs of deathand ſepulcher : Hob, | he cannot by the Duello avoid it : but he has promiſed 


: i -n0 1s his word : giv't or take't. Hes 
* M2  ( I ,wilkreturne { bt 4 s 

| Bf ſom conda&t ofthe La ' Iamno fighter, I have heard And. Pray God he keepe his oath. _ 
MM. Þ oflome kind of men, that putquarrells purpoſely on 0- Enter Antonio. | 

"WM \ | thers; co taſte their valour : belike this is a tnan of that | 75s. I doeaſſure you tis again my will, . 


me, as heisa Gentleman anda Soldiour, he will not. huct 


* 


into the houſe, and deſire |. you. Come on, too't. 


 F- x UrXGs..;.' . ent, Pat up Your {word : if this yong Gentleman 
MW 7 To. Sir,no : his indignation derives it ſelfe out of a ve- | Have done offence, I take the faulr on.me-: 
MW | cycompurent injury, therefore get you on, and give him | If youoffendbim, Ifor him defie you, 
"WH Þ hisdcfire.  Backe you ſhallnot:to the houſe, unlefle you | Toh. Youſir 2 Why, whatare you? ... _ 
"8 Jandertake that wich me, which withas much fafety you | Amt. One fir, that for his lovedares yet doe more 
{might anſwer him ?- therefore on, or Cirippe your ſword | Then you have heard him bragto youhe will. . . 
"0 {© larke naked ; for meddle you mult that's certaine,or for- | Tov. Nay, if you bean undertaker;I ang for you, 
WH {ivcare toweare iron about you. ' _  Baror Oper... 5 © 
"MW | Yo. This isas uncivill as ſtrange. I beſeech you doe Fab. O goodfir Toby hold : heere come the Ortcers. | 
MM {j me this courteous oifice, asto know of the Knight whar Tob. 1le be with you anon. "ENIL & 
| W | y offenceto. him is: itis ſomething of my negligence, Vis. Pray (ir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe. © * 
| W {| nothing of may purpoſe. | Y'> end, Marry will I fir :and forthatI promis'd you Ile 
| | 70. Iwill doe fo. Signiour Fabian, ſtay you by this | beas goodas my word. He will beare you eaſily, and 
Gentleman, tillmy returne, - | Exit Toby, | raines well. TY 
Vis, Pray; your, doe you know of thismatter ? 1.0f. This is the man, doe thy Office» my 
1 _ Fab. 1 know the knight is incenſt againſt you, events 2.0ff. Anthonio,1 arreſt thee at the ſuit of Count Orfino, | 
| WF {| 2morrall arbitrement, butnothing of the circumſtance Amt. You doe miſtake me hr. 
| W | More... | FO 1. Off. Nofir, no jot :I know your favour well; 
Fo. 1 beſeech you what manner ef man is he ? Though now you bave no {ca-cap on yoitr head : 
1: F«5. Nothing of that wonderfull promiſe toread him | Take him away, he knowes I know him well. . 
| byhisforme, as you arelike to find him ipthe proofe of | vr. I muſt obey. This comes with ſeeking you: 
| his valour. He is indeed fir,the moſt skillfull,bloudyand | Butthere's no remedy, I ſhall anſwer it : 
| fatall oppoſite that you coald poſſibly have found in any | What will you doe? now my neceſſity 74 
| part of Illyria : will you walke towards him,I will make | Makes me to agke you for my purſe. It greeves me 
your peace with him, if I can. © | Much more, for what I cannot doe for you, .. 
Pie. T ſhall be much bound to you for't: I am one, | Then what befals my ſelfe : you ſtand amaz'd, 
| | had rather goe with far Prieſt, then fir knight : Icare | But be of comfort. eee 
21 | who knowes ſo much of my merle. Exttnt. 2. Off. Come fir away. 
PF = FO Enter Toby, and Andrew. Ant. 1 muſt entreat of you ſome of that money. 
Ks 8 Teb. Why manhe's a very divell, I have notſeeneſuch | . Yio, What money fir? :. -... 
WY j* firapo : I had apaſle with him, rapier,{cabber'd,andall: | Forthe faire kindneſſc you have ſhew'dme here, 
TY [be givesmethe fucken wich ſuchamorrall motion | And part being prompred by your preſent trouble, 
that it 1s incuitable : and dn the anſwer, he payes your as | Out of my leaneand low ability . _ _ 
4 20Vs AS you feete hits the ground they fiep on. They | Ile lend youſomething : my having is not much | 
(4595 8 has beene Fencer to the Sophy. | Tle makedivigonof my preſent with you 3 = 
2x4. Pox on't, iſenot meddle with him. Hold, there's halte my Coffer. 
£6 Tbut he will votnow be pacified, = | Amr. Willyondeny megow; .. 
9 can icarſe hold him yonder. 1 poſſible that mydeſertsto you: 
& on't, and Ithought he had beene valiant, | Canlacke perſwaſion? Doe not tempt my miſery, 
ng in Fence, 1'de haye ſcene him damn'd ere | Leaſt that it make'nie ſounſound a man 
g'dhim. Lethimler the matter ſlip,and | As toupbraid youwith thoſe kindnees 
OS SR AE 7 Ret C3 | 
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| | Thar I have FT for you, | 


i I hate 
| Then lying, vainnefſe, dabling drunkenneſſe, 

| Orany taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corru 
| Inhabites our-fratle blood: FT 
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4-4 * CT 
As Maran 


| Tempeltsare kind, and ſalt waves freſh iti love. 


Vis. I know of none. 
Ner know I youby voyce, or any \Fedbuts| F: | 
ingratitude more in & mah, | 


Ho. Oh Ok, EY n 


1.Of. What's that to us,the time : Aniy 
bus, But oh, Ho vilde ; an idoll OM 
: - 

It Natare, there's s no blemiſh bat the mind : . 


; beauty, but the Beat ous evill 

Are cinpty trunkes, ore-Houriſtidby the devill. 

__ 1: Offi The man growes thad, away With hith : 

Come, come fir,- : 
ent, Leade me on, Exit. 
_ Vie. Me thinkes his words doe from ſuch paſſion flye 

That he beleeves himſelfe, ſo doe not I : 

Provgtrue imagination, oh prove true, 

Thar I decre brother,be now tanefor you. 
To. Come hither Knight, come hither Fabian: Well 

whiſper ore a couplet or two'of moſt ſa - lawes: 

Vie. He nam'd Sebaftian { I my brother know 


| | Yetliving in my glaſſe even ſach, and ſo 
- + Infavour wasmy Brother, and he went 
1 Still inthis faſhion; colour, ornament, 


- 


For him I imitate : Oh if it prove, 7 
Exit. 


Teb. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a coward 


- 
4 
—_— rr" "IO" IR eli. MLS ®* 


_ | thena Hare, his diſhoneſty appearcs,inleavi 
| heere inneceſſity, and denying hiny : ; and for hiscowatd- 
2 ſhip aske Fabiay. 


his friend 
Fab. A Coward,a moſt devout Coward, ' religious | in 


ine, and beate tie 
To. Doe,cufte him ſoundly,but never draw thy ſword 
Ana. And I doe not. 


Fab. Come, let's ſee the event. 
Tob. 1dare lay any mony, "”_ be _—"_ yet Exit: 


\ 1ts 


e£n4d..S$lid Ile after hima 


_-— Qu Sen? Ts. 


— ———  ——_—_ _—_—_ 
— ed 


Enter Sthaſtien, Aut Clowne. 
(ts; Will you make me beleeve, that Tam not ent for 
nll ? 
Seb. Goe to;gocto, thouart a fooliſh fellow 
Let me phe cleere of thee, | 


PUT, COT TIEF: PIr4 


| money for thee, ifyourarry longer I ſhall give w 


bd tbe wel 2 3 
Nemitfe a hd __ ” 


To. Come on fir, hold. 


it's no matter fer thar. 
Seb, Let goe thy hand. 


- ds up your yron: you are well fleſh d: 


If thou dar'ttempt me further, draw thy ſword." ' 


two of this malapertblood from you. 
Enter Oltvin, 
Ol. Held Toby ,on thy bfeI charge thee bold.” 
Tob. Madaih, 
OL. Will it be ever thus? Noe 
Fu for the Mountaines, and the 


Be not offended, deere Ceſario : 

Rudesbey be gone. I prethee gentle friend, 

Let thy faire wiſedome, not thy paſſion ſway 
Inthis : unelvi; and tmjuſt extent 

Againſt thy peace. Got with me tomy houſe, 


This Ruthanhathborch'd up,” that thou thereby 


Doe not deny, beſhrew his ſoule for me, 
He wage one poore heartof mine, inthee.. 
Sep; 
Or Iam mad, or elſe this is a dreame': 
Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe inLerhe ſteepe, 
If it bet! thasto Grams, ſill tet me ſleepe. 


Seb. Madam, I will. 
01, Olay ſo, and ſobe. 


a _ G4 


”_ — 


— 


Clo. Thiswilt F tell my Lady firazy *Þ would: no 
| 1n ſome of your coats for two petice, | | 


And. Nay ler himalone \ Ne goeanorher way to ii 
with him : Ile have anaQtion of Barter: y againft bw 
there he any law inTilyria :though I Qfoks him firſt 


Tob, Comefir ,I will notler you go. Come my yoi 


To; What, what? Nay then I muſt have an Omer 


We: 


tous ack 
batous Caves, 
Where manners ne're were preach'd : out ot my ”" 


Maift ſmile atthis: Thouſhalt not choofe bury gor I 


bat relliſh is inthis? How runs the freane?| 


prchor ſel yrook: dpuerrd ms thee] T8 


4 ; s ” 5 3 


paiment. 
Cl, Byimy trothrhou haſt ati 
| men thargive fooles money, get 
port, after fourtcene yearespuschaſe. 
Enter Andrew , Toby, and Fab, by 
And. Now fir, have Irmer you agaihe: there's for yt 
Seb. Why there's for thee, andrbere, andthere, 
Are all the oe __ ? | 
To. Hold fir, or Tlethrow your orethe houſe. 
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""+.1 willbefcefromthee. Whar wealdithoown wel 


And heare thou there how many fruitleſle prankes 


b- S - 
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_— 
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"OZ Nay come I prethee, would thoud'|t be ul d tbymd : 
Zxean | | 


44 


VEST 


Scena Secunda. 


OE On nr] — UNITY 


"Putter Maria, ant Clrone, 3 
Mar Nay, I prethee put on this gown 
| wake hi belexve eo fir ropes 
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dan one ns 4 good 


Irors Entcr. . 
" Enter Tobie. © 


| ; 3 Et *iTo. fave bet thee M-Parſon. | 


_. Cle.. Roovdhes (ix Tabiehor asthe old Hermit of Hare, 


= [airs fo Pnand Tae, very wittily faidto a Neece 


| "ofKing Gorbodecke, that thar is, is : 1011 being M. Parſon, 
| aw M.Parſon ; for what is that,burthat? and is;butis ? 

{0 Tohim fir Topat. 

10 Cen, What hoa,l lay,Pcacein this priſon. 

; To. The Knave counterfcits well ;a good Knave. 


 Matvolis vithin, 
Ma. Whocals there? 


:. (1a. Sir Topas the Curate,who comes to viſite Matves 


horhe Lunaticke. 


man? Talkeſt thou nothing but of Ladies? 
"Tob. Well faid M.Parſon. 


Mal. Sir Topaz , never was man thus wronged, good 
ir Top doe not. thinke Lam mad : they have layde mee 
| {Þ heere in hideous darknefle. | 
M || (7. Fye,thou diſhoneſt Sathan : I cal[thee'bythemoſt 

BB. | modck termes; for Tam one of vhoſe gentle ones, that | 
1 will uſe the Divell himſelfe with curteſic ; ſayſt thon that | 


I by 
Mal. Ashell fir Topas. 


IT (to. Why it hathbay Windowes tranſparant as Bari |' 
| cadoes.and the cleare tones toward the South:North, are 
'|| as luſtrous as Ebony : :and yet complaineſt thon of obſtru- 


F' Ron ? 


Mat. Tam not mad fir Topas,I ay to you this houſe is 


F darke, 


Egys ptiatis in their fogge. 


Z | make the triall ofitin any conſtant queſtion. 
| Wilde-fowle ? 


' ] alabirea Bird. 
| Co. Whatthink'thou of his opinion? 


hisdpinion. 


Mal. Sit" Topat fir Topas- 


To. My moſt exquiſite fir Topas. 
Clo. Nay,l am for all waters. 


+ 4% gowne, heſeesthee not. 
I} + |. Teb To bim in thine owne Vo 


$, Comebyand by jo wy! Ch 


— Mal. Sir T pet fir Topas, good fir Topas go to my 
Che Our byp bolicall fiend , how vexeſt thou this 


—_ 
*" 
. 


CO Oro 


Clo, Madmanthouerreſt : 1 ſay thereis no darkneſſe 
but ignorance, inwhichthou art-morepuzell'd 1 then the 


' | M44. Tay thishouſe is as darke as ignorance, though 
* | Ignorance were asdarke as hell ; and I fay there wasne- 
| | ver marithusabus'd, Iamno moremadde than you are, 


Cs. What isthe opinion of Pjthageras 6 concerning 


Mal, That the ſoule of our Grandam , ug happily 


a. Ithinke nobly of the ſoule., and no way approve 


{ |; Cle. Fare thee well :remaine thou ſtill in darkeneſſe, 
KP thou ſhalt hold th'oþinion of Pythaporas,cre I willallow 
| | {*fchy wits, and feare to kill a Woodcocke, leſt thou dif- 
£3 BY Polleſſe che] houſe of thy Grandam. Fare thee well. 


ar. Thou mightit have done this without = beard 


yce,and bring me word, 
now thou hoods! him: L would wee were all gigs of this 
R kn very, If hee may conveniently deliver'd, I would 
were, For Tam nowſo farce i in offence with my-Neece, 
| ſobwhch any fafety this ſport the up-. 


<_ — 


Mal. Foole. 
4a). Foole. 


as I amaGenrtlem 
for'c; | 


ble, 


ſpeakingto-you. 


1Tlyria, 


of Letter did, 


I prethee be gone. 


Cle. My Lady is ankinde ord 


Ch. Alas whyis fhic ſo. 

Mal, Fool ſay. 

('e. Sheloves «""Y Who calls;ha?. __ 
Aal. Good Foole, aseverthou wilt deſerve well at 
my hand,helpe me toa x Candle,and Pen; Inke, and Paper 4 


Mal. Sir Topas. 

Cle. Maintaine no words with him Dy! fellow, . 
Whol fir,not I fir. God buy you good fir 7: mer : Mar- 
ry Amen. I will fir:1 will fir. | 

Hal. Foole,foole,foole 1 ſay. 

Clo.Alas fir bepatient. What fay you fir,1 am ſhent for 


he higheſt degree : 


ute icunt 


Ch. I 5 Robln, al ne low iy Ly - 


v 4 pt F2ES does 


y, astolly acxefull nn —_ 


an, I willlive to bee thankefull to thee 


Clo, M, Malvugho ? 
Mal. Tgood Foole. 
* Clo. Alasfirhow fell youbeſides your fivewits ? 
Mal. Foole;there was never man fo notoriouſly a- 
bus'd :1 amas well in my wits Ss 
Cle. But as well ithenyou aremai indeed , if yotibee 
no better in your witsthen a foole. _ 
Mal. They have hereptpettied me 3 keepe mecin 
darlibnefie;ſend Miniſtersto'mee, Aſſes, and doeallthey 
can to face me out of ny wits. 
(9. Adviſe you whatyouſay : the Miniſter is here.. | 
Matvolio, Matvolio,thy wits the heavens reſtore: ende- 
vour thy {clfe to. ſleepe , and leave thy vaingbibble bab+ 


(foole)as thouart, 


Mat. 7. "Good foole helpe me:to ſome light, and ſoime 
Paper, Itgl thee Tamas well in my wits, as aby man in 


Clo; Well-a-day,that you were fir. 
Mat: By this a Tam : good foole, ſorhe Inke, Pa- 
| per,and Light : and.convey whae I will ſer downe to my 
| Lady + it ſhall advafitage thee more, then eyer the bearing 


Cls, I will helpe you too't.Buttell me true,are you not 

mad indeed,or doc you but counterfeit? 
Mal .Beleeve me;I amnor,I tell thee true. 

Cls. Nay, Ile ne're beleeve 4 madman till 1 fee his 

I will fetch you light, and pape 

Mal. Foole, llc rei 


and inke. 


Cho. I am gone ſir,andanon {i it 
Ile be with you againe : 
In atrice,like tothe old vice, 
your neede to fultaine. - 
Who with Dagger of Lath,im his rage and his wrath; 
| cryesah ha,to the Divell : | 
 Likea mad lad,pairethy ayes Dag, 
Adieu good man Divell. 


— 


—— 


—_" 


(braines, 


» Scana Tertia. 


This Pearle ſhe 


y Exit. 


 Enteh Sehiſtias. 
Sb. Thisisthe ayre;that isthe JoriousSunve, 
gaveme,l doe fee It,and ſee'r, 
And ogg 'tis wonder that ah methus, 


$5 Wes > 1a $6 Is, 
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Yer" tis not  madneſſe, Where #6 Ambaniothens © 

| T could not finde him atthe Elephant, 

. Yet there he was,and there I found this credite; 

' That hedid range : the Towne to ſteke ine our, © 
His counſcllnow might doe me golden ſervice, 
For though my ſoule diſputes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error,but no madnefle, 
Yet doththis ” ccatlots and flood:of Fortune, 

'So = _ all RE diſcourſe, 

That T am ready to mine ey 

And wravgle with wy == 7k; + ROORRYR 
:Toany other truſt,butthat.T am mad, 

'Orelle the Ladies mad ; yetif*twere lo, | 
She could not fway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take; and give backe affaires,and theirdiſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth,diſcreet,and ſtable-b 

| As I perecive ſhe do's : there's ſomething in'r 

| That) is deceiveable.. But here the Lady comes. 


Onter Olivia Prieft. 

O7. Blame not this haſte of mine : if youmeane well 
' Now goe with me,and with this holy-man 
| Intothe Chantry by : there before him, 
| Andunderneath that conſecrated roofe, 
Plight me the full aſſarance of your faith, h 
T hat my tnoſt jcalous, and too ; doubtfull ſoule 
May live at Peace. He ſhall conceale jt, 
'W hiles you are willing it ſhall cometo note; 
What time we will our celebration 
According to my birth, what doe you ſay ? 
- Seb, Ile follow this good man,and poe with you, 
And having ſworne truth,ever will betrue., 

Ol. Then lead the way good father,and heavens ſo ſhine, 
| That they may faircly note thisatofmine. —=Exenn. 

Fm Aqua Dnarti, 


—_—_— 


eAftus Quintus. Scana Prima. 


Enter (| lowne and Fabian. 
Fab. Now asthou loy'ſt me,let me {ce this Letter, 
Clow. Good M. Fahiangrant mie another requeſt. 
Fab. Any thing. 
(low, Doe nordeſireto ſee this Letter. _ 
| © Fab, ThisistogiveaDog , and in recompence defire 
my dogge againe. 


Euter Dwuke,Vidla, cbs Lords. 
Duke. Belong youto the Lady Ohvie friends ? 
Clow. 1 ſir,weare ſome of her trapp —_ 
© Dakg. Iknow thee welt: how docſt thou my good 
Fellow 2 
| - Cle, Truelyfir,the better for my foes, andthe worſe 
for my friends. 

Ds. Juſt the contrary : the better for Gs 

. No fir,the worſe. 
jw 57 ana and make f 
to. Marry 5 Ee mc an Aſſe of me, 

[Er gre zlaman Aſc: ſothar by my 
- | foesfir, profit inthe knowledge of my ſelfe, andby my 

friends? dope : ſo that c agent kiſſes, 1f 


| When your yong Nephew Tizw loſt his legge ; 


| Haſt made thine enemies? 


Into the dan 


_ Clo. By my ty wt TN, 


Dm. Thoufhak ot berhe worſe fr me, there vg 
| C/o.Butthat it would be double dealing fir,1/ wouldy 
could make itanother. | 

Ds. O you giveme ill counſell. . 

Che. Boers Grace in your "0 fr,forkh 

Dwi Well, 1 will be fo much 


| dealer : there's 


Clo. Primo, ſecunds,t tertio, is a Er Play, andthe ball 

wk 1s,the third Payes for all : the triplex fir, isag 
= meaſure,or the bels of S. Bennet fir ;,may put you 

c,one,two,three. " IF 

"Do. Youcan foole no more money out of me' at” Y I 

throw : if you will let your Lady know 1 am ww to | - 4 | 

ſpeake with hea her and bring her "iN with you; it may ral F $ | 
"0 "ITE INTe © your borer cat? 

b. r,laſlaby to your bounty till Icomeag 

I goe fir,but I would ck vie you to thinke , thatoy 7) : | i : 

fire of having is the finne of covetouſneſſe: but as youlay {| © 


firlet your bounty rake a nap Al will awake it atton. Exh s # 


Enter eanthonio and Officers. 


Y7es Heere comes the than fir that did reſcue me; 
Ds. That face of his I doe remember well, 
Yet when I ſawit laſt,it was beſinear*d 
Asblackeas Vulcan,in the ſmoake of Warre: , 
A bawbling Veſſell was he Captain of, 
For ſhallow draught and Bulke unprizable, | 
With which ſuch ſcathfull grapple did he mike; 
With the moſtnable bottome of our Fleet, 


That very cnvy,and the tongue of loſle 


Cride' fame and honouron him : Whar's the mater? 


I Offi. Orfine,thisis that 4uthonio _ 
That tooke the Phenix and her fraught from Canly, © 
Andthis is he that did the Tiger boord, 


Heere in the Armed ekont ate of ſhame and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Uis. He did me kindnefle fir,drew on my ſide, 
But in concluſion put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 
I know not what't was, but diſtraction. 

: Ds. Notable Pyrate,thou falt-water Theefe, |] 
What fooliſh boldnefle brought thee to their mercies, | | 
Whomthou in termes ſo bloudy,and ſo one. $i - 


Ant, Orfino : Noble fir, | 
Bepleas'd that I ſhake off theſe names you give mee: ' | 
Anthonio never yet was Theefe,or Pyrate, | 
Though I confeſſe,on baſeand ground enough 
Orſmo'senemie. A witcheraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ingratefull Boy there by your fide, 
From the rude ſeas enrag d un foamy mouth 
Did I redeeme : a wracke p a was 2 
HislifeI gave him,and di OY adde - 

My loye without retention,or reſtraint, 
All this in dedication. For his ſake, 
Did ] expels my ſelfe(pure for his love) 
anger fo this adverſe Towne, 
Drew todefend him,when he was beſer : 
Where being apprebended, his falſe cunning | 
(Not meaning to partake with me indanger) 
Taught himto facg1nc outof his acquainte 


_—_ 


VP s. 


EM _ by all mores;then cre I ſhall love wie. 
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| (Ds. > rakes hetothis Towne ? > 
Kick Today oro ; lfortrexmonteoeſc, 


A | 1 Bu oo oo ti ; Fellow thy PR are 2 
{Three monthes this youth hath tended upor'me, 
gemore ofthat anon. Take himalide. 

NG would thy Lord, biit that he 
[we in Olivia may ſeems ſerviceabl 
goa doenot keepe Wor] with me: 


'T>. | | F; g. j. Gracious Olivia... 

4.0% ' What doe you ſay Coſacia? Good my Lord. 
it Fe. MyL onifwonld ſpeake,my dutic haſhes me. 
Fi br If itbe Kt td the old tune my Lord, 

4 4 | ri is as fatand fulſometo mine care | 

"Þ after Muſicke, © 

7 the. Still ſacruell? -_ 

* 00. Still ſo conſtant Lord, 

 $ D». Whatto perverſeneſſe ? you uncivill Lady 
þ1 Towhoſeir eandunauſpicious Altars 

ſy ſoule the faithful ſt offerings have breath'd out. - 
h: ——_ devotiontender'd, What ſhall I doe? (him. 
= Even what it pleaſe my Lord; that ſhall become 

| De. Why ſhould I not,(bad I the heart to doe it) 
[Like to the Xgyptian Theefe,at point of death 
| FKill what I love : (a favage;jealouſie, _ 
17 at ſometime ſayvoursnobly)but heare me this : 
4 ince you to not-regardance caſt my faith, 
| {And thatT partly know the inſtrument- 
| | That ſcrewes me from my trueplace in your favour ; 
| | Liveyouthe Marble-breſted Tyrant ſtill. 
| 1 Butthis your Minion,whom I know you love, 


may not have, 


_ | {And whom, by heavenT ſweare, 1 tender deerely, 


* | Himwill I teare our of that cruell eye, 

* | Where he fits crowned in his Maſiers ſpight. 

- | Come Boy with me,my thoughts are ripe in miſchicfe ; 
| Ile ficrifior the Lambethar I doe love; 

| Toſpight a Ravens heart within a Dove; . 
\ Uis, And1 moſt jocond,apt,and willingly; 

To doe you reſt,a thouſand deathes woul © 

. 04.:Where goes (eſario ? 
4: Afterhum Ilove, - 

More then I love theſe eyes,more then my lite, 


feigne,you witnefles above 

1 y [Panic my life,for gainting of wy. Love, 
" Ol. FH medeteſted,how am 1. begy 
4 Vir. Whodoes begaile you? who 


Nd? . 
$do you wrohg? 
y (clfe 2 Is It Fo long ? 


&Y, 


+ 01, Whither m Lord? wie udtund 
&- Ds. Hugband? my ſe , tay. a 
J *.01. 1 Husband. Can  herhar deny ?. 
[ | Fa No my. .ord;i 
© Na ef ty ar, 


wt att # ne |» 206.1 


+4 Enter Sir Andrew. 


| for nothing,and that that I did, was ſet onto doo't by fir | 


|| other genie dd 


A with them ?- 


E F lf Jo and; a ak es Knavec Gull ? 


moneys 

Confirar dby mutuall joynder of your hands, 
Arcitedby ch holy cloſe oflippes, +7 ue 
Strengt y enterchangement of your Rin 
Andall the Ceremony of this com G, 
| Seal'd in my funRtion;by wy. teſtimony : a 
| Since when,my watch hath told me,toward my grave 
| T havetravail'd but ewohoures. _ _ 

Du. O thou diſſcmbling Cub : what wilt thou be 
When tiaic hath ſow'd agrizzle on thy caſe ? 
| Or will not elſethy craft ſoquickly grow, _ 

That thine owne trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
| Farewell,and take her,but dire thy feet, _ 

| Where thou,and I(henceforch)aay never meet. 

Vis, My Lord,I doe'proteſt. 

01. Qdgenotſweare, 


| How little 6 thou haſt too much are, 


And, For thi wu of Goda Surgeon, ſend one pre- 
\ ſentlyto fir T; 


0!, Whar's xmitter? | 
And. H'as broke my head a=crofle ,and has piy 
Toby a bloody Coxecombe to : forthe love of G 
| helpe,T had vs than forty poune I wereat home. 
Ol, Who has done this Sir Andrew ? 
And, The Counts Gentleman,one (#ario: wee tooke 
him fora Coward,but he's the very Divyclljncardinate, 
Ds. My Gentleman Ceſario ? | 
Apnd. Odd's lifelings here he 1s : you broke my. head 


'Sir 
your 


Toby. 
| Obs. Why doe you ſpeake to me,I never hurt you : 
Youdrew yeur ſword upon me without cauſe, 
But I beſpake you faire,and hurt you hot. 


Entry Toby and Clome: | | 

And Ifa bloody Coxecombe be a hurt,you have hurt 
me: Ithinke you 5 nothing by a bloody. Coxecombe, _ | 
Heere comes {ir7ob7halting,you ſball heare more ; but if 
he had not beene in drinke , hee would bavetickel A you 


Da. Hew now Wet leman ? bow iſt with you "i E 5d 
all@tic,has hurt me,and there'srh' end on t , 
| Sor,didſt ſce Dicke Surgeon ſot.? 
Cle. O he'sdrunkefir above an boure agond;. his: eyes 
"I ſctar eight i*th — 
0. Then he'sa Rogue after'a paſſy meaſuresPavin:T 
6} a ew 4 bhi? 
Ol. Away with 2 Who hath made this havocke | 


44d, Ile helpe you Sir; hy becauſe wel bedreſt to-. | 
ether; has 


To. Willyoul Mm n Aﬀc-head, anda Coxccombe, | 


front oper py wn _- 


oC 


"—_— 
md ac ea ne tn 
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® +» % 
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| Wherelye my Mai 


| 1bebisbeſo,zoyerthe gh 
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"Ot. Get him to bedJand let his hurt belook'dro. to. = 


Enter Sebaltian, ; 

Seb. Tamſorry Madam I have hurt your kinfan: 
Bur had it beene the brother of my blood,” 
I muſt have done no lefle with witand lafery. 
You throw a ſtrange regard upon me,and by _ 
I doe perceive, it hath offended you: | 
Pardon me (ſweet one)even for the vowes: 
We madeeach other,butſo lateagoe. 

Ds. One face,one voyce,one babit,andrwo prſors, 
A naturall PerſpeQive;that 18,andisnot, © 

Seb. eAuthono, O my deare «Hnthonio | 
| How have the houres tk 'd,andtortu'rd me, 
Since I have loft thee? - 

Ant, Sebaſtian are you? 

Seb, Fear'(t thou that Anthonio? 

Am. How have you made diviſion of your ſelfe, 
| An Apple cleft in two,is not more-twin 
Then theſe twocreatures. Which is Sebaſtian ? 

Ot Moſt wonderfull. 

Seb. Doe I ſtandthere 2 I never had a brother : : 
Norcan there bea Deity in my nature 
Ofhere,and every where. Ihada ſiſter, 
Whom rhe blinde waves and ſurges have devour'd: 
Ofchariry,wharkinne are you tome # 
What Countreyman ? What name? What Parentage? 

Uio. Of HMeſſaline : Sebaſtian was my Farher, | 
Such a Sebaftian was my brother to : 
| So web he ſuited to his watery tombe : 
 Tfſpirits cai aſſume both forme and ſuite, 
You come tofrightus. 

: Seb, AſpiritI ani indeed, | 
Butam ia that dimenſion orolly clad, 
Whighfromthe Wombe I Tdid participate. 


Ss 


| Were you a woman, as the reſt goe even, 
| I ſhould my tcares ler fall upon your cheeke, 
And ſay,thrice welcome drowned Viola. 


Vis. My Father hada Moale upon his brow. 
Seb, - And ſo had mine. 
Uio. And di'd that day when Yiolafrom her birth 


| Had numbred thirteene yecres. 


Seb.' O that record is lively in my ſoule, 


1 He finiſhed indeed his mortall ate: 


Thar day that made my ſiſter thirteene yeares, 
Yie. If nothing lers to make vs happy both, 

Butthis my maſculine uſurp'd attyre : 

Doe not embrace me,ull each circumſtance, 

Of place,time,forrane,doe co-here and jumpe © 

That Tam Fiola,whichto confirme, 
1ebring you wes aC taine inthis Towne, 
n weeds: by whoſe gentle helpe, 
I-was preſerv'd to ſerve this noble Count : 


1 Allthe occurrence ofmy fortune ſince 
- Hath been between this Lady,andth is 


Sebi So comesit Lady,you have be 


But Natureto her bias drew inthat. 


'You would have beene contracted to a Maid, 


No are pen theres (by my life)deceiv'd, 


thid both to a Maid and man. 
#. Be not amaz'd, right noble is his blood : 
af le emestrue, 


a love womanli ke to me. 


"0 doth that Obes Continents fire, 
| Thatſevers da 4s. 

Ds, Givaineths F | 
Andlet meſee ny womans weeds. 

Yio, The Captaine that did bringme firſt © on af IE 
Hath my Maides oarn garments : he upon ſome Action - 
1s now in duranceat Afelvolio's{uite, 
AGentleman and follower of my Ladies. ge 
* O07. Heſhall : fetch Mabvols hither, .- 
| And yet alas,now-I remember me; - 

They fay,poore Gentleman; he's much diftrad. 
Emer the Clowne with Letter and Fabian. 
| A moſt exaQting frenzic of mine owne, © | 
"From my remembrance Aearclybaiſh pond | 


| How docs he Ns Madam, 


net much Tn 
01. Open? Hinds We Fre Fu _—__ 
(7. Lookethen to be well tified anhenthe Fo l ' Y 
deliversthe Madman. * ' | Bythe Lord Madam.” v) 4 4 
Ol. How new ,arvthou amd To 54 
_ . (%. No Madam,I doebut reade miadneſſe: ; and 
Ladythip p will have iras it onght to 5 be, you muiſt a 
0Xs | Vial 
| O/. Prethee reade i'thy right: wits. wy a 
| Cl. SoIdoe Madonxrbut toxeade: hisright wit 
| bo, cd thus: OS Dahl wy Princeſle, : andg 
O07.” Readeit you,lirrah. / 5 4 
Fab. Reads. By the Lord Madam , you wrong ne; an 
the world ſhallknow it: Thongh you haye put. mee tal , 
darkeneſſe,and givenyonr drunken Cozen rule over "| I 
yet have I the benefit.of my ſenſes as wellas. your'L 1 + ; 
ſhip. I have yourowne Letter, "that induced mete 
ſemblance I put on ; withthe which I doubt nor”, buttoF? 
| doe my ſelfe much right,or you mnch ſhame : Thinks 


me as you pleaſe. Tleaveny duty a little unt 

' and ſpeake out of my injury. The madly ns'd Main | 
Ol. Did he writethis? | 

Clo. T Madame. | 

D#. This favoursnot much of diſtration. 

Ol. See him deliver'd Fabian,bring him hither: 

| My Lord;ſo pleaſe you, theſe things ke thought ON 

Tothinke me as well afiſter,asa wiſe, 

One day ſhalt croWne thialliance on't ,lo pleaſe you, 
Hereat my houſe,and at my proper coft. 

| Dw=: Madam,I am moſta 6 fie your offer : 

Your Maſter quits you : and for your ſervice done buw, f 

So much againſt the mettle of your ſex, AY 

So farre beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 


| And ſince you call'd me Maſter,for ſo long : 


Here is my hand,you ſhall from thistime bee 
Your Maſters Miſtris. 

[04 Aſiſter,youare ſhe. 

Enter Malvolio, 

D#. Is thisthe Madman ? - © 

O01. I my TLord,this ſame : How now Malenli NN 
; {. Madam,you have done me Wrong, 1, 
Notorious wrong. 424407 
Ol. Have I Matvolio ? No. 
| Hat. Lady you have,pray you rh 
{ You muſt not row Len tis yon 
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Orſay; tis nor your zoe your invention : 
*FYoucan ſay none of this. Well,grant it then, 
 TAndcell me in the modeſty of honour,  } + 
4 Why you have given me ſuch clearelights of favour, 
*T pad me come ſmiling and crofle-garter'd to to you; 

: I'Te puton'ycl'ow ſtockings,and to frowne 

*[Andaing this in an obedient hope, _ 
why have y ſuffer'd me to be 1mpriſor'd , 
Kept in a darke boule, viſited by the Prieſt, 
{And made the moſt notoriousgecke or gull, 

* [Thatcre invention plaid on? Tell me why 2 
MM 01, Alas Matvelio,this is notmy writing, 
"Though I confeflſe,much like the CharaRter : 
FFand now Idoe bethinke me,it was ſhe 

" Tkirft told me thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 
Fed in ſuch formes,which here werepreſupposd 


nonthee in the Letter : prethes be c: 
ipratiſe hath moſt fhrewdly paſt upon thee : 
Fa when we know the groundsand authors ofit; 
"FThou halt be both thePlaintiffe and the Tudpe 
Ofthine owne cauſe. == 
If £4. Good Madam here meſpeake, 
| VAnd letnio ell,nor no brawleto come; 
' VTaint the bd of this preſent houre, 
"Which Lbave wondred at. "=p it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely 1 confeſſe my ſelfe,and Toby | 
"Fcthis device againſt Malvelio heere, | 
{Vpon ſome ſtubborne and uncourteons parts 
ſe had conceiv'd againſt him CIfarie writ 
TThe Letter,ar ſir Tobjes great importance, 
Flarecompence whereof; be hatha 


W ? 


Fhacecom marryed her : 


| bw witha ſportfull malice it was follow'd, 


Tay rather plucke on laughter than revenge, 

"Tthat the injuries be -—w—_ d, 

*FThat have on both ſides paſt. PO PRE RORE I 

Þ+- 07. Alas Foole how have they baffel'd thee ? 

| (te, Why ſomeare borne great, ſome atchievegreat- 
Tneſſe, and ſome have greatnefſe throwne upon them. I 


*th > - / ; 4 | 
"Fas onefir, inthis Enterlude,onefir Topas fir, but that's | 


* — 
FEET" 


| We will not 


*, PIT COP II 


— 


al 6ne By the Lord Foole, Lain not mad : bur doe. 4 
cal, 


| remember, Madam,why laugh youat ſuch a barren 


and you {mile not hee's gag'd : andthasthe whirle-gigge 
of time, bringsin his revenges _ F: 
Mat. Ile be reveng'd on the whole packe of you. 
Ol. He hath beene moſt notoriouſly abug'd. 
Ds, Purſue him,andentreat him toa peace : 
He hath not told us of the Captaine yet, | 
When that is knowne,and golden time convents, 
- A ſolemne Combination ſhall be made . 
Of our deere ſoules. Mme rime ſweet ſiſter; 
part from hence. Ceſario come 
(Forſoyou ſhallbe while you are aman:) 


But when in other habites you are ſcene, 
Orfno's Miſtris,and his fancies Queene, 


| Clowne ſings, | 
then that 1 was and alittle thre Boy, 
with bey,ho,the winde and the rae : 
1 foolifh thing was but a toy, 
for theraine it rameth every day. 


But when 1 came to mans eftate 
with he oy —_ 
Gainit kyaves andebeeves men ſonttheir gate, 
for theraine,&c. 


. But when I came alas to wie, 
with hey ho,efc. 


© ſmaggering could I never thrive. 
for [2 raine,&r. : 


But when I came unto wy beds, 
with hey ho,esc. HR 
With Toſpots ſtill had drunken heads, 

for the raine,ehc. 


A great while agoe the world begon, 
with heyho,c, 
But that's all one,our Play n done, 


. and wee | ftrive to pleaſe you every day. 
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| 
The Shepheards Note, ſince we have leftour Throne 
Without a Burthen;; Time as long 
Would be fill'd up (my Brother) wit our Thanks, 
v mn 7 5p tb et we Ig or page " wy "ES 
PLE oboe pou er or HOW) geen ie | Goc hence in cede Aud rotors ke 2 Cyp 
© ho ian Fonds OI your Sicalia, (Yer Sanding inrigh place) I multiply - / 
+ Cam. | thinke, ri Summer, the King of S:- one we thanke you, many chouſls moe, . 
+1 cilia meanes to pay Bohemdethe vuſiariongwhichhe zaſtly | That goe before ir Fg 
£ þ Leos Stay your Thankes a while}. 
"Whercinour Entertainement ſhall ſhame us : | And pay them when. you;parts in 
| be juſtified in our Loves: forzndecd — Pol. Sir, that's tomorrow: * .:/;-; 514 4; | 
Cam. *Beleech your I am queſtion'd by my feares of what way chayer, oY A 
Arch. Verely late it inthe freedome of my] know- Or breed upon ourabſence, thataay blow; +-;: + *: t | 
vfuch magn! vegltgne {0 fares | No ſneaping W indsathome,to make y | | 
Weive oo, llcepy IS1S put.torth too truly : pins | ws hn il 
z your;Sen ent of our inſh- | To tyre your;Royalties: : 23. + SUSIE ! 
\ = may, t bough hey LS £ us , aslittle ac- | Leo. We xretonghar(Brother ber). o6\ th fo word” 
I aſeus. : Then you can putugtg'te ;.*;;) 5 386T {| 
i L Cam, Nenenrn Jon ae df what” sgiren Pol. Nolopger $699 31901 Te 2897 _ 10 bniA 4 


1 w-? Lea. One Seve' nightlonger;;: 947 books 1: "wt 

ET | Pol. Ver y ſpath; $9, MAEAOW orfg HENS 125 

1% Leo. Were'le part rhe timebetweene 

Ileno gaine-laying. "469 9/47 7 2icls i WY 
Pol. Preſſe menot ('beſeech you)1 56h! 140 | 

| There is no Tongue that gloves; BONGy vtly Wauld, ; 
So ſoongas yeurs,could in.vas 3 -+ a | 

| Were there neccſhxig, in youg xequ angh -:- 1 

ers 'T were peedfull I'deny'd.ite; My :AMai 

[ w e-ching Doe even drag me home-ward.; which tohindes, .. 
Tg ave ſeem PA to | Were(inyour Love) a Whip tome; wy tay, | 


[s, aS-0vcra Valt | To you a Charge,and. Trauble ;to fave bath, 
ac'd as..s ers. e.ends of oppoſed | Farewell (our brothes.); - Out 
COntir NE, 4.708 Web ueadT * 4 Longue-ty 'd ons Queen? ſproke you ' "01-38 
| eh [inks bs 5 not in the; F.glds either Mar honghe (SizKo haye held my peace, untill: || 
Yo iegas Y.ol cakeablecom- || You haddrawne Qathes frgwn him, not $o;flay : 59u (Sie) 
'P X #5. 152 genthrgan. of | Fins, ov twocoldlye: Fel 3. pi fare ©: 7] 
| roguſ came ©. My-NOtE.... 1 || All in Bobemi's well: this latistacuion,....,.. 
very. wel Ak eroms ka  hapes oy >: || Theby-gone-day proclainyg, faythistg hirs, 

_ | Shagal Chad; d x; 0netÞ CINGeed). F. hy: Ks De guUDe | He's beat from his bel ward». | 
FT jet, makes oldhearts freſh: F: { Lot ble Ch&2 | Leo, Well aid, 
| ; te he was borne, defire yet theig | KEW Trey ie % i Her, Totell, he longs to ſee his Seng, were frogs 
[; | J | 4. Cl Eg 5GArLNN | Butlet him ſay ſothen, and let him goe; --. 
; | Cow. Yes; if the E v | But let him ſweareſo, and he ſhall-nor Hay, 
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X To himhs Mow ood-heed): Lowes, 
p Tore they 98 JareTGh, behind $ 


| As potent as a Lords. Will yaw} 


| 


| Thar any did ; Had we 
+ And our weake Spies r ne'rebeen 


What Ladyſhe 


| Bold] ,not Suil 3 the Hh ſitidq clear, | 
| Ht eg 20223 os 17 9413 Tis 3! 


i 


ber Lord. You'le ſlay > 
Pol. No, Madame. 
Her. Nay, but you will FP 
Pol. I may not vexilys/ / 
Her. Verily? Ik 
You put me'of with limber Vows? : Fe hv 
'Though you would ſeek tunſphere the Stars with Oaths, 
Should yetſay, Sir, nogoing : MS: 
You ſhall not goe; a Ladyes V 


ww + 


yet? © 

Force me to keepe you as a Priſoner, 

Not like a Gueſt : fo you ſhall pay your Fees 

When you depart, and fave your Thankes. How ſay you? 
My Priſoner? or my Gueft? by your dread verely, 

One of them you {hall be. 

Pol. Your "Gueſt then Madame: RI 
To be your Priſoner, fliduld import offending; © 
W hich is for me lefle ealieto commit, 

Then you to pimiſh. 
Her. Not your Gaoler ehen; 


| Bur your kind Hoſteſle, Come; Neueſtion yo you 


Of my Lords Tricks and: yours; ny mw were Boyes: : 
| You os pretty Lordings then ? ! | 

Fol. We were (faire Queene) 
Two Lads,that thought there wasno'moe behind, 

Bur ſuch a day tomorrow; artolay;”" 
And to be has eternall. 1 ©1 

Hel.. Was rot my Lord LY 
The verier Wag tlW two Þ, 9221919674) 

Pol.We were dLambs;/thatdid bride te Sun 
And bleat the ontht rFother: whiEwe chang'd, | 
Was Innocence, for in oc ne: :: ws Kew'not"' (- 
The Dodtine of ill-doih&{tio nardftin'd?” - VN 
ako by chat life; {52 4 
ehigher rear'd 
With ſtronger blood, we (field kavounſiter'd Heaven 
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Hel. By this wc 
Youhavetcipt ſi 
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» y% NE \Tw 4 
Jaf30 } 1045 4: 7 


4 544P&" On! 


Her. Gree to boot 4* 


(i Of this Bars =o OR oifay: 


Your Queeneand [ arc Devils : xo } 142% 
Th' offences we have madEyoirdbe; wee'le wir; | 
If you rſt find with re te withas oO» 


| Yau did cotitihve fawlt; and bay eb toe tf 


With any,'but with'us. 8 
Leo. Is he wonne yet? 
Her. Heeleftay;; (my Leda HEY 
Leo.' At my requeſt, he wellhins” 


SIG ARNe 


/ 
«2f? \ 
6s ON 


Herwieve (my careſt) tho | 
1 Tobetter parpolez” 


Her. Never? : . | 

Leo. Nas. " LAH petefore 

Her. What? have'l twice well Whetl iis ore? 
 Tprethee tell me tcram's'w ih praiſe z@ | 


| As fatas tame 


Slaughters a thonfand, 
Our prayſesare our ages 


| Wichone O 


AS$ Dice 


Nay, letme have't': Flen | 4 

Leo. Why; that was when” * 

Three crabbed Moneths had owed thank ires to = 
Ere Icould make thee offen thy white Hand : 

And Clap thy ſlfe;oy dve; thendidſt thou utter, 

I am yours for ever. 

Her, *Tis Grace indeed. © $1 
| hy lo-you now; 1 have ſpoke toth' purpoſetwicez © | 
| Theone forever carv'd a Royall Husband ; b:; 
Th' other, for ſome while a Friend. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot: 
| To mingle friendſhip farre, is min ling bloods. | 
| I have Tremor ('orazr on me: my 0 datinces, ,_ >| 


But not for joy; ner joy This entertainement 
Mayafreefg 


: put 6n : derives aLibertic' | =: 
E,from Bountie, Mr Tan 


GE Sine 
But to Imes; ching gers, 
Ka ddveka padling ihe 


are, and making pratis'd Smiles 
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Asini Looking-Glafſe:' ard rhen'to' figh; as ere 497} A 
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The Mort o'ch Deere: ob, that is entexta 
My'Boſome likes tiot, nor my Browes. 
Art thou my Boy Þ* © 
Mam. Im y good. Lord. ; 
Led.. Phecks® a; 3 8 
Why that's LA Cwrch'6:hy 'Nold|. 
They fay irisaCoppy out of mine. Come Cap 4 
We muſt be neat; not neat, clc: f Capeaiiet « 
And yet the Steere;the He) yeſer,and the Calfe; 
Arcall call'd Neate, Still Virgwalling 
Vpori his patine# How now 7 you warn)"; 
Art thou my Calfe ? "WM 
am.” Yes if yoli will (mp Lord + : al | 
Leo.Thou wahPRki ron paſh;&c1 the ſhootes: cnc 38 
| T6be full, like: er they ſay were” ot 
Almoſt as like'as wk s3 Wotnen ſay ſo, -oOOT. 
| (Thar wilt fay'avy ig.) Bae werethey falſe Ty 
As oy bo Blickes, as} 260 
re t6 be'Wi iſk*d/1 


Wittd, as Watersffalſe” | *Y 
No borne 'twixt his and vifte'; yet. v 
Tofay this Boy were ike ne; *C 
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Thoudo'ſt aiake| Deen bar 


{wich Dreame 
| With what*Sunreath; thon & & 
owt "Then | credent,"” F 
Ph: ' mily"ſt £0-joyne'with fSrhethin ng, and rhoude','s 
(hat at he 0 69 ommiſfion')arid'l Terideit, & 
tatte th netio' whe JpEg ny - 

Od rt rh fy bo J 


= He www Toh HH 
\.*Pol. HowPHiy Lot? F STOR 
Leg. What cheere? how is cwich youbeſt Be 
Her. You look a$if you beld trovefmach J ft ——_— 
Are you mov'd(m _ "TY 
Leo. No, in oo 
Haw Loa one? wil 
It's tenderne hd make 


FB: 
, F ! i 
: "3 
it & fol -- 4:4 3 
LED 1 =. 
\ os by Ts - * ? 
a + v 4 I [ 
$, ; = 4 py 
1 F fo v 
ud 
4 
ph 


\ 


Te 


n F/ -T $6 thu 7 4 9p Fs 448 p< 
hg on the Lynes 
CO ORCS POL LANE _— 


— 


2148 1 4 ot 2» 
% 


——Sp 


— = —— "_w 


Ih ere en 0 


em 


Mam. No (my Lord) I | 
|} Le. Youwill: The happy-may he'sdole, My:Brothet 
| |] Arc youdofo pe />% Wits FONG We | #10 

| Doc ſeeme to be of ours? 

"Pol. If at home (Sr | 
Hee's all my Exercite, my Mirth, my Matrer ; 
Now-ny ſworne Friend, and thenmine Eneeie: 'F 
My paraſite, my Souldien aSrateſ-manzall = 
He makcs a lulyes day, ſhort as December, - 

And with his varying child-neſle,curesinme- 
Thoughts, that ſhould thicke my bloods, ab 
| Lzo. SoftandsthisSquire/! + i! £16 
* { Odicd with me: We two will walke- In 
| And leave youto your graver ſteps: Hermone, .' 

| {| How thon lou tt, us, fhew 1n-our: Brothers Welcome 4 H 

+ | Let whatisdeare ig Sicily, be cheape: 

| Next to thy ſelfe;and-my young Rover, es $ 

Apparant to my hearts ,- 
' Her. If you woutd ſecke us, | 
' | Weare yours ch" Garden : ſhall'sattend you there Þ 
{ Leo. To your ownebents diſpoſe, you: you'le be found, 
'Beyou beneath the Sky : I agtanglingnow, - | 
(T hough you perceive me not how Lgive Lyne) 

oc to, goe tA | 
1 How he holds up the Neb? the Byllto him? 
| And armcs her with the boldneſſe of a Wife 
To her allowing flusband. Gone already, | 
| | Ynch*thicke, kice-deepe; orc head and cares a fork'd one. 
| Goe play (Boy) play : thy Mother playes,and [ 

Play too; but ſodiſgrac's a part, whole iſſue 

| Will hiſeme to my Grave ; Contempt and Clamor 
Will be my Knell. Goe play (Boy) play, there have 
(OrI am much deceiv'd) Cuckoldsere now, 

- ] And many a man there is (evenat this preſent, 

| Now, while I ſpeake this) holds his Wife byth' Armc, 
That little thinkes ſhe ha's beene fluyc&d in's abſence, 
| And his Pond fiſh'd by his next Neighbor (by 
Sir Smile, his Neighbor:) nay ,there's comfort in't, 
| Whiles other men have Gates, and thoſe Gates open'd 
| (As mine) againſt theic will. Should all deſpaire 
| That have revolted Wives,the tenth of Mankind 
\ Would hang themſelves. Phyſicke for'r, there's none: 
 [tisabawdy Planer, that will irike _| 
\ Where *tispredominant; and*tis powrefull : thinke it; 

_ [FromEaft »Wealt, North, and South, be it PT; 

{No Barricado for a Belly. Know Tt, 

 I'!twil let in and out the Enemie, 

|Fuh bag and baggage : many.thouſand on's 
{Havethe Dilcaſe, and feele't not. How now Boy? 

| Mon. 1 alike youthey fay, 

Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort, 

| Whas (: amilio there? 

1 Hy am. I, my go0d Lord, | 

EEGo: play (CMamilixe) thou'rt an honeſt man: 
[emis this great Sir will yet ſtay longer. 

| Can. 'You had much adoe to make his Anchor hold, : 
Jute you calt out, it ſtill came home. 

Lov Didſt note it?;: 
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— He EP ER oar eons 
'd; +) | Hisbulinefſe om > 


They* re here with/me 
SKilia isa ſo-forth:'tis farre. 


WhenT thall.gaftit __ ew coy (Fund) 
That hedi 


ms _— 


more mater lall.: 
Didi ive it? 


already ; cops 


i: 


(am. At thes Quernes intrenn 
Lro. Atthe ere r:Goor hou be pin, 


[ Butſo itis, it4s/norc Was this taken: 
By any underſtanding pare burthine >: 


Forthy conceit is ſoaking, will drawin . 25-7 
More then the common Blocks. Notnoted,; ive, - 
But of the finer Natures? by ſome Severalls 7 


Ot Head-peece extraordinarie? Eower Meſles-: 


| Parchance are to'rhis buſiteſſe purblind? fay. 


Cam, Buſmeſle; my Lord: Iekickemoſt anderand 
Zohemim'ftayes ANT) rn1fthogs © 
yn Ha? ry »111/ aac 
ann. .y longeretiny; : 
FAA rior! eV tÞ 
Cam, TofarafGyoan Highnefſcaml 
Of our moſt gracions Miſtr1s. | 
Leo. Satishe 2? © : 
Theentreaties of your Miſtreſſe? Satigh 
Let that ſurfice. I havetruſtedthee( 
With all the neereſt 
My C dnde-Coonls wheeaty (Prief&like)choa.- - 
Haſ cleans'd my Bofome : I, tromthee deparred! *+.\ 
Thy penirent reform'd : : but we have beene et) 
Deceiv'd inthy integritic ; deceiv'd _ 
In that which ſcemes10. 
Cam. Be it forbid:(my Lord.):.- 


andthe Entries | 


If thou indinſt that way, thou art'a Coward, 
| Which hoxes honeſtie behind; reſtrayning 
From Courſe requir%d;. or «lic thou muſtbe cored. 
A Servant, grafted in my ſerious Truſt, 
And therein negligent ; or eltea Foole, 
That ſceſt a Gamep/ai'd homegthe rich Stake drape 
And tak'ſt itall for jeaſt, 
Cam. My gracious Lord, 
I may ben cnt fooliſh, and fcarefull, 
Inevery one ( theſe, no manis free, 
But thar his negligence, his folly,feare, 
Amongſt the infinite doing efthe World, 
Somerime puts forth zn-yoar affatres (my Lord. ) 


Ifever I were wilfull- negligent, is 
It was myfully 31it indaftriouſly 
I plar'd the' bale, it was my negligence, 


Not weighing well the end : if ever fearcfull - 

To doe a thing, where Ithe iffue doubted, 

W hereof the execution did cry qut- 

Againit the non-performance..twasa feare 

Which oft infeAsthe wifeſt ; rhete (av ore 
Are ſuch allow'd Iafirauties that honoſftie 

Isnever free of. Butbcſeech your! Grid: 

Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpas. 

By it's owne viſage z it I then deny'1 ity 

'Tis none of mine,” 
Lzo, Ha - ſcene Conild dl. / 

(But that's 7 bye you have; your eye-glafle - 
F thicker thena Cuckolds HorneYor __; { 
(For toa Viduabſo apparacit Bonghd .* FEY 
Cannot be mu or LIC C'\ | on% Of 
Refides not fn thatiman,thaq 
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things to my ho 8H e461 


Leoe Tobide upon't:thouarrmor band: Ws 0. © 


helen At *4 a . 
% 


Ky Wikisfli 2.Ifthou wiltconfelle 
r rom negative; 
Tohave nor <———v_— then fay- 
| My Wife A Werch,chrpuace BY 
fp nem Flax- 
—_ plight: ſa b % ID. 
| Cam, | would no-be a lander-by, to 
My Soveraigne N. Þ mkhons. | 
| My-preſent vengeance: my 
A gant Foo rang ſe- 


{ Then this; which to reiterate, were 


| As deepeasthat, HO 
| Leo, Is Wi 


Is leaning CI roChecke? 3 s 

$ 

Kiſſing wich in-Gde Lip? — 
of Lau yn $19 a 


Blind with the Pin and Wie Ot 3 : 
That would unſeene be wicKec G g 

| Why:thenthe World, andall that'sin't, is 
The covering Skie 1s. nothing, Bohemis o | 
1 Ny Wife is nothy 


Of this diſeas'd Opinion, and betimes, 
For *tis moſt Uangerous: 
Led Say it be, 'tis true: . . 
; | Oz no, ws _ 
; you lye, 
Hb ge) ate thee, 
ufce thee a grofle Lowt, amindlefſe Slave; 
Or elſe a hovering Temporizer, that | 
| ous with tones eycs at. once ſee goodand evill, 
zoo them: both: were my wives Liver 
as her life) ſhe would not live | 
 ] The wan, of one Glaſle. 
1 Cam, Whodo'sinfedt her? 


Zees;\Why he that weares herlike her Medull, hanging 


About his Sk ( Bohemia) who, if I + 
Had Servantstrueabout me, that lanes 
Toſecalike mine Honor, astheir + vr 

1 (Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that 

| Which ſhould undoe more doing : 1, and rhou 
His Cup-bearer, whom from meanerforme 
Have Behch'd,and rear'd to Worſhip, who may'ſt ſee 
\Plainely, as Heaven ſees Earth, and Earth ſces _— 
How Iamgall'd, thou mi ohr'ſt be-ſpice a Gui; 
To give mine Enemie a ating Winke: 

1 Which Draught tome, were corelall, 

| Cm. Sir (myLord) 
I could doe this, and that withno raſh Potion, 
But with a li Dram, that ſhould not worke 
Maliciouſly, like Poyſon : ButI cannot 

Peleere this Canoks tobein my Hm —_ 


Leo. Make that thy Le DF ASTON 
| Doſt thinke I am ſo muddy, ſounſetled, 
| LP Shri ſchnjs eee 

| (V 


iter 


+ | Make menot{ 


, nor TY have theſe Nothings, 


rs ally*dto yourk- H,20 
Ze, Thou doſtadviſe _—_ | 
Even ſo as Il mine owne courſe haveſct downe 
Ile give no blemiſh toher Honor, NONE. 
| Cam. MyLord, 
Goe thenzand with a countenance as > 
As Eriendſhip wearesat Feaſts, ke 
| And with r=. Queenc : I am bis Cup-bearer 
If from me obs havewholeſome ie Epheu, 
Account me '- +4 400g Servant: 
Leo. This all; 
na the one halfe of my heart; 
li —_ owne. 


Loo. I will eco, wy Friend! _ thou-haſt advis'd nx 
Cam, O miſerable ids. Butfor me | 
' Whar caſe ſtand I in ? I muſt be the poyſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to 
Is the obedience to a Maſter ; one, 
' Whoin Rebellion with himſelfe, will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To doe thisdeed, 
Promotion fellowes': If I &uld find example 
Of thouſand's that had truck anoynted Kings, 
And flonriſh'd after, Id notdo't : But fince 


%. 


Let Villavy it ſeife forſyer't. I muſt - 
Forſake - e Court : to do't, or no, is certaine 
To me a breake-necke. Happy Starre raigne now, * | 
Herecomes Bohemia "Fe HL 
Pl, Thisis ſtrange : Me thinkes 


' Me fauor here beginsto warpe, Not cath 
Good day ( aml. " 


| Cam, Hoyle moſtroyallSir.. 

' Pol. Whatis the Newes i'th' Court ? 

| © Cw. Nonerarc (my Lord.) : 
Pol. The King hath on him ſuch acountenance, 

As he hadloſt 6 Province, and a Region 

Les d,as he loves himſelfe: evennow I met him 

With cuſtomary complement, whea he 
Wafting hiseyestoth contrary, and falling 


\ So % me, toconfider what is breeding, 


| Thatchangesthushis Manners. 


(«. Idare norknow (my Lord.) 


Be intelligent to me,'tis thereabouts : 

For to your ſelfe, what you doc know, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good {amilto, 
Your chang'd. complexions are tome a Mirror, 


A party in this alteration, 
My ſeife thus alter'd witk't. 


| Cami There isaicknes 


Which puts ſomeoFvsin diſtemper, but. 
I cannot name the Diſcaſe,and it is caught 
Of you, that yet arewell. 

| Pol. How t of me? 


el his: 


1 | 4 wage 1 


Nor Brafle, nor Stone, nor Parchment deares: not ons 2 4 


i ; > 
mer b no 


A Lippe of much contempt, ſpeedes from me, and = Þ. 


Pol. How date not?doe L\x0/5a you kao and dre it 


Which ſhewes me minechang'd too: for I muſtbe 9 
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"WM | Turvethen my 
"WY }] Afavour,thatmay firike i dulleſt Noſthrill 
WM |} WhereIarrive,andimy approach be ſhun'd, 
"WH {| Nay hated too, worſe then the great'it infection 
| W | Thatere was heard, or read, 


"UI. 7 | Your Follawers L wil | 
1H | And will by ewoes;and-threes, at ſeverall ities; 


- . % 
: 
." 
i - 
x” 
* 


' F Our Gentry, then our ParentsNoble 6 Larue 
3 | In whoſe ſucoeſſe we are gente : I beſeec byou, 
 Lifyou knowought which do's behove my vides, 
= Thcreof to beix 15-4 not | 
' | lnignorant concealement, 

Cam. I any notanſwere. 

Fol. A Sicknefſe caught of me, and yet I well? 
I muſt be anſwer'd. Do thou heare Camulo, 
Iconjure thee by all the parts ofman, 
* | Which honor do's acknowledge, whereof the leaſt 
* { lsnotthiis Suit of mine, tharthou declare 
E-1 What incidenci thou do'ſt geſſe of harme 
{Is creeping toward me; how Fire off, how neere, 
* } Which wayto be prevented, if tobe'z - 
- 7} If not, how beſtto beare it. . a 

> Cam, Sir,I will tell you, — 
* Þ Since Lam charg'd.ia Honor, and by bim®” 
| {| ThatTthinke Honorable: therefore marke my i 
"+ Which muſt be ev'nas ſwiftly followed, as 
* { Imeaneto utter it; er both your ſelfe, and me, 
* I Cry loſt, and fo ood night. 
8 Pol On, Camille. 

Cam. 1 appointed hin: to murther you. | 
- Fol. By whom, Camilo? _ 

Cam, By the King. | 

Pol. For what? 
' |. Caw. Hethinkes, nay with Ch he ſweares, 
\ i As he had ſeen't, or beene an Inſtrument 

YM | Tovice you to't, that you have toucht his Queene 
MW | Forbiddenly. 
BM | Po. Ohthen, my beſt blood turne 

- | Toanmnfected Gelly, and my Name 

| |] Beyoak'd with his, thatdid betray the Beſt : 
freſheſt Reputationts 


Cam, Sweare his thoughr over 


| } By cach particular Starre in Heaven, and 
in! By: alltheir influences; you may as well 


\ | Forbid theSea-forto obey the Moone, 
{atordy b } Oath)eemove,: or (Ceunſaile) ſhake 
Fabrick-of his Folly, whoſe foundation 
{ IspyF'd upon his Faich;and will continue 


| d | *] The ſtanding of his Body. 
1H | 7. Howſhould this grow ? 


(am. Iknow not: bue am ſurc *tisſafer to 


1 Avoid whar F ,thenqueſtion how 'tis borne, 


; 1 i | Ifthereforc y; you dare ruſt my honefiie, - 
AM - { That lycs encloſed in this Trunke, which you 


| Stall beare impaiwnd,away to/Night, 


whilpertorheBuſineſſc, | 


11 [| Gare them 0c" Eirie; For my-ſelfe, Uepur 

Ll 1 oy fortunes to your ſervice( here 

wy: ] 4598 diſcoverieloſt.)Be not ART, 8 
_ my Parencs;L | Fr 


I davcner 
Fre 


Into a goodly Bulke( PDE 
be Ne wiſdeme ſtirs amongſt you?Come Sirs nol 


| I amfor you agai 6 3 Pray you lit by us, 
{ Andtell'saT « 


Tr ur 


Pol. ; dew hooves chow: Naa 

TI faw bis heart in's face. Give methy hand, 
| Be ,andthy places hall 
b ncighbour mine. My Ships areready, and | 

People aid expect my henee departure. 
Twodayes agoe. This fealonſie 
Is fora precious Creature : asſhee's rare, 
Muft it bd great;and, ashis Perſon's mightie, 
Muſt it be violent : and; as he do*sconceive, 
He is diſhonor'd by aman, whichever 
Profeſs'd to him: why his Revenges muſt 
Inthat be mademorebitter. Feare ore-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend; and comfort 


The gractous Queene, part of his Theame; but nothing 


Ot Hill il|-ta'ne fuſpition. Come (amill, 
I will re 


fpeRtthee ag a Father, if - 
Thou bear'ſt my life off, hence: Ler usavoid. 

Cam. Itis in mincauthoritieto command | 
The Keyes ofallethe Poſterney$Pleate your Highnefle 


Totakethe urgent houre. "Come Sir, aways 


——_— CT 


7” Sera Scene a 


— 


Enter Hermione, Mamilius, Ks Lontes 
eAntigonns, Lord. 


Her. Take the Boy to you : he:fo troubles mig; 
'Tis paſt enduring. 
| Lady, Come (my graciousLord) 
Shall T one play-fellow ? 
Mam. No, le none of you. 
Lady. Why (my ſweet Lord?) 
Mam, You'le kille me hard, A ſpcake to me, as if 
I were a Baby. ſtill I'love you berter. 
2. Lady. Anc whyſo(my Lord?) 
Mam. Not for becauſe 
Your Browes arc blacker ( yet blacke-browes they fy 
Become ſome Women beſt, ' that chere be not 
Too much haire there, bur in aSemiciccle, 
Or a halfe-Moone, made witha Pen.) 
2.Lady. Who taught this? 
Mam. I learn'dit out of Womens faces: pray now, 
What colour be your eye-browes? 
Lady. Blew (my-Lord.) 


t 
"oy 
 L& $5 


blew; bur not her eye-browes. 


J< RATE YC, 
Queene(your Mother) rounds apace: we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new Prince 
One of theſe dayes,and then youl'd wanton with us, 
If we would have you. - 4: 
2.Lady. She is ſpread of Late 


good timecncounter her.) 


Afam,  Marayyigend, taſte 3 


A Tay obel for Winter: | 
of + a 1: > 28 5M 
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Mam. Nay, that'$amock : I have ſeenca Ladies Noſe | 


| 
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Man. There was a man.- 
Her. Nay,come fit downe : then on. 
Haw, Dweltby a Church-yard : I will tell it ſoftly, 
Yond Crickets ſhallnot heareir, - | 
Her.Come on then, and giv'r mein mine care. Enter L. 
I Was he met there ? his Traine? Camillowith 
Im? | 
* Lord. Behind the tuft of Pines I metthem, never 
Saw I men ſcowre{o ontheir way : I eyed them 
| Evento their Ships. _ | 
Leo. How bleit am I 
| In my juſt Cenſure? in my true Opinion ? 
| Alack, for leſſer knowledge, how accurs'd, 
| Inbeing ſo bleſt ? There may be in the Cup 
A —_ ſteep'd, and one may drinke ; depart, 
And yet partake no venome ; (for his knowledge 
Is not inteced) but if one preſent _ 
| Th'abhor'd Ingredient to hiscye, make knowne 
How he hathdrunke, he cracks his gorge, his ſides 
| With violent Hefts: I have drunke,and ſeene the Spider. 
Camillo was his helpe in this, his Pander : 
| There isa plot againſt my Life, my Crowne ; 
All's true that is miftruſted: that falſe Villaine, 
Whom I employ'd, waspre-employ'd by him : 
He ha's diſcover dmy Deſigne,”and I - 
Remaine a pinch'd Thing ; yea, a very Tricke 
Forthem to play at will : how came the Poſternes 
So ealily open ? 
Lord. By his great authoritie, 
Which often hathnoleſle prevail'd, then fo, 
On your command. | 
) LZeo, Tknow't too well. 
| Give me the Boy, Iam glad you did notnyurſc him : 
Though he do's beare ſome fignes of me, yet you 
' | Have tao much blood in him. B77 
| Her. What isthis? Sport ? 
\ | Lev, Bearethe Boy hence, he ſhall not comeabout her, 
Away with him, and let her ſport her ſelfe 
 Withthar ſhe's big-with, for 'tis Polixenes 
Ha's made thee ſwell thus. 
Her. But 1I'd fay he had not; _ 
| And Ile be ſworne you would beleeve my ſaying, 
How e're you leane to th'Nay-ward. 
_ Leo. You(my Lords) | 
| Looke on her, marke her well : be but.aboat 
Tofay ſhe is a goodly Lady, and 
| The juſtice of your hearts willthereto adde 
| "Tis pitty ſhe's not honeſt ; Honorable ; PP 
| Prayſc her bur for this her without-dore-Fells, | | 
| (W hich on my faith deſerves high ſpeech)anWMraight 
The Shrug, the Hum, or Ha, (theſePetty-brands 
' That Calumnie doth aſe; Qh 1am out, 
' That Mercy do's, for Calumnie will ſeare - 
Vertue itſelfe) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha's, 
When you have ſaid ſhe's goodly, come betweene, 
| Erc you can ſay ſhe's honeſt : Butbe*tknowne * 
| (From him that ha's moſt cauſe togrieve it ſhould be) 
She's an Adultrefſe., 2 381 "x ( [£1 | 
| Her. ShouldaVillainefay fo, __-. _, - 
_ _ | (Themoſtrepleniſh'd Vilaineinthe World) pREPE: 
{ He wereasmuch more Villaine: you (my Lord} 


_ 


Fd 


— 


' Lee. Youhave miſtooke (my Lady): © |: - 
Polixenes far Leontes : O thon i aye t:e] be, 
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| Your Selfe, your-Queene; your Sonne./ | - | _ 
| Lord. Forher(myLord) ' +2 : iFÞ 1} 


| I, every 


{ Youarcabus'd, by-ſomepurter on, 


Should alike L ___ nſetoalldegrees, 

A0d mevnerly lane Gon; 
Betwixt the Prince and Begper :) T have faid- 
Shee's an'Adultrefle, 1 have {aid with whom: 


More; Shee'sa Traytor, and (mille is =] 
A Federarie ith her, and one that knowes | 7] 
| What ſhe ſhould ſhameto know her {elfe, MB 
But with her moſt vild Principall;that ſhe's | 
A Bed-ſwarver, evenas bad as thoſe 
That Y vlgars give bold'{t Titles; 1, and privic 
To this their late eſcape, 54 
| Her. No(by my life) | | k: 
| Privy tonone of this : how will thisgrieveyou, i] 
W hen you ſhall come toclearer knowledge; that 4 
 Youchus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my Lord, x 
| You ſcarce can right me throughly, then,to ſay Tt 
Vou did miſtake. | 72 


Loo. No: if I miſtake 


In thoſe Faxwdations which I build upon; 

The Centremot bigge enough to beare "774 
A Schoole-Boyes Top. Away with her, to Priſon: - i} | 
He who ſhall 40] 


{peake for her, is a farre-off guiltie, 
But that he ſpeakes. ' 6 
Her. Thsre*s ſome ill planet raignes: - 

I muſt be patient, till the Heavens looke 

With an aſpet more favorable. Good my Lords, - - 
I am not prone to weeping (as ourSex +, -2 
Commonly are) the want of which vainedew = 
Perchance ſhall dry your pitfies : but I have nm 
That honorable Griefe lodg'd here, which burnes -* ' | WM 
Worlethen Teares drowne : beſeech youall (my Londs)} WM 


With thoughts ſoqualified, as your Charities '[W | 
Shall beſt inſtru you, meaſure me; andſo Ba. = 
The Kings will be perform'd. Wo »X 
Leo. Shall I be heard? : WE i 
Her. Whois't that goes with me?'beſcech your Highline | M. | 
My women may be with me, for youſee 7 
My:plightrequires it. Doe not weepe' (good Fooles) 1] WM 

| There1s no cauſe: When you ſhall know your Miſtris)" | W | 
Ha'sdeſerv*d Priſon, then aboundin Teares, | 

| As Icomeont ; this Action I now goe on, 8 8 | 
; Is for my better grace. Adien(my Lord)  .211 FR 4 
| I never wiſh'd to {ee you ſorry, now LL  # 

I cruſt T ſhall : my Women come, you have leave, | */ 

Leo, Goe doe our bidding : hence. Bs 7 

\ Lord.Beſcech your Highncſle call the'Queene againes*} WW | 

| ent. Be certainewhat.you do (Sir) leaſt your Tultic| MW 7 
Prove violence, in the whichthree great ones ſuffer, || | | 


I dare my-life lay downe, and will-do't(Sir) a. Þ 
Pleaſe you Caccept'it, that the _—_ is ſpotleſſe > | | 

I'h'eyes'of Heaven,andto you(I:meane* - Wn: ©} 
Inthis, which youaccuſcher.)- "13 3 IM | 


Antig. If itprove 7. 5 __ 
She's other wile, Ile keepe wy Stables where we: Þ 
I lodge my Wife, He: O incouplesquith her $2 +1404 ? F * ; 
Then when I frelejanifee her,no further truſt her 5 1 MW | 
For every ynchof Woman inthe Wotld, - ow" FF! 


dram of Womans fleſh: is falſe; /: 

| If ſhe be. oO OCETTIANY Jo! 7045 ( NHOLSLESS 
Leo. Hold your peaces; : 

' * Zord, Good myLord,, 1 
eng. Itis for {peake, not for our 
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& þioould Land-damoe him : be ſhe bonor-flaw'd, =. 
BS Fi havethreedaughters : the eldeſt is eleven; 


BY Goon, ahi the'third, nine : and ſonnes five: 
SY Þþ ifthisþrovetrue; they'l-pay for'r. By mine honor | 
| TT og : a0 ge ad} AN 
B {| Tobring falſe generations: they are co-heires, 
 Þ And I hadrather glib my ſelfe, then they 
| Should not prodiice faire flue. 
Lev. Ceaſe,no more';, _ 
You ſinell this buſinefe with a ſence as cold 
As isa dead-mans noſe : but I do ſee*t,and feel't; 
ME {| asyoufecledoingthus : and ſee withall 
WM Þ| The Inſtruments that feele. 
MW | 4. Ifitbe ſo, 

| We necde no grave to buric hongltie, 

There's not a graine of ir, the face toſweeten 
f Of the whole dungy-earths; 

| Leo. What? lacke Icredie? -— ,- .-. 
| Zod. Thad rather you did lacke then (ap L 
| Vponthis ground : and more it would conten 
ſuſpition 


' Tohave her Honor true, then your 
Beblam'd for't how you might. - 
-} Leo. Why what neede we 
- {| Commune with you for this ? but rather follow 
#} Our forcefull inſtigation? Our prerogative 
| Calsnot your Counſailes, but our naturall goodnefſe 
| Impartsthis ; which, if you, or ſtupified, 
 { Orſecming ſo, in skill; cannot, or will not 
" | Reliſh a truth; like us: informe your ſelves 
| | We neede no more of your advice : the matter, 
| The loſle, the gaine, the ord'ring on't, 
Is all praperly ours. 
Ant. And I wiſh(my Liege) 

You had onely in your filent judgement tride it, 
WE { Without more overture. 
| Lee. How couldthaf be? . 
Either thouart moſt ignorant by age, 

Or thou wer*t borne a foole:; Camille's flight 

Added to their Familiarity I 5 
(Which was as groſſe,as ever touch'd conjecure, 
| That lack'd ſight onely, nought for approbation 
4 But onely ſeeing, all other circumſtances 


II Y 


a 
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| ] Yet, for agreater confirmation 
| (For in ana of this importance, 'twere . 
| Moſt pitriousto be wilde) I bavediſpatch'd in poſt, 
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{To ſacred Delphos, to eApello's Temple, If I prove hony-mourh'd, let my tongue bliſter. 
't i | Cleominerand Deon, whom you know . And neverg0 my red-look'd Anger be 
| i | Otfinffdeſuificiency: Now, from the Oracle | The Trumpet any more #pray you (Emilia) 
: They will bring al,whoſe ſpirituall counſaitchad, | Commenc my beſt obedience to the Queene; 
pal top, orſpurre me. Havel done well? . | Tf ſhe darestruſt me wirh her littlebabe,' 
. | Cord, Welldane (my Lord.) [261 545 Tle ſhew't theKing; andundertake tobe: ** + 
| Zo. ThoughT am ſatisfyde,and needeno more Her Adypcate to'ch lowd*ſt, We doe not know 
s | How hemay ſofcct at theſfight o'ci'Childe : 
L | The ſilence often of pure innocence 
p- Perſwades,when ſpeaking failes. 
i thought it good ' | &mnil, Moſt worthy Madam, x 
A From our free perſon, ſheſhould be confindey.. Your hondtir, and your goodneſſe is ſo evident, 
tthat the treachery ofthe two, fled hente; - That your free undertaking cannor miſle - 
| þ&eeit ter to performe. Come follow us,* | | * Þ] Athrivingufſties there isnoLadyliving ** © 
TEY | Fare tofpeake in publike 3 for this buſineſle | So meete for thisgreat crrandzpleaſe your Ladiſhip 
*}; l raiſc us all. | REY 8g} | To viſit the next roome, Ile preſently © | 
'hl 112.4. 4, }] Acquainethe Qneene of your moſtnoble/offer, 
ki | 111"  Extunt, | Who,but today hammered ofthisdefigne, 
a7 +15 + | Butdurſt nottempta miniſter ofhonor Pr 


You know me, do younot? 


{ Made up to'th deed) doth puſh on this proceeding, | 


a —_—_—_. 


Scana Secunda. 


erm —— 


Enter Paulina, a Gentleman Gaoler, Ennlia. 


Paul. The Keeper of the ori, call tohim : 
Let him have knowledge whom Tam. Good Lady, 
No Court in Europe is too,good for thee, 

What doſt thou then in priſon? Now good Sir, 

Gao. For a worthy Lady, | 
And one, whom muchT honorr. 
Pan. Pray you then, _ 
ConduR me to the Queene. 

Gao. I may not(Madam) 
Tothe contrary I have expreſfe commandment. 
© Pau, Here'sa-do, to locke up honeſtie and honor from 
TH acceſlc of gentle viſitors. Is'r lawfull pray you 
To ſee her Women ? Any of them? Emilia? 

Gas. So pleaſe you (Madam) 

Topurt a-part theſe your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emifia forth. 4 

Pas. I pray you now call her: 
With-draw your ſclves. 
Gao. And Madam, 
I muſt be preſent ar your Conference. 
Pau. Well : be*tfo :prethee. 
Heere's ſuch a-doe, to make no ſtaine ,a ſathe, 
Aspaſſes colouring, Deare Gentlewoman, | 
How fares one gracious Lady ? [6.6 $-200eS 
Emil, As well as one ſo great, and fo ferlorne 
May hold together: Other frights, and greefes 
(Which never tender Lady harh borne greater) 
She 1s, ſomething before her tune, deliver'd. 
Pas. A boy? uy 
Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, - 
Luſty, andlike rgljve : the Queene receives 
Much comfort in t ; Sayes, my poore priſoner, * 


Emilia. 


. 


I am innocent as you, | 
Pas, I dare be {worne :' De let oet: nod robrobg 

Theſe dangerous, unſafe Lunes1'th' Kingibeſhtew them, 

He muſt be told ont, and he ſhall : the office 

Becomesa wornan beſt. Ie take't upon me, 
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Leaſt the ſhouldbe deny'd,” © © 
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4 Free'd, and ſranchis 
| The anger of the King, 
| (If any be) tbe treſpaſſe of the C_ 


; 


Ile uſe that 


Having no watrant«: I 
' Pau. Younced not feare it(f 1) "AIR | 


- D_. 


"Pa Tel " (Emilia) 


As boldneſſe from my boſome, le t not be doubted | 

I ſhalldo good. + | 
Emil. Now be you bleſt forit-. - 

Tie to the Queene : pleaſe you come ſomething neerer. 
Gao. Madam, if t pleaſe the Queene toſend the babe, 


Thave: If wit flow fronvt "Þ 


| (Honeſt, as either:) erik tif tu ham, 
| That preſles himfrom fleepe. - 
Leo. What noyſethere, hoe? 


I know not what I ſhall i _— to _ ir, 


priſoner to the wombe, and is 


3 eros thence 
»1ot apartie to 
nor guilty of 


This Childe was prafoner 
By Law and procedle. o 


Gao. I do beleeveit. * 
Paxl. Do not youfeare :1 Mu on mine bonor, 1 


Will ſtand berwixt OE Exennt. | 
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Enter Leomtes Sernants, Panling, Antigone, 


Leo. Nor night, nor day,ny reſt : It 18 but weakneſſe 


| To beare the marrer thus : meereweakneſle, if 
{ Thecauſe werenot iu being: part o'thcauſe, 


She, th' Adultexſſe; for the hasJot-Kin 

Ts quite beyond mine arme: out of the Planke 

And levellof mybraine : plot-proofe : but ſhe, 

_ Tcan hooketa me; ſay that ſhe were- gone, 

| Given to the fire, a moity of my felt 

: Might came to me againe. Whoſe there 2 

Ser. My Lord. Envrer, 

Leo. How do'sthe boy 2; 
 rooke;g et to nigh: : 'tighop'd 


: "MoreMy 


| Faſten' 


Lev Toe is Noblencfſe,* | F | 
Conceiving the diſhenour of hisMother, - 
'declin'd; droop'd,tooke it deeply, 
,and fix'dthe ſhame on't in himſelfe : 
Threw-off. his Spirit, his Appetite, hisSleepe, 


{ Take it on her : 


And down-rightlanguiſh'd. Leave me ſolely-; $96, 
See how ly. xy : ie, fie, ngthought of hin, 
The very thought ofmy Rovengrs that way /% 2 
Recoyle upon me 3 in himlelfe rod mighty, 
Vatill a time ma Terve, For pteſenr vengeance . 
il, and Polixenes | |. 
Laugh Seng cheir paſtime atmy ſorrow = 
They ſhould not laugh, if Leould reach them, x nor 
Shall ſhe,within my powre. 

Emer Palins. 
| Lord. You mult ng ol = HUE 


'Thenthe necnes life? Ap aCiouvin! —_ 
AT 

'SenOhgh.-- 
Milam; ic hah nor 
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Pax. No noyſe(my Lord) but -needful conf, 

About ſome Goſsips for your Highnefſe. 

Leo. How ? 

Away with that audacions Lady. Amigonus 

I charg'd theethat ſhe ſhould not come about tne, 

I knew ſhe would. 

Ant, I told her ſo(my Lord) 

| On your diſpleaſures perill and on mine, 

She ſhould notviſit you. 

Leo. What? canſt nor rule her? 

Paxl. From all diſhoneſtichecan: inthis 
c hetake thecourſe that you have "4 
nezfor committivg honor,truſt it, 

He ſhall not rule me: 

Ant, Ta-you now, you heare, _ 

| When ſhe will take <4 raine, 1 let her run, 

But ſhee'l not ſtumble. ©. 

Paxl. Good my liege I come: 


| | Andlheſcechyou heare me: who profeſe 


My ſelfe your loyall ſervant, your Phiſitian, 
Your moſt obedient Connſailor t yet that dares 
Lefſe appeare ſo, in comforting your Evilles, 
Then [ch as molt ſeeme yours. 1 ſay, come 
| From your good Queene, ' 

Leo. Good Queene? 

Paw, Good Queene (my Lyrd) good Queens, 
I fay good Queene, 


A man, the worſt about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. 


-Firſt hand me : on mine owne accord, Ile off, 
| But firſt; Ile do my errand. The __— Queene 


| Heere'tis : Commendsirto your bleſſing. 
| Leo. Out: 
|. A mankinde Witch? Hence with her, out o'dere: 
A mot intelligencing bawd. 

Paxl. Notio: 
| Iamasignorant inthat, as you,"” 
| In ſoentir'ling me 3 and noleſie honeſt 
| Then you are mad : which isenongh, Ie warrant 
| (Asthis, world goes) to paſſe for honeſt. 

» Traitors;z,  - 

Will you not puſh herout >Give her the Baſtard, 
Thou dotard,thou art woman-tyr'd :unroofted 
By thy dame Partlerheere} Take up the Baſtard, 
Take't up, I ſay'zgiue*tto the Croane, © 

Paul. Forever 


Vnvenerablebethy hands, if thou 
Tak'ſtup che brinceſſe, bytlur forcod baſtneſſe 
Whichhe ha's pht-upor't. * 
Leo. He dreads his bis Wiſe, - wn 4 
| Paxl, So would youdid'; entre pt 
_ | Youldcall your children, yours 


Leo, A neſt of Traitors. -- | 
Mts I am none ,by chis goqd light. - : 
Paxl. Nor I: nor any 

But one this $ mea and that $ himſelfe: -orke, 
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| And would by combate, make her good ſo, wereI _ 


Paul. Let him that makes but rifles of his eyes -. 
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ka teis good) hath brought you forth a daughter, | | 


Ds ae. 
ON 


A. LR ak 
— - 


"x Y 3 
++ ' 13 
i I 

+ I a 

' "ys IW7 - 


es. Fo? XY 
—_— M4 tt > et" Oc M 


FEE - ; 
W BA ""W + 0: 47 þ 6 


, 8, ” 
Pp 1 ” 
8 ; b 
wh © 4 ! 4 : 
ds 3 o ? X 
: ? f }: F 5 
hy. be y 
4.73 4 
75-64 ou 4 7 n 4 
"Ro s = 5 \ g 
? 4 F « , 
wr x - l . . of 
= ..4 - \ 
* - c i 
» ; e 
o . a C - 
ps . 
x 
I 
ky 


: $; - 
"4 ul wh >. 


5 

> - : > "04h ll ” rl ' «" $4 4 * 
| £ 

_ b A, . - 6 2 \ py . l 

[ oF ; : 4 ©: \ \{ 

19 THE . - 

- L ” 4 . G 


[dt60't) on: 
, which is rotten, 
was found. 


Root 


| Þ| And now baits me : This Bratis none of mine, oh 
| [F Itisthe feof Polirenes. 


Hence withit, and together with the 


| Commirthem to the fire. | 


WH {| That camiot'doe that Feat, you't leave your ſelfe 
WM | Hardly oneſubjcR. 
| MW | Lo-Once moretake her hence. 

BH | Pax. A moſt ynworthy, and unnaturall Lord 


> 


. W {Candocnomore. 
4 Leo, lleha' thee burnt: 
'W | Pavx/, Icarefict: 

"Wd {litis an Heretique that makes the fire, p 

WM {Notfhe which Sint. Ile not call you Tyrant: 

WW {| Butthis moſt cruell uſage of your Queene 

| (Notable to produce moreaccuſation 

| W { Then your owne weake-hindg'd Fancy) ſomething favors 
| WW {Ot Tyranny, and will ignoble make you, ; 

| W | Yea, ſcandalous tothe World. 

MW | Leo. On your allegeance, | 

4 BY j{Outofthe Chamber with her. WereT a Tyrant, 


& © oO Yep © BIS NT een _ —_ 
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41} BY {Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me fo, Had beene more mercifull, Come on (poere Babe) 
7B Ffhe did know me one. Away with her. Some powerfull Spirit inſtruct the Kytes and Ravens 
1 = |} Pal. I pray you doe not puſh me;Ile be gone. Tobe thy Nurſes. Wolves and Beares, they ſay, 
+1} BY {Lroketoyour Babe(my Lord) tis yours: love ſend her | (Caſting their {avagenefſe aſide) have done 
4 BY [Abctter guiding Spirit. What ncede theſe hands ? Like othices of pitty. Sir, be proſperous 
7 BY jYou that are thus fo tender o're his Follyes, , In more then this deed do's require; and bleſſing 
1 B {Will never do him 200d, not one of you, Againſt this Crueltie, fight on thy fide 7s | 
14 Y {>9-fo 2 Farewell, weare gone. Exit. | (Poore Thing condemn'd to loffe.)  _ 
1 & | £::Thou(Traytor) haſt ſet onthy Wifeto this: Leo. No : Ie not reare Oo 
7 BY My Child? away witk't? even thou, that haſt Anothers Iſſue. Enter d Servant, 
+} W j4veart fo tender o'reit, take it hence, Sera. Pleaſe *your Highneſle,Foſts | 
1 Y }tdſecivinſtantly conſum'd withfire. - . ] From Dorn ſent ro th' Oracie, are come | 
+4 j<rcnthou,and none but thou. Take -it up ſtraight # An houre fance : ( lomines andDion, _ .- | 
24 BY {Vithin this heure bring me word *tis done. Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, | 
214 BY 144d by good teſtimome) or. Ileſeize thy life, | Haſting toth* Court. — _ = 
51 {Vithwhat thou elſe call tchine: if thou refuſe, - * Lord. So pleaſe you (Sir) their ſpeed... | 
1 & FX wilt encounter with my Wrath, fay ſo; Hath beene beyond accompt. | 
44 $2 Baſtard-braives with theſe my proper hands ' Leo. Twentiethree dayes |  _. 
TY Poul daſh our, Goe take ittothe fire, * | | They havebceneabſene: 'tis good ſpeeds fore-tells | 
TY E=tbouſereonthy Wife. - | | The great eApollo ſudgenly will have "- >" 
F we See a tens Ce ee a —_ = 


© | He isnotguiltic of her 


i 


| Sofure asrhis Beard*sgray. What willyouadventixe, 
| Tofave thisBrats life? 


: | Ofany point in't, ſhall not onely be 
} Death to thy ſelfe, butto thy lewd-tongu 


| To fave the innotent ! any thing poſſible. _ 


| Thou wilt 


| Of our Dominions; andthatthere thou leave it 


Antig. 4did nor, Sit DT 0 
Theſc Lords; my;Noble Fellowes, ifthey pleaſe; 


Leo, Youwthherablls® fo ee 
Lord. Beſecch your Highneſſe, give us bertet credit: 

We havealwayes truly ſerv'd you, and beſcech 

Soto efteeme of us : and on our knees we begge,, 

(Asrecompence of ourdeare ſervices © | | 


+» 6 
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Paſt, andtocome) thatyou'doe change this purpoſe, | 
| Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody,muſt —@ @ | 
Leade onto ſome foule Ifſue. We all knecte: <1 


£20. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows: 
Shall T live on, to fee this Baſtard knecle, 


And call me Farher? better burte irnow, 
Then carſe it then, Bur beir : ler iclive. 

It ſhall not neyther. You Sir, come you hither : | 
You that have beene ſo tenderly officious. 

With Lady Margerie, yovr Mid-wifethere, 

To fave this Baſtards life; for 'ris a Baſtard, 


Antig. Any thing (my Lord) 
Thar my abilitie may undergoe, . - 
And Nobleneſſc impoſe : atlaſt thus much; 
Ile pawne the little blood which I have left, | 


Zeo. Itſhall be poſlible : Sweare 
performe my bidding. 
eng. I will (my Lord.) 


by this Sword 


Leo. Marke and performe it : ſeeſt thou? forthe faile | 
'dWik, _ 


Asthou art Liege-man to us, that thou carry of rg 
This female Baſtard hence, and that thou beare it y 
To ſome remote and defart place,quite out 


(Without much mercy) to it owne proteftion, - 
And fauour of the Climate-: as by itrange fortane, 


Onthy Sonles perill, and rhy Bodies torture, 

That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 

Where Chance may nurſe, or end it : take it ups 
eAntig. 1 \weareto doethiis; though a preſent death 


Itcame tous,'I doe in Tuſtice charge thee, Gi 


(Whom for this rime we pardon) We enjoynethee, | 


— — — 
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| Tieennbefhinagpeae Popaama ans, | ion 7 Fo loo ch 7 


1 trarieto = Faith | 
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rthento me. cav es 4 | 00TH 30 22.1 8k 
Am... Exennt. | Her, Since That I amo fa, muſt be burchas j3 A 
| And thinke upon pay H6deunge EY Which contradicts my 0 oo led Þ: -; ay 
| SE tee as Ne apatolly Leon 3; 
LEE ————— | But what comes: tome eg hal Grceboots a 


SLED Dp '=Y ale rows To. Tofſay, Notguiltie : mine integritie | 11" 0:8 
 eAftus Teriims « SOANG Prima * .- | Being counred Falſchood,ſhall(as] expreſſe i). "ti 


2 ———- | Beſoreceiv'd. Butthus, if Powres divine {+ al 
; OI ES | Behold our humane Actions (as "ax nd and. : bug ” | 
Enter Cleomines and Dian... I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make. 1] i 
Falſe Accuſations bluſh; and T yrannic 0 1:12 2444845 
| Ct. The Clymat sdclicate, the heron mai ſect, Tremble at Patience. You -(my.Lord) es «4X 
4 Fertile the Iſle,the Temple my;h | (Whom leaſt gill ſceme to daeſo) wy palt life. _ a | 
1 The common CE, it bcarege_ - | | Hath beene as continent, aschaſie,astrue 1 - bf 
| Dion. 1 ſhall teport, asI am now ynkappy ;. which is more - + cif 
| For moſt it caught me, the Celeſtiall Habits, Then hiſtorig can pazterne, though devis' Ws -v at 0 
þ (Ms think br. | terme them) and the reverence And play'd,to take Spectators. : For bebold win 1 nf} 
1 Of the xa Wearets. O, the Sacrifice. A Follow of the Royall Bed, which owe: ::.'. 42] 
| How ceremontous, ſolempe,and un-carthly A Moiue of the: TOSS Rnge Wer = 
| It wasi'th* Offcing? The Mother pa bopeful Prnor, here ſtanding 018 S 
' /Nte. Butof all the burſt _ | To prate andralke tor Life,aud Hover ood: MY} | 
1 Andthe care-the ning Voyce0 "' Oracle, Who pleaſgto co - ghrt ops For life, I prize it | | 
| Kinto lower Thunder, {0 ſurpriz'd my Sence, | As I weigh Griets-(which Lwould ſpare 3) For Hoo = 
| That 1 wasngching. | 'Tisa pon from me to mine; 1 
| Dio, If thievent oth? Tourney. | And onely that I ſtand for. [Ivete wits ans. yo 18 Ti 
part asſucceſſefullto the eee (Oe tlo) | To your owne Canſcience (Sir) before F. © wa mr Þ 
Arkbath th bene tous, rare, p caſant, ſpecdie, ; { Cametoyour Court, how 1 was in yous grace, {il i | 
dikes 13 worth the uſe ont Te | Fow merited tobe ſo ; . Since he came, - :: 7k FS , 
he Great | Wich what encowneet ſouncurrant, 1. A138 WM {Ft 
Turneallto th' beſt# theſe Proclamations, {1 Haveſtrayn'dCappeare thus; if one yot beyond. _w Bo 
} So forcing faults upon Hermione, The bound of honor, or in a&, or wall | An, 
Liittle like, _ | Thatway enclining, hardened be the. bearts. +} WF | 
| Dze. The violent carriage. of it Of all that heare me, and myneer'it of Kin Moc, Br 
| Will cleare, or 70 the Buſineſſe, whenthe Oracle Cry tic upon my grave. | O1Þ | 
| (Thus by eApalo's great Divine ſeal'd up) $. Lee. 1 ne're Te gots. | Wy 
{ Shallthe Dl nook iſcover:ſomethingrare Thar any of theſe r Vices wanted \ 1 | 
1 Eventhean will xtſh. to knowledge. Goez freſh 6 as, Lefle Impudence to Saine-fay what they did, mis ws 
1 And'graciousbe the iſſue, _ - Exennt. | Thento performe it firſt, | ST BY 
7 BY | Her. That'strucenough, | 11M |: 
ſo — —— | Though'tisa faying (Sir) not due to me- | mes IL 
| | Leo. You willnot owne its 1 j 
py os "Ws Secunda. | -+ Her. More then Miſtrefle of, \TT WM FI 
$M; 4atAGe ———— } | Whichcomes tome inname of fault, malt not \ \'>} WW F( 
| At all acknowledge. . For Faliwenes GT 
Enter Lenten Lands Officers : : Hermione (a to ber (With whom I am accusd) I doe confeſſe. 011 $1 
Triall) Ladies : (Jeominer Diew, . I!ov*d him, as ip Honor he reqvir'd : | A418 48 
| With gs kind of Love, as might become "TY j1 
| © Ko Seſſions (to Our great gricfe we pronounce) A Lady like me; witha.Love, even ſuch, | ' +] WY JC 
es *gainſt our heart. The partic txy'd, So, and no other, as your ſeltecommanded ; 11 fi! 
Ti 6) aret of a King, our Wite,and one +  { Which, votto have done, I thinke ey in mo” F p 
Ofus too much beleu'd, Let us beclear'd | - | BothDiſobedience, and ' j- 
4 | Of being tyrannous, fiace we fo opeuly. + | Toyou, and toward jour, Whcls love wi | 
”*. | Procced in Juſtice, wbicb ſhall have due courſe, @— | | Evenſince itcould ſpeake, froman infant, frenly, 
, 7 EventotheGuilt, or the Furgation; | | Thatitwasyours. Now: for:Conſpirac -; 
| Produce the Bil! 2 _ | 1 know _ arg beditged nn I 
" Pb wn wk In Ki tory _ ms For me totry how ; All know ofit, - ” bo 1H by 
pearc 1n pc E: og Is, that Come was an bone man; | WEE 
"* React the! nn 11 013,,,:215 | Andwhy heleft your Court, the Godsthemelves 1] Þ 
07 f | (Wottingnomaretheni)argign - lf of | | B 
Leo. You knew of hi ti5e, 25 you know 1 Gl: 


| WITTE! — 


, LR 


, By bg | * 27 $ * 4 Re % F Wat Ny 
&- | f ” £ *s # RN * KK 


Ms 22S 


[My Life landvinthelevel 
[Which llelayUOwne: 109 ae 
F | Leo, Your Adtionsare my Dreams. * 
| AndIbutdream'dit : As you were pat. 
- Le of your Fact are ſo) ſo paſtall trath; 


+ > » 
oo. » 5 . 
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* | Thy Brat hath beene caſt out, like toir ſelfe; 
' No Father owning it (which is indeed | | 
 F More criminaltinthee, thenit) & thou 
Shalt tcele our Tuſtice 5in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage, 

BH | Lookefor no leflethen death; 1 

4 Her. Sir, ſpare your Threats: T 
'TomecanLife be no commodity; * © | 
| The crowne and comfort of my Life (your Fauor) 
| 1doe giueloſt, for I doe feele it gone,* ©” + 
* | But know not how it went. My ſecond Toy, 
| | Andfirſt Fruits of my body, from: hisprefence 
| {lam bar'd, like one infectious. My third comfort ' 
| { (Star'd moſt unluckily)is from my breaſt = 
= | The innocent” milke 1n/itmoſtinnocett'mouth 
* THald outto murther. My'ſelfe on every Polt = 


"— 
% 


BM |Proclaym'd a Strumpet: With immodeſt hatred 

| { The Child-bedpriviledge deny'd, whichlongs 

BH | To Women of all faſhion. Laſtly, hurried* 

MW | Here, tothis place, irh' openayre before' + - 

= [! have got ſtcength of line. Now (my Liege | 

M8 {Tell me what bleffingsT. have here ative, © 

MM | That 1 ſhould feare rodye ? Therefore proceed : 

MW {| But yet heare this: miſtake me not : no Life, - 

_ [(Iprizeit noraſtraw)-burfor mine Honor, 

I Which I would free :if I ſhall becondemir'd 

' | Vponſurmizes( all-proofes leeping elſe, 

- | But what your Tcaloaſies awake)1T tell you 

Tis Rigor, and not Law. Your Honors all, 

| [Idoereferre me torhe Oracie ; 
{ Apollo be my Iudge. 

MW | LZord. This your requeſt | 

| WW | Isaltogerher juſt {rherefore bring forth? 

BM |. Her. The Emperor :ofRufſia was my Father, 

1 WF jOh that he werealive, and here beholding:: 


"| I fRis Daughters Tryall : that he did bur ſee 
1 BW | The flatnefle of my miferte ; yet with +yes* 
(3 Of pity, not Revenge. © o2 


f| Office 
BY {Thatyou ((Yeomines and Dion) have : 


{This ſcal'd-up- Oracle;by-the Handdeliverd 
1 BY 1Ofgrear fþolo's Prieft; and tharfince-they, © 
1] BY [Youhavenotdar'd robreake the holy Seale; 
1 | CheDio. All hiswefweare, 1 
v1 = Breake upthe Scales, and reade. * 
"1 F: Officer Hermione 
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[The Bugge which you wonld fright mewith, Lſceke? 


paſtallſhame,  -' 


Kich ro deny, concernes morethen miailes: for as 


You heere ſhall fweareupon the Sword of Tuſtice, 
{Becne both at Delphos, 'and-from thence*have brought 


dS 
, Camillo 


fhebiive without ax Where ifybig 


y Lord) exct{oazir is heroſerdowne. | 


RE 


—_— 


Enter-Diuv and Cleomanes. 


is innocent Babe | Would have ſhed water out ot fire, ere don't; 


| Doe ſtrike at my Injuſtice. How now: there 2 


| (Whom I proclaimea man of Truth, of Mercy:) 


| Nor doing it, and being done : he (moſt humane, | 
And filPd with Honor) to my Kingly Gueſt L 
Vnclaſp'd mypraRiſe,quir bis fortunes here } 


The Seffioisſhall proceed? this is mecre falſchood: 
Ser My Lord the King :the King? 
Leo. What isthe butineſſe? | 
Ser. O Sir I ſhall be hated to report it. : | 

Prince your Sonne; with mcere conceit and feare 

Of the Queenes ſpeed, 18 pone ; | 

Leo. How? gone? | | 


Ser. Is dead. La eee x £4 
Leo, Apollo's angry, and the heavens themſclves | | | | 


Pan This newesis mortall tothe 
And ſce what death is doing. 


Queene: Look downe | 
Leo. Take her hence ; ; 


Her heart is but o're-charg'd: ſhe will recover. 

I havetoo much beleev'd mine owne ſuſpition: 
beleech youtenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon 

My great prophaneſſe 'gainſt thine Oracle. 

Ile reconcile me to Folixener, | | | 
New wooe my Queene, recall the good Camillo 1 


For being tranſported by my Icaloufies 

To bloody thoughts andto revenge, I choſe 
Camille for the miniſter, to poylon 
My friend Pefxenes: which had beene done, | 
But that the goud mind of {amill tardicd 

My ſwiftcommand : though I with death, and with 
Reward, did threaten and encourage him, 


(Which you knew great) and to the certaine hazard | 
Ofall Incertaintjes , himfelfe commended, 


Noricher then his Honor: How he gliſters | 
Through my darke Ruſt? and how his Pictie [ 
Do's my deeds make the blacker ? | 
Pant. Woe the while : | 
O cut my Lace, leaſt my heart (cracking it) | 
Breake too. 


Lord. What fit isthis? good Lady? | 
Panl, What ſtudied rorments(Tyrant)haſt forme? 
What Wheeles?Racks? Fires? W har flaying? boyling?Bur- 
In Leads,or Oyles? What old,or new torture (niog, 

MultI receive? whole very word delerves 

To taſte ofthy moſt worſt. Thy Tyranny 

(Together working with thy Jealouſies, | 
Fancies too weake for boyes,too greene and idle | 
For Girles of Nine) Othinke what they have done, 


i 


| 
And then run mad indeed : ftarke-mad: for all 
Thy bygone foolerics were bur ſpices for it. | 
Thartthou betrayed'{t Polixenes,'twas norhing, i 


(That did but. ſhew thee, of a Foole,inconllant, 
Anddamnable ingratefull: ) Nor was't much. 

Thou would'it haue poyſon'd good Camts's Honor, | 
To have him kill a King : poore Treſpaſles, 

More monſtrous ſtahding by : whereof I reckon 

The caſting forth to Crowes, the Baby-daughter, 
To be or none, or little; thougha Devil 


Nor is'tdiretly layd tothee,the death 

Ofthe young Prince, whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts hiph for one ſo tender) clefr the Heart 
That could conceiveagrofſe and foohth Sire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious Dam : this is not, no, 


| Laydrochymſitr cbardiclf 2 O Lords, 
= 


hen I have faid,cry woe: the Queene, the Wn 
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The ſweer t,deeer' & creature's dead:8 vengeance for't | I calluponthee, EE Yo, — 
Not drop'ddowne yet.  . en optng tte hRCe.) . -./. ©... 
Paw. I ſay ſhe's dead;Lle fiear t.If word,ner oath __ this place is famous for the Creatures 1 
| Prevaile not,goand ſec:if you can bring O Fprey, that keeps upon't; L's 
Tin4ure,orluſtrein herlip,her ey@ >. nx Gothouaway, 
 Heate outwardly, or breath within, Ile ſerye you ollow inftantly.. _ 
AsI would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant, - - | Aer] am glad ar heart ) 
Dot not repent theſe things, for they are. heavier .. To be ſo rjdde e'th buſineſſe, *| 
| Then althy woes an {tirre : therefore betake thee = | £491: Come,yoorebabez ot 
To nothing but diſpaire, A thouſand knees, | veheard (but notbelceu'd) the Spirits o'thidead "| i 
Tenthouſand yeares together,naked, faſting, | May walke againe; if ſuch thivg/be, thy Mother & | 


Vpon abarren —_—_— and ſtill ae] T Fa ron Ol cnc _ ore was dreame 
In ſtorme perpetuali,could not move tne Gods | a waking, To me comesacreature, -. : 
To looke thes way. thou wer't- Sometime sher head is on one (ide, ſame another, ' | 

Leo. Go 0n,go on: ©. I never ſay @ vetſell of like forrow —@ ir. 
Thou canſt not ſpeake too much, 1 haye deſery'd So fill d,and ſo becoming :inpare white Robes |. 7] 
All tongnes to talke their bittreſt. | Like very ſanRtity ſhe did 135 bong Sf 

Lord. Say no more, My Cabine where 1 lay : thrice bow'd before me, 
How erethe buſinefſe goes you have made fault And (gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech) ber eyes... 
Tth boldneſſe of your{peech. ,, | _ two ſpouts; the furie ſpent, anpn | 

Pax. 1 am ſorry for't, 1dthis breake From her, Good Antizowe, 1. 
All faults I make,when I ſhall come toknow them, Since Fate (againſtehy better diſpoſitiov) - "-3} 
I do repent: Alas, I have ſhew'd too much + ms thy p ſon forthe Thrower-out 2.1631 MO 7 
The raſhneſſe of a woman: he 1s toucht . * | my poore 's according tothine oathy 1. þ isÞ Z BF 
Toth'Noble heart. What's gone, and what's pait helpe | F'accs remote enough are in Fobewia 4401 
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Shonldbe paſt greefe:Do not reoeiveaffietion - There weepe,and leaveit cryivg: and forthe babe | 0 
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etition, I beſecch you, rather /  * | 18 counted loſt forever, Pardira 
Te pmnith'dthat =_—_T minded you . I -prethee call't ; For this Ue buſineſſe 
Of what you ſhoold forget, Now(good my Licge) 
| Sir, Royall Sir, fargivea fooliſh woman: | 
_ Thelove I bore your: Queene(Lo,toole againe) . 
Ile ſpeake of her no mzore,nor of your Children: | 
Ile not remember you of my owne Lord, 
(Who isloſt too: )take your patience to you, 
And Ile ſay nothing, | 
. Lee. Thoudidſt ſpeake but well, 
When moſt the truth-which I receivemuck better, 
Then to be pirticd of thee. Prethee bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Qyeenc; and Sonne, 
One grave ſhall be for beth: Vpon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appeareſunta 
Our ſhame perperuall)once a day, Ile viſit + 
The Chappell where they lye, and teares ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as Nature 
Will beare up with this excrciſe, fo long 
I dayly vow to uſe it. Come, and leade me 1H} 
theſe ſorrowes. Exennt. _— 
m TI FF} 
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Emer eAntigonne, 6 Marriner,B abe Sheege- 
heard, and Clay. 


Ant. Thou art perf< 
The Defarts of Bohems 


4 


Mear.1(myLord)andfexxe. ther? They.bave ſearr'd away two of my. bold Shah] &f | 
, a a * hx $ . "—_ , : . . ; 2 7 7 
| We have Landed inill time:the skics1 mo {On 


5 a 
ba. * 

DA 114 TIM&:TL OK which I feare the Wolfe will finde chenthob8ÞP1 BN F: 
Andrhreatenpreſeatbluſters.In my conſeic Mby the (caidoybiow] IN | 
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the will) wi . 
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The heavens with that we have in bans 
Andfrowne upon! &&>..f4 64 6 of $84.4 2 h , a 
_— . Theirlacrodw yil's be done: gar 

ke to thy harke,lle notbe long 
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Ewter (lewne. 


Bl |! Shep, What? art ſonecre? If thow'lt ſee a thing to 
8 linike on, when thou art dead and rotten, come hither : 
BS 'whs ayl'ſt thou, man? 6 | 


{ o 
F 


Fs. Thaveſcene two ſuch fights, by Seaand by Land: 
"aro 


not.to ſay it isa Sea, for it isnowthe'skye,be- 


WE -M4 
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beps Why boy, how is it? ls: | 
J: I would you did but ſee how it chafes, how it ra- 
| [erafiow it takes up the ſhore, but that's nor to the point: 
- [Obzthe moſt pitteous cry ofrhe poore ſoules, ſometimes 
' Froferfem, and notto ſee'em ; Now the Shippe boaring 
* TtheMaone with her maine Maſt, and anon 'ſwallowed 
| [ withycſtand froth, as you'ld thruſt a Corke intoa hog(- 
| | bead. Andthen for the Land-ſervice, to fee how the 
| '{Beare tore out his ſhoulder bone, how: he cride to me 
| Fforhclpe, and ſaid his name was Atigonm a Nobleman: 
| || Butto wake an end of the Ship, ro ſee how the Sea flap- 
| Fdragon'dit: but firſt, how the poore ſoules roared, and 
BH jthefca mock dthem:and how e Gentleman roa- 
-W hicd, andthe Beare mock'd him, both roaring lowder 
""W j{thenthe {ca, or weather. Tos Ie.” 
| 1Sbep..: Name of mercy; when was this boy? .. . _ 
* | (i, Now, now :I have not wink'd fince I ſaw theſe 
| ſights : the menarenotyet cold under. water, nor the 
"| Beare halfe din'd on the Gentleman: he's at it now- 
* | «iShep.: Would Thad beeneby, to have help'd the old 
| man. : 
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| | Changeling : open't : what's within boy? _ _| 


bh {et are forgtyen you, you're well to Jive. Gold, all 


* Taker This is Faiery Gold boy; and'twillprove ſo : up 
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| p&erecy. Let my ſheepe goe: Come (good oy )the next 


© 9 Goeyauthe next way with your Findings, le go 
| {ch be hath eaten : they are never curſt but when they 
| $8 hungry : if therebe any of himlefr, Ile bury-it, 
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 Firmament andiit, you cannot thruſt a bodkins | 


ld: You're'a'imad old man ; If the finnes of your | g 
$Mith'r, keepe it cloſe : home, home, the next. way. We 
Wueky:(boy) and ts be: fo Kill requires_nothing bur | 
yeſt diſcerne by 


lefr of him, whathe's, ferch me to thilight 
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© +. Enter Time the Choras, 
Tim. [that pleaſe ſome, try 
Id bad: thatmakes, and untolds 
Now take upon me (inthe name of Time) 
To uſe my, wings : lmpute it not acrime - 
To me, or my:{wiſt pafſage; that I lide'! _ 
Ore {ixterne yeeres, and leave the growth antride 
Of that wide gapJlince itisin wy powre + 
To orethrow Law, andin one ſeife-borne houre 
To plant, and ore-whelme Cuſtome. Letme paſſe 
The ſame I am, ereancient'it Order was, + 
Or what is now receiu'd; Iwitneſſeto 
The times that brought them: in, ſo ſhall Ive 
Toth'trefheſt things now reigning, and make ſtale 
The gliſtering of this preſent, -as my Tale 
Now ſcemesto it : your patience thisallowing, | 
Iturne my glaſle, and give my Sczneſuch growing 
As you had ſlept betweene : Leontes leaving 
Thi'effeRts of his fond jealouſies, ſo greeving 
That he ſhuts up lumſelfe, Imagine me 
(Gentle SpeRators) that I now may be 
In faire Bobemia, and remember well, - 
I mention here a ſonne o'th'Kings, whicch-Florizell 
I now name to you - and withſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeake of Perdita,now growne in'grace 
Equall with wond*ring Whatof her jnſucs 
Liſt not propheſie : but let- Times newes 
Be knowne when 'tis brought forth. A ſhepheards 
| And what to her adheres, which tollowes hn 

Is th'argument of Time : ofthis allow, OY 
If ever you have ſpent time worſe, ere now : 
Ifnever, yet that Time himſclfe doth ſay, 
He wiſhes earerieſtly, you never may, 


CILOTre 


Exit. 
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| Stena Secunda. ' 
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cannot 
and my profit 


all : both.joy and terror © | 
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| which looke 


| of Sicilia, _ - | 


4 


my brother, whoſe loſle of his molt pregious Queenc 
_ Children, Te evett now to bes Re eSted, 


1 Say to me,when ſaw'ſt thou the Prince Florize!l my lon? 
cious; then they are in Jookng thetn; when they have ap- 


proved their Vertues. * 4 
(am«Sir, it is three dayes {ince Ifaw the Prince : what 
his happier affayres may be,are to me unknowne+- but T 
bave (miſfingly ) noted, heis of late much retyred from 
formerly be hath appeared: » -: 
Pol. 1 have confidered:fo. much 
ſome care, ſo farre, thar I have eyes under, my: ſervice; 
| hisremovedneſic : from whom TI kave 
this Intelligence, that he'is ſeldome fromthe houſe of a 


| moſt homely ſhepheard:a man. (they ſay) that from'very, 


nothing, and beyond the imagination of his- neighbors; 
is growne intoan unſpeakablecitate. - - --- 5.6] 

Cam. Ihave heard (Sir) of ſich a man; who hath a 
daughter of moſt rare note : the report of her 1s extended 


| more, thencanbe thongat to begin from ſach a cotrage. 


Pol. That'slikewiſepart of my Intelligence : bur (I 


feare) the Angle that pluckes our ſonne thither: Thou 


ſhalt accompany ustothe place, where we will (not ap- 
pearing what we are) have fome queſtion with the ſhep- 


| heard ; from whoſe fimplicity,I chinke nt not'uneafie to 


et the cauſe of my ſonnes retort thither. Prethee be my 
reſent partner in this bulines, and lay aſidethe thoughts 


Cam. I willingly obey your command. Coats 
Pol. My beſt Camillo,we mult diſguiſe pur ſelves.Ex%, 


—— 
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Scena T ertia, 
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Emer Autolicus ſinging. 
then Daffadils begin topeere, 
With heigh the Doxy over the dale, 
Why then comes in the ſweet 0'the yeere. 
For thered blood raignes in the winters pale. 


The whiteſheete bleaching on the hedge,” 
With hey the ſwiet birds,,O how they ſing : 
Doth ſet my preg ging toath an edge, 

For a quart of Ales 4 diſh for a King. 


The Larke, that tirra-Lyrachaunts,, 

with beigh, with beigh the Thruſh and the Iay : 
Are Summer ſongs for me and wy eAtins © 
IVhile we the tumbling inthe hay. - 


| I haveſeru'd Prince Flrize!l,and in my time wore three 
| pile, but now.1 am. out of ſervice. 
| 


But ſaall. I goe mourne for that (my atere) 


Andwhen! wander here, 
If Tinkgrs may have leave to hive, 
. . and beare the Sow«1hin Bowget, 


the pals Moone ſhines by night « | 
Pu ade | 


: \n?pper-up of unconfidered trifies ? KB 
| Lprrchas'd Capartſoh, and my .Revennew'is the filly} Y 

' Ehearei- Gallowes, ind Knocke, are-roo-powerfullion' BY 
tho Highway. 'Beating and hanging -are terrors to'meyÞ iN - 


| ſhorne, what comesthe wool too? | » >, 1-1. 


Court, and is lefſefrequentro hisPrincely exerciſcsthen 
((amilo).and with | 


- OI "x oO 


inf{as I aw) lytter'd/ under 'Me 


Prize, a Prize. . 
ESR, Enter Clowne,. 

Clo. Let me ſee, every Leaven-weather toddes, every | 
told yeeldes pound and odde ſhilling : fifteerie hundred # 


Ant.. If theſprindge hold,tlic Cocke's mine, 


what am I to buy'for our Sheepe-ſhearing-Fealt? Tl | 
pound of Sugar, fiue pound of Currence,:Rice':: What! 


Wh 


[Bs 


For the life fo come, 1{{cepe out the thought bf it;-&Þ : 


By 
© 


willchis ſites of mive do with Rice? Bnrwy farherhap 


made her Miſtris of the Feaſt,and ſhe layes it on..Shep} IM 


hath madc-me fonre and twenty.Nole-gayes fortheſhes | 


xers (three-man ſong-men,ail;and very. ped ones)be Ml 
. they are thoſt ofrhem Meanes and Baſes; but one Pars} WM - 


tan amongſtthem, and hef 


a Race or twoof Ginger; but that I way be 


Ant. Ob, thateverT was borne. 
( to. Vitaame of me. 


- Ant. Oh helpeme, helpe mee : plucke but off the | = 


ragges :-andthen, death, death. | ys 
| Cie. Alacke poore ſoule; thou haſt need of more'rag 


to lay on thee, rather then-havetheſe off,-.. - - 14.,2iÞ.- 


eAut, Ohbr, the loathſomneſſe ofthewy offends mee 
more then theſtripes I havereceived, whichare mighty 
ones and millions. Git C4, eh pitt 
. Clo, Alas poore nian, a millioriof beating may colt | 
to a great matter« Nee. . 0Þ5 
Ant. lam rob'd fir, and. beaten : my money, and'ap- 
parrelltane from me, 2nd 
On mee. £05 
C!o. What, by a borſe-man, or-a foot-man ? 
Ant. A footman(ſweetfir) a:footman. 


Ul 


Cle. Indeed, he ſhould be a footman, by the Carments 0 


\y 
_ eM 3 


| he has left withthee : if this bea. horſemans Coate, it| 
bath ſtene very hot ſervice.: Lend me thy hand, le helps b- 


thee. Comelend me thy hand. 
Axt. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh. 
(!o. Alaspooreſoule. 


- Ant. Oh good fir, ſoftly; good Gre T feare (fr) wy 


ſhoulder-blade is out. 
Clo, How now ? Canſt ſtand? 


Ws! 
Ant. Softly, deereſir : good fir, ſoftly : you hadone| 
 meacharitable ogjce. ; 4x08 


Clo, Doelt lacke any meny ? 


I havea little nipny $0r] 


ent. No, good ſweet firs no, I beſcech-you-lir! (oi 


have a Kinſmannor paſt three quarters of 'a mile Bend} 


any thing I want : Offer me 
killes my heart, 


eAut. A fellow {Sir) that I have knowne to go& Worn. 


5.26 # F.. 
* 


ſings Plalmesto; horne-pipes | | 
 Emuft have Saffron to.colour: the VWarden'Pics, .Macey| WW 
Dates, none : that's out of my note: Nutmegges, ſevenh| MW 
pound of Prewyns, and as maiy of Reyſons o'ch Suangi] WM - 


theſe detcſtable rbings put'up#| | 
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(%.. 1 cannor. do't without Ceompters,- Let me-{ve,} MW 


unto whom'T was going: I ſhall there have moneys'87 | | 
no money I pray you, war | 


Cle.” What matiner of Fellow was he that rob] NY} | 


"OD parry pri nacns ba ldifl ch fhgn 
My Tratfickeis ſheets: when the Kite builds, looks, to 
| leflerLinnen, My Fathernam'd me. @utelicus;'who- be- 


J P 
. © TT OG WW _ 
4 


with Troltl-my-dames 3-1 knew bim him oiicea 1ervany @ * 
of the Prince : I canyottell good fir, for-which'0n8r Bf 
Vertnesit was, but he was certainely W hiptout 0 uer | 
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here | The ltecnneſſe 


me into this apparrell. 


pur 


= | k "Cle. Not@more cowardly Rogne: 


ar nut cone ers you (fir) Fam no fighter cx ; Lon | 
heart that way, and thatheknew I warrant him 


Amt. Sweet Sir, muchberter thenT was : I can iand, 


S | 1 and walke :-F-will evenvAke my leave of you, and, pace | 
BW | ſoftly towards my Kinſimans. | 


| i | The racious marke othiLand, you have 
| TithaSwaines wearing 
1% | Hoſt coddefſe-like prank'd up : Burtharour Feaſts 


| Fl, Theſe your unnſuall we 


| "eAut. No, good fac'd fir, nefweet fir. 
I ſheepe=ſhearing, 


* Clo, Shall I bring thee oa the way ? | 


for- our . 
Exit. 


Ant. Proſper you ſweerfir. Yourpurſe 1s not hot e- 


} » 


Ch. Then farewell, I muſt goetobuy Spices 


| nough to purchaſe your Spice 2 Ne be-yyith-you at your | 

MW | ſheepe-ſhearin 
| | another, andt 
' WW | and my name put inthe booke of Vertne. 


too ; -If I'makenot this Cheat bring; out * 
;e ſheerers prove ſheepe,lct mebe unrold,. 


Sonp.. Jog-0n [og-on, the foot-parh ay 
— werrity hent the Stila-a. © = 
4 merry heart goes all the day, 

Tone ſad tyres in & Mile-a, 


i 


Stang Quarta." 


—__———— 4. —_— 


Ar 


\ Enter Florizell, Perdita; Shepherd, (lewne, P olizenes (4+ - 
millo, Mopſa, Doreas, Servants, eintolicws. 
| ceds;to cach part of you 
Do's give alife :noShep :, but Flors 
| Peering in Aprils front. This your ſheepe-ſhearing, 


{ T8asamerry meeting of the petty gods, 


And you the Queene on't. 
Per, Sir : my gracious Lord, 
| Tochideat your extreagzes, itnot becomes me : 
| (Oh pardon, thatI name them:) your high ſelfe 
ſcurd .. 
: and me(poore lowly Maide) 


tf | every Meſſe, have folly zand the Feeders 


By 
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| Digeſt it witha Cuſtome, Iſhouldbluſh 


4 
1 7 


7 > ey 
1 F&. Iblefſe thetime 


ee you ſoattyr'd: ſworneT thinke, 
my ſcifea 4 | | 


P ” 
i , 
F2 4 
" 
£ 


4 
oy 
| 


my good (rH ome her flight a-croffe 
Pez. Now loveatfoord you cauſe” 


ipt | Hath not beene us'd 9 feare :)-even now. L tremble + 
| Tothinke your Facher; by ſomeaccident.., .. 


| Nothing hut-jollizy the Goddes 


Thowgh 


ett. 
"CY 
g. 


Should paſle this way, as you did; Ol-the Eates; 
How would he laake,toſee his. worke, ſo F 
Tide bound.up/# What would he ſay ? Or bow 
ShouſdT (in thee my borrowed Flaugts) behold 
of his preſence ® .- I 

Flo, Appretiend / mn Meteo) 
themſclves 
(Humblingtheir Deities to love)have taken ' 

The ſhapes of Bealts upon thema. Jupiter, | 
Became a Bull, and beIlow'd : the gceene Neptune 
A Ram, and blearcd : and the Fire-roab'd-God: 
Golden Apollo, a poore humble Swaine, 

As 1 feemenow. Their transformations, 
Werenever fora peece of beauty, rarer, 

Nor in a way ſo chalte : fince my deſires 

Runne not beforemine honor : nor my Lufts' 
Burne hotter then my Faith, 

Perd. O bur deere fir, | 
Yur refolution cannot hold, when.'tis OT ITY 
Oppos'd-(as it muſt be) by th'/poweref the King : 
One of thele two muſt be necellitics, - - 
Which then will ſpeake, that you maſt changethbi 
Or I mylite. NES | 

Fl. Thou deereſt Perdue, 

Withtheſe forc'd thoughts, I prethee'darken not 
The Mirth o'th' Feaft : Or He be thine (my Faire) 
Or not my Fathers. For I cannot be 
Mine owne, nor any thing to any, if &: - 
I be not thine. Tothis 1 any meſt conſtant, 

dettiny {ay no. Be merry (Gentle) 

Strangle ſuchthoughts as theſe, with any thing 


4 


Lift up your countenance, as it were the day. 


| Of celebration ofthat nuptiall, which 
2. | We twohaveſworne ſhall come. 


Perd. O Lady Fortune, 
Stand you auſpicious. 

Flo. See, your Gueſts approach, | 
Addrefſe your {elfe to enterraine them ſprightly, 


Enter All. 


| Andlet's be red with mirth. | 
Sbep. Fye (daughter) when my old wite liv'd : ypon | 


This day, ſhe was both Pantler, Butler, Cooke, 
Both Dame and Servant : Welcom'd ail : ferv'dall, 
Would fing her fong, and dance ber turve : now heere 
At upper endo'th Table ; now, i'th middle : 
On his ſhoulder, and his : her face of fire 
With labour, and the thing ſhe tooke to quenchit 
She would to cach one fip. You are retyred, 
As if you were a feaſtedone : and not. 
The Hoſteſſe of the meering : Pray yau bid 
Theſe-unknowne friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make us better Friends, more knowne. 
Come, quench your blaſhes, and prefent your ſelfe | 
That which you are, Miſtriso'ch'Fealt.. Come on, . | 
And bid us welcometo yoar ſheepe-thearing, 
As your good flocke ſhall proſper. 

_ Perd. Six, welcome : | = 
It is my Fathers will, I ſhoukdtakeonme- 
. The Hoſteſſeſhip o*th'day , your're welcome fir 
" Give me thoſe Flowresthere ( Dorcas: Reverend Sirs, 


| For you, there's Roſemary, and Rue, theſe keepe 


Sectning, and ſavourallthe Winter long : 


'| Grace, and Remembrance be'to-you both, 


"And welcome nA 4 
B x. _ 


- " 


5 pur- | 
(pole, | 


That you behold the while. Your gueſts are comming: þ 


| 
| 


a rs 


"—_ 


| Bat? 
'(A faireenc 
1 With flowtes 


= Omwa_ 


were yo ref fowresoth {caſa | 
Areour ones quay ſtreak'd Gillly-vors, 


(Which ſome cail Natures baſtards) of that kind $3 


- Our rufticke Garderi's barreri,and 1 care net 


© This youth 
| Defireto breed by me- Here's flowres for you : 

| Hot Lavender, Mints, Savory, Mariorum, 

{ The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with*Sun, 

| And with him riſes, weeping : Theſe are flowres 
4 Of middle ſummer, and I thinke they are given 

| To men of middleage. Y'arc very 


You'ld beſo leane,that blaſts of I 


- 


'Notlikea Coarſe: ;orif: -notto 


To get flipsof therh. 
Pol, Wherefore ( gentle Maiden) 


4 Doe you tieglet them. - * 


. Perd, For have heard it ſaid, 


| There isan Art, which in their -pideneſſe ſhares 


With greatcreating-Narture. 
Pol. Say there be: 
Yet Nature 1s mo better by no meane, - 
But Nature makes that Meane : ſo ever that Art, 
(W hich youſay addes to Nature) isan Art 
That Nature makes : you ſee _ Maid) we marry 
A gentler Sien, to the wildeſt Stockez 


| And make conceive 2 barke of baſer kind 


By bud of Nobler race. This isan Art 
Which de's mend Nature : change it rather, but 


\ TheArtir ſelfe, is Nature, 


Per. Solt IS. | 
Pol. Then male your Garden rich inGilly vors, 
And doe not Gall them baſtards. - AR ILES 
Per. Ile notput-- - 
The Diblein carth, to ſet one ſlip of them : 
No more thenwere 1 painted, I would wiſh  - - 
ſhould ſay *twer well : and onely therefore 


welcome. 
Cam. 1 ſhould leave grazing, were lof your Hocke, 


| And onelyliveby gazing. 


P er. Outalas: E RY 
anuary r 

Would blow youthroughand throagh. Now (my fairſt 
I wouldI had ſome os oh Spe Spring, that might 
Become your time of day : and yours, and yours, 
That weare upon yeur V irgin-branches yet 
Your Maiden-heads growing : O Proſerpine 
For the Flowers now, that (frighted)thon Falerſ fall 
From Dies Waggon : Daftadils, 
That come beſore Yo Swallow dares, and take _ 
The windes of March with beauty : Violers (dim, 
But ſweeter then the lids of [#no'z eyes, 
Or Or Cre breath) pale Prime-roſes, 
That dyc unmarricd, cre they eras ——_ 


Phabes in his ſtrengt Ty) prey AR Onlp, a 
kinds, 


incident to Maids: ) 

The Crowne Imperiall : Lillies 

(The flowre-de-Luce being one..): O, theſe-Ilacke, - 
Tomake you Garlandsof): and my ſee frien, 


| þ To Rtrew time re, and ore. 


Flo. What? like aCearſe? 
Per. No, like abanke, for Love toly andplay ons 


1 Andowne no other Funftien. Each your doing, -- 


r ready itever; 


. Too Noble for. 


a ? 


——_— "4a - 
1'ld have you buy ;and ſellſo : ſo give 
Re zand iecks ord'ring your Aﬀayres, - 
0 
A wave oth Sea, that youmightever doe . 
Nothing buethat : | pave RA. fiſo; 


(So ſingular ,ineach particular) F 
Crownes what youare doing, inthe preſent ay | 
Thatall your. As, are Queenes. , 
Ku O Derictee, i wy Mg 

an —_ are too large: but:that your y 
And the truc ob es an, 
Doe plainly give + out an unſtain'd Shepher 


With wiſedome, I might feare (my Dori 
You woo'd me the falſe Way 


Flo. Ithinke you have ws ' 


As little skill to feare,as I have purpole . 

To put youto't. But come, our dance pray, 

Your hand (my Perdite _ ſo Turtles paire 

That never meaneto | 
' Perd. Ile ſwearefor'em, 

Pol. This is the prettieſt Low-borne Lafſe, PSs ever 
Ran on the greene-ſord : Nothing ſhe do's, or ſcemes © 
But ſmackes of ſomerhing greater then her lelfe, | 
1splace. 

(am. He tels a fomerhing 


That makes her blood tooke on't: FE OT IF 


The Queene of Curdsand Creame-. 
Ch. Come on ; ſtrike up: 
Do: i 
mend her kiſſing with. 
Mop. Now in good time, - 
Cle. Notaword,a word, weſtandupen our manners 


Come, ſtrike up 
Heeren Taore ard br on _—_ 


Pol. Pray g 20d Mere > litre Swaineis this, 
Which DE with your daughter ? 
Shep. They call him Doricles, gs boaſts himſelfe 
To havea worthy Feeding z but Ihave it 
Vpon his owne report, and I beleeve it : 
He lookes like ſooth ; he ſayes he loves my daughter, 
I thinke ſo too ; for never gaz'd the Meone 
Vpon the water, as he'll ſtand and reade 
As*twere my daughterseyes': and to be plaine, 
I thinke there is not halfea kifle to chooſc 
Who loves another beſt. 
Pel. She dances featly, | 
Shep.: So ſhe do's any I though I report " 
That fo ge be filent: if yong Doricles 
Doe light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
he notdreames of 
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@'muſt be your Miſtcis: ; marry Garlicke to | 


' Dy 


| Enter Servdits | W--: 
Ser. O Maſter : if you did but heare the Pedler at tht} * 


doore, you would never dance againe after] a Tabor.a| 
| Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe 1088 | 


could not move you; he fit 
ſeverall Tunes, faſter then you'll tell money : 
them as he had exea biliade © and all mens agen®| 


-| his Tunes. 4 

(to. He could never come beteer be ll come Wi 
| I lovea ballad buteventoo well, ifit be. nl Y | 
Kt > de® gh 64 thing i nc deod 
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| B {&, andapaire of ſweet Gloves. 


1 8 |. 4s. AndindeedSir,there are Cozenersabroad, there- 
il |< it behooves mento be wary. , 
| | ©%. Feare not thou nan, thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 
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{1 > It Pal. This is a brave fellow. | | 
' W | Cl. Beleeve me, thou talkeſt of an admirable con- 
| MW. [cried fellow, has he any unbraided Warres : 


| I: Ser. He hathRibbens of all the colours ith Raine- 


' Wl | bow; Points, mere then all the Lawyers in Bohemia, can 


| [leamnedly handle, though they come to him by th'groſle : 


| MW | tnckles, Caddyfles, Cambrickes, Lawnes : why he ſings 
WH [emover, as they were Gods, or Goddeſſes': you would 


| Urhinke a Smocke were a ſhe-Angell, heſo chants to th? 
| Meeve-hand, and the worke about the ſquare on't. 
WW | {. Prethee bring himin, and let him approach fin- 


i Prrd. Forewarne him that he vie no ſcurrilous words 
| i1g's tunes» ONE 
'Þ | Ch. You have of theſe Pedlers, that have more in 
MW | them, then youl'd thinke (Sifter) IR 
BW | Po, I goodbrother, or gocabouttothunke. 


S FS: Emer Autolicus ſinging. 

FT Lawne as white as driven Snow, 
Cypreſſe blacke as ere was (row, 
Gloves as ſweet as Damarks Roſes, 
HAackes for faces, and for noſes : 
Bugle-bracelet, Necke-lace Amber. 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 
Golden © weifes, and Stomachers 
For my Lads, to give their deer 5: 
Pins, and poaking-ſtickes of fteele, 
What Maids lacks from head to heele : 

Come buy of me, come : come buy, come bay. - 


= | Buy Lads,or elſe your Laſſes ory : ( omebuy. 
| Cho. If I were not in love with AMopſe, thou ſhouldſt 


- | takenomoney of me, bur being enthrall'd as I am,it will 
Yi. | allo be the bondage of certaige Ribbons and Gloves. 


Cop, I was promiv'd them againſt the Feaſt, but 
they come not too late now. 


Der. Hehath promis'd you more then that, or there 

| delyars. 

_ Mop. | 
be has paid you more,which will ſhame you to give him 
apaine. | | 

| -.(%. Isthere no manners left among maids ? Will they 

. were their plackets,where they ſhould bear their faces? 
| 18there not milking-rime > When youare goingto bed? 
| Or kill-hole? To whiltle of theſe ſecrets, but youmuſt 


F | tittle-ratling before all our gueſts ? Tis well, they are 
| 8 { VRUpring : clamor your tongues, and not a word more. 


* . Mep. T bavedone ; Come you promis'd mea tawdry- 


_ Ch, Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 


41 "3 0 ' & - , » | 
'Y |. a4us. 1 {ofir, for I have about 

BN [.>4%e. I hope ve me man 

T8 r, 

es ; | 


_—_— 


Mop. Pray now 


exchange fleſh with one thatlov'd her : The Ballad: is 


He hath paid you all he promis'd you: May be - 


_ 


Ch. Whathalt heere ? Ballads? 1 
, ag' ome- love a ballet in print, a; 
life, for then we are {urexhey are true. , * 
ent. Here's one, to,@ycrydolefull tune, how a Vſu- | 
rers wife was brought tobed of twenty, money bagges at 
a burthen, and how ſhe long@to cate Adders heads, and 
Toads carbonado'd. | TT A Fo 3 

Ap. Is1t true,thinke you? q 

Amt, Very true, and but a moneth old. - 

Dor. Blefle me from\marrying a V ſurer. . 

Am, Here's the Midwives name to*t:one Miſtris T ale- 
Porter, and five or ſix honelt Wives, that were preſent, 
Why ſhould I carry iyes abroad ? 

Afop, "Pray you now buy it. 
Clo. Come on, lay it by * and let's firſt ſee moe Bal 
lads : We'llbuyrhe other things anon. | 

Ant. Here's another ballad of a Fiſh, that appeared 
upon the coaft,on wenſday the foureſcore of Aprill,forty 
thonſand fadom aboue water, and ſung this ballad againſt 
the hard hearrs of maides:ic was thought ſhe wasa Wo- 


man, and was turn'd intoa cold fiſh, for ſhe would not 


very pittifull, and as true. 
Dor. Is it true too, thinke you. | 
Amro, Five Iuſtices handsat it: and witnefles more 
then my packe will hold. 
(e. Lay it bytoo ;another. 
Ant, This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. | 


b; 


Ant. Why this isa paſſing merry one;and goesto the | 
tune of two maids wooing a man : there's ſcarſe a Maide 
weſtward but ſhe fings it : *cis inrequeſt, I can tellyou.. 

Map. We canboth fing ic : if thou'lt beare a part,thou 
ſhalt heare, 'ris in three parts. 

Dor, We had the tune on't, a monthagoe. + 

Ant. I can beare my part, you muſt know 'tis my oc- | 
cupation: Have atit with you: Haga 
Song Get you hence, for I muff goe 
Aut. Where it fits not you to know. 
'Dor. Whether ? 
Mop. O whether ? 
Dor. Whether ? 6s 
Mop. /t becomes thy oath full well, 
T hog to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dar. Ae too. . Let me goe thether : 
Mop... Or thox goeit to th' Grange, or Mill, 
Dor. If to ether thox doft #ll, 
Aut. Neither. 
Dor. What neither ? 
Au. Neither : | 
Dor. Thos haft fworne my Love to be, 
Mop. Tho haſt ſworne it more tome. . 
.* Then whether goeft ? Say whither © 
('ls.. We'll have this ſong out anon by our ſelves : My 
father, and the Gent.are1n fad talke,and we'll not trouble | 
them : Come bring away thy packe after me, Wenches | 
Ile buy for you both : Pedler let's have the firſt choyce ; 
fellow me girles. x2. And you ſhall pay well fot * 
Song. Will you buy any Tape, or Lace for your (, ape 
My dainty Drucke, my deere-a ? 
ey Silke, any Thred, any Tojes for your head 
Of the news't, and fins t  fins't. weare-4. 
Come to the Pedler, Money's a medler, * 
| Thatdothatter all. mens ware-a... Exit. 
'$er. Maſter, there is thiee Carters, three. Shepherds, 
three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds that have made | 


— —— 
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| Per. Icannot t ſpeak Ke 
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themſelyesallmen of haite, they call themſelves Saltiers, 
and they have 4 Dince, which the Wetiehies fay isa- gal- 
ly -maufry,of Gambols, ,becaufe they are not in't : but 
they themſelves are o'th'aiind (if it be not too rough 


Shep. Away : Well none ont ; heere hasbeene too 


much homely foolery already. Iknow (Sir) we weary 


you. 


theſe fottre-threes of Heardſmen. Srl 
Ser. One three of them, by their owhe report (Sir,) 
hath danc'd before the King : and not the -worſt of the 
three, but jumpes twelyefoote and a halfe by th'ſquire. 
- Shep. Leaveyour prating, fince theſe good tnen are 
plea('d, let them come'in : but quickly now-' 
Ser. Why, they ſtay at doore Sir. 
Heere « Dance of twelve Satires. 

Pol. O Father, you'll know more of that heereafter : 
Ts it not too farre gone ? *Tis time to part them, = 
He's ſimple, and'tels much. Hol now (faire ſhephears) 
Your heart is fullof ſomething, thatdo's take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was yong, 
And handed love, as youdoe; I was wont _ 
Toload my Shet with knackes:: 1 would have ranfackt 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have powr'd 1t 
To her acceptance : you have let him goe, 

And tiothing marted with him. It your Lafſe 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and callthis - 
Your lacke of fore, or bounty, you were ſtraited 
Atleaſt, if you make acare 


whding her. 


1 


| #le. Old Si;1 know 


| She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are : 

- The gifts ſfielookes from me, are packt and lockt 

Vp inmy heart, which I have given already, 

" But notdeliver'd. O heare me breath my life 

| Before thisancient Sir, who (it ſhould ſeeme) 
Hath ſometime lov'd : I take thy hand, this hand, 
As ſoftas Doves downe, and as white as it, 
Oc Ethyopians tooth, or rhe fan'd ſnow, 
Thar's bolted by th*Northerne blaſt, twice ore. 

_ © Pol. Whatfollowesthis? 
How prettily th'yong Swaineſeemes to waſh 
The hand, was faire before ? I have put you out, 
But to your proteſtation : Let me heare 
Whatyou profeſle. | 


Fle. Doe, and be witneſle too't. 


Pls. And this my neighbour too ? 


Commend thera, 
Ortotheir ownep 
Ph, Fairely offer" ENEDS. "i 

(aw, This ſhewes aſound affeftion. 
| FShe. Butmy danghter, 
| Say yol the like to him. 


Pol. You weary thoſethat refreſh us :' pray let's ſee | 


— ___ 


| 


| 


I give my daightetes him; and Will make 
Her Portion, eqquall his. 
Tth Vertue of your datighter : One beingdead, 


Shep. Take hands, a 
Ahd friends thknowne 


I ſhall have more then you cati dreatne 


« 


of yet, 9191 


Enowgh theh for your worider : but come-om 


Contratt us'fore theſe Witneſſes. 
Shep, Come, your hand : 
And daughter, yours. 


Pol. Soft Swaine a-while: beſeech you, 


Have you a Father? 
Fol. lhave: but what of him ? 
Rot. Knowes he of this? 
Fel. He neither do's, nor ſhall. 
Pol. Me-thinkesa Father, 

Is atthe Nuptiall of his ſonne, a gueſt 


Is not your Father grownethcapa 


Lyes henot bed-r1d? And againe, do's 
Bat what he did, being childiſh ? 
Flo, No good Sir : | 


Pol. By my white beatd, 
You offer him (if this be ſo) a wrong 


Should chooſe himſelfe a wite, 


In ſuch abuſinefle. 
Flo, I yeeld all this; . 


My father of this buſineſſe. 
Pts. Let him know'r. 
Flo. He ſhallnot. 

Pls, Prethee let him. 
Flo. No, he muſt not. 


At knowing ofithy choyce. 
Flo. Come,come, he muſt not : 
Marke our Contrac. 


Pho. Marke your divorce (yong Sir) 
Iam ſorry ,that by hanging thee, can 


Shep. Oh my heart. 


If I may everknow thou doſt bat figh, 


Farre than Deneahmoff: (markethon 


Of reaſonable affaires? 1s be nor ſtupid 
With Age, andaltring Rheumes? Can 
Know man, from man ? Diſpute hisowne eſtate >! 


That beſt becomes the Table : tor fone once m 
" ot 


nothing 


He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed 
| Then moſt have of his age. 


Something unkiall ; Reaſon 7 fr EM [ 
tas good reaſon 


The Father (all whoſe joy is nothing clſe 
But faire poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſaile 


But for ſome other reaſons (my gtave Sir) 
Which *cis net fit you know, 1 not acquaint 


Skep. Let _ (my ſonne) he ſhall not need to preere 


Whom ſonne I dare not call : Thou art too baſc 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou Sceprers heire, '] 
That thus affe&s a ſheepe-hooke ? Thon old Traitor, 
But ſhorten thy life one weeke. And thou, freſh pegce 
Of excellent Witchcraft, who of force muſt know 
| The royall Foole thou coap'ſt with. 


Pol. Tic have thy beauty ſcratchr with briers and mate 
More homely then thy ſtate. For thee (fond boy) 


That thou no more ſhalt never ſee this knacke (as nev@t 
I meanethou ſhalt) well barre thee from ſacceſſion, | 
Not hold thee of our blood, nonotour Kin, | 
my words) . | 
\ Follow usto the Court. Thou Churle, forthis time I} © 
ongh full of our diſpleaſure) yet we free thee 1Þ | 
x the dead Vloy of ir: And you Enchantment, 


he ſpeake? hide) | 
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| Lwill 


| More-ſtraining on, 
My leafhunwallingly. 


enough a Heardſman + yea him too, 


t makes himſelfe (bur for our Honor therein) 


—_ 


Flo. Why looke youdo uponme? 


Cas,” Gracious my Lord, 


Cam. Even be, my Lord. 


| Tam but ſorry, not affear'd : delaid, 
| Bur hothivg altred : WhatI was, Iam: ER 
for plucking backe ; not following 


| Yaworthy thee, lt ever henceforth, thou. 
Theſe rurall Latches;to his entrance open, . 


| Oc w_ his body more, with thy embraces, 
| eviſea death, as crucll for thee 
| {| As thou art tender tot. ; 
18 | Zed. Even heere undone : 
_ |] Iwasnot mucha»fear'd : for once, or twice 
| 1 was about to ſpeake, andtell him pfainely, 
| The ſelfe-ſame Sun, that ſhinesupon his Court, 
| Hides not bis viſage from our Cortape, but 

| Lookes onalike, Wilt pleaſe you(S1r)be gon ? 
| Itold y6a what would come ofthis : Beſcech you | 
| Of your'owne ſtate take care : This dreame of mine 
| Being now-awake, Ile Queene it no inch farther, 

| But milke my Ewes, and weepe. 
'] . Gaw. Why how now Father, 
peake ere thou dyeſt, . 
\ | Shtp. I cannot ſpeake,northinke, . 5 
' | ] Nordare to know, that which Iknow.: O Sir, 
ÞYouhave undone a man of foureſcorethree, 
| Thatthought to fill his grave inquiet : yea, 
Todye.upon the bed my father dy'de, 
Tolyecloſe hy his honeſt bones ; but now 
Some Hangman mult put on my 
Where no Prieſt ſhovels-in duſt. Oh curſed wretch, 
That knew'ſt this wasthe Prince, and wouldſt adventure 
To mingle faith with bim. Vndone, undone : 
If I might dye within this houre, I have liv'd 
To:dye when I defire. 


You khowyour Fathers temper :at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech : (which'I doe gbeſſe 
You doenot purpoſe to him :) and as hardly 
Will he endure your fight, as yet I feare ; 
Then tillthe fury of his Highnefle ſettle 
Come not before him. 
1+. F&>.-I not purpole it : 
Ithinke Camilo. 


In unknowne fadomes, will I break e my oath. 
Tothis'my faire belov'd : Therefore, I pray you, 
As you have ever bin my-Farhers friend, 


| When he ſhall mifſe me, -as (infairh I meane not | 


Exit, 


ſhrowd, andlay me 


Exit. 


Per. How often have 1 told you 'twould be thus? 


Fl. Trcannot faile; butby 


Cam. Beadvis'd. 


Doe bidit welcome. - 


(«». This is deſperate ir) Es 
Vio, Socallit : butir An ful6ll wy vow: 


How often ſaid,my dignity would jaſt 
But till 'rwere knowne ? 


The violationof my faith, and then -- 
Let Naturecruth the fideso'ch earthtogether, 
Ard marre the feeds within. Lift up thy lookes : 
From my ſuccetſion wipe me (Father) I 

Am heyre to my affection. | 


| | | Toceds muſtthinkeithoneſty. Camille, 


| | | Notfor Bobery/a, nor the; that may 


# 


Is 


+ Flo. Iam: and by my fancy, if my Reaſon 
- | Willthereto be obedient : Ihavereaſon: 
If not, my ſences better (pleav'd withmadnefle) 


1 - | Bc thereat gleaned : for all that the Sun ſees, or - 
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To {ce himany more) caſt your good counſailes 
Vpon his vaſſh apy a at 
Tug for thetime to come. This you may know, 


on : Let my ſelfe, and Fortune 


And fo deliver, I amput to Sea 

With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore : 
And moſt opportune to her need, I have 

AV effell rides faſt by, bur not prepar'd 


Concerneme the ins. 
| Can, Otny Lord . | 
I would your ſpirit were cafierfor aduice, 


Or ſtronger for your need. 
Flo. Hearke Peraita, 


| Ile heare you by and by. 


Cam. He's irremoveable, | 
Roſoly'd for flight : Now were happy,if 
His going, I could frame to ſerve my turne. 


Purchaſe the ſight againe of deere Sicilia, 

And thatunhappy King, my Maſter, whom 
[ſo much thirlt to ſee. 

Fls. Now good (amilo, 

Iam ſo fraught with carioas buſinefle, that 

I leave out ceremony. 

Cam. vir, I ttinke | 

You have heard of my poore ſervices,i'th love 


That I have borne your Father ? 


Flo, Very nobly 
Have you deſerv d : It is my Fathers Muſicke 
 Toſpeake your deeds : not little of his care 


' To havethem recompenc'd, asthought on. 


Cam, Well(my Lord) 
If you may pleaſe tothinke I love the King, 


| If your more ponderousand ſetled project 
May ſuffer alteration; On mine honor, 


Enjoy your Miſtris ; from the whom, I ſee 
There's no difiunQion to be made, but by - 


' Your diſcontenting Father, ſtrive to quallifie 
| And bringhimup to liking. | 
Fle. How Camsll 


{ May this (almoſt amiracle).be done? 
{ That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 


: Andafterthattruſt to thee, 
. Cam, Have youthought on 
Aplacewherctoyoull goc ? 
Flo, Not any yet: | 
But as th'unthought-onaccident 1s guilty 
| To what we wildly doc, ſo we proteſſe 


| Ofcvery winde that blowes. 
. Cam: Thenliſt tome : 


(Forfo.T 


For this defigne, What courſe 1 meane to hold 
| Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor * 


Save him from danger, doe him love and honour, 


ou 


- And through him, what's neereſt to him, which is 
| Your gracious ſ{clfe ; embrace but my direction, 


| Ile point you-where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
| As ſhall become your Highnefle, where you may 


(As heavens forefend) your ruine : Marry her, 
' And with my beſt endevours, in youcablence, - 


Our ſelves tobe the ſlaves of chance, and flyes 


This followes, if you willnor change your purpoſe 
Butundery chi fight; make for Sick," PP 
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| She ſhall be habixed, asitbecomes. » | | wy Packe from faſtning : they throng who ſhould.biyy] * | 
The partner of your. Bed. Me thinkes Ifee firſt, as if my Trinkets had beene hallowed,andbroughe| 


His Welcomes forth : asksrheerhere Sonne 
As 'twere ich' Fathers perſon : kifſes the hands 


a benedition to the buyer : by which meancs, 1 ap] NN 
iveneſſe, | whoſe Purſe was beſt in PiRure ; and what T ſaw, tomy | | 


good uſe, I remembred. My Clowne (who wants biel WY | 


Of your freſh Princeſle ; ore and oredivides him, ſomething to be a reaſonable man) grew ſo in love withi MW 1 
'Twixt his unkindneſſe, and his kindnefle : th'one the Wenches Song,that he would nor ſtirre hisPertytog] MW | 
Hechides to Hell, and bids the other gro till he had both Tunc and Words, which ſo _— = = 
Faſter then Thought, or Time. ; ag reſt of the Heard'to me, that a!ltheir other Sences ſtuckb| [ 
_ Fl. Worthy Camille, in Eares: you might have pinch'd a Placket,it was ſence. | | 
What colour for my Viſitation, ſhall I lfle ,*twas nothing to gueld a Cod-pecce of a Purſe : I] ; 
Hold up beforc him? would have fill'd Keyes of that hung in Chaynes:] W | 
” Cam. Sent by the King yourfather | no hearing, no feeling, but my Sirs Soug, and admiring | W | 
To greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, the nothing of ir. So that in this time of —_ 1 
1 The manner of your bearingtowards him, with pick'd and cut moſt of their Feſtivall Purſes : And had] | 
| Whatyou(as from your Father) ſhall deliver, not the old-man come in witha Whoo-bub againſt his | 
Things knowne betwixt usthree, Ile write you downe, | Daughter, andrhe Kings Sonne,and ſcar'd my Chowgheg | 
The which ſhall point you forthat cvery ſitting from the Chaffe, I kadnotleft a Purle alive inthe whale | 
What you muſt ſay , that he ſhall not perceive, . | Armys | ; Hy 
Butthat you have your farhers Boſome there, Cam. Nay, but my Letters by this eanes being ther | 
And ſpeake his very Heart. : . Soſoone as you-arrive, ſhall cleare that doubt. 


Flo. lam bound to you : 


Fls. And thoſe thatyou'll procure from King Leona | 
| There is ſome ſappe in this. | 


( am. Shall ſatisfie your Father. - * 


Cam. A Courle more promiſing, Perd. Happy be you : 4a] 
Then a wild dedication of your ſelves - . | Allthatyou ſpeake, ſhewes faire. Vs 
To unpath'd Waters, undream'd Shores ; moſt certaine, | Cam. Who have we here ? 02 Þ: 4 
To Miſeries enough : no hope to helpe you, We'll makean Inſtrument of this: omit 

| Butas youſhake of one, to takeanother : Nothing may give us aydes . WW 
| Nothing ſo certaine, as your Anchors, who Amt. 1t they have over-heard me now : why hanging, 
Doe their beſt office, if they can bur ſtay you, | Cam. How now {good Fellow) 4 
{ Wherc yoylbelothto be : beſides you know, | Why ſhak'it thou (0? Feare not (man) 
Proſperitic's the very bond of Love, Here's no harme intenced to hee, | 
Whoſe fxeſh complexion, and whoſe heart together, | ez. lama poorefel'ow,Sir. 74 
Afiiction alters. Cam. W hy,be ſo ſtill : here's nobody will ſtealethyt | 
|. Per. Oneof theſe is true: | from thee : yet for the our-(ide of thy poverty, we mult | 
I thiake Afition may ſubduethe Cheeke, makean exchange ; therefore diſ-caſe thee inftantly (thou | 
'But not take-in the Mind, ents | 


| muſt thinke there's a neceſſity in'c) and change garinents 
Cam. Yea? ſay you fo? | (on 


with this Gentleman : T hough the penny-wort 
There ſhall not, at your fathers houſe$theſe ſeven yeeres | (dc) be the worſt, yet hold thee, there's ſome boots 


' Bebornegnqther ſuch, | Avt. 1 ama poore Fellow, Sir: (1 know ye well &| 
Flo. My good Camille, cnough.) Mt 
She's as forward, of her Breeding, as Cam. Nay prethee diſpatch : the Gentleman is halle | 
| She is rtl' reare 'our Birth. fled already. £1 
| Cor. Icannotfay, 'tispitty Axnt. Are you inearneſt,Sir ?(I ſmellthe tricke on't.) | 
She lackes inſtructions, for ſhe ſcemes a Miſtreſſe Flo, Diſpatch, I ptethee. 
To moſt that teach. | 


Amt, IndcedT have had carneft, but I cannot with 4 , 


Per. Your pardon Sir, for this. | .conſcience take it. 
Ilebluſh you Thankes. | { Cam. Vnbuckle, unbuckle. 
| Flo. My prettieſt Peraite. a F Fortunate Miſtrefſe (let my prophecy 
But O, the Thornes we ſtand upon : (Camille) Come home to ye:) you muſt-retire your ſelfe 
Preſeryer of my Father, now of me, Into ſome Covert ; take your ſweet-hearts Hat 
The Medicine of our Houſe : how ſhall we doe? And pluckc it ore your Browes, muffile your face, 
Weare not furniſh'd like Bohemia's Sonne, Diſmant!e you, and (as you can) diſliken 


Nor ſhall appeare 1n S:cu/p. 


ſm The truth of your owne ſeeming, that you may 
| Caw. My Lord, 


(For I doc feareeyes over) to Ship-board 


Feare none of this : Ithinke you know my fortunes | Get undeſcry'd. 
| Docall lye there: it ſhall be ſo my care, _ Fer. 1 ſeethe Play ſolyes, +. 
 Tohave you royally appointed,asif That 1 muſt bearea part. |; 
; The Sczne yov play, weremine. For inſtance Sir, (am. No remedy: _ $ 
\ - | That you may know you ſhall not want: one word. Have you done thei e?. 1 
+ Hoon 171 Enter Amntoliew. Flo. Should I now mectmy Father, "+ 
| xt. Haha, whata foole Honeſty is? and Truſt Chis | He would not call me Sonne. | 


F - | fwerne brother)a very fimple Gentleman. I have fold | (.' Nay, you ſhall have noHat ; 


- all my Trompery : not a counterfeit Stone, nora Ribbon, | Come Lady, come : Farewell (wy friend.) 
Glafle, Pomander, Browch, Table-booke, Ballad, Knife, | «*r. Adicu, Sir. 


- 
- —_—_— wt 
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Fla. O Perdiza: what have we twaineforgot? |. 7 % 


[!Whercis, my. Eng = 
bt | imagen grmagy in Con o 

= | ſhall re-view Sictlza ; for whol; 

: !'Thavea Womans Longing: 

]: Fe. Foitune! 

V'Thus we ſer on. — COEIN T1 

| "{aw. The {wifter ſpced, the better... - | £x#. 

| | Aut. Iunderſtandthe buſinefſe, Theare ir : to bave an 

pet care;2 pry eye;and animblehand;is neceſlaty for - 

I; ps; z 8 EN bay Nele is requiſite alfo, to ſmell out 

| work Sences. Iſes this isthe rime that the 
'unjuſt ge thrive. What an exchange had this been 

'without boot? What a boot is herewith this exchange; 

Sure the gods doe this yeere conniveat us, and we _ 

ve any thing extempore. The Prince himſelfe 1s: apout 

4 

| Clog arhioherkes: :) if Tthought it were.a /peece'of 

| honeſty to acquaint the King withall, 1 would not. do't : 

' Thold it the more knavery ts conceale it ; and thereinam 

| Tconſtant to my Profeſſion, 

Enter ( lowne, and Shepherd. 

Af de, aſide, here is more matter for a hot braine: Every 


_ 


| acarefull man worke: : 
| Clow. See, ſee : whata man youare now ? there-is. no 
| other way, bur to tell the King ſhe's a Changeling, and 
| none of your fleſh and blood. | 
Shep. Nay, but heare me. 
Clow. Nay ; but heare me: 
Sbep. Goe to then. 


fleſh and blood ha's not offended the King, and ſo your 
| fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by lum. Shew. thoſe 
things you found about 6p (thoſe ſecret things, all but 
what ſhe ha's with her:) This being done, let the Law goe 
whiſtle : I warrant you. 
Shep. I will tell the Kingall, every word, yea, and his 
Sonnes prancks too ; who, I may ſay, is no 'bonefſt man, 
neitherto his Father, nor to me,to got about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law. 
(tow. Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheſt off you 
could have-beene to him, and then your Blood had beene 
the deerer,; by I know how much an ounces 
| Aut. Very wiſely (Puppies. ) 
Sbep. Wel: let ustethe King : there is that in this 
| Farthell,will make him ſcratch his Beard. 
| 4#t.I know not what impediment this Complaint may 
be "4 the flight of my Maſter. 
ay heartily 4 beat Pallace. 
= 8 'bough I aminot naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſome- 
times by chance * Let me pocket up,my Pedlers excre- 
| ment. How now (Ruſtiques ) ies you bound ? 
Sbep. To reds atk it like your Worſhip,). . 
| Awe. Your Aﬀaires _ what ? with whom ? the 
ef that Farthell ? the place of youndwelling ? 
| | your names? your ages ? of what having: breeding, and 
| wy thingthat is 35.44 tobe knowne, diſcover ? 
| (%. We are but plaine fellowes, Sir. 
= | 4%. ALye: youare rough, and hayrie: Let me have 
| | lying ;icbecomes none but Tradeſ-men, aud they. of- 
| |. | Engiveus (Souldicrs) the Lye, but we Jad them. for it 
+ I | with Coyne, pee liatdog es Senthey 


of iniquity (ſtealing away from his Fqther,: with | 


Lanes end, every Shop, Church, Seſſion, Hanging, yeelds | 
- en'$:Teeth. 


Clow, She being none of your fleſh, and. blood, your | 


| | normy gue ls chomeaare ofthe Gur? Bears wo 

thy Noſe.Court«Q 'R | 
_ Baſenefle; IL yy 7 hy 
infnmc; apes on wn, rm afnefle 
fore do Courtier ? 1 am CourtionGavepty: 


 willeither puſh-on;;or pluck-b 
W 


' handſomely. 


| of him. 


— 


| 


Rication | 
| (the's | ens S| 
wake elle we of cheſs Traitorly Raul gy | 


nJ 4 : 

8-8 give. us the A. 
S Q 7? : I 

Fg 0 Fs. ®. 
bY yon 


you have nene. - 


Yet Nature mi ight have made meas thele ary), 
Therefore I will not diſdaine.- 


| 'noynted over with Hone 


| ns eto beſanitdr,thei Siri allp:) 


—_—_— — 


hereupon I command thee to mchy Aﬀaire, 
Shep. 'My buſnefles Sir, i3it Bet 3 ith 
Ant What Adaocatehe | x} 
Shep. 1 know not.(and'e liks 
Ch. Aduocate'sthe Court-w 


RO © 4 
} Df 2" 


Tor a Pheaan' :- fay 


Shep. None, Sir : I have no gen Cocke hoeHien. 
e-Lt. How ed are We,. \tharapehoplieple men | 


('b. Thiscannot bebut« great Quanier, | . WiC 
Shep. His Garments are rich, berths wearesthem not | 


Cls. He fotinea tobe the more. Noble, in beirig Fanta | 
ſticalle 2 great man, llc watrant;-1 know by thepicking | 
Am. The Farthicll there > What 


Sith” Farthell $ !'iz; | 

Wherefore that Box ? +] 
Shep. Sir, therelyes ſuch ſecrets. in this Farthell and |: 
Box, which none muſt know but. the King, and which he | 
ſhall knew within this houre, 3f T may come AG . 


Amt. Ape,thou haſt loft thy labour. ; | 
Shbey. Why Sir? 1 
Ant. The King isnot atthe Pallace, be is gone aboord | 
a new Ship, to purge Melancholy, andayre himſelfe : for 4. 
if thou bee' t capable —_ ſerious, 1thou awlt know | 
the King is Full 7: þ 

Shep. So'*tis ſaid (Sir :) about bis Sonne, that ſhould | 
haye marryedaShepheards Daughter. | 

At. If that Shepheard be not in band-faſt, let him 
flye; the Curſes he ſhall have,the Tortures he ſhall feele, | 
will breakethe backe of Man, the heartef Monſter. 

( 0. Thinke you.ſo, Sir - 

Ant. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what Wit.can make 
heavy, and Vengeance bitter; butthoſerhar are lermaine | 
to him (though remov'd fifty times ) ſhall all come under 
the Hang-man : which, though tbe great pitty, yet iris 
neceſſary. An eld Sheepe-whiltling Rogue, a Ram-ten- | 
ur, to offer to have his Daughter come intograce? Some: 

he ſhallbe Gon'd :butthar deatlvis too ſoft for him 
dy I;} Draw our Throne into x Sheep-Coat? alldeaths | 
aretoo few, the ſharpeſt too eafie. 
* Che. Hx'sthe old-manerc a Sonne Sir (doe you heare) | 
and't. like youSit? +» | 

Amt, He ha'sa Sanne : whoſhallþe flay d alive, then 
regu onthe head of a o_— 
t 


Neſt,then ſtandcill ke be 
then recover 'd with pr 


S Sunn, cn #514. 9 ck wr SR 


p « T0 h p a 
roared Me 6 =, 


| | 


3 ' not ſafferme : ſhe drops Booties i 


$ 


| opti havenot rodent; dened 


| this Baſi neſle?- 1:74 


Safe Kay | 
ll dowkes *-  21amaed3' 5: at v2 vm 3c 

Cle.) He ſcones to be* of grearautiority': radi 
kim give: him Gold aullthongle:Aathoriry be'aftub- 
borne Brare, .yethe'isb@ledby cho/Note | with Gold': 
they the inebds-of 'Pur(e 2s the -ourfide of this 


alive, «1%. ERGO 03 245)7 DEERENG > | (199 
Shep. andrp r rotindernake the Bufineſſe 
for us, here 18 that G rid wHemake it as\nmch 


| more, and leaverhit young earn perm, eil 1 bringir 
| yolk: "nagar; 


Ant. After I have done what [ promiſed? 
Ships» It | 416 
;Auro\ Well gineezerhe Moir: ' Are yous party " 


caſe be 4 pit- 


(to. In ſome ſort, Sir burthough1y 


| tifall Ones I h opeLſhatbnot be flayd ont of it. ['&. . + 


- a-{mt«| Oh, nes the caſe of the Shepheards Sonne : 
hang him, he'le be made an example, 
oe, Comfort, good comfort 2 We muſttothe King, 
nd ara ſtrange fighrs : he muſt know7'tis noae'of 
| Har gi, nor my Siſter : weare goneelſe;” Sif,' I 
wu ive you as much as thisold maide's, when the Bu- 
cis performed, and remaine (as he ſayes) your 
prom cl libs brought you. 
Amt. 1 will truſtyou-” Walke before toward the Sea- 


fide; goe on the righthand, E will but looke! upon the 


Hedge, and follow you. 


Clo. Weare blefi'd; in this man 2: 'as I may ay, even 


' blefl'd. 


' Shop. Let's before, as he bidsus: : he was provided to 


-dec us good. Exeunt. 


Ant. IfT hada wind to be honeſt Lee Fortmre would 
ii my mouth. I am 
| courted how with a double occafion: (gold, and a means 


| todoe the Prince my Maſter good z which, who knowes 


how that may turne backe 'to-my-adyancement ? ) I-will 


bring theſe two Moales, theſe blind-enes,aboord himyif | 


he thinker fir toſhoarethenr againe, and that the Com- 
plaint they have to the King, concerneshimnothingy tet 
him call me Roeuey for being ſo farrevificioas, for Iam 
 proote againſt that Title, 'and what ſhame clſe belongs 
to't : To him will I prefent them, there may be matter in 


"© ito | IHAs 


T_T 


od Aus Quintus, Scand Primi, 


ens... 
» 


_ Emer Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Pati, Servants | 


Fhrizel, Pordhita,” - 
Oles, Sir, you have doneenough, and have perform 


s Saitt-like Sorrow : No faalt cetildyoumake, -- 


Þ yddowne-- 


| Deſtroy'd the ſword 


Your 


— 


— 


| Had ſquar'd meto thy councell; then, even now, 


Ky Vemiies ache and ſo ill thinkgwbs & & TOW. 
—— 


That that eg hrs y'R and 
barn 


Bred his hopes out 6fzerne; - ---/ | 

Paxl. Too true(my Lord +) a 
Ifone by one, you Wedded all the World, 
Or fromthe All that are, tooke formetha 
To makea perfe& Woman ; he you k $2: 


Lei: I thinke f6;” 'Killd? 


Lady : 


Cleo. Not at all, good 
You might have 
Havedone thetime more benefit and rae 
kindneſſe berter. 

Paxl. You are one of thoſe 
Would have him wed-againe. | 

Dis, If youwouldtotfo, 

You pitty _ the State, nor the: Remembrance 
Of his moſt Soveraigne Name: Conſider lirtle,' 
What Dangers, by his Highnefle faile of Ifſac, - 
May drop upon his Kingdeme, and devoure 
Indertaine lookers on. W hat were more holy, 
Then torejoyce the former Quecne is well ? -- 
What bolyer,- then for Royaltiesrepaire, .”* 
For preſent comfort, and for futuregood, 

To blefle the Bed of Majeſty _ 

Witha ſweet fellow to't? 

Part, There is nove worthy, 

(Reſp her that's gone :) beſides the Gods 
Will have (kV/arheis, ſecret purpoſes : 

For ha's not the Divine pole faid? 

Ist not the tenor of his Oracle, 

That King Leonees ſhail not have an Heire, 


Is all as monſtrous toour humane reaſon, 
As my tvigenne to breake his Graye, 
tome: who, ot1tmy life, 
Nw iſh with the Infant. 'Tis your councell, 
rd ſhould to the Heavens be contray, 

Oda againſt their wills. Care notfor ilue, . 
The Crowne will find an Heire. Great Alexander 
Left his torh'Worthieſt: ſo his Succeſſor 
Was like to bethe beft. 

Leo. Good Paulina, 
Who haſt the memory of FHeamione 
I know in honor : O, that ever T 


I might havelook'd upon my Queenesfulleyes, 
Have taken Treaſure from her Lippes. 

Paul... And left them _ 
More rich, for whatthey yeelded. 

Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt truth : 
Nomore ſmh Wives, therefore no Wife: ; one works 
' Andbetter us'd, wonld make her Sainted Spirit 
 Agaive poſleſſe her Corps, and ogthisStage 
( Where we offendors now appeare)Soule-vext, | 


OP | 


ſpoken a chonkad drhings,tha would 4 


k Would be un parslielld. ho | of By” ; | 
"Rememberfton'd, andbflay'd nd. e117. - al 
-She Lkiltd?:Ididfo's bur thouſttik'ſtme | 
1 wu ar" 1 19S iis as bitter _ good + 
| Vpont ER f now, 
| Sayſo butſldome. "ll 


Till his loſt Child be found > Which, thatir ſhall, - -' | 
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Were I the Ghoſt that walk*d, I'd bid yoa marke 
Her eye, and tell me for what duilpart in'e : 


* 


B | You chat hers nhen Ltd Caricke;thateven your cares 
| | Shouldrift tohearenic,and the words that follow'd, 


Should be, Remember mine.” -\ | 
Leo. StarreszStarres;. 


| And all eyesel(e;dead coales : feare thouno Wiſe} | 


Ilghave no Wife, Paxline, 
Paul; Will you ſweare 


| Neverto marry, but by my free leave ? dh! 
| Lo.” Never (Panlina) ſo be bleſs'd my Spirit. 


| Pal. Then good my Lords,beare witnefſe to his Oath. 
Cho. Youtempt himover-niucli. 
Paxl. Vnlefſe another, 


1 As like Hermone, as is her Picture, 


| Aﬀront his-eyes 2, | 

| Cho. Good Madam, I have done. I 

| - Pax). Yet if my Lord will marry : if you will, Sir 

{ No remedy but you will : Give me the ojfice 

| To chuſe you a Queene : ſhe ſhall not be ſo young | 

| As was your former, but ſhe ſhall be ſuch 

| As(walk'd your firſt Queenes Ghoſt) ir ſhould take joy 


" 1] Tolce her in your armes: - 


| Leo; My truc Pawlina, 

| We ſhall nor marry, till thou bidſt us. 

| : Paul, That 6T's | 

| Shall be when your firſt Queene's againe in breath : 
Never till then. | 

| Ce] Enter a Servant. 


| |. -- Ser, One that oivesout himſelfe Prince Florizel, 


| Sonne of Pehzxenes,- with his princeſſe (ſhe 
The faireſt I have yet beheld) defiresaccefle 


To your high preſence. 


- Leo, What with him ? he camesnot 
Likero his Fathers Greatneſſe this approach 
| (So our of circumftance, and fuddaine)tells as; 
'Tis not a Viſitati>n fram'd, bnt forc'd 
| By need, and accident. VW hat Trayne? 
| | Ser. But fewz® 0 ; 
| And thoſe but cane. | 
Leo. His Princefle (ſay you) with him ? 
Ser. 1 :the moſt peerclcfle peece of Earth, Ithinke, 
{ That ere the Sunne ſhone bright on. 


| Pal. Oh Hermione, 
=} ASeveryprefent Time doth boaſt it (<lfe 
} Abovea better, gone ; ſo muſt thy Grave 


| Give way to what's ſecne now. Sir, you your ſelfe 
| Haveſaid, and writſo; but your writing now 
| Iscolder thenthat Theame : ſhe had nor beene, 


; | Nor was not to be equall'd, thus your Verſe 


 Flow'd wich her Beauty once, 'tis fhrewdly ebb'l 5 
 Tolay you have ſeenea better. 
- Ser, Pardon, Madam: 


The one, I have almoſt forgot (your pardon':) 
The other, when ſhe ha's obtain'd your Eye, 
{Will have your Tongue roo. Thisisa Creature, 
| Would ſhe begina SeR, mightquench the zeale 
OfallProfeflors elſe ; make Prolelytes 


| Oſwho ſhe burbid foilow. 


' Paxl, How ?F'not women? 
 , Ser. Women will love her, that ſheis a Woman 


| More worth thenany Nan ; Men, that ſhe is 

| | Therareft of all Women. 

- by 24 : Leo. Go? Cleomines,'- LIST Ex Mp ns 
| | Fourſalfe(alliſted with your honor'd friends) 


\ 


| 


| 


4 


| By usperform'd before. 'Moſt dearely welcome, 


| Once moretolooke on him. 


a 


| Th'advernture of her perſon ? 


| DoeClymatehere : you havea holyFather, - - 


| Not onely my ſucceſſe in Libia(fir) 5 | 


ES Is Ate 88k, | ; 
Bringthear to our embracemient«-Still cis Qrabge;; -:1 * | 
He thus ſhould ftcalgapon us) wo. 4 00 SH Ex8t. 
; Paal, Had our Prinees: DOCSER HOSE RO! 344 54 
(lewell of Children}:feenethis -houre;hethad-payr'd - © | 
Well with thisLordy there was not fall amoneth .. \-/ © 
Berweene their births. O85, GERT RIMS | 
Leo. 'Prerhee no more; ceaſe; thow know/lt -  - 
He dyesto me againe; when talk*d-of: ſure 
When I ſhall feethisGentlemangthy/\Geabrs .'- 
Will bring me toconfider that; which-tmdy! ici +4)” + 
Vnftrniſh me of Reaſan.; They:are comes+/ 114: 277 | 
Enter Florizell, Perdita, Cleomines, and others g' © - 
Your Mother was molt true toWedlocke, Prince. 


For ſhe did print your RoyallBather6f; - 11/4 1 -fþ 
Conceiving'you, . Were I burtwenty{one, 51 þ 
Your Fathers Imape is ſo hit in you, i: 5+ 17 
(His very ayre) that I ſhould callyon Brother, +» 
AsIdid him, and ſpeake of fomething wildly | 


And your faire Princefle (Geddefle) oh: alas;; {1+ » 
L loft aconple, that*twixe Heaven atid Earth 

Might thus have ſtood;begetting wonder, as -*- ++ - | 
You (gracious Couple) doe'; andthen T-lofſt [4 
(All mine owne Folly)theSociety; £ 
Amitytoo of your brave Father; whom 2 a4 
(Though bearing Miſery).I defiremplife +»: | 


Flo. By hiscommand | 
Have I here touch'd Sica, and from him | 
Give you all greetings, thata King (asfriend)' + > - 
Can ſend his Brother : and but infirmity KA. 
(Which waits upon worne times) hath ſomething ſeiz'd | 
His wiſh'd Ability, he had himſelfe 4 
The Landsand Waters,*rwixt your Throne and his 
| Meaſur'd, tolooke upon you; whom he loves 
(He bad me ay ſo) more thenallthe Sceprers, '- + | 
And thoſe that beaxe them , living. 
* Leo. Oh my brother, TER fot it ITE 
(Good Gentleman) the wrongsT haye done thee, ſtirre 
A freſh within me : and theſe thy offices © © + 
(Sorarely kind) areas Interpreters + ' 
Of my behind-hand flackenefle. Welcome hither, 
As is the Spring toth'Earth. And hath he too q 
Expos'dthis Paragontoth'fearctull uſage 
(Arleaſtungentle ) of the dreadfull Neprave, 
To greet a man, not. worth her paines; much lefle, 


Flo. Good my Lord, 
She came from Lb:a. | 

Leo- Where the Warltke Smale, | 
That Noble honor'd Lord, is fear'd, and loy'd > 

Fle. Moſt Royall Sir, _ L 

From thence : from him, whoſe Daughter 
His Teares proclaim'd his parting with her : thence 
(A proſperous South-wind friendly ) wEhave croſs', 
To executethe Charge my Father gave me, : 
For viſiting your Highneſle © My beſt Traine 
I have from your Sic144n Shores diſmiſs'd ; ' ht 
Who for Boh:miabend, to lignihe - Was 48 TERED? Fo 


But my arrivall, and my W ifes, in ſafety MTs | 

Here, where we are.. e144 , 
Lee. The bleſſed gods ENT SONY - 

Purge all infe&tion from our Ayre, whileſt you - 1:20 


| A graceful Gentleman, againſt whoſe perſoh + 10C-o0h 
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acrits-it) with you, | 
"Wharmight L have beency 
IaSonne and Fs now have look don, 
- Suc © goodly thingra ou?” 
n "Emer a Lord. 
Lord. Moſt NobleSir, 2 
That which] ſhalt report, willbeare no ads. _ 
1, Pleaſe you (great Sir) 
- roo 


r. from bis _—_— and with 


$ 


I ſpeake | 
hea, my Mage. To your Court | 
Whiles he/was haſtning (in the Chaſe, it ſcemes, = 

Of this faire Couple) meers he on the way - 
The Fatheriofthis ſeeming Lady, and 
Her Brother, having both thei Country quitted, 
With this young Prince, | 
Flo. Camileba'sbetray'd me;. _ 

Whoſe honot, and whoſe. IE till now, 
Endur'dall Weathers. 
| Lord. Lay'cſotohis charge :. 

He es rep our Father, 


| Leo. "2 
', Lords, Comille(Sir :) I ſpake nkkbias who now” 
' Ha'stheſe poore mcnin queſtion. Neverſaw T | 
1 Wretcles ſoquake : they kneele, they kiſſetheEatth ; 
| Forſweare mkaves as often as they ſpeake ; 
| Bohemia (tops hiscares, and threatensthem | 
Wirh divers deaths, in death. 
_ Per. Oh my poore Father : 
The HeavenſetsSpycsupon us, willnot hav c 
|| Our Contra&celebrat 
'}- Leo. Youare marryed ? 
Fl; Wearenot (Sir )nor are welike tobe : 
The Starres (I ſee) will kifle the Valleyes firit : 
The oddes we h andlow's alike. 
Leo, My.L 
Isthis the Daughter of a Kiog? ? 
Fh. She is, | o 
When once ſhe is wy Wife. 
Leo. That once (I (ce) by your good Fathers ſpced, 
Will come-en very ſlowly. Iamfory . 
(Moſt ſorry) you have broken from hisliking, 
| Where you were ty'd induty : andas ſorry, 
Your Choyſeisnotſo richjn Worth, OPneys 
Thargy you might wellen) joy her. 


| Sho! ſme rh 
| Hath heto mm_—_ Loves. Be 


| Your Honor not o're-throwne by yourdeſires, | 


" Which Nature ſhewes above her Breed 


__—_ 


-*Fore your © Guat dy'd;ſhe was moewartli fachage 
Thenwharyou looks on rw. / H wm for A424 507 1 
t 
EvenintheſeLookes Emade, Biryour Prion 
Is yetun-anſwerd'xÞwill to your Father t © 


I amfriendto them, 


and you: upon which Errahd: 
I now g' 


him: therefore me;-". 


And marke what way I make: bs my ord; FY I 
"pms, 5 


— 


WW 


"Staith S comda. 


Enter Anteliem, and 4 Gennes. 


| £6, Beſeech you (Six) were you preſet at chis'Þ 7 I 
ation £: | y 
Gent,\I» I wasby atthe opming ofthe Facthell, hea 
the old She alive manger how: he found it 
whereupon "Caen alittle amozcdneſſe) we were allcoms | 
don out of the Chamber : onely:this(me hoogny to). i| 1 
heard the Shepheard ſay, he foundthe Child, _ - 

Amt, I would moſt gladly know the-ifſue of it, / 17 

Gen, 1, I make a broken delivery of the BuGneſſs| ] 
bur the changes Iperceivedinthe' King,and { «mvello,we | ey | $ 1 
very Notes of admiration : they ſeem'dalmoſt, withils | _ 
ring on one another, to.teare the Caſes of their Eye oy 
There was ſpeech intheir dumbneſle, endo inthe «7 -F 7 
very "reg they look'd asthey had heardot a World |” | 
ranfomrd, or. one deſtroyed : a notable paſſion of Was | 
der appeared 3 in them bor the wiſeſt beholder,thatka 
ne more but ſeeing, coulg notſay, if thiimportancew 
loy, or Sorrow ; but inthe extremity of the one,it m 
needs be, Enter another Gentleman. = 
Herecomesa Gentleman, that happily knowes mat ; Lt : 
The Newes, Rogero. va 

Gen. 2. Nothing but Bonkres : the Oracle i 1$ rand] 
the Kings Daughter is found : ſuch a, deale of, wonders = | 
broken out within thishoure, that Ballad-makers canto! or} . 
be able to Cxpr eſſe 1 it. | Enter another rad” weeding CL , = 
Here comes the Lady Paxlina's Steward, he can de iver, 7 
you more. How gocs it now (Sir, ) This Newes (wl || F 
iscall'd true) is-ſo like an 61d Talc, that the verity of it Wo 
in ſtrong ſuſpicion : Ha'sthe King folind bis Heire?- 37 

Gen, 3. Molitrue, if ever Truth were pregnant. 18 
Circumſtance : That which you heare , you'l {wears}. 
you ſe, there is ſuch unity in the proofes. The Mantis F - 
of Queene Herwiones : her Iewell about the Necke of} ; 
the Letters of Avrigowe found with it, which they kne W 15 
to be his Charracter ; the Majeſty of the Creatures}. 
reſemblance of the Mother: the Aﬀectionof Nobl, 

ing, and aac ot; 0, 

ther Evidences, proclaime her, with all certainty,10P ? 2 
the Kings Daughter. Die you lee the mecting of VEIN 
Kings, , + 

Gent. 2; No. ; | "of 

Gent. 3, Then have you loſt as which wasto h <6 
ſcene, cannot be eo of; nag be you have be- 
held one [oy.crowneanether,ſoand inf U 


| ci It ſcem'dSoxrow we mikelearog, « Ke 


vx. 


+ : ar King bcing read outof himlelfe, for joy of | he at that time oyer-fond afthe Shepheards 


<A: 
* ng; : I 
{RT * © 


Xi found Daughter ; | hethen rooke her ro be)/whobegan to be much Sex-lick; 
' }x offe, cryes; Oh, thy | 2nd himſelfe lictle bertery/ extremity of Weather: coniti= | 
Eh forgivenc | nuing, this Myſtery remained utidiſcover'd./ But? tisall . 
1; ine worry one to.me 2. for had Ibeenethe finder-outof this ſteret, 
| It would not have relliſh'd among my. other diſctedits.'' 
Enter Shepheard, and Clowne. © 
Here come thoſe I have done g00d t9-againit 'my will, 
a oy appcaring-in the bloſſomes: of their For- 
| Tany EET LTH : Shep.. Come boy, 1am 'paſt more Children : but thy | 
| |  Gente3--Likeanold Tale till, which will have matter SOnnes and Davghters will beall Gentlemen borne. | 
| pen; betas torne to pieces with a Beare; This avouches with me this other day, 'becauſe I was no: Gentleman 
- theShepheards Sonne,who ha's not onely his Innocence borne. See you theſe Clothes > ſay you ſee then Hot, 
* [which ſcemes much)ro juſtiie him, but a hand-ker- | 2nd thinke me ſtill no Gentleman borne s You were beſt | 
* | chiefe and Rings of his, that Pawlinaknowes. fay theſe Robes ace nor Gentlemen borne. Give methe | ' 
|. Gent. 1, What became of his Barke, and his Follow- .. e : doe : andtry whether Iam/not now: a Gentleman. 
1&4 > b21:930%! | Domes. : 10348 -01310Þ 19761 Þ 
| | Gentz. Wrackt the ſame inſtant of their Maſters | et. I know youare now (Sir)a Gentlemaii barn. 
| deith; and in theview of the Shepheard: fo thatall the Clow.l,and have beene ſo any time theſe foure houres, 


| to reficarſe, though Credit beaſleepe, and not an eareo- | C/own, You are: well met (Sir;) you deny'd'ro fight 


Q 
- 


| | Inſtruments which aydedtoexpoſt the Child,were even Shep, Andſo havel, Boy. 2 
| [ikeoloſt,whenit was found. But ohthe Noble Combar, C iow. Se you have; but I wasa Gentleman bornebe- 
| | that *twixt Toy and Sorrow: was foughtin Pauline, She fore my Father; for the Kings Sonnetooke me by the | 
| had one Eye declin'd forthe tofſe' of hex Husband, ano- | hand, and cali*d me brotFer.z and then the two Kings 
| ther elevated, thatthe Oracle was fulfiltd;She lifted the | call'd my Father bother : andthen thr Prince (my bro- 
| | Princefſefrem rhe Earth,and {ollockes her in embracing | ther)and the Princeſſc(my Sifter)cail'd my father;father; 
| | asifſhe would pin herto her heart, rhat ſhe might no | and ſo we wept : and there was the firſt Gentieman-like 
| | morebein danger of lofing. * | teares that ever we ſhed. y £9 | 
|| Gent. 1. The Dignity of this AX was worth the au- Shep. We may {ive (Sonne) to ſhed many more. - 
MW | dience of Kingsand Princes, forby luch was it ated. Clo. I: or elie*twere hardlucke, being in ſo prepoſte- 
i 4 Gere. 3+ One of the prettyelt tquckes of all, and that | r0ns eſtate as weare. 
"Which angl'd for mine Eyes (caught the Water, chough At. 1 humbly beſeeth yowfSir) to pardon meal the 
MW {nor the Fiſh) was, when at the Relation ot the Queenes | faults 1 have commirred to your Worſhip, and to give | 
W {death (with the manner how ſhe came to't, bravely. con- | ME your good report tothe Prince my-Maſter.”' © | 
| Tfeſs'd, and lamented by the Kibg)- how: attentiveneſſe | 5 vep. 'Prerhee Sonne doe : for we muſt be gentle,now 
© | wounded his Daughter, till (From one ſigne of dolour to | WE ALE Gentlemen, | Bat | 
F another) ſhe did (withan. 4{a4) 1 would taine fay, bleed Clow, 'Thou wilt amend thy life > + 
| f Teares; for Iam ſure, my heart wept blood, 'Whowas e#t, I,anditlike yuur good Worſhip. 

| | moſt Marble, there changed colour ; fome ſwownded.all Clow, Give me thy hand ; I will \weare to thePrince, 

| Horrowed : ifall the World could have feen't, the Woe thou art as honeſt a true Fellow as any isin Boberwa, 

© Fhad beeneuniverſall © g Shep. .You may fay it, butnot ſweare it. | 

LF Gent. 1. Are rhey.retiirned to the Court? - \ Clow, Not iſweare it, now I 4m a Gentleman? Let 
|| - Gent. 3. No 3 ThePrinceſic hearing of her: Mothers | Boores and Francklins fay it, lletweare it. 

_ | Statue {which is in the keeping of Pewlane)) a Pcecemany | & bep. How if it be falſe (Sonne?) d | 
Wiyecres in doing,and now ngwly perform'd, by that rare | (ew, If it bene're ſo falſe , a- true Gentleman may | 
FFitalian Maſter, /u/io Romano,who (had he himſelfecter- | ſiveare it, inthe behalfe of his friend : And Ile ſweareto | 

” | nity, andconld put Breath inro bis Worke) would: be- | the Prince, thau arta tall Fellow of thy hands, andthat | 

| | guile Natoreothice Cuſtome,lo perfectly he is her Ape: | thou wiltnot be drunke : but Lknow thouart no tall fel- Þ| 

: - b { | {oneere to Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they low of thy hands, and that thou wilt'be dr unke; but le [ 

|| Fay one would ſpeake to herand ſtand in hope of anſwer, | ſweare it, and I would thou would'& be a tall Fellow of 

* | Thither (withall greedinefle of affe&ion)are they gone, | thy hands. | 

A | and there they intend toSaups: 1 | Amt. Twill-proveſo (Sir) tomy power. 

| | Gent. 2, thought (he had ſome great marter there in | C/o. 1, by any meanes prove a tall Fellow: 1f Tdoe not 

b: and, far he hath privately, twice os thrice a day, ever wonder, how-thou dar'ft venture to be druake,not being 
| | fincethe death of Herowone, viſited that removed houſe. atall Fellow;truſt me not. Harke,the Kingsand the Prin- [ 

[Stall we thither, and with our companypeccethie rejoys | ces (our Kindred)are going to ſeethe Queenes Pitture. 

Jan? 4 122: +2 4.4 Come, follow us; we'll be thy good Malter.  Exewnt. 

| BY | $1. Who would be thence, that ha's the benefit Ke Spree 
| BW {LAccelle?/everywinke of an Eye, ſome new Grace | 
8 {Pilbe borne; our: Abſence makesus unthrifty- to.our 

ESnmowledee. Let's alongs! en 1 7 | Exits PRIDEING 15 © 70 04d, 3 orcas 
+ At, Now bad I notrbedaſh of my-former' life! in | Enter Leontes, Polixemes, Þ lorizell,Perdita, Camilo, 
me) would Preferment drop onmy: beads: Ibroughtthe | - - Faxlina : Hermione (loke a State: ) Lords, oc. 

Iman and his Sonneabourd thethePrince; rad bimyl. | Zo. O grave and good Paving the great comfort 
them tatke of a Facthel,and Lknow notwhat: bur | That Ihave had of thee Þ* BP bt: 13 DY 
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Paul, What (Soveragine Sir) a bbler 
[dar wat I meant well : all my Services ; 
You have pay'd home. Butthat you have vouchſat'd 
(With your Crown'd Brother,and theſe your contracted 
Heires of your kingdomes) my poore Houſe tovilit; 
It is a ſurplusof your Grace, which never 
My life may laſt toanſwer. 
Ler, O Panling; | 
We honor you with.trouble : but we came 
To ſee the Statue of our Queene. Your Gallery 
Have we paſs'd through, not without much content 
In many ſingularities ; but we ſaw not 
| That whichmy Daughter came to lookeupon, 
_ | The Statue of her Mother. 
Paul, As ſhe liv'dpeereleſle, 
| So her dead [ikeneſſe I doo well beleeve 
Excells what ever yet you look'd upon, ; 
{ Or band of Man hath-done : therefore 1 keepe1t 
| Lovely, apart. But here it 1s: prepare 
To ſcethe Life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still Sleepe mock*d death : behola, and ſay 'tis well. 
| I like your filence, it the more ſhewes off 
Your wonder : but yet ſpeake; tixſt you (my Liege) 
| Comes it not ſomething neere? _ 
| _ Leo. Her naturall Poſture. 
f Chide me (deare Stone) that I may fay indeed 
| Thouart Hermione; or rather, thoa art ſhe, 
Inchy not chiding : for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy, and Grace. But yet.( Pauline) 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinckled, nothing 
So aged as this ſcemes. 
Pol. Oh, notby much. 
Paxd. So much the more our Carvers excellence. 
| Which lets goe-by ſome ſixtcene. yeeres, and makes her 
Asſheliv'd now- t | 
_ Leo. Asnow ſhe might have done, 
| So muchto my good comfort, as it is 

Now piercing to my Soule. Ohythus ſhe ſtood, 

Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty-(warme Life, 
As now it coldly ftands) whenficſt I woo'd her. 
I amaſham'd : Do's not the Stone rebuke me, 
| For being moreStone then it ? Oh Royall Peece : 
| There's Magicke in thy Majeſty, which ha's 
4 My evils conjur'd to.remembrance ;and . - 
| From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 
Standing like Stone with thee, | 
|. Ferd. And givemeleave, 
| Anddoe not fay 'tis Superſtition, that 


__—m—_— 


N 


| Iknecle, and then implore her Bleſſing. Lady, 
Deere Queene,that ended when 1 6a, Pry 
| Give methat hand of yours, tokifſe. 7 


4 Paul. O,patience; _ 
{ The Statue 1s but newly fix'd ;the Colour's 
Not dry. 


| Which ſixteene Winters cannot blow away, 
| Somany Summers dry-: ſcarce any loy 

| Did ever {o longlive ; no Sorrow, 

+] But kill'd jt ſelte much ſooner. 


1 Let him, that wasrhe' cauſe ofthis, have powre 
Totake off fo much 4-2 from you, as he 


1 ve wrought you (for the Stone 1s mine)' 


' | Youdoe awakeyour Faith : then,all ſtand Qiill: 


(am. My Lord, your Sorrow was too ſore lay*d-on, 


I'd not have ſhew'd it. 

Leo. Doe not draw the Curtaine. 
Pax. No onger ſhall you gaze on 
May thinke anon; it moves: 

Would I were dead, but that me thinkes av 
(W hat was he that did makeit? )Sce (my Lord). 
Would you not deeme it breath'deand that thoſi 

Did verily beare blood ? ; 

Pol. Maſterly done. - 

The very Life ſegmes warme upon her Lippe. 

Leo, The fixure of her Eye ha's motion Mt, 


4 


Panxl. llc draw the Curtaine : 


Hee'llthinke anon itlives. 
Leo, Ohſweet Pankna, | 
Make meto thinke ſotwenty yeeres together : 
No fetled Sencesof the World can match 
The pleaſure of that madnefſe, Let't alone. 
Paul. I am ſorry (Sir) I havethus farre 


Leo, Doe P aulina . 
For this Affliction ha's a taſte as{weet 
As any Cordiall comfort. Still me thinke 
There 1s anayre comes from her. What 
Couldever yet cut breath? Let no man mocke me, 
ForlT will kifſe her, - | 
PFanl. Good me Lord forbeare; 

The ruddinefſe upon her Lippe, is Wet : 
Youll marre it, if you kifſe it ;ſtaine your owne 
With Oyly Painting : ſhall Idraw the Curtaine? 

Lee, No : not theſe twenty yeeres. 

Perd. So long could I 
Stand by, a looker-0n. 

Panxl. Either forbeare, | | 
Quit preſently the Chappell, or reſolve you 
For more amazement : if you can behold, 
Ile make the Statue move indeed ; deſcend, 
A:dtake youby the hand : but then you'll thinke 
(Which proteſt againſt) I amaſſiſted 
By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doe, 
Iam content tolooke on : what to ſpeake, 
I am content to heare : for*tis as caſte 
To make her ſpeake, as move. 

Pant, It ixrequir'd 


On :thoſe that thinke it is unlawfull Buſinfle 
| I amabour, let them depart» 
Leo. Proceed : | 
No foot ſhall ſtirre. 
Paxl. Mulicke ; awake her : Strike : 
'Tistime: deſcend : be Stone no more : approach: 
Strikeall thatlooke vpon with mervaile : Come; 
| Hefillyour Grave up : ſtirre :nay,comeaway : 
| Bequeath wo your numneſle : (for from him, 
'Deare Life redeemes you) you perceive ſhe ſtirres: 
Start not: her AQions ſhall be holy,. as 
You heare my ſpell is lawfull : doe not ſhun her, 
' Vntill you ſceher dyeagaine ;for then 


kl 


Leo. Qh ſhe's warme : 


If this 'Magicke, letirbean Art 
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t,leafſt your Fancy - 
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AS WeEare mock'd with Art- {NH I 


My Lord's almolt ſo farre tranſported, that - +; 


ſtir'd youtbur| Ml 
I couldaffli youtarther. | 1% 


You kill her double : Nay, preſent your hand : F 
When ſhewas young, you woo'd her :ngv, inage, _ I! 
Is ſhe become the Suitor? 4 +: 
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= | Lawfyllas Eating. 
| Pol. Sheembraces him. 
Cam. She hangs about his necke, 


AYgd pertaineto life, let her ſpeake too. 


> BY Pol. Land make it manifeſt where ſhe ha's liv'd, 
| 8 | Or how ſtolne from the dead ? 


| Paul. That theis living, | 

| Wereitbut told you, ſhould be hooted at 

* | Like an old Tale: but it apprares ſhelives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeake not, Marke a little while : 
Pleaſe you to interpole (faire Madam) kneele, 
Andpray your Mothers bleſſing; turne good Lady, 
Our P hs is found. 

| | Her. Yougaodslooke downe, 

{| And from your ſacred Viols poure your graces 
Vpon my daughtershcad : Tellme (mine owne) 
Where haſt thou bin preſerv*d?W here liv*d?How found 
| Thy Fathers Court? For thou ſhalt heare that T 
| Knowing by Paxlina, that the Oracle 
'| Gaye hope thou waſt in being, haveprefery'd 

| My ſelfe, toſee the iſſue. 

* '] "Paxl. There's time enough for that; 

| ''f Leaſtthey deſire (upon this puſh ) to trouble 

{| Your joyes, with like Relation. Goe together 


'1} 


| Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Panina 


Partake to every one: I (an old Turtle) 

Will wing me toſome wither'd bough, and there 
| My Mate (that's never to be found againe) 

Leo. 'O peace Pautina: — © ANT 
Thou ſhouldſt a husband take by my conſent, 
AsTbythine a Wife. Thisisa Match,” 
And made betweene's by Vowes. Thou haſt found mine, 
But how, 1sto be queſtion'd : for I ſaw her WS 
(As Ithought) dead :and have (in vaine) ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave. Ilenorſecke farre 
(For him, I partly know his minde) to find thee 
An honourable husband. Come Camille, 
And take her by the hand : whoſe worth, and honeſty 
Is richly noted: and heere juſtified | 
By Vs, apaire of Kings. Ler's from thisplace. 
What? looke upon my Brother : bothyour pardons, 
ThatereI put betweene your holy lookes 
My ill ſaſpition : This your Son-indlaw, 
And Sonpeunto the King, whom heavens dire&ing 


Leade us from hence, where we may leyſurely : 
Each one demand,and anſiyer to his part 


| Youprecions winners all : your exultation 


Perform in this widegap of Time, ſince firſt 
We werediſlever'd . Haſtily leadeaway. 


® 
H—_— 


The Names of the Actors. 


— 


CMangfre, youg Prince of Sicilide 


| Camilo. 
| eAntigonns,"\© Fonre. 
Lords of Sicilia, 


| Hermione, 2 meene to Leontes. 
| | Perdita, Daughter to Leomtes and Hermione. 
8 P aulina, wife to Antigonta. 


Eames, King o Sicilia 


Emilia, a Lady. 

Polixenes, King of Bohemia. 

Flrizell, Prince of Bohemia, 

Old Shepbeard, reputed Father of Perdita. 
Clowne bis Sonne. | 
eAntolicus, a Rogue. TOP 
Archidamus, a Lord of Bohemss 
Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants, 


_ 


Shepheards, and Shephearddi(ſes. 
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1 | Zin lob. What followes if we diſallow of this ? 


% ; John, Beare mine to him, and ſo 


—_ 


King Tobn, Dueene Blindr, Pembroke, E ſſex,and Sa 


Ks va 7 TY | 
Ow ſay {battilion, what would France with us? 
P Char, Thiis (after greeting)ſpeakes the = 
"-of Prance. * 
In my behaviour tothe Majeſty, 
Majeſty of Eng land heere:. -- 
* Elea. A tran ape beFier borrowed Majeſty ?. -  - 
. King Toh. Slate (good mother) heare the Embaſſie, | 
| Che. Philip of France, .in right and true behalfe 
Ofthy deceaied brother, Geſfrezesſonne, © S 
rrbnr Plantaghits, layes moſt lawfull claime 
G this faire land; andthe Territories: | 
D Ireland, Poythers, Anjowe,Lorayne, Maine, | 
Defiring thee to hy afide theſw 
Which ſwayes viurpingly theſe Deverall ritles, 
id pur the ſame into-yong driburs hand, 
Thy Nephew, aid rightroyall Soveraigne.. 


. Theproudy _gtrole of fierceand blondy.. 


ar Hite livewe warkoe warge bead for lewd, | | 
| ontrolement for controlement : foanſwer Fraxce. 


: Che. Then.take' y Kings defiance from my mouth, 
h & fartheſt limirof my Embaſſic.  ' - o®fe 
depart 11 Peace, 


thou as lightning in the eyes of France ;* 
rere > canft Reports I'will bas there ; 


ie under of my Cannon'ſhall be be heh 
len preſage your! . 


(bh Renner Naw 17 hat LIOEE + wt 
whroke looke root; farewcll {hartilbon. Te 
Exet Chat. and Pom. 


| That is my brot 
: Atleaft 


y that ambitious ({oftavee:wonldnot cafe 
l he had kindled France and-alt the wlll, . 
on the right andparryof her ſonne? 17 
ſos have beene prevented, and niadewhole. 
Rb nd ealie nent abE: 5 
now ther cof eo kiglomesmaſd 


if lei muſter oven pen] and me, i"! 
cn Cie OT AOGERAALD your care, 


| Whichnonebut heaven,-and you,and I, ſhall heare; 
; Enter a Shersfſe.. 

Eſex. My Leige, here is the ſtrangeſt controyerſl Ic 
Come from the Country to bejudg'd by you 
Thaterel heard : ſhall I produce the men? 

K. leln, Let them approach z_ . 

Our Abbjes and our Priorics ſhall pay © * 
This expeditions charge. What menare ed 
Enter Robert Faulcontridge, and Philip. 

Philip, Your faithfull ſabjeR,LaGentleman, 
Borne in Northamprouſcire, and eldeſt {one 
AsI ſuppoſe, to Faulconbridg idge, 

A Souldier by the Honor-giv ir +-og 


Of Cordelion nine cd inthe 
K. Iobs, wn ot artthou? 
tiiies The ſon and heireto that ſame Fankenbri "I 
XK. Iohn./ 1s thattheelder, and art thout 


| | Youcamenot of one motherthen-i it ſeemes. 


Philip. Moſt certaing of onefc 
That is Lane” knowne, and as I tMMke one Father: ; 
Burtfor the certaine knowledge of that truth, 

I put you o'reto heaven, and to my mother ; . 
; Of that I doubt; as all menschildren may. | 
Eli onthee rude man,thou doft ſhame thy mother, | 


: || And weund hex honor with this diffidence, 


Phil. 1 Madame ? No, I have no reaſon for it, 
» andnone of gajne, 
| The which .ifhe can Drove, apeps inc our, 
faire five hundre pound ayecre: 
roman guard my mothers honor, and my Land. 
Jobs. A goodblantfellow : why being yonger borne | 
| ptothine Mheritance ? | 
y not why, exccptto get the land ; 


NE 
Bkil. 1 


; || But once he flandered me with baſtardy : 
' But wh 
| That ſtill lay upon my mothers head, 
2 What noW wy ſonne, havel noteveſfaid | 


e I'be astrue begot or no, 


But that I am as well begot my Leige | 
Faire fall the bones that tooke the paines for me) 
:omparcour faces, and be judge your ſelfe 


| If old Sir Robert did bege tus both, 


And were our father, _—_ this ſonne like him: 


»| OaldSir Robert father ; on my knee ___ 
| | 1give heaven chankes I was not like to thee. 


XK. lebn. Why what amad-cap hath heaven lent us here? 
'Elew.. He hath a tricke of. Cordelio a#facc | 
The accent of his tongue affedeth him; as | 
| Do you notxeade | ſome tokens of my org 
[In the Op COmpejerys rl man? ha 
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| K.Ilohn. Mine eye hath wellexamined his parts, 
god finds them perfe&. Richard : ſirra ſpeake, 
| What doth move you to claime your brothers land ? 
| Philip. Becauſe he hath a halfe face like my father, 
etiond face wa [ba -_ my Lands” 
A halfe-fac'd groatyfive hanared pound a. yEare? ., 
| Reb, My ty porn when that my father liv'd, 
' Yourtbrother did imploy my father much. 
* Phil. Well fir, by this you cannot getmy land, 
Your tale muſt be how he imploi'd my mother. 
| | Rob, Ardoncediſpatch'd himinan Embaſſie 
To Germany, there withthe Emperor 
© treat of high affaires touching that time 2 
h advantage of his abſence tooke the King, _ 
And in the meane time ſojourn'd at ory fathers ; 
Where how he did prevaile, 1 ſhame to ſpeake : 
Bur truth istruth, large lengths of ſeas and ſhores 
Betweene my father, and my mother lay, 
As I have heard my father ſpeake himſclte 
When this ſameluity Gentleman wager : 
Vponhis death bed he by will bequeath'd 
| His lands tome; and tooke it on his death 
| That this my mothers ſonne was none of his ; | 
And if he were, he came into the world + 
- Full fourteene weekes before the courſe of time : 
Thengoed my Liedge let'me have what 1s.mine, 
| My fathers ſand, as was wy fathers will. 
K, Tohn. Sirra, your brother is Legirtimate, 
Your fathers wife didafter wedlocke beare him : 
| And if ſhe did play falſe, rhe fault was hers, 
| Which fault lyes onthe hazzardsofall busbands 
| Thatmarry wives: tell me, how if mybrother 
Whoasyou ſay, tookepaines to get this ſonne, 
| Had of your father claim'd this ſonne for his, | 
' Inſooth, good friend, your father might have kept 
|: This Calte; bred from his Cow fromall the'world : 
Inſooth he might : thengf he were my brothers, 
Mybrother might not Caime him, nor your father 
Being none of his, refuſe him : this concludes, 
; My mothers ſonne did get your fathers heire, 
Your fathers heire'muſt have your fathers land. 
Rob. Shall then my fathers Will be of no force, ® 


Py 


hk hs To diſpoſleſſe thatchild whichis not his ? - 


Phil, "Of no more force to diſpoſicfle me Sir, 
: Then was his Wwilto pet me,as | thipke. = 
| £4, Whether hadii tHburather be a Faulcongriage, 
| Andlike thy brother to injoythy land ; 
| Or the reputed ſonne of Cordelion, = 
| Lord ofthy preſence; and no land beſide. 
Baſt . Madam, atid if my brother hadiny 

{ AndI had his, Sir Roberrs hislike him, 
* And if my legs were two {ach riding rods, 

My armes, ſuch eele-skins ſtuft, my face ſothin, 
' That in mine careI durſt not ſtickearoſe, - 
Left men ſhould fay, looke where three farthings goes, 
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x for five penceand*cis deer. 
e, le follow you untothe death, © - 
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.| Now blefled be the houre by night or day 


| XZ am thy grandame Richard, call meſo. 
| Somethung about a little from the right, - i |, 


 And{gerean 


' | The Pyrennean andtheriver Poe, | - Mn 
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Eb. Nay, I would have you goe before me thither; > FH 
- Baſt. Our Country manners gige our betters way, ' 
| -LASR YL OP: rl 
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| K. John, What is thy name? J 
i Baft. Philip my Liege, fo is my name began, -:5þ1]] 
Philip, good old Sir Roberts wives eldeſt ſonne. Ii 

| K. loby. From henceforth beare hisname 
"Whoſe formethou beareſt: © * | © © 
Kneele thou downe Phz/ip, but riſe more great, 
Ariſe Sir Richard, and Plamayenet. * © * 

' Baſt. Brother by th'mothers fide, give me your hand; 
My father gave me honor, yotrs gave lard, : vg 
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it 
When I was got, Sir Robert was away. 

Ele. The very ſpirit of Planteginet : 
Wh TS 


Baſt. Madam by chance, but nor by truth, whatthsj 


| Inat the window, or elſe orethehatch*: _ - $0 |} 
Who dares not ſtirreby day; muſt walke by night, 4]; 
And have is have, how ever men doe catch: Wn Þ 
Neere or farre off, well wonne is ſtill well ſhot, 
And I am I, how ere I was begot. EL de 

K. I obs, Goe F qenrchs: now haſt thou thy a 7 1 ſ n 'F 
A landlcile Knight, makes thee a landed Squire : - + ll; 
Come Madam, and come Richard, we multſpeed 4 's 


For France, for Fravce, for it.is more then need, Nall 
Baſt. Brother adicu, good-fortunecome to thee, 41}: 
For thou waſt gotith way of honeſty. 
| 12 nehy .-  Exenmt all but baflard | 
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Ba#t. A foot,of honor better then I was, 
But many a many foot of Land the worſe. 
| Well, now can I make any /oavea Lady; - F: 
' Good denne Sir Richard, Godamercy fellow, 
And it hisname be George, ile call him Perer; 
For new made honor doth'forget mens names : .' 
'Tistoo reſpective, and too ſociable 
For your converſion, now yourtraveller, 
He and his tooth-pickeat my worſhips meſle, 


hen my Ktughtly ſtomacke i Sd, 
WW 11 | Iiacks toy teeth, — _—_ 
My picked man of Countries my deare fir $- 
Thusleaning.on mine elbuw I begin, | 
I ſhall befeech you ; that isqueſtion now, 
And thifhgomes anſwer like an Abſey booke 
O fir, ſayes anſwer, at your beſt command, 
At your employment, at yourſervice fir : 
No ir, fayes queſtion, I ſweet fir at yours, wy 
gere anſwgg knowes whatqueſtion would,''* 7 
Saving in Dialognegh Calment, © 
| And talking of the Alpes M@&Appeni 
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Ir drawesroward ſupper in concluſion ſo. © 1 


| Butthisis worſhipfull ſociety, 


| And to his ſhape were heire toall this land, 4 


1 forſake thy fortunne, 
' - » » | But from the inward motion to deliver 


4 But 1 


And firs thEmounting ſpirit like myſclfe ;- + ' "3 
or he is but a baſtard to the time . ORE 
Mnoake of obſervation, 
nether I ſmacke or no : 
| Andnotalone in habit and device, 
Exterior forme, outward accoutrement ; 


Sweet, ſweet, ſweet poyſon for the ag 
Which though Lwillnot praftice to deli 
Yer Waal deceit 1 meanc to learne ; 


: #% 7 
* , + LES 
; %/ 
.% . 4:4 VY 
F-Q - 3 F Do” 
k 0 l + =” 2 
Ec ; Ok x #. "LAY 

J 3 w <> ty 
: 


For Whall ſtrew the footſteps of my riling : 


ho comesnſach haſte in riding robes? __ 
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lf Make ſhaw hy $0 Lady, ould Sena Secunda. 
YN | what harbrings you hereto Court ſo haſtily ? Weg 
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1. Lady Eaulcoubridge, and Lames Gurney. Enterbefare Avgiers, Phil Ran Prakc Lew, Dank 
ll. | phin, Auſris* C: Conſtance, eAribur, 
| La. Where isthat ſlave thy brother ? where is he ? 
Þ+ holds 1 in chaſe mine honor up : and downe: | Lewy. Before eAnyicrs well nethehre Amitria, 
|: Zeit. My brother Robert, old Sir Roberes ſonne : efrthar that great forerunner ofthy blond, 
| the Gyant, that fame mighty-man, *_ _ _ | Richerdthat rob'd the Lienofhis (own 
(heir Sir Rroberts ſonne that you ſcke to ? And __ the holy Warresin Paleitine, | 

| | Lady. Sir Roberts ſanne, I hon unreverend boy, By this brave Duke came early to his grave: 


. 


| Sir Roberts ſonne 2? why ſcorn ſtthou at Sir Rober:? | Andfor amendsto hisy ſterity, 
| HeisSir Roberts ſonne, and ſo art thou, At our importance hither is he come, - 
| -Bafb. lames ourney, wilt thou g1ve us leave 4 while : d To {pr cad his colours boy; i in thy behalfe, 
|| Gazr, Goodleave good Philip. . | And to rebukethe uſurpation 
(|| Baf. Philip, parrow, James, Otthy unnaturall Vncle, Engliſh Toby, 


| There's toyes abroad; anon ile tell thee more. | Embrace him, love him, give him welcome bither, 
Hi - © Exut Tames. Arth. Ged ſhall forgive you (ordelions death 
; I was not old Sir Roberts {onne, Therarher, thatyou 0 his of-ſprioglite, 
ie oe might have eate his part in me Shadowing their right'under your wings of warre : 
1 Vp riday, and neere broke hisfaſt : I give you welcome Sith a powerlefſe hand, 
r:could doe well, marry to eonſſ But with a heart full of unſtained love, 
Could get mezSir Robert could not doe it ; Welcome beforethe gates of 4npiersDuke. 
{We know his handy-worke, therefore good mother Lews, A noble boy, who would not doe thee right ? 
i [Towhom am I beboldingfor theſe limmes ? Auſt. Vpon thy checkelay 1 this zealous kiſle, 
ir Robert never holpeto make this legge." As ſealeto "his indentyre of my love : 
[its Haſtthou conſpired withthy brothertoo, Thatto my home will no morercrurne 
at for thine owne gaine ſhonldſt defend mine honor ? | Till Hoadvrl andthe rightthon baſt in France, 
{What meanesthis ſcorne, thou moſt untoward knave ? | Together with that pale, that white-fa&d ſhore, - - 
; | Baft. Knight, knight good mother, Baſttiſco-like ;'- || Whoſe foot ſpurnes backe the Occans roaringrides; 
What, I am-dub'd, I have iton my ſhoulder : | And coopesfrom otherlands her Tlanders, , 
Tut mother, Lam not Sir Roberts ſonne, — ] Eventillthat jean hedg'd-in wth the maine, 
Uhave diſclainvd Sir Robertand my land, That Water-walled Bulwarke, ftill-ſecure * 
li L eg miation,name, and all is gone ; | | Andconfidentfrom forrainepurpoſes; © 
; en good my mother, let me know my father, Even till thatutmoſt cornerof the Weſt 
_ prope man T hope, who was it Ai wh: ? Salute thee for her King, till then faire boy- 
, Haſtthoudenied thy ſelfe a Fanlconbridge? =—| Will InortHinke of home, but follow Armes, 21+ 
I” . As faithfully as 1 Joy thedevill, aid | Corft. O rakehis mothers thankes,a widdowsthbankes, | 
| Lady King Richard Cordelion was thy father, © | Till your ſtronghand ſhall helpe to give himfirength, - 
$8 long and vehement ſuit Tirsfedc's - | To makeamorerequitalltoyour love, Nt 
JT lomake rcome for him inmy! Tusbands bed': ] 4». The peace of heavenivtheirsrhatlift their ſwords | 
prcnlay notty trangreflionto my Charge, _ In ſucha juſt and charitablewarre.” | 
it art the iſſue of my deere offence fa King. Well, thento warke our Cannon ſhall be bene 
ch was ſo ſtrongly urg'd paſt my defence. | Againſt the browes of this reſiſting We,” | 
7s Nowby this light were to get againe, Call for our cheefeſt men-of diſcipline, 
| = ame 1 would not Fatt bn ah ah "26 1 j. cull the plots of beſt atlvantages - $04 
prizal on earth, _ |] Weellhy this towne'our Royal dukes; 
| Wale to themarket-place in Freneh-mensbloud, | 
] But wew e it ſubje cothis boy. -- 
| - Conſt, how for an anſwer to your Embaſſie, 
| Leſtunaduiſdydii ſaineyour ſwords with bloud: 
| My lord Sonny nn England bring © A 
Kavi Loncold DT: Ri Ld tric: ntl That right in peace which heete we urge.1m-warre, - 
pennies robs I ioos of their hearts,” 4 Andthen weſhall repent each@rop .of wk 
wy cally winnea womans : aye my mother, 1 That hot raſh; haſte ſv indifealy ſhed. - 
ith all my heart'1 thankethee for my father £ > 2911011" * Outer Chattilion. - 
he d livesand daresbiit ſay; * Thou didh hot wel | Kiw -- Anyonker Lady; ; loupon thy mide - 
Len was Tn g tte ſend biulerhel. Watt b> | OarWi Meſſenger (oattillion Tn}: SN ob 
PNe Lac hen EO Ann ne Jnnuth | | What &nglandſayes, fay b 3 Eo tou I 
ſhall ſy chard mebepor, ' | \ecady re forte; 168 oP 
Boivin was not, ' - | || And (efiere thewinh #21r [roightier Ga 
4 | | | Hath at himſf i Arms igubrert winder | 
' HSE © Whoſe 
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| Did never flote upon the ſwellingride, 
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[: Whoſe lciſure I have ſaid, have given him tiwe 


Toland his Legions all asſ{oone as I :* 


| His marchesareexpedient to thistowne, 


His forces ſtrong, his ſouldiers confident : 


| With him along is come the Mother Queene, 
| An Ace ſtirring himto Bloudand rife, © 
| Withher her Neece, the Lady Blauch of Spaine, 


þ 


With them a Baſtard of the King deceaſt, 
And all th'anſetled humors of the Land, 


| Raſh, ihconſiderate, fiery voluntaries, . 


With Ladies faces, and fierce Dragons ſpleenes, 


| Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, 


. 


| Bearing their 905 oem proudly ontheir backes, 
'} To makea hazzard ere: , 

| In briefe, a braver choiſe of dauntleſſe ſpirits 

1 Then now the Ezghiſh botromes ha 


new fortunes here : |. 


O 


have waft o're; 
To doe offence'and ſcathe.in Chriſtendome : 
The interruption of their churlifh drummes 
Cuts off more circumſtance, they areat hand: 
| . Drummes 
To parly or to fight, therefore prepare. | ' 
Kink, How mboh unlook'd for, is this expedition. 
Af. By how much unexpected, by ſo much 
We muſt awake indevour for defence, 
For courage mounteth with occaſion, = 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'de 


beatess 


Enter King . of England Baſtard, Queene Blanch, Peme- 
mfg. cet ART 


j 


K. Tohn. Peace be to France zif France in peacepermit 


| Our juſt and lineal entranceto.our owns. 3 


If not, bleed France; and peace aſcend td heaven. 

W hiles we Gods wrathfull agent doe corre: 

Their proud contempt that beates his peace.to heaven, 
Fran. Peace be'to England,it that warre returne, 

From Frayceto England, thereto live 1n peace : 

England we love, and for that Engienas ſake, 

W uh burden.of our armor! here-we {ſweat : 

This toyle of ours thould bea workeefthine, 


_ | Butthoufromloving England art fo farre,, 


| Cutoff thel 


P 


{ That thou haſt under - wrought his lawfull Kine, 


lequamceof policy. +,” 


1 Theſe cycs,thefebrowes, were 


{ Vpenthe maiden 


| Andtbisis-Gafreger in the 


Looke heere upon thy brether; Geffreyes face, - 
] maudedone of his;. 
tk ab(ractdoth containe thatlarge,.../ 
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How comegirthen that thaw .art call da King, 


Thisl1 


Which owe thecrowne; thatthou'ore-maſtere 
K. Tobs. | ſhom, bouthi | 
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Kmng ob. Alacke thou doſt uſurpeauthority, 
. Fran. Excuſe it is to beat aſu 7 w 
| Leen, Whaisit thou doſtcall uſurper France? ... 
( onft. Let me make anſyer ; thy n{urping:fonne # 

| Þ2xeen.-Out inſolent, thy baſtard ſhall be King, *Þ 

That thou maiſt be a Queene, and checke theworld, 

Conſt. My bed wasever te thy ſonne as true 

As thine wastothy tnubend.andchis boy 

Liker in featureto his father Geffrey - - 

Thenthouand- Jobs, in manners being aslike, 

AsSrainet6 water, or deyill tohis damme. 

My boy a baſtard? by.my ſouleI thinke 

His father never wasſo true begot, 

It cannot be, and ifthou wert his mother. A 84: 
Qs. Theres a good mother boy, that blots thy fakes | 
(onft. There's a good grandameboy , - + + 1 Þ 

That would blot thee, 

e Auſt. Peace, © TT wa :$} 
Bait. Heare the Cryer.. _—_ 
Auft. Whatthe devill art thou ? 48 
Ba#t. Onethat will play the devill fir with you; «,,)4Þ 

And a may catch your hide atd youalone: At 

You are the Hare of whom the Proverbegoes . - .y{ 

Whoſe valour pluckes dead Lyons by the beard 3 - 

Ile ſmoake your skin-coatand 1 catch you right, | 

Sirra looke too't, yfaith I will, yfaith. _ 
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Blan, O well did he becomethat Lyons robe, ..- | |? 
| Thatdiddifrobe the Lyonof that robe. Wy 
| Ba... It lyesas ſightly onthe backe of him 
Asgreat Alcides ſhovesupon an Aﬀe : at 
But Aﬀe, le take that burthen from your backe; ;,+Þ 
Or lay onthat ſhall make your ſhoulderscracke. .*1,;Þ 
Ant. What cracker is this ſame that deafcs our.qunl 
Withthis abundance of ſuperfluous breath? _ : at} 
King Lew, determine what we ſhall doe Qirait.... 
Lew. Women and fooles, breake off your .conterahy 
King Joby, thisis the very ſamme of all 2 _ - .. x 
England and Ireland, eAvgitrs,Toraine, Majne, - i 
In right of efrther doe I claimeof thee :.; __._ .» hp 
Wig thou refigne them, atid lay downe thy Armes&lJ 
_ Zorn. My: = 44h {oone I doe defic thee F rAVGHA,.. F ; 
Arthur of Britaine, yeeld thee ro my hand, 48} 
1 And out of my deere love'lle givethee mare, - -;1148þ 
| Thenere the coward hand of France can wanne 3 |... 
| .Lncen, Cometo thy grandame child. ww 
Conf. Doe child, goeto it grandame child dnl. Js 
Give grandame kingdome, and it grandae will... uf 
Giye 1ra pium, a cherry,aud a ligge, -, ». w__ 
There's a good. graficarniwnws: F, 
Arthur, Good my mother peace, _ 
I would thatI were low-laid in my grave,;- .- ......* 
I am not worth this coyle that's made for me- (wed * 
9s. Mo, His wother ſhames him ſo,poore boy. 
(onft. Now ſhame upon you where the does 08.08 


| His grandames,wrongs,'and not his mothers il 
Draws thoſe | 
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ws thoſe ſaven-moving pearles from his poor 38 
Which heavenſhall take in vatureofa fee; .., 
I, with theſe Criſtall beads heaven ſhall be brib d b, 4 | 

2%, Thou monſtrous, llanderer of heaven, andcath 

Couft. Thou monſtrous lnjuxer of begven and cartly 
Call not melanderer, thowand rhine ularpe .-..;44 
The Domination, Royalris and $1; -\: 2 
Of HS oppreſſed boy ; this ithy eldeſt ſonnes fc wy 
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{ Thy finnes are viſited inthis pore child; 


" | rb ofthe Law is laid on him, 


Con. 1 have burthisto iy! 
That he isnor onely plagued. OA 
| Bat God hath made her finneand her, thie plague - 
| Onthis removed ifſue, plagued for her; 
And with her plague her ſinne : his injury 
| Her injury the Beadle to her ſine,” 
lpuniſh'd in the perſon of this child, 
Andall for her, a plague upon her. . 
T | Thou nalyited cold, 1 can produce 
1s that barre$ the title of thy None. 
Conf, I who doubtsthat, a Will: a wicked will 
1k womans will, a cankred Grandames will. 
| Fran. Peace Lady ,pauſe, or be more temperate, 
| tillbeſeemesthis preſence to cry ay me 
| Totheſc ill tuned repetitions : 
| Some Trumpet ſumaion hitherto the walles 
| Theſemen of Angiers, letus heare them ſpeake, 
| Whoſe title they admit, eArthurs or Jolms, 


Trumpet ſounds, 
Enter a Cs reno thewalles. | 
Citi. Who is it that hath warn'dus to the wills ? 
Fran, "Tis France, for England. 
1 lohn. England forit (elfe : 
1 You men of Anglers, and my.loying ſabj jeds. 8 
4 Fre. Youloving menof Angiers, ja ſub jeas, 
Our Trumpet call'd youtothis gentle parle. 
1”7obs. Forour advantage, therefore heare us firſt: 
Theſe flagges of France that are advanced bere 
| be ore the eye and prof] pet of your Towne, | 
Jive bicher march'd to your endamagement. 
| 7 te Canons haye their bowels full ofwratb, 
anc eendy mounted are they to ſpit forth 
| heir Tron indignation 'gainſt your walles; 'S 
| 4 4 Ipreparation tor a bloody fiedge. 
| knd merciles proceeding, by thelc French. 
Ih £ nk yours Citieseyes, your winking gates : 
nd but for our approch, thoſe ſe Es, {tones, 
tasa waſte doth girdle you about 
bythe compulſion of their ordinance, 
re time from their fixed beds of lime 
S diſhabited, and wide havocke made 
| 16 y powerto ruſh our 
| w tonthe fight of us pr HA 37 _—_ 
Who _—_ lly with muchexpedient march. 
brought acounter-checke before your gates, 
Fi Feun cratch'd your Cities threatened checkes 2: 
Wy Id the French Ebert vouchſafc a parle, 
j2anc MW pr n, oo” 
: lomake - of fever in W | 
[98 hoote but calme wor 46k folded up in noake, 
A ks fel ro iyoar 2:4. Ee 


L- 
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And Kin ageing a bs, andallchar he enjoyes 'F 
For this equiry, we tread... 


In warlike march, Delco your Townt} : 
Being no further enemy t0'y« 


Then the conftraint of hoſj 
- oy reed of this:oppreflc 
eligtoully provokes. - 
To pay that duty which 1cctate OWez oy 
To him that owes it, namely ,thisyong Prince; 
And then our Armes,liketo a muzled Bonny” 
Save inaſpeR; hath all-offence ſcal'd up : 
Our COges malice vainely ſhall be ſpent 
Againſt th'invulnerable clauds of heavenz - 
And witha bleſſed andun-vextretire, - - - - 
With unhack'd ſwords, and Helmets allunbruis'd, 
We will beare homethat laſty bloud againe, 
Which heere we came ro ſpout your Towne, 
And leave your children; wives, and you IN peace 
Bur f you fondly paſſe our proffer'd offer, -- 
'Tis not the rounder of your old fac'd walles, 
Can hide you from our meſſengers of Ware, 
Though alltheſe Engliſh,and their diſcipline 
Were harbour'dintheir rudecircumference x 
Then tell us, Shall your City callus Lord, 
In that behalfe which we have challeng' d. ir 
Or ſhall we givethe Ggnall tour rage, | 
And talke in bloud to our poſſeſſion? nl 
Cirs, 1n breife, wearethe King of England ſubj eas, . 
For him,-and in his right, wehold this Towne, - 
Tobn. Acknowledge then the King, andletme-in«- 
Citi. That can we not : but he thar proves the King 
Tohim will we prove loyall, till thatcims- 
Have weramm'd up our-gatesagainſtthe world. 
lohn, Dothnotthe Crowne of Englaxd, prove the 
King ? 
Andif not = Lbring.you Wineſles 


Twice fifteene thao hearts of Englande b breed. 


Baſt. Baſtards and elſe. 

lobn, To verifie our title withthcir lives. 

Fran. As manyand-as well borne bloods as thoſe, © 
Ba#t. Some baſtards too. -... | 
Fray. Stand in his faceto conradith his chime . Is 
Cite, Fill:you compound oſcrightis worthie 
We for the worthieſt hold the right from both. | 


lohn. Then God forgivethe finne of all ole foules, 


1 That to their everlaſting reſidence, 


Before the dew of evening; fall ſhall fleete 


| Indreadfulltriall of que:Kingdomes Kings:::.. 


Fran, Amen, Amen, mount Chevaliers to Aniens! 3 
Baſt. Saint Georgethat ſwindg'dthe Dragon, 


cj Ande're-ince fit's ons borſebacke at mole: on 


Texchus ſome fence.:Sirrab; werel arhome | 

At your denfirrah, xvith your Lyonneſfley:-- 

I —_ ſeran den were nn Lyons ide 

And make amonſter of yous: + 
e Auſt. - na ad rags - n THAT I | ERT'ES! 

Baf#ti: Otremble :foriyoi heirerke Lyontore, c2fi 


lobn, Vp higher torheplaine; whetewel fi ftorths. 


1 In beſt appointment all our Regiments. «3: SEJats bt 1 


Baſt, Speed then:totaket advanta ppc: 
Fran. 7: (all be ſo; ant enakedtbortilbe: 1 '& wh ; 
Command the reſtrecſiand, God andourright:' "Exev8. 
Heeranftong ] rer the Heralit of France... 
F. Her. Yownndni An 
Andlet-yong eArthur Duke of Brican ith, 
Re $-"s — 


. 
»* on a. -< We. 1 ns at. IR a FIR _ 


Much worke appt in many. 
{ Whoſe ſonneslye fcattered on, the rr ground : 
_m a ways husband pou "wy 


{| e-Lthur of Brit Fr Ne and yours 
| wer Ex - Herald with Trumpet. 
1 E. He Rejoyce you men of Anglers, ring your bels, 
1 King Johv, your King and Zug/endr, doth approach, 
; Commander of this hot malicious day, . 
} Their Armoursthat march'd hence fo filver bright, 
| Hither returneall gilt with Frenchmens blood : 
There ſtucke no plume in any Engliſh Creſt, 
{ That isremoved by a ſtaffe of France. 
| Our colours doe returne inthoſe ſame hands. 
] That diddiſplay them when we firſt marcke forth: 
1 And like a ly troope of Huntſmen come = 
1 Our luſty Engliſh, alt with pprpled hands, 
{ Dide in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 
1 Open yo gates, and givethe ViRtors way 
Heralds, from off our towreswwe might behold 
1 From firſttolaft, the on-ſet and retyre, 
1 Otboth your Armies, whoſe equality 
By our beſt eyescannot be cenſured : (blowes : 
| Blood hath bought bloud, and blowes have anſwered 
4 Strength matcht with firength, and power Ran 
WEre 
Bothare alike Ez and bekalas ca DR}, 
| One muſtprove greateſt. While they weigh 1o even, 
Wehold our Towne for neither : yetfor both, 


Enter the gwo Kin Ewmith their ppwers, 


—_— —_ currant of. ones runge on, 

: e vext with thyimpediment, 

4 Shall any gh channell,and oreſwell :... . 

Wikicearts divbg cumtlreonſing aoreh, - 
Vnlefſe thou let his filver Water, keepe 

"? ks = phe inpeftice 
ran, E | t not ONE. 

In this hot trial{more than we of .Anexce, 

Rather loſt more; And-by this hand1 Gyeare Pp 

| That ſivayes thecarththis Climate over-lookes, 

4 Balore we mill laydowne.our juſtborne Armies, - | 
Weo'l ve theedowne, 'gainſt whom theſe Armes we 

| RN adde a royallmamber tothe dead; 

n_—— the rode the that telgof this warres lofle, 

| wit heer- coupled to. the name of Kings. 

| Baſt. Ha Majolty : how highthyglozy towres; 

+ When the richblood of Kings.isſeron fire:: 

| Ohnow doth lexrhlline 5 dc taluporith Recle, 

And no eh dots. | 
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_ Tim France, haſt thou yet more bloudto caſt. away ? 


(beare, 


| At your induſtrious Scenes 


Fran, Speake Citizciis for England, who! $yohr 
Hub. The King of England, when we know che 
_ wat inus, tharhere hr: his ti 

0bn, In us; that are our owne great Deputy, 
Andbeare polleſſion ofour Perſon here; © 
Lord of our preſence Angiers, andif you. , ©" 

Fran, A greater powre than Wedenicsall this, "1% 
And till it be uhdoubted, we doeJocke 
Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong barr'dgates t 

$ of our feare, uncill our feares reſolv'd 


And ſtand ſecurely on their battelments, 

AS ina Theater, Shaics they gape and p 

Your Royall preſences be > 

Our RO! ces be rut dby me 

Doe like the Matines of Lerwſalems, 

Be friendsa-while, and both conjoyntly bend 

= _ HY Deeds of malice onvhis Towne. -/ 
Eaſt and Weſt let Fravceand England mount” 
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l.. their ſort fearing irs havebrauld 

| The flinty ribbes of this contemptuors City, 
I'de play inceflantly upen theſe Lades, 

Even till unfenced q olation 

Leave them as faked as the vulgar ayre: 
Thar done, diffever your united ſtrengrhs, 
And part your mingled coltoursonce againe, 
Turne face toface, and bloody point to point : 
| Then ina moment Fortune ſhall call forth 

| Our of onefide her happy Minion, 

\ To whom in favour ls "ſhall givethe day, 
And kifle him with a | 3994s qus victory : 

How like you this w 

Smackes it not ſomething of the policy? 


| , Jobs, Now by the sley thathangs above our hea lee 
Tlike it well. ' Frence, ſhall we knit our DOwern ; "PR "IM 


And lay this Angierseven with the ground, 
Then after fight who ſhall be king of it? 
Baſt. And ifthou.haſt the mettle of a Kingy' 
Being wrong'd as weare by this 
Turne thou the mouth of thy Artillery, 


And when that we 


Fras. Let it beſo: ſay, vietnam 


Into this Cites boſome. « 
e-Nrf, Ifrom the North, 
Fraes. Our thunder from the South, 


Shall raine theirdrift of bullets ogthis Towne; "7 | 

Baſe. O prudent diſci Ipline! From North r [9 ot bs 'y Fi 
| Auſtrieand Franeeſhoot in cxchothers mouth T "ag 
| le ſtirre them tot : come, away, away. 


_ Hub. Heare us great Kings, vouchſ 
AndI ſhall ſhew,you peace, and faire-Fac 

Win youthis City without ſtroke,or wo 
Reſcue theſe breathi 
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ſome certaine 'dand depo T il i 
Wy By heaven,” EE I ut yes | 


ir battering Coon charged to the mourhes, "a ; 


unſel mighty Seater,” hi by WH | 


Tohn. We from the Weſt wall lend deftruction "- bs "oF 
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As we will ours, againſt theſe ſawcy walles, bo Y 181, 
; EY *dthetntothe grontidy” ag 

Why thendefie each other, and pell-mell, © be '* 

| Make worke uponour ſelves,for heaven or hell,” ne 
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ge a rilatch of birth,  _ . 
cr bloud then Lady. Blaeh ? 
tue;birth,; 
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Till now,infixed I beheld my lelfe, 
Drawne1n the flattering table of her eye. . 
Whiſpers with Blanch, 
Baff. Drawne in the flattering table ot her eye, 
IC Hang'djnthe frowning wrincle of her brow; 
| Doeglorifie the bankesthat bound ther 1n ; And quarter'din her heart,he doth eſpie 
|| Andewo ſuch ſhores, to two ſach ſtreames made one, Himſclfe Loves traitor,this ispittyiow; 
{Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kwgs, That hang'danddrawne,and-quarter'd there ſhould be 
41 0 hele two Princes,if you marry them ; In ſuch a lov e,{o vile a Lout as he. nfied 
{This vnion ſhall doe more than battery can,  S$8lan. My Vncles will in this reſpe&ismine, 
{Toour faſt cloſed gates ; for atthis match, If he ſee oughtin you that makes him like, 
{ Withſwifter ſpleene than powder canenforce, * {| That any thing heſee's which moves his liking, 
| The mouth of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, I can with calc tranſlate it to my will : 
| And give you entrance : but without this match, Or if you will, to ſpeake more properly; 
z The Sea enraged is not halfe {6 deafe, | I will enforce itea ie tommy loves 
{ Lyons more confident, Mountaines and Rocks, | Farther I will net flatter you; my Lord; 
| More free from motion, no notdeath himſelfe That all I ſee in you is worthy love, 
[lomortall fury halfe ſoperemptory, = * Than this, that nothing doe 1 ſee in you, | 
[Ag we to keepe this Citice Though churliſhthoughts themſelves ſhould be your - 
| Baſt. Heere's a ſtay, | Indge, | | | 
{That ſhakes the rotten carkaſſe of old death _ That I can find, ſhould merit any hate, = 
2268. Here's a large mouth indeed; . lohy. W hat ſay theſe yong-ones? What fay you my 
fr « death and menntaines,rocks,and ſeas, Neece? 's - 
Blan, That ſhe is bound in honour ſtill to doe 
W hat you in wiſedome ſtill vauchſatero ſay. 
TW! | [oby, Speake then Prince Dolphin, can you love this 
He ſpcakes plaine Cannon fire,and ſmoake Lady ? 
8 {He gives the Baſtinado with his tongue : | Dol, NayaskemeifT can refraine fromlove; 
[18 {Our caresare cudgel'd, not a word of his For I doe love her moſt unfainedly, | 
1 8 {But buffets betrer than a fiſt of Fraxce ; lohn, Then doelI give Volqueſſen, Toraine, Maint, 
1 Lounds was never {0 bethumpt with words, P ontheers, and eAvjow, theſe five Provinces 
With her to thee, and this addition more; 
Full thirty thouſand Markes of Engliſh coyne ; 
Philip of France, if thou be plea('d withally, 
Command thy ſonne and daughter to joyne hands. | 
Fran, It likes us well young Princes: cloſe your hands. - 
An, And yourlippes too, for I am well afſur'd, 
That I' did ſo whenl was firſtafſur'd. | 
Fran, Now Citizens of Angiers ope your gates, 
Let inthat amity which you have made, | 
A For at Sajnts Afaries pep eticly, 
Tlat The rights of marriage ſha!l be ſolemniz'd. 
10 Is not the Lady Conftance in this troope ? 
I know ſhe is not for this match made up, 
Her preſence would have interrupted much; 
W here js ſhe and her ſonne, tell ms, who knowes ? 
| Del. Sheis ſid andpaſſionatear your Highneſle Tent. 
wy Fran, And by my faith, this league that we have made, 
incely ſonne, | Will giveher ſadneſſevery little cure : 
| Brother of England, how may we content , 
This widdow Lady ? In herright we came, 
Which we God knowes, have turned another way, 
To our owne yantages ' oo 
5 lohn. We will heale upall, 
For wee'l create yong Arthur Duke of Britazne 
And Earle of Richmond, and this rich faire Towne EX 
| ; | To _ 6: 


PF: 

bs 
WF. 
Ja 
"© 
OA 
b 
. 


by 


w - , _ " - I” I Tj an G EACRES <7" RY Part 0 6-4"--S465 292 as TE Deny DA A 3g — - 
pi « . ad if TE. PI. PC, . 2 - 8" . 3.6. - The -—£ Fe 4 ef I. 
— . _—_ NENT ; oY EIN ge NNE 7 6 > 4:07 £ - DESC UG I A TORT CH by rats” > es ratio an (OS ee RT I OO, PP TS on PS SE 
3 WHY A AD ITCLNS IJ he, OR _ WII © L EY Nr ITY A - 5 5 " £ " : "_ . 


AXE. <ctt x 
 . RR. UE 
7G * 


y. 2 . 

 * £ 

5 | » 
4 


* q 
Ie & o 
T3 % 

* W" 
4 4 


A 


, "= "R " > q - C 
: ME, 4 
s 8 »- dt , 
_-Y I S+* . e£ 3 2! Ns "8 
£ ks N k Lt by 
fe, 4 ww aqz © « all 
! J . 
w - | % as * Fo = : 
Ed MO Ve. / "I" id 
2» bi Ef] 3% o 4 ” . 
id T0 ' * I ; 
' " Ky a] 
o X 
7 2 < * KL 
"Es eat PI —_ 
Sts 


_ . _—_ — 
+» IF y < < ” vans - % $ y *% 
We: hs ks ” © - X - wy £2 4% 340 4 £ 
» « - # -» 6 FY Ty F w : "_ 


— 
het Ly TT OT" : 
"PPE Ky 


Os ey 
7,” 
wy 3% 


f Some oe erdete bid _ aire 
| Toour olenitity ; I truſt we ſhall, 

(It nos fillup he meaſure of her will) 
Yet iti Fer meaſure ſatisfic herſo, 
That we ſhall ſtop her exclamation. & 
Goe we as well as : baſk will ſuffer us, 
| To thisunlook'd for unprepar Go Exenm. 

Baſt, Mad podd meikengs, mad compoſition : 
John to ſtop Arthwrs Titie-in the whole, . - 
| Hath willingly departed with apart, 
And France, whoſe armour -Conſciencebuckled on, 
Who zeale and charity broughttothe field, 
AsGods owne ſouldier, rounded inthe cxre, 
With that ſame purpoſe-changer, that flye dive, 
That broker ,that ſill breakes the pate of faith, 
That dayly breake-vBw, he that winnes of all, 
| Of kings, ef beggers, « old men, yong men, maids, 
Who having no externall thing tolofe, 
Butthe word Maid, cheatsthe poore Maide of that. 
That ſmooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commodity, 
Commodity ,the byas of the world, 
The world, who of it ſelfe is peyſed well, 
Made to run.even,upon eyen 
Till this advantage, this viledrawing low... 
This ſway of morionz this 
Makes it take head from all indifferency, 
From all direftien ,purpole, courſe, intent. 
And thisſame byas, this commodi 
This Bawd, this Broker, that all-changing-world, 
Clap'd onthe outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawne him from-his owne determin'd ayd, 
From areſolv'd and honorable ware, 
| Toa moſtbaſeand vile concluded peace. 
And why raile I onthis commodity-? 
But for becauſe he hath. not wooed me yet : 
Not that I have the power toclutch my hand? 
When his faire Angels would ſalute my palme, 
But for my hand, as unattempted yet, 
Likea poore begger, raileth on = rich- 
Well, whiles Lam a begger, I willraile, 
| And faythere1s no finge but tobe rich, 
| And being rich, my vertuethen ſhall be, 
1 To ſay there isno vice, but beggery : 
Since Kings breake faich upon -— +I 


| Gaine be my lord, for Lyill worſhip thee. © Bxit. 


———— 


A us F ecundu, | 


—_— 


Enter 4 onſtance, Arthur, a Saltdwy. 


Corft. Gone to be married? Goneto-ſweare a peace? 
Falſe blood to falſe blood-joyn'd,. Gone to be friends ? 
Shall Lews have Blawnch \4-9p—=2—o75; ppm ?. 
It is not ſo, thou haſt miſp "F 
Bewelladviſ'd, telloret ytale againe. 
| Ee beth *tis ſo, 

I truſt I may not truſt thee; for thy id 
cobnrabe vale rata: 
Beleeve me, Idoe not belceyethee man, - 

| I have a Kings oathtothe contrary, bv 

Thou ſhalebe pimiſh'd for thus frighting ww 
Forlam £e, i capcable offeares, | 


— — 


: Oppreſt with wrongs, _ cherefore ore oo Ot, 


A widdow, husband 

A woman naturally bi 

And though thou now confelſe 
Withmprvextſpirits,! Frace,: 
Bur they will quake and: crembleall thi Than 8b 
What doſt thou meane by ſhaking of thy head ? 
Why doſt thou looke ſo <adly on my/ſonne? 


W hat meanes that hand upon that breaſtof rhine> - [| 
ioT4} 
_ | 


711 k 6 © 


Why holdesthine eye that at amentable rhewne, 
Like aproud river peering ore his bounds?” 
Bethele ſad ſignes confirmers ofthy words & 
Then ſpeake againe, not all thy former tale,” : 
But this one word, wherher thy talebe true. [a 


Sal. Astrueas I belceve you thinke them FU 2aj q ; 


That give you caſe to prove my faying'trne; * 

Conſt, Olvif thou wy me She this ſorri 
Teachthouthis ſorrow, how to make medye, * 
Andlet beleefc,and life encounter fo, 


| As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 


Whichinthe very meeting fall, and dyc./ 
Lewis ma 
Fraxce friend with E»gland, what becoines of me wr 
Fellow be gone : I cannot brooke thy fight, 
This newes hath made thee a moſt ugly man. » '/5! 
Sal, What other harme haveT 
Bur ſpoke the harme, thatis by othersdone? 


Couft, Which harme within ir ſelfe ſo "heynonsis o | 


As it makes harmefull all that ſpeake oft: 


Arthwr, 1 doe beſeech you Madame be content} | 


Conf, If thouthat bidſt me be content, wert g1 : 
Vegly,and flandrousto thy Mothers wombe, * * "oy 
Full of unplcaſing bliahs and Gs, 7 [7B 
Lame; fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, 

Patch'd with foule Moles, and eye ing m: 
I would not care, I then would be content, 


For then I ſhould nor lovethee : no, nor thou - E: 
Become thy great birth; nor deſerve a ein 1208 
But thouart aire, andat'thy birth (deere boy) = Hi | 


Natureand Fortune joyn'd tomake thee great. /'* al 


Of Natures gifts, thon mayſt with Lillies boaſt, ©" y 1 
And with the halfe blowne Roſe. But Fortune,oH,; 4 4 i 


She is 
Sh'adulterates hourely with thine V nckle Jobs, 

And with her golden fuck hath plucke' on Frans 

To tread Heat. faire reſpe&tof Soverai : 
And made his Majeſty aid to theirs:” 

France is a Bawdto Fortune; and ks, 3 
Thar ſtrumpet Fortune, tharuſarping Joby: 
Tell me thou fcllow,: istiot France forfworne'? * 
Envenom him with words,or getrheegone, 7 


| And leave thoſe woes alpne, which alone 


Am bound to under-beare. 
Sal. Pardon me Madam, 

I may not goe withonr yoa to rhe ki 
Conſt. T 

I will inſtru& my locrowesto be prond; f * 

For greif is proud, and makes hixowinet ſkoope; 

To me andtothe ſtate of 1 my great 

Let kingsafſemble : for my greife's lo 

That no ſupporter but'the firme 


Can holdit up/there T atd forrowes G7 Vo 


2M : 


Her my Trolling cmebop. ue | 


CALLY | 7 


» "IO _—_ 
© wa Rn a fox on 


Sit ? O boy, then where artthou Tu 1 
ing 
0s Lady dorey' i | 


, chang'd, and wore from thee, © "9 
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ain | ana eng. 
SOL CA FOR-ITs * | 40%, Welike not this, thou doſt forget thy ſelfe. 
| eAttusTertins, Scena prima... ee Bus Pane oo YR. 
_ 22 | | | LELENeh eh DES. ran, Here comes the holy Legat of the Pope: 
Ml | gue King Joby, France, Dolphin, Blarch, Elianor, Philip, y d deputies of texvrny | 
'| Auſtria, Conſtance. Fs To thee King /ohn ny holy crrandis i © 
a aiies TG | I Pa»dulph, of faire Millene Cardinill, 

Y | pre. 'Tistrae (faire daughtcr) and this bleſſed day,” - | And from Pope Imwerhe the Legareheete, 
M | fver in Fraxce ſhall be kept feſtiuall : | Doe in his name religiouſly demand © 
| Tofolemnize this day the glorious ſunne Why thou againſt the Church, our holy Mother, 
Y | $nycs in his courſe, and playes the Alchymiſt, , So wilfully doſt ſpurne ;and force perforce 
BM | Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye Keepe Stephen Langtonchoſen Arſhbiſhop 
| The meager cloddy carth to glitteringgold 3 - - | Of Carerbury from thatholy Sea : 

| 


_-_ R——_. 


|] The yearcly courlethar brings this day about, | This in out forefaid holy Fathersname 

| | gall never ſee it, bura holy day. Pope Innocent, I doe demand of thee. 

|] (onff. Awicked day, andnot a holyoay.  Tobn. What earthy nameto interrogatories 
| | Whatharh this day deſeru'd? what hath.it done; Can taſt the free breath of a ſacred King ? 

| | Thatit in golden letters ſhould beſet... Thoucanſt not (Cardinall) deviſe a name 

|} Among the higgtides in the Kaletder? - | Soflight, unworthy, and ridiculous 

[ 'Nay, rather turne this day out of the weeke, Tocharge me toananfwwer, as the Pope: 

| | Thisday of ſhame, oppreſſion, peryurye - - ., | Tell himthistale, and from the month of &ng/and, 
| Ocifit muſt ſtand till, Jer wives withchild . | Addethus much more, that no /ealian Prieſt 


| | Pray that their burthens may not tall this day, + | Shalltytheor toll in our dominions : 
| Leſt that their hopes prodigiouſly be croſt: Burt as we, under heaven, are ſupreame head, 
| Bat (on this day) let Sea-men feareno wracke, So under him that great ſupremacy- - 
|] No bargaines breake that are not rhis day made; | Where we doe reighe, we will aloneuphold 
| Thisday al! things begun, cometo ill end, "| Withour'th'afliftance of a mortall hand : 
|| Yea, faith it ſelte to hollow falſhood change. So tell thePope, allreverence ſet apart 
1] Fran, By heaven Lady, you ſhall haye necauſe , | | To himand hisuſurp'd authority: * A 
1} To curſe the faire proceedings of this day : Fran. Brother of E»gland, you blaſpheme in this. | 
| Have I notpawn'd to you my Majeſty? Toru ah qo Tobn, 'Though yong and all the Kivgs of Chriftendome | 
| (oft. Youhave beguildmewith acounterfeit | *: Are led fo grofſely by this medling Prieſt, 
| Reſembling Majeſty, which being touch'dand tride, - Dreading the curſethgt money may buy out; 
Proves valuelefle:youare forſworne, forſworne, ';' | And by the merit of vildegold, droffe, duſt, 
1 You camein Armes toſpull mine enemies bloud, - Purchaſe corrupted pardon of a mai, 
27 But now in Armes, you-ltrengthen it with-yours. ' | Whointhatfale ſelspardon from himſelfe : 
[1] The grapling vigor, and rough frowne of Warre Though ybu, and-allthe reſt fo groſſtly led, 
118 [] Iscold in amity, and painted peace, _ | This yugling witch-crafe with revenue cheriſh, 
118} And our oppreſſion had made up this league : YetI alone, atone doe me oppoſe - © 
18 | Arme, arme, you heavens, againit theſeperjur'd Kings, | | Againſtthe Pope, and couint his friends my foes, 
I] A widdow cries, be husband to me (heavens) Pand. Then by the lawfull power that I have, 
1087} Letnot the houres of this ungodlyday Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, atid excommumicate, 
118} Weare out the dayes in peace-: butere Sun-ſet, - | And bleſſed ſhall he bethatdoth revolt 
108 1} St armed diſcord'twixttheſe perjur'd Kings, * | From his Allegeanceroan heretique; 
s 5 p Þ are me, Oh, heare me; 721 EP. And meritorions ſhall- that hand be call'd $ 

= eLuft, Lady Conſtance, peace. £4 .. { Canonized and worſhipp'd asa Saint, 

W Conf. Warre, warre, no peace, peace isto meawarre: | Thattakesaway by any ſecret courſe 
4 OLymeges, O Auſtria,thou delt ſhame TI Thy hatefulllife. 
04 Tharbloudy ſpoile:thou flave,thou wretchjthoucoward, | Conf. O lawfullletitbe 
v4 Thou little valiant, great in villany, Hy That I haveroome with Rome to curſe a while, 
4 Thou ever ſtrong yponthe ſtronger ſide ; | Good Father Cardinall, cry thou Amen 
4 Thou Fortunes Champion, that do'& never fight To my keene curſes; for without my wrong 
i Butwhen her humourous Ladiſhip.is by (Abb. There is nd tonguethathpower tocarſc him right. 
. Toteach thee ſafety zthou art perjur'dtoo, - Pan, There's lawand warrant(Lady) for my curſe, 
| Andfooth't upgreatnefſe. W bata foole art thou, Conf. And for mine roo, when Jaw can doe no right, | 
A ramping foole, tobrag, and ſtamp, and ſweare, Let it be lawfull, that Law barre nowrong: * _ | 
4 Ypon my party ; thoucold blouded flave, - | Law cannotgive mychild his kingdome heere'; - 
| altthounor ſpekelikethunder on my fide? For hethat holds his kingdome, holds the law * © > 
4} Seeneſworne my-ſouldier, biddin me:depend Therefore ſince Law it ſelfe is perfe& wrong, **.- 
X10 | Ypon thy ſtarres, thy fortune, adthy frength, © How can the Law forbid my tonguetocurſe? © © 
1 | 2ddoſtthou nowfall over tomy foes? Pand. Philip of France, onpenill of acutle, 
51H } Pu were a Lyons. hide? Jof infor ſhame, Ka | Let goe the hand of that Arch-heretiquie,”” 
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+ 1} 1 2%. hanga Calves skin onthoſe recrearit limbes- | And raiſe the power of Franee uporthishead, 


- 1 | ©. Orhat aman ſhould ſpeake thoſe words tome. | Vnleſſe he doe ſubmit himſelfe to Rome, eokeſk 
2123 1- Phil, And hangaCalyes skinonthoſe recreantlimbes. | &!ea Loek'ſt chou'pale Fr ance?do/hotler go thy hand. l 
13 1537. Thou dar'fnorfay fo villaine for thy life - {onFt, Looke to that da ans)" p 
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And by difioyning hands hell loſc vſonds; 
Art, King® iip, liten to the Cardlinall. 
Baſt. And hanga ( alves-okin on his recreant limbes, 
> Well r Han, I muſt pocket up theſe wrongs, 
+] Becauſe, 
Baſt. Your breeches beſt may carry them. ; 
| John. Philip, what failt thouto the Cardinall ? 
{on, What ſhould heſay, burasthe Cardinal? 
Dolph. Bethinke you father ,for the difference 
Is purchaſe of a heavy Y curſh from Rowe, 
Or thelight loſle of "England, for afriend : 
' Forgoe the eaſier. 
Bla, That isthe curſe of Rowe. | 
Con. O Lewi, ſtand faſt, the devilltempts thee heere 
In likenefſe of a new untrimmed Bride, 
Bla, The Lady Conſtance ſpeakes not from her faith, 
- But _ er nn | 
Con » O IT tNOU Fe 
Whichonely lives but \axriy args of faith, *® 
That need, muſt needs inferre this principle, 
| Thar faith would live againe by death of need : 
1 O thentread downe my «St and faith mounts up, 
1] Keepe my needy ,and faith istrodden downe. 
| John, Thekind ismoved,and anſwers notto this. 
Conft. O be remov'd-from him, and anſwer well: 
eAuſt. Doe fo king Philip, hang no more in doubt. 
Beſt. Hang nothing buta.Calves-skinmoſt ſweet lout. 
Fras, 1 am perplext, andknow not what toſay. 
| Par. What canſtthou fay, but joilpergler thee more? 
{ If thou ſtand excommunicarte, and 
| Fran, Geodreverend father "= 1 yours, 
| And tell me how you would beſtow your ſelfe? 
| This royall hand, and mine are newly knit, 
i And me con undtion of our inward ſonles 
j Married in league, coupled, and link'd together 
| With all religious Fine hers of ſacred vowes: 
Thelateſt break that gave the ſound'of words 
| Was deepe-ſworne faith, peace, /amity,true love 
| Betweene our kingdomes and our royall ſelves, 
And evenbefore thistruce, but new before, 
{ No longer than we well could mow hands, 
To clap this royall bargaine Abs 6d 
| Heaven knowes they were beimear d and over-ſtaind 
| With llaughterspencill ; where revenge didpaint 
j The fearefull di e of incenſed kings: 
| And ſhall theſe hands ſolately pang or ok - "a 
| .So newly joyn'd in love ? ry pigpoodh 
' | Vnyokethis ſeyſare, andthiskin 
| Play faſt and looſe with faith 2 ſo jeſt; Seih RES 
| Make ſuch unconſtant children of our ſelves 
| Asnow againe to, ſnarch our palme from palme : 
| Vn-ſweare faith ſworne,and onthe marriage bed 
Ofſmiling peace tomarcha bloody hoaſt, 
| And makearyotonthegentle brow. 
Of true ſincerity ? O holy fir 
ny, 
| our eviſe, ordaine, impoſe 
| Somegentle order, arid then we ſhall be bleſt 
To _ your plenſatny; and coords 
Pand, Alltoc [e,Order orderleſſe, 
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| Than 


| The better At of pu 
| YetindireQion there 


| Shall ig Es, 


A faſting Tyger ſafer by the tooth, 

ein peace that hand whichthou doſthold, . 

Fray, 1 may difioyne my hand, bur not my faith, 
Fand. So mall thou faith an enemy to faith, 

- like acivill a > ſerſt oath _ 

y tongue thy tongue. O let thy vow 
Firſt mtts n onkng iſt be to heaven perform'd, 
Thatis, to bethe Champion of our Church, 
What ſince thou ſwor'ſt, is ſworne againſt thy ſelfe, 
And may not be performed by thy {elfe, 

For chas which Bs haſt ſworne to doe amiſle, 
Is notamiſſe when it is truely done : 

And being not done, where ; Fro tendstoill, 
The truth is thenwoſt done not doing 1t : 

{cs miſtooke, 

h indireR, 
by-growesdired, 
And falſehood, falſchood cures, as fire cooles fire... 
Within the ſcorched veines of one neS$@urn'd. 
It is religion thatdoth make vowes kept, 
Butthou haſt (worne againſt religion : 


By what thouſwear' againſt the thing thou ſwear” b, | fl: 


Isto miſtake againe,'t 


- And mak'ſ{t an oath te ſurety for thy truth, 


— 7708 an oaththe truth , thon art unſure 

{weare, ſwearesonely not tobe forſ{worne, 

Elſe what a mockery ſhouldit be to ſweare ? 

But thou doſ ſeare, onelyto beforſworne, 

And moſt forſworne, to keepe what thou doſt rear, | 

Therefore ere vowes, againſtthy firſt, 

Is inthy {clferebelliontotby ſelke ; 

And better conqueſt never canſtthon make, 

Tin arme thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 

Agunſttheſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 

Vpen which better part, our prairs come in Wi 

If thou vouchſaterhem+# Bur 1fnot, then know + | 

The perill of our curſeslighron thee 144 

So heavy, as thouſhaltnot ſhake them off 

But 1n deſpaire,dye under their blacke weight. 
Auſt. Rebellion, = rebellion. 

Baſt. Wilt not 


+ | Will nota Calves Skin ſtop that mouth on thine = 


 Daal, Father,ro Armes. 
Blanch. V 


W hat, ſhal{ our-feaſt be kept with ſlaughtered mean 


loudchurh{h drums 

Clamors of hell, be. meaſures to our pompe ? + 
O husband heare me: aye, alacke, how new -*: 
Is husband in wy-mouth ? evenfor that name 


Vpon my knee Tbeg, goenor to Armes | 
Againſt mine Vncle. . 


(onft. O, upon my knee madelard Gibco? f l| 


Alter not the doome fore-thought by heaven. © | 1 
 Blan, Now ſhall I ſeethy ard what motivenay's 1 


Delph, 1 muſe your Majcelty dorhſceme ſo Gl! T |}. 


When ſuch profound reſpets doe ou on? 
| P ſpe Ts 


Pand. 1 willdehounce 2 curſe D4 


Conf. O faire rcturne of baniſhid Majelt 
flea. O foulerevoltof Frenchinc 


| Ong. France;thou ſhalt re thiehoaroithiniv it 4 


EE 


thy wedding day ? "oh bl 8 | 1] 1: 
Againſt the bloodthat thou ha tarried? 


Whichtill this time myzangue did necre provoſt in! 


I doe praytother, thou aged Wort! | 


Be ſtronger withthee, thanthenaine of wife ?. -*. Lf | 
Conſt, That which upholdeth him, thatthee' ph m 10 BY 
| His bonor, Oh thine honor, Lewis thine honor -/ | 


"3 


KY | 1amwith both, cach 
| dolintheir rage, Thayir 


wm Old Time the cl TT herbs bald PER Time: 
Fries he will? well then, France ſhall rue. 

Bla, The Suri'sorecaſt with loud. : faire day adicy, 
Whichisthe fide chat I'muſt goe withall? 
Army hath'a hand, 

hold of both, 

diſmember me. 

that-thou maiſt winne ; _ 


whurlea-ſunder, 
d, I cannot | 


b [ | _ [ needs muſt pray tharthou mailt loſe: 


M | Father, I may not wiſh the fortune thine : 


Grandam , I will not wiſh thy wiſhesthrive ; 


Who ever winnes, on that fide ſhall I loſe : 


: S Afﬀuted lofſe, before the match be plaid, 
" Dopb. 


Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies, 
| Bla. There where my fortune lives, there my life dies. 
| lon. Coſen, goe-draw our puiſance together, 


L Fog Lam burn'd up with inflaming wrath, 


Arage, whoſe heat hath thiscondition 


| That nothing can allay, nothing but blood, 


wu The blood and deereſt valued b 


dof France, 


Fren.: Thy rage ſhall burne thee ap,and thou ſhalt turne 


| | Toaſhes, cre our blood ſhall quene that fire : 
1 | Looke tothy ſelfe, thou art 1n > Jepatdy.. 


[ 
| | 
J 
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lohsy. No more then he that chreats.” To Armsle'ts TY 
Exennt. 


r_—_ ——_— 


 Scena Secunda. 


eAllaruns, Excurſions : Emtir Failed with Augris s 
head, 


34ſt Now by kechis day grows wondrous hot, 


| WF || Some ayery devil hovers io the skie; 


' | 


| I 


Privo thislabour roan happy end. 


| Toby. Hut 


| And pour's downe miſchiefe. Auftr5a head ly there; 
Entir John, Arthur, FINPerT. mo 


|| While Philip breathes. -- 


, keepe this boy: Phili mike up, 
'} My Mother 1s aſſailed i 1n Our Tent, | * , 
ge feare. 

| Beff, My Lord Irefeucd her. 
Ther Highneſſe is in ſafery, feare you not : 
| But on my Leige, for very little paints 


Exit. 


ms,exenrſions, Retreat, Enter Jobs, Eleanor, Arthas, 


[| ; Ie; Hubert, Loras, 


7% 43 % 
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+ 1 ere our cotnining 
"OLN | Mooring Abbots, i 
| Malt by che bingry now be dupon:z 


be, So allitbe 2 :y our grace (hall ſtay behind 
:Coſen Hook tat fad, "4 ap 
7 Grandameloves' thee, and oY LP w$ 


1H! | i be to thee,::asthy father 


Vw Othis anilithakiek my otters with gricfe. 
los. Coſen away for England, haſte; before, 

{ee hog ſhake the bags 

| mpriſoned angels 

vetar iderts ; the fat ribu of peace jt 


rcommiſſion.in Hola 56 
"7 Be Bede Canis, 
dldand filverbecks me tocome on. 


ſhallnor drive me backe, 


Tobm, Coz, CRE: 
Ele, Come hetherlittle kinſman, harke, aword, 
John, Come hether Hubert. .O a1 y gentle Hwbert, 
We owe thce much : withinthis wallof ficth 
There is a foule counts thee her Creditor, 
And with advantage meanesto pay thy love : 
And my good friend, thy yoluntary oath 
Lives 1n this boſome, deerely cheriſhed. 
Give methy hand, I had a thing tofay, 
Bar I will fitit with ſornc better rune. - ' 
By heaven Hwbert; I amalmoſt aſham'd 


| Today whatgood reſpe& I haveof thee. 


Hub, I am much bounden to your Majeſty. 

lohn. .Good friend, thou baſtno-cauſero ſay ſo yet, 
Bur thou ſhalt have: andereepe time neere ſo flow, 
Yet t ſhall come, for me todoe thee good. 
I "ac athing to ſay, butlet it goe - 
The Sunne 1sin rhe heaven, and the;proud day, 
Attended with the pleaſures.ofthe world, 
Is all roo wanton, and too. full of gawdes:. 
To give meaudicnce ; if the mitnight bell. . 
Did with his iron tongue, and brazen mouth 
Sound on into the drowzy race of night ; 
It this ſame werea Church-yard where we ſtand, 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs : 
Or if that ſurly ſpirit melancholy. . 
Had bak'd thy blend, and A] it heavy, thicke, 
Whichelſe runnes rickling up and downe the veines, 
Making that idiot laughter keepe mens cyes, 
And ftraine their checkesto idle merriment, 
A paſſion hatefull tomy purpoſes; ... . 
Or if that thou couldſi ſee me without eyes, -. 
Heare me without thine cares, and make reply 
Withouta tongue, uling conceitalone,  .: - Y 
Without eyes, eares, and harmefull ſound of words: ; 
Then, in defpight ofbrooded watchfull day, . 
I would into thy boſome poure my thoughts : 
But (ab) 1 will not, yet Llovethee well,  - 
And by my troth Ithinke thou low'ſt we well. 

Hub. So we'l, that-what youbid me undertake, - 
Though that my death were adjundtto wy AR; : 
By heaven 1 would doe it. // : | 

lokn. Doe not Lknow thon would: 


Good Haherr, Hubert, Hubert,throw thine eye 


On yon young 00y.: ; Ile tellrhee-what amy friend, Regs 
He $a very {crpentin.my, way, - - ag 


| And whereſoere this foot.of mine Joth tread, 


He lyes before me ;' doſt thog underſtand me Jy 
Thou art his keeper«. 
Hyub. And ile keepe him ſo, 


 Thathe ſhall nor offend FRnes Ma jeſt: 


Toby; Death. 

Hub. My Lord. 

Tohn. A Grave,. 3:84 
Hub, He ſhallnot live. 
Tohn. Enoug h. 


I could be tn. now, : Hubert, I lote thee, 


Wet, Ile not ſay what I intendfor thee: 
Remember : Madam, fare yori well,. 
le ſend thoſe powers 0're taxyaur Majeliy: 
Ele. My bleſſivg.goe wich thee, . 
loha, For Eng/end Coſen,goe./;.; 
Hnbert ſhall be your man, attend on;you.. 3% 
With all rruc us : ON mT d Colle hods P1011 Y 


ScenaT ertia. 


—— 


Enter France, Dolphin, Pandupbo, Attendants. 


Fre. Soby a roaring Tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole Aram ofconvided faile 
Is ſcattered and diſioyned from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all ſhall yet goe well, 
Fran, What can goe well, when we have runne ſo ill? 
] Are we not beaten? Is not Avgiers loſt ? a 
| Arthne tane priſoner > diyersdeere' friends ſlaine 2 
| And bloudy England into Evg/and gone, 
' Ore-bearing int ſpighr 7 France ? 
| Dol. Whathe hath won, that hath he fortificd : 
So hot aſpeed, withfiich adyice diſpoſ'd, 
Such temperate order in ſo fierce a cauſe, 
| Doth want example : who'hath read, or heard 
Of any kindred-aftionlike tothis? 
Fran, Wellcould I beare that Eng/andhad tliis praiſe, | 
So wecould finde ſome patterne of our ſhame. 
Evter ( onſtauct. - 
Looke who comes here? agrave untoaſoule, 
Holding th'eternall ſpirit againſt her Wah 
inthe vilde priſon of afflicted breath 
I prethee Lady goc away: with me.” - 
(nfl. Loznow:now _ iſſue of your peaces 
Fran, Patience y, comfortgentle Conftance, 
Conft, No, Ide ape ay allredrefle,' | 
But that whichendsdlf counſel, true redreſs J 
Death, death, Oamiable; lovely death; 
| Thou odoriferous ſtench : found rttvaned.. 
' Ariſe forth from the conch oflaſting night, , 
Thou hate andtertor toprofperity, 
And I will kifſethy dereſtable bones. 
And put my cychallsinctiy vanlty brawes, 
And ring theſe fingers withehy houfhold wormes, | 
And ſtop this gap of breath with fulfome duſt, 
And be a Carrion Monſter like thy felfe 3-1 | 
_ Come, on me, and  willthinke thou int, 
And bhafſe thee nh, ACATIG SR 
Hecms tome- "(| | 
ae Ofaire a ie: 
izCe No, EPA W aqua "NET" -& 
Othat my gee byvingbranhe {ol 
Then fe bo eqn arg — Y 
And rowze from flcepe that fell A 
Which cannot heare a Ladies feeble: woyce, 
Which ſcornesa maderne- invecation;- -' | 
Pand. Lady, you utter madnefle, and not ſorrow. 
Cuſt. Thouart holytobelye me ſ9,.'- Hy 
I am not mad : this haireI teare is mine, > 
| My name 18 (nance, I was > tare 
Yong Archer is my fonne, and he is loſt : 
| 1am not mad, T woubdtohewen! were, 
bag ther'ts like 1 | ayſelfe : 


par ene as M 
| JETER I ſhoulc forgery lon, 


Even to that droptenthouſand wiery 


| FRI. gr FE URSrn an 


lamnot mad : too well too we 111 _ 

Fran. Bind a tho 

ce of thoſe her haires.; 
Where but by chance a 17 9 Ky on 
Doe glew chem felnns inſociable griefe, - 
Like true, inſeparable; faithfull mo 
Sticking together in calamity. 

Conft, To England; ifyou will. 

Fray. Bind up your bares. 


Conſt. Yes his I will: and wherefore will 1 wo. | 


I tore-them from their bonds, and cride aloud, - 


O, that theſe hands could ſorcdeeme myſonne,: ak 1 


As they have given theſe hayrestheir gent 'Þ 
Butnow I envy at their liberty, 

And willagaine commitrhem totheir bonds, 
Becauſe my poore child isapriſoner. - - 

And father Cardinall, I have heard you ſay 


4071] 


That we ſhall ſeeand know our friends in beaveng 1} 4; 


If that be true, 1 ſhall ſcemy boy againe . "6th6l} 
| For ſince the birth of Xu the firſt male-child- - 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, cul 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature borne 
But now will Capket-forrow cate my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his cheeke a 
And he willlooke as bollow as a Ghoſt, 
As dim and meager a$an ANN _— 
And ſo heel dye : and riſing ſoagaine, 
W hen I ſhall meet hini tithe Corr Courtof heaven 
I ſhall not know him : therefore never, never: 
Muſt I behold my 156 Te Arthur A 
. Þaxd. You bold too heynous a tefj pe of gs. 
Conft, He talkesto ine, thatnever had a ſonne; *- 


” 0 6.08 rad 
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Frav. Youare asfond of greefe, asof your:chi mY Wl 
( ont. Greefe ils the'roome up" of my abſcnt childs i} 
 Lyesin his bed, walkes up anddowne.with me, ; 

; lookes, repeates his words, - -»\i | 
Remembers me of all his gracieusparts, 14 
ments with his forme;/'1!) WY 
jefe | 1 1 | 


Puts on his prert 


Stuffes out his vacant 
Then, have 1 reaſon tobe fond of gri 
Fare you welt: ad youſuch aloflcas I, 
I could give better-Comfort than you doe. 
I wil not keepe this oats won my head, | 
When thereis ſuch diſorder in my wit: If; 
O Lord, my boy, nty /Sebar; my faire loony,” Tr by *" 
uy life, my joy, my food, my altthe.world':. 
My widow-comfort, and my ſorrowes cure. - £ 
Fran. 1 feare ſome outrage, and ile foilow hers-$ 
Dol. There's avthingin thisworld.can make. jo 4} 
Life is as t@_ious as 4 twicerold tale; 2 100 "4 { 
Vexing thEdull careof a drowſfie:man z : 199 bY : 


And bitte tharae hath ſpoytd ri ver wordorlty by | | 


nn pon waar 


Tn! It ed hs 1p! 
” Before © Curing of a ir 


EM in the inſtaatof repaire and mr 40 1 iq 


The fitis ſtrongeſt ; Abe ail rl 


On their departure; moſt of all ſhew/evilt; >" (* Wy ul 1 


Wharhave youlot y lofing of this d: os. 
- Dol.” Alt dayes of glory; |joy, and happini 
Pand, If you had'wor it, certainely You had.” 
No, no: vahan Fiennes: meanesto a, 


Shee lookes upon them wictha'th eyor!- "> 
'Tis ſtrange to thinke how-much* RE tack oY 


In this which he accounts ny Tome?” 1 
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F 0 tow heare me fpeak 


J 1 ol es breath of what I meanctoſpcakce, 


| | | Ourofthepath which ſhall diredtly 
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: not yogriev'dthatGebsr is hispriſoner ? 
Dol. As heartily as heis 


. 


| Pard, Your mind isallds youthfull as your blood. 


ewitha cke ſpirit : 


leade 


velands Throne. od therefore marke 2 


 *Þ /obs hach ſeia'd Archer, and it cannot be, - © | 


- . x 


LL That whiles warme life playes in that infants veines, 


The miſ-plac'd-/obv ſhouid 'entertaine an houre, 


| | | One minute, nay onequiet breath of reft. 


A Scepter ſnatch'd with an unruly hand, 


I Muſtbe ſterouſly maintain'd as gain'd, 
Pndte char Gans 

 * | Makesnice of no yilde hold to ſtay hiniup : 
| || Sobe ity forit cannot be but ſo. 

{| - Dot; But what ſhall I gaine by yong 


t upona ſlipp'ry place, 


ſtand, thene-Gthw needs muſt fil, 


eArthars fall ? 
- Pad. You, in the right of Lady Blanch your wife, 
May then make all the claime that e-Frthnr did. 
Dot* Ahdlele it, life and all, as «Arthur did. | 
Pard. How greene youareand freſkiin this old world? 


| 1 ſob» layes you plots : thetimesconfpite with you, 
| For he that ſteepes his ſafety in true blood, 


Shall find bur bloody fafety, and untrue. 
This At Toevilly borne ſhall coole the hearts 
ple, and freeze up their zeale; 
That none fo ſmalladyantage ſhall tepforth _ 
Tochecke his reigne; bur they will cheriſh it. 
Nonaturall exbatlation inthe skie, - 


©] No ſcope of Nature, nodiftemper'd day, 
| 4 No common wind, nocuſtomed event, - 
| Batthey will pluckeaway hisnaturall cauſe, 
| And callthem Meteors, 
"1 Abbortives, prefages,and tongues of heaven, 
1 Plainely denouncing vengeance upon Toby, - 


prodigies, and fignes, 


- Dot. May be he will not touch yong Artburelite, 


SD But hold himſelfe ſafe. in his priſonment. 


Pand, 'O Sir, when he ſhall heare of your approach 


4 If that yong eLrehar be not gonealready, 
[4 Even at thatnewes hedies :and thenthe hearts 


&l .Of all his people ſhallrevolt from him, 


[Andkifle the lippes of unacquainted change, 


Ad picke ftrong matter of revolt, and wrath 
& Out of the bloody fingers ends of lohn. 


Mc thinkes I ſee this hurley all on foot ; 


{And O, what better matter breeds for you, 


{Than T have nam'd, The baſtard Falconbridge 


now in England ranfacking the Church, * © - 


i Uftending Charity 2 If but 29dozen French * 
2] Were therein Armes,they wouldbeas a Call 


| [9 traineten thouſand Engliſh totheir ſide; 


F Y | Oras a little ſnow,;tumbled abour, 


I} | {non becomes a Mountaine, O noble Dolphine, 


1} 1&9 with me to the King,tis wonderfull, 
210 What may be wrought our of their diſcontent, 


265 4% 
2M 


1 {you fay I,the King will notfay no- 


10 Now that their ſoules are topfull of offence, 


Eng'and go;I wiil whet on the King.” 
Dot. Strong reaſons makes ſtrong a&tions ; let us go, 
Excnny. 


' 


eAtns Quintus,” Scand Prima. 


ms EEETRR——_— 


Enter Hubert and Execntioners. _. 
Hwb. Heate me theſe Irons hot, and looke tho ſtarid 
Within the Arras z when Ii{trike my foot 
Vpon the bolome of the ground, ruſh forth = 
And binde the boy, which you-ſhall finde with me 
Faſt to the chajrex be heedfull : hence and watch. 
Exec, I hope your warrant will beare out the deed. 
Hub, Vnckanly ſcruples feare not you : looke too't- 
Yong Lad come forth ; Ihave to ſay with you. - 
Enter eArthnr, 
eAr Good morrow Haber. 
Hub. Good morrow httle Prince. | 
Ar. As little Prince, having ſo great a Title 
Tobe more Prince, as may be : you are ſad. 
Hmnb. Indeed I have beene merrier. 
Art. 'Merciconme': 
Me thinkes no body-ſhould be fad bur 1 : 
YetI remember, when 1 was in Fance, 
Yong Gentlemen would be as {ad as night 


| Onely for wantonneſſe: by my Chriſtendome, 


Sol were out of priton;and kept Sheepe 
I ſhould be as as merrie as the day is long : 
And ſo I would be heere, but that I doubt 


| My Vnckle practiſes more harmeto me : 


He is affraid of me; and 1 of him : 
Is it my fault, that I' was Geffreyesſonne ? 


| No indeed- it's not : and 1 would to heaven 


_ I were your fonne, {o you would love me, Hubers : 
| Hub. 1fI talketo him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercie, which lies dead : 


| Therefore I will be ſodaine,and diſpatch. 


Ar. Are you ſicke Hubert? you. looke pale to day, 
Inſooth I would you were a little ficke. 


| That I might fit allnight, and watch with you. ' 


I warrant & love you more than you do me. 


Hub. Hiswords do take poſſeſſion of my boſome. 


| Reade here yong Arthur. How now fooliſh rheume? 


Turning diſpittous torture out of doore? 


| I muſt bebreefe, laſt reſolution drop 


Out at mine eyes, in tender womanith teares. 


| Can you not reade it? Is it not faire writ ? 


Ar, Too fairely Huber:,for fo fouls effect; 

Muſt you with hot Irons, burne out both mine eyes? 
Hxb. Young Boy, I mult. 
Art. And will you? ; 

Hub. And'l will, | | 
Art. Haveyou the heart? When your head didbut 
ake, ne 

I knit my hand-kercher about your browes 

(The beſt 1 had,a Princefſe wronght it nie) 

And I did neyer aske1t you againe : | 

And with my hand,at midnight held your head ; 

And like the watchfull minutes,tothe houre, 

Stilland anon cheer'd up the heavy time; 

Saying, whatlacke you? and wherelies your greefe ? 

Or what good love may I performe for you? 

Many a poore mans fonne would haue lyen ſtill, 

| And ne're have ſpokea loving word to you : 

But you,at your ſickeſervite hada Prince : 

Nay,you may thinke my love was craftie love, 


| And call it cunning: 'Do,and $ you will, 


$0 are, Ps 


Ld —— 
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I _—_ then du maſt. Wi 


\ 


| 


x | Andifan 


| For heaven ſake Hwbert let me not be bound : 


| Even with the fierce lookes of theſe bloody men. 


-| He hath a ſterne looke, but a gentleheart : 
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w muſt uſe me £1, 
put out mine eyes? 
es, that never tid, nor never ſhall 
/ SO ode as frowne on you. 
Hesb. 1 haveſworneto doe it : | 
| And with hot Irons mult 1 burne them ont. 
er, Ah, none but in this Iron Age wer ould dae it : 
| The Iron of it ſelfe, though heate re hot, 


x hana be vleaſ' d Fo” 


. Approaching neere theſe eyes, would drinke my teares, | 


| Andquench this fiery 1 100, 

{ Even inthe matter of mine innocence : 

| Nay, after that conſume away incut,. 

| But for cont firero harme mine eye ; 

| Are you more ſtubborne bard, than hammer'd Iron ? 
ell ſhould have come to me, 

' And told me Hubert ſhould putout minceyes, 

I would not have beleev'd him : not but Haberts, 
+ Hub. Come forth; Doe as I bid youdoe 

' eAr. Ofave me Hubert, fave me: my eyes are out 


_— 


y—" o"—_—_ 


Ab. Give me the Iron I ſay, and bind him heere. 
Art. Alas, what need you be fo boiſtrous rough ? 
TT will not ſtruggle, 1 will Rand ſtone ſtill : 


: Nay heare me Hubert drive thelc men away, 

And I will fit as quigt asa 

I will not ſtirre, nor wince, nor r ſpeaken word, 

| Nor looke upon the Iron angerly z 

- Thruſt but theſe men away, and Ile forgive you, 

| Whatever torment you doe put me t00.- 

Hub. Goe ſtand within: let me alone with him. 
£xic. 1 am beſt pleaſ'd tobe from ſuchadced. 
Art: Alas, I 4 have chidaway my friend, 


' Let him come backe, that his compaſſion may 

Give life to yours. 

Hub, Come( Boy Jprepare your ſclfe, 

| err. Is therenoremedy? 

| | Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 

| err. O heaven: that there were but a moth un yours, 

| A graine,aduſt, a gnat,a wandering haire, 

: Agy annoyance in that precious ſenſe : 

| Then feeling what ſmallthings are boyſterous there 

' Your vilde intent muſt needs ſeeme horrible. 

Hb. Isthis your promiſe? Go too, hold your tongue. 

Art, Hubert, the utterance of a brace of tongues, 

. Muſt needs want pleading for a paire of eyes : 

| Let me not hold my tongue 3 let me not Haberr, 

{ Or Habert,if you will cutout wy tongue, 

So I may keepe mine eyes; O ſpare mine eyes, 

Though rono uſe, but {till tolooke on you. 

Loe, by my troth, the inftrument is cold, 

' And would not harme me. 

Hb. Icanheatcit, boy. | 

| rr, No,ingoodfooth ; the fire is dead with griefe, 

| Being create for comfort, to beu{'d 

Inundeſerved extreames : See elſe your ſelfe, 

There is no malice in this burningcole, 

| The breath of heaven, hath blowne his ſpi irit out, 

And ſtrew'd repentant aſheson his! 

| Hub. But with my breath 1 canreviue it Boy- 
Art. And if you Soo on will but make itbluſh, 

' And glow with ſhame of your Tres Hubert : 

| Nox, it Tei will ſparkle in Lear oe 


—_—— 
_ 
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Alching ther you ſhoulduſeto dormontng: 
Deny theix office : onely you doe lacke 

That mercy, which fierce fire, and Ironextends, 
Creatures of note for mercy, uſcs. 

Hab. Well;{ee to hive: [1 willnortouchthineeye; 


Yetam 1 ſworne, and I did purpoſe, Boy, | 
With this ſame very Iron, to burne them out | 
Art. Onow youlookelike Hubert, Allchirwhike 

You were diſgnif'd: 

Hub. Peace * no more: Aden, 

Your Vnckle muſt not know but youare dead.” 
Ile fill theſe Spies with falſe reports 31 
And, pretty child licepe doubthefle, and ſecure, 
That H Ve forthe wealthof all the world, 
Will not offend thee, 

Art. O heaven ! I thanke you Haberr. 
Heb. Silence, no more » 2 Any me.- 


Mach danger doeI EINER 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Enter Join, Pembrolg, Salubnry, and other lorde. 
R. - How 0 pgs ern fit : once againſt cronnll 
upon, I , with chearefull c Den. 

Pez. This once againe (but that a hioFeefſe plc 
Was once ſuperfluous ; you were Crown'd RE 
And that high Royalty was ne're pluck'd off: 


The faiths of men,ne're ſtained with revolt : 


Freſh expeRtation troubled not the Land 
With any long'd-for-change, or better State. 


Sal. Therefore, to be poſlefl'd with double pomge,.. 
To guard aTirtle, that was rich before ; 
Togild refined gold, to paint the Lilly ; 
To thray a pertume onthe Violet, | 
To ſmooth the yce, or adde another hew 
Vntothe Raine-bow ; or with Taper-light 
Toſecke the beauteous eyc of heaven to garniſh, 
| Is waſtefull, and ridiculous excefle, 


This ate is asan ancient tale new told, 
And, inthelaſt repeating, troubleſome, 
Being urged ata tume unſeaſonable. 
Se. In this the Anticke, and well noted face | 
Of plaine old forme, is muchdisfigured, 
And like a ſhified winde untoa faile, 
It makesthe courſe of thoughts to fetchabout, 
Startles,and frights conſideration : : 
Makes ſound opinion ficke, and truth ſuſpeRteds 
| For on ſonew a faſhion'd robe. 


And oftentimes excuſing gf a fault, 
Doth make the faultthe worſe by thiexcuſe: 
As patches ſet upon alittle breach, 
' Diſcredite more in hiding of the fault, | 
Than didthe fault before it was ſo patch'd, i4 


We breath'd our Councell : but itplea('d your 
To over-beare it, and weareall wellpleal d, 
Since all, and every part of what we would 
Doth make a ſtand, at what your ha will, 


F; 


p 
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+ 3 
Exennmt, 


Pem. But that your Royall pleaſure muſt bedon, 2 


Pew. .\W hen workemen ſtrive to doe better than 8 
doe confound their skill in covetouſheſie,  . /* | 


_ op ds ISS di 2 ro _—"» & _ 


S$al. TothiscffeR, before you werenew crown d. 4; 4 


Forall the Treaſure thatthine Vnckle owes, ' Oi | 


| I 


| 


Su 


' |! ob. Somereaſonsofthisdonble Coronation” 
| || have polleſt you withyand thinkethem firong, 
{And more, moreſtrong; then lefſe is my feate 
+ [{f ſhall indue you withz Meane time, bur aske- 
=» icy 6 pm martm ey _ not well, 
{And well hallyou perceive, how will i” 
{I will both heare;and;granty os. 


you your requeſts?” | | 

| Pem, ThenL, asonethatamthe tongneoftheſe - - * 

[To ſamdthepupolerefalltheirbeanye. i 
'Both for my ſelfe, andthem : but chiefeofalt' 
Your ſafety : for the which;'my (elferaridthem-. 
Bendthcir beſt:ftadies; heartilyxequeſt + 
Th'infranchiſementof eſythoy, whoſe reſtraint 
E Doth moverhe-murmuring lips of difcontent -- 
; FTobxcake into thisdangerousargtment; © ft 


- 
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FIf what in reſt you have, inrightyou hold; - 


| The ſteppes of wrong,/ſheald move'you to irjew up © 
| Your tender kinſman, and tochkoake his dayes - 
| | With barbarousignorance, and deny his youth 
* TTherich advantage ef good exerciſe, 
{ That the times enemies may not have this: 
{ Tograce occaſions-:let it be our ſuite, 
| That you havebid usaskehis liberty, 
{ Which for our goods, we doe no further aske; 
| Than, whereupon our weale on you depending, 
| Counts1t your weale:: he have his liberty. 
_— Emer Hubert. 

| |} John. Letitbe ſo: 1 doe commit his' youth 


M8 | To your direQion : Huberr, what newes with you? 


| Pew. This is the man ſhould doe the bloody deed : 
He ſhew'd his warrane to a friend of mine | 
The image of awicked heynous fault ' 
{| Livesin his eye : that cloſeaſpett of his; | 
| | Docſhew themood of a:much troubicd breaſt, 
AndT doe tearefully beleeve *ris done; 
What we ſofear'd he hadachargeto doe. 


L ; s | 
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, Sal. Thecoloarofthe King doth come, and goe; 


| Betwceene his purpoſe and his conſcience, 


| | Like Heralds*twixttwo dreadful batrailes ſet : 


| Hispaſſion is fo ripe, it needs muſt breake. 
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| Pe. And when it breakes, T feare will ifſue thence 


18 | The foule corruption of a ſweet childs death. 


4 ſob, We cannot hold tnortalities ſtfong hand. 
4 Good lords, although my willto give, isliving, 
The ſuite which you demandis gone, anddead. 
 Herels us Arthur isdeceal'd tonight. 

4 Sf. Indeed we fear'd his fickneſſe was paſt cure: 


1 7om- Indeed we heard how neere his death he was, 
0 4Þctorethe child himfelfe felt he was ficke ; 
"1 FF | This muſt beanſwer'd either heere; or bence. 


| | obs, Why doe you bend ſach ſotemne browes on me ? 
"1 Jl | Thinke youl bearethe Shceres of deſtiny? — 
i Havel commandement on the pulſe of life ? 

| Sal. It isapparant foule-play,ard'tis ame 
| That greatnefſe ſhould ſogroflely offer'it ; 

Sothriveit in your game;and ſo farewell. 
| - Per, Stay ta (lord Salibgry) Ile goe with thee, 
| And find th inheritance of this poore child, 
Hislittlekingdome of a forced grave. | 

T6 Thatblood which ow'dthe bredth of all thisIle; 
|} | reefootof itdoth hold ; bad world the while : 


| 2s maſt not bethirs borne, this will breake out 
Toall our ſorrowes,andere long I doubt. 
lohn. They burneini tior 


ww $ 
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: 


|! A fearcfulleyethon balt,” 


© + | Poure downe thy weather how gocsallin Fravce ® | 


»'.} Do. Oh where hathour 
'- © Where hath it 


4 64 | That ſuch an Army 


| The Lady Conftance ina frenizeidi'de i 
_ | Three dayes before-:ibutthis from Rumors tetgue 


Wh 


 Exennt. 


[] No certaine life atchiet'd b ofber's A 
| That I have ſcene inbabite inthoſe checkes? 4 
| So fouilea skie, cleeresnot' yvithout aftorme, 


Meſ. 'From Fraveeto? d;neverſuch apowr@--- | 
For any forraigne prepatation;' oo 
Was levied inthe Sh dy of # lands 0 de. 


Por when you ſhould berold they doe prepare; * 
The cy ocomen that ent arriffds te Þ 
intelligence becnedrunks 2/ | | 
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And ſhe not heare of it? 7 +: + 
| A4efs My TLeige, hereire © (0 
Is ſtopt with dult the firitofapilldi'de 
Your noble mother ;atid'as I heare, my lord 


could be drayyen itt France, 
E PETS (1 


I idely heard : if true, or falſe I know not. | © © 
Jebs, Withhold thy ſpeed; dreadfull occaſion : 
O make alcague with mit,*rill I have pleaf'd 
My diſcontented Peeres:' What? Motherdcad >: 
How wildely then walkes my Eſtate int Frame? 
| Vnder whoſe condy&t came'thoſe'/powers of France, 
T hatthoufor trurhgiv'{t ourare heere? 
Meſ. Vnder the Dolphin. > os Hh hnart =, 
' 3 Enter Baſtard, and Ptter of Porufret,. 

Tohn, Thou haſt made me giddy'i''7 '>'1 
Wirhtheſcill rydings : Now 2 What R__ world, 
To your proceedings'?' Doe tiot ſceke to ftufte 
| My head with more ill'newes : for it isfull. 
| Zaf#t. Butif you beafeardto heave theworlt, 

] Then let the worſt unheard; fall on your head. | 
lTohn. Beare with me'Coſen, for I wasamaz d 
4 Vnderthe tide ; butnow I breath againe 

Aloft the flood, and can give audience 

To any tongue; ſptake it of what itwill, | 

Bait.: How I have ſped among the Clergy men, 

TheſummesT have colle&ed ſhall exprefle ; 

' But as I travail'd hither throngh theland, 

I find the people ftrangely fantafied, 

Poſſeſt with rumors, full of idle dreames, 

Not knowing what they feare, biitfull of feare. 

And here'sa Prophetrhar I brought with me _. 

From forth the ſtreets. of: Pomfree, whom T found 

With many hundreds treading on his heeles : 

To whom ke {unginrude harſh ſounding rimes; 

That erethe next Aſceiifion day at noone, | 

Your highneſſe ſhould deliver up your Crownes 
Toh. Thou idle Dreamer, wherefore didſt thou ſo? 
Pet; Fore-knowing that thetruth will fall out ſo. 
Toh. Hubert, away with him : impriſon him, , 

And on that day at noone, whereon he fayes 

I ſhall yecld up my Crowne, let him be hang'ds 

Deliver himto ſafety, and returne, % 

For I muſt uſe thee. O my gentle Coſen, 

Hear'ſt thou the newes abroad, who are arriu'd? | 
| Baft.The French(my lord) mens mouths are ful of iti | 
Beſides 1 met lord Bigor, and lofd Satabary 
Witheyesas red as new enkindledfire, | 
Andothers more, going to ſeeke the grave __ 
| Of eArthur, whom they ſay is Kilfd to night, on your | 
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F122». They burneinindignation: 1 repent : Enter Meſs | lob. Gentle kinſman, goe * ' — (luggtſtion. | 
+ & 4X 15 0 ſure foundationſet on blood : © = - | And thruſttby {elfe intoth (6 Companies, i| 
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I havea way to winne their loves againe : 
Bring them before me. 

BaF?. I will ſceke them out. : .. 

Iohs, Nay Re tie: Half | 
Oclemehar oa Townes 

verile.Fo 0 IS 
: With dreadfull pers vr | 
Sstothy heeles, 


Andie hong from them, as 
ome ro ME 
| « The ſpirit tire ſball teach me ſpced. Exit. 
+ 4 Spoke Pike A  loriehefall Noble Gentlemate | 
Goeafter him: for he perhaps ſhall need | 
Some ' betwixtamne, and the Pecres, 
And be thou he 


Aeſ. Wichallay bers my Liege. - 

Tobn, My mother dead ? 

Enter Hubert. * 

fay five Moones were ſceneto 


(night: 


Hab. My 1 

' Foure fixed, forh-an ft Hd whitle about 

: Theother foure, in wondrous motion. 
Tohn, Five Moones? 
Hmnb.' Old men, and {cc rg ſkreets 

' Doe propheſie itdangcrouſlly $- 

Yong Fo bent is common in their mouths, 


And whiſper one another inthe care ; 
And he tie: ,doth "_ hearers wriſt, 
| Whilſt he that heares, makes. ation 
; With wrinkled bro s, withnods ,with rolling eyes. 
: I fawa Smith ſtand his hammer (thus) 
'The whilſt mm onthe by her coolc, 
' With open mouth ſwallowing a Taylors newes, 
: Who vlich his ; Sheeres, and Mcalure 1 in his hand, 
ers,which his nimble haſte 
' Had falſely thr contrary fecte, 
| Told ofa many thouſand ark French, 
: That were RE and rank'd in Kent. 
' Another leane, un unwaſh'd Artificer, 
' Cuts off his tale, and talkes of 4rtbwrs Ueath. 
| Toh, Why (cek'ſt thouto 
' Why urgelt thonſooft yong Archwredearh? 
' Thy Trek murdr 0 I had a mighty cauſc 
'To Noiſh him dead, butthou hadſt none to kill him. 


| And when they ralke of him, they ſhake their heads, 


Toh. It.is thecurſe of Kings, to 
By flaves, that take their humors for a warrant, 
To breake the bloody houſe of life, 
| Andonthe winking of Authority 
To underſtand a Law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous Maj whos TI it frownes 
More upon humor, 
ph Es GM 
Toh. © accompt twixt cn and cart 
| Wioekeopaita {hall —_ I _——— cc 
ieneflea Jdamnatic 


| How oftchi 
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poſſeſle me with theſe feares? | 


H.No had (my lord? why, did you not provoke me? | 


When EEE. ny ay pak 
»W fl .. 
of doubtupon my 


Orturn | 
TIO ag 
truck me me 
rhe hr gy might have *] 
But, thou il underindmey wo 
| Anddidftin in 


Yea, without ftop, di iN eld comfort; 
equently, rude hand toadte- 7 
The deed, which opr congues hed vId to name 
, and never ſceme:more 2 


| [ CAE EAI 
| My Nobleslcave me,and my State is braved, 


| Evcnarmy with rankes of forraigne powresy- = 
| Nay, inthe body ofthis fleſhly Land, 

Thus kingdome, this Confine of blood, and breathe. 

Hoſtility, and civillcumult reignes | 

Betweene my conſcience, and my Colins death. 
Hub. Arme you againſt yourother enemies: +1{{} | 

Ile make a betweene your ſoulc, and you, | Þ 

| Yong Aribwr isalive: This handof mine. - 4 

Is yer a maideri, and an innocent hand, - 

Not with the Crimſonſpots of blood: 

Within this boſome, never centred yet 

The dreadfull motion of a nr re thought, 

And you have ſlander'd Nature inwy forme, 

| Whuch howſocver rude exteriarly, = 

Is yet the coverofa fayrer mind, 

Thanto be butcher of an innocent child. 94] 
Tom. Doth Arihwrlive? O haſtthee to the Peeny\/ 

"Throw this report oatheir incenſcd rage, ; 


And make them tame to their obedience. 


Forgive the Commentthat my paſſion made 
Vpon thy feature, for my _ 
And foule immaginar 

Preſented thee more vhs.oy 1 er $ «wat thou art« 
Oh, anſiver not ; but tomy Cloſlet bring, 
The angry Lords, with all expedient halt, 
I conjure thee but flowly : run morefaſt. 


kh. er 


Scana Tertia, 


Emer PEI the wales. "I 4 

| Are. The wallisbigh, and yet will I leape downe:” 
Good) ground be pirif and hurt mcnot : - 
did, 


1$9S es me 2M "IS |; 
, nar roy aero mp vg, nl ag ; f iS] 
IfI | pros = doe not breake my —_ 

Ile find a thouſand ſhifts toget away ; 

As goed to dy e, and goe ; a8 dye, and tay. - 

Oh me, my Vnckles Ipiritis in theſe tones, Pas | 
| Hecaventake my ſoule, and England keepe my 'bonesDi ; 


* Enter Pembrooky and Sulibury, and Big. 
Sal. Lords, el ain $0s tn,” 
EEE. 

$ © time 
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Sl. The Count 
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a "Big. To morrow morning let_us meete him thetl. = 
_ | 5$4/, Orrather then ſer forward, for*twill be 


' F Two long dayes joirney(lords) or ere we meete. 
*. Enter Baſtard. | 
| Baft, Once more - day well _— oces al lords, 
- F The King by me requeſts your preſence ſtraight. 
| Sah Ying hath: dilpoſſeſt himſelfe of us, 
| We will n ot lyne his thin-beftainedclake 
'F With our pure Honors: nor attend the foote 
MW | That leavesthe print of blood where ere it walkes. 
 FRerarne, andtell him ſo : we know the worſt. (beſt. 
| Beft., Whatereyou thinke, good words I thinke were | 
| S$al.Our greifes, and not our manners reaſon now. 
| Beſt, Bur thereis little reaſon in your griefe. 
Therfore ewere reaſon-you had manners now. 
| Pem. Sir, fir, impatience hath his priviledge, 
| Baſt.  Tistrue, to hurc his maſter, no man elſe. 
- Sal. This is the priſon ; What is he lyes heere ? 
| p.Ohdeathmadeproud with pure and princely beuty, 
WM {| Theearth had nota hole to hide thisdeed. 
| $4. Murther,as hating what himſclfe hath done, 
{ Doth ty it open tourge on revenge. | 
'] Big. Or when hedoom'dthis beauty to a grave, i 
| Found it tooprecious Princely, for a grave. 
BY | $4. Sir Richard, whatthinke you ? you have beheld, 
Ml | Ochave you read, or heard, or could youthinke ? 
8 | Or doe you almoſt thinke, although you ſee, 
BM | That youdoeſce? could thought, withone this object 
WM {| Forme ſuch another ? this is the very top, 
| W | The heighth, the Creſt ; or Creſt unto the Creſt 
1 | Ofmurthers Armes : this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 
1 | The wildeſt Savagety, the vildeſt ſtroke 
MW | That ever wallkey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage 

1 {Preſented to the tearesof ſoft remorſe- 


1 WW | Andthisfo fole, and ſo-unmatcheable, 

1 WF | Shall givea holinefle, a purity, 

| | Tothe yet unbegottenfinne of times ; 

| JW | And prove a deadly blood-ſhed, buta jeſt, 
11 WY | Exampled by this heynous ſpeRacle. 


1H | ZB##. It isa damned, anda bloody worke; 
*| 8 | The gracclefie ation of a heavy hand, 

1 Pfrhat it be the worke of any hand. 

13 54. If that it bethe worke of any hand? 

FI We had a kind of light, what would enſue : 


FF itis the ſhamefull worke of Haberts hand, 
4 The practice, and the purpoſe of the King : 
{from whoſe obedience I forbid my ſoule, 
| Kneeling beforethis ruine of ſweet life, 
£120 4nd breathing to his breathlefſe excellence 
TY | ic incenſe of a Vow,a holy Vow : 
Mm Never to taſte the plealuresof the world, - 
71 }Never to be infected withdelight, 

£1 | Nor converſant with Eaſe, and idleneſſe, 


i Þl [OLI have feta gloryto this hand, Ny : 


4 ; | giving itthe worſhip of Revenge: | 
” 1 [Pe.Big, Oo ſoules religiouſly confirme thy 
TR | ,,7% Lords, I am hot with hafte, inſecking you 
+54 | fr dex live, rhe King hath ſent fbr you. TR 

Sat. Ohhe isbold; andbluſhes nor atdeath: 
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By heaven, Ithinke my ſword's as ſharpe 


 Nottruly ſpeakes : who ſpeakes not truly, Lies, 
| - Baſt. Thou wer'tbetter ganl the divel,Salbary. 


Or teach thy haſty ſpleene to doe me ſhame, 


; Or Ile fo maule you, and your toſting-TIron, 


Pem, All murtherspaſt, doe ſtand excuf'd inthis : 


| Thou'rt damn'd as blacke, nay nothing is ſo blacke, 


| There is Qot yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 


| Be guilty of the ſtealing that ſweet breath - 


' Tlefe him well. 


LI ſheath it in a martherers kin. 


aC 
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_ _—_ 


Hub. Stand backe lord Salſbury, ſtand backe I ſay 
| as yours. 
I would not have you(lord) forget your ſelfe, 
Nortempr the danger of my true defence ; 
Leaſt 1 by marking of your rage, forget 
Your Worth, your Greatnefle, and Nobility. | 
Big. Out dunghill ; dar'ſt thon brave a Nobleman ? 
Hab. Not for my life* bur yet I'dare defend 
My innocentlife againſt an Emperor. = 


Sal. Thou arta Murtherer. 
Hub.Doe not odd ae ſo: TY 4: 
Yet Iam none. Whoſe tongue ſoere ſpeakes falſe; 


Few. Cut him topeecces. 
Baft. Keepe the peace, I ſay, 
Sal. Stand by, or I ſhall gaul you Favlconbridge. 


If thou but frowne on me, or ſtirrethy foote; 
le ſtrike thee dead. Putup thy ſword berime, 


That you ſhall thinke the divel is cotne from hell. 
Beg. What wilt thou doe, renowned Farlconbriage? 
Second a Villaine, and a Murtherer ? | 
Hub. Lord Bigr, Iam none. 
Big, Whokill'd this Prince? 
Hub. Tis not.an houre ſince I left him well 
I honour'd him, Itoy'd him, and will weepe 
My date of life out, for his ſweetlives loſſe. 
Sal, Truſt not thoſe cunning waters of his eyes, 
For villanieis not without ſuch rheume, 
And he, long traded in it, makes it ſceme 
Like Rivers of remorſe and innocency: | 
Away with tne,all you whoſe ſoules abhorre | 
Th'uncleanely favour of a ſlaughter-houſe, 
For I am ſtifled with this ſmell of ſinne, 
Big. Away, toward Bary, to the Doiphis there. 
P. There tell the King; he may inquire us ont. Ex.Lords. 
Ba, Here'sa good world:knew you of this faire worke? - 
Beyond the infinite and boundlefle reach of mercy, 
(If thou did{tthis deed of death) art thoudamn'd Hibexe. 
Hub. Doe but heare me lir. 
Baſt. Ha? Ile tell thee what, 


Thou art more deepe dam n'd than Prince Lecifer. 


As thou ſhalt be, if thou did(t kill.this child. 

Hub. Vpon my ſoule. 
© Baſt, If thoudidſt but conſent . | 
To this moſt craell A& : doe but deſpaire, 
And if thou want'ſ a Cord, the ſmalleſt thred 
Thatever Spider twiſted from her wombe 
Will ſerve to ſtrangle thee : A ruſh will be a beame 
To hang thee on. Or wouldft thou drowne thy ſelfe, 
Put bur alittle water inaſpoone, 
And it ſhall be asall the Ocean; 
Loon to ſtifle ſuch avallaine up. 
I doe {uſpedt thee very greivoully. 

Hyab. 1fT ina&, conſent, or finne of thought, 


Which was emboundedin thisbeauteonsclay, - 

Let hell want paines cnoughto torture tne + | 
Baft, Goe, beare him itthine armes : 

Iam amaz'd me thinkes, andlooſe' my way 

Among the thornes, and dangers of this wotld, 
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| Is fled to heaven : and England now isleft 

To tug and ſcamble, and to part by th'teeth * 

The unowed iritereſt of proud ſwelling State : 

Now forthe bare-picktbone of Majeſty, 

Doth dogged warre briſtle his angry crett, 

And ſnar[ethinthe gentle eyes of peace : * 

Now Powers trom home, and diſcontents at home 
Meet in one line : and vaſt confuſionwaites 

As dotha Raven on a ſicke-falne beaſt, 

The imminent decay of wreſted pompe- 

Now happy he, whoſe cloake and center can 

Hold out this tempeſt. Beare away that child, 

And follow me with ſpeed ; Ile to theKing : 

A thouſand buſineſſes are briefe in hand, 
And heaven it ſelfe doth frowne upon the Land, Ex. 


— 


Allus Quartus, Scena Prima, 


CR. AA ART 
— 


Enter King Iobn, and Pandulph ,Rtendants. 


K. John. 'Thas haye I yeelded up into your hand 
The Circle of my glory. 

Pand. Take againe  . 

From this my hand, as holding of the Pope 

Your Soveralgne greatneſlſe and authority. 
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How eafie doſt thou take all England up Baſt, Theyfound himdead,and cat intothe ſtreets, * 
From forth this morcell of Jead Royalty ? An empty Casket, where the Jewell of lite \ $- 
The life, the right, and truth of all this Realme By ſomedamn'd hand was rob'd, and taneaway. | | 


Tohn, That villaine Hubert told me he did live. | 

Baſt. $0 on my ſoule he did, for ought he knew > - | * 
But wherefore dee youdroope ? why looke you lad > |! 
Be great inaQ,as you have beene in thought © | 
Let not the werld ſee feareand ſad diſtruſt 


_—— 
_ 


Be ſtirring asthe time, be fire with fire, 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the broy 
Ofbragging Horror : So ſhall inferior eyes 
That borrow their behaviours from the great, 
Grow great by your example, and put on 


Away, and gliſterlike the god of warre 
' When he intendeth tobecome the field : 


W hat, ſhall they ſeeke the Lyonin his denne; -. 


Ohlet it not be ſaid : forrage, and runne 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doores, 
And grapple with himere he come ſo nyc. 

lohn, The Legatof the Pope hath beene 
And I have made a bappy peace with him, 
And he hathpromiſ'd to diſmiffe the Powers 
Led by the Delphin. 

Bait, Oh inglorious league : 

Shall we uponrhe footing of our land, 
Send faire-play-orders, and make comprimſc, 
Infinuation, parley, and baſe truce 
| To Armes Invaſive ? Shall a beardleffe boy, 


lobn. Now keepeyour holy word, goe meetthe French, | 
And from his holinefle uſe all your power 


_ *Þ To flop their marches*forewe are enflam'd « 


Our diſcontented Counties doe revolt : 
Our people quarrell with obedience, 
Swearing Allegiance, and rhe love of ſoule 
To ſtranger-biond, to forren Royalty ; 
. This inundation of miſtempred humor, 
. Reſts by you onely ro be qualified. 
Then pauſe not; for the preſent time's ſo ſicke, 
That preſent medcine muſt be minifgred, 
Or overthrow incureable enſues. 
Panrd. It was my breath that blew this Tempeſt up, 
Vpon your ſtubborne uſage of the Pope: 
But ſince you area gentle convertite, . 
My rongue ſhall huſh againe this torme of warre, 
And make faire weather in your bluſtring land : 
Onthus Aſcention day, remember well, 
Vpon your oath of ſervice to the Pope, 
Goel to make the French lay downe their Armes, Ex. 
Tohn. Ts this Aſcenſion day ? did not the Prophet 
Say, that before Aſtenſionday at noone, - 
My Crowne I ſhould giveoff? evenſoI have : 
I'cid ſuppoſe jt ſhould be on conſtraint, 
| But (heav'n be thank'd) it is/ but voluntary, 
| Enter Bailtard. © Sfe204 QI 
. Baſt. All Xenthath yeelded : nothing there holds out 
But Dover Caſile : London hathrecetv'd - 
Like a kind Hoſt, the Dophin and hispowers.” 
Your Nobleswillnot heare you, but are gone 
To offer ſerviceto your enemy : 
And wilde amazetnent hurries up and down 
The little number of donbtfull friends, 


After they heard yong e-Arthnr was alive ? 
3h AS Fn th po 


Tobm. Would not my lordsxeturne to me again 


A cockred-filken wanton brave our fields, 


_u_FXR.— 


' Mocking the ayre with colours idlely fpred, 

| And find nochecke? Letus my Leige to Armes : 
Perchance the Cardinall cannot make your peace ; 

Or if he doe, lctitatleaſt be ſaid | 

They ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. 


Baſt. Away then with good courage 3 yet I know” 
Our Party may well meet a prowder foe. "4 


| 


Scena Secunda. 


——_— 
—————————_. 
——_ 


Bigot, Souldiers. 


And keepe it ſafe for our remembrance : 
Returne the preſident to theſe lords againe, 


Both they ard we, peruſing ore theſenotes 
May know wherefore we tooke the Sacrament, 
And keep our faithes firme and inviolable. 

S$al. Vpon our {tdes it never ſhall be bxoken. 
And Noble Dolphin, albeit we ſweare 
A voluntary zeale, and an un-urg'd faith + 
To your proceedings: yet beleeve me Prince; 
I am not glad that ſuch a ſore of time 
Should ſeckea plaſter by contemn'd revolt, © 
And heale the inveterate Canker of one wound, 


——_— 
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Governethe motion of a kinglye eye: KW 


The dauntlefle ſpirit of reſolution. * 1 16l l 


Shew boldnefſcand aſpiring confidence : - = 


And fright him there? and make himtremble there ? i " 


with mee; | 


And fleſh his ſpirit in a warre-like foyle, ' |. 


Joby. Have thou the orderingof thispreſent time." 32 


Enter (in Armes) Dolphin, Saliabury Mel oone, Pembre 7 p | 4 


Del. My lord AMelloone,let this be coppied out; | p- | | 


That having our faire order written downe, 
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' 1 By making many : Ohit grieves my ſoule, 
A That | —_ drain this nook from my ſide 
1 To bea widdow-maker.: oh,and there 
1] Where honoirable reſcue, and defence 
{ Crics out upon the name of Salibary, 
' 1 But ſuchis the infection of the time, | 
| Thar for the health and Phyſicke of our right, 
} We cannot deale but with the very hand 
Of ſterne injuſtice,and confuſed wrong: 
| And is't not pitty, (oh my grieved friends) 
| That we, the ſonnes and children of this Iſle, 
| Were borne to ſee {o fad an houre as this, 200 
| Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger, march 
| Vpon her getleboſome, and fill up - 
| Herenemies rankes? I muſt withdraw, and weepe 
| Vpon the ſpot of this inforced cauſe, 
7] Togracc the Gentry of a Land remote, 
1 And follow unacquainted'colours heeres _ 
| What heere 2 O Nation that thou couldſt remove, 
1] That N epr#nes Armes who clippeth thee about, 
| Would beare thee from the knowledge of thy ſelte, 
1 And cripple thee unto a Pagan ſhore, : 
| Where theſe two Chriſtian Armies might combine 
{| Thebloud of malice, ina veine of league, 
| And not to ſpend it ſoun-neighbourly. 
Dolph. A noble temper doſt thou ſhew in this, 
| And great affeRtions wraſtling in thy boſome 
- {| Doth make an carth-quake of Nobility ; 
| Oh, what a noble combate haſt fought 


WM | Berweene compulſion, and a brave reſpect : 


Let me wipe off this honourable dewe, 

| That filverly doth progreſſe on thy cheekes: 

| My heart hath melted ata Ladiesteares, 

; | Beinganordinary Inundation : 

| W | Bur chis ctfaſfion of ſuch manly drops, 

| W | This ſhowre, blowne up by tempeſt of the ſoule, 
| W | Starcles mineeyes, and makes me more amaz d 

1 Than had I ſcene the vaalty top of heaven 

1 Figur'd quite ore with burning Meteors. 

| | Liftup thy brow (renowned Salubury) 


-; 
i 


1 i | Andwith a great heart heave away this {torme : 


| Commend theſe warres tothoſe baby-eyes 

| | That never ſaw the giant-world enrag'd, 

£4 Nor met with Fortune, other than at feaſts, 

£1 Full warme of blood, of mirth, of goſſipping : 

£1 Come, come ; for thou ſhalt thruft rhy hand as deepe 
£1 Into the purſe of rich proſperity 

1 As Loi himfelfe : ſo (Nobles) ſhall you all,' 

That knit your ſinewestothe ſtrength of mine; 

T| Enter P andulphs, 


"1 | Andeventhere, methinkesan Angel ſpake, 
| | Looke where the holy Legate comes apace, 


Togive us warrant fromthe hand of heaven; 

1 | And on our aQtionsſetthe name of right 

TM] With holy breath... 0 
oF Paxud, Haile noble Prince of France : 

The next is this ; King John hath reconcil'd 

unſclfe to Rome, hisſpirir is come in, 


(Ing = 


; F | + That ſo Rood outagainit the holy Church, 


The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome : 


op! 5 orefore thy threatning coloursnow wind up; 
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tame the ſavageſpirit of wilde warre, 
like a Lyon foſtered up at hand, 


"I j** waylye gently at the foot of peace, 
<4 And be no further harmefull than in ſhew. _ 
14 6D oIph.. Your graceſhall pardon me, I willnor backe : 


* 
—C 


I am too high-borne to he propertied 
Tobea ſecnodary at controull, _ ... 
Or uſefull ſerying-man, and inſtrument _ ._ : -- 
To any SoveraigaeState throughoutthe world. - 
Your breath firſt kindled the Fad coale of warres, 
Betweene this chaſtiz'd kingdome and my felfe, 
And brought in matter that ſhould feed this fire; | 
And now tis farre too huge to be blowne out _ 
Vith that ſame weake wind, which enkindled it ; 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainred me with intereſt to this land, 

Yea, thrult rhis enterprize into my heart, 

And come ye now totell me [obn hath made 
His peace with Rome ? what1s that peace tome e 

I (by the honor of my marriage bed) 
After yong «Arthsr, claime this land for mine, 

And nowit is halfe conquer'd, mult I backe, 
Becauſe that Job hath made his peace with Rome ? 


| Am IRomes ſlave? what penny hath Rome borne ? 
What men provided2what munition ſent 


Tounder-prop this Attion ? IstnotTI _ 
That under-goethis charge 2 who elfe but T, 
And ſuch as to my claime are liable, | 
Sweat in this bufinelſe, and maintaine this warre? 
Have I not heardthele Iſlanders ſhout out |. 
UVive le Roy,as lhavebank'd their Townes ? 
Have I not heere the beſt Cards for the game 
To winne this cafie match, plaid for a Crowne? 
And ſhall I now give ore the yeelded Set ? 
No, no, on my ſoule it never ſhall be ſaid, 

Pand, Youlooke but on the out-{ide of this worke, 

Dolph. Out-fide or in-fide, I will not returne 
Till my attempt ſo much be glorified, 
As to my ample hope was promiſed, 
Before I drew this gallant head of warre, 
And culld theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 
To out-looke Conquett, and to wine renowne 
Even in the jawesof danger, and of death ; 
What luſty Trumpet thusdoth ſummonus ? 

Enter Baſtara. 

Baſt, Accerding to the faire-play of the world, 
Ler me have audience : Iam ſentto ſpeake : 
My holy lord of 44:llane, from the King 
I came to learne how you-havedealt for him : 
And, as yon anſwer, 1 dog know the {cope 


| And warrantlimited unto my tongue, 


Pand, The Dolphin is too wilfull oppoſite 
And will not temporize with my intrcatics ; 
He flately ſayes, hee'll not lay downe his Armes. 
Baſt, By all the bloud that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſayes well...Now heare our Exgliſh King; 
*For thus his Royalty doth ſpeake in me : 
He is prepar'd, and reaſon too he ſhould, 
Thisapiſh and unmannerly approach, 
This harneff'd Maske, and unadviſed Revell, 
This unheard ſawcineſle and boyiſh Troopes, 
The King doth ſinile at, and 1s well prepar'd | 
To whipthis dwarfiſh ware, this Pigmy Armes 
From ont the circle of his Territories... - + 
Thar hand which hadithe (trength ;evenat. your dore, 
To cudgell you, and make youtakethe hatch, 
Todivelike Bucketsin concealed Wells, 
Tocrowchialicter of your able plankes, _ 
To lye like pawnes, lock'd up in chelts and trunckes, 


| To hag with ſwine, ts ſeckeſwect ſafety out 
In vaults and priſons, and to thrilland ſhake, 
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This newes was brought to Richard but-even now, 
The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 
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| Even at the crying of your Nations crow, 
| Thinking this voyce an armed wy mane 

| Shall that viRtorions hand'be feebled hoere, 

{| That in your Chambers gave you chaſticement? 


No : know the gallant Monarch sin Armes, 

And like an Eagle, o're his ayery towres, 

To ſowfſle annoyancethat comesneerc his Neſt ; 
And you degenerate, you ingrate Revyolts, 

You bleudy Nere's, ripping up the wombe 

Of your deere Mother-England: bluſh for ſhame 7 
For your owne Ladies, and palc-viſag'd Maides, | 
Like e Amazons, come tripping after drummes : 


| Their thimbles into armed Gantlets change, 
| Their NeedFsto Lances, and their gentle hegrts 
| To fierce and bloudy inclination. 


Dol. There end thy brave, and turne thy face in peace, 
We grant thou canſt out-ſcold us: fare thee well, | 


| We hold our time too precious to be ſpent 
With ſucha brabler-. 


Pan, Give me lcave to ſpeakee. * 
Bat. No, I will ſpeake. 
Del. We willattend to neither 2 


| Strike up the drummes, and let the tongue of warre 
| Pleade for our intereſt, and our being heere. | 


Baft. Indeed your drummes being beaten,wil cry out; 
And ſo ſhall'you, being beaten : doe but flare 
Aneccho wkhthe clamor of thy dramme, 


| Andevenat hand, adrumme is ready brac'd, 
| That ſhall reverberate all, as lowd asthine- 
| Sound but another, and another ſhall 


\ 


(As towd asthine) rattle the Welkins care, 


' And mocke the deepe mouth'd thunder : for at hand 


Not truſting to this halting Log heete, 
4 he hathuf'd rather for ſport, thanneed) 
Is warlike 7ohn: and in his forchead fits 


' 4 A bare-rib'd death, whoſe office is this day 
1 To feaſt upon whole thouſands ef the French. 


+ 


Dol. Strike'up our drummes, to find this danger out» 


\ oft. And thou ſhalt find it (Dolphis) doc not doubt 
Exennt. ; 
1 FO | A « peas” 
1 Scana T ertia. 

F | 


Alarums, Enter Tohn, and Hubert. 


John. How goes theday with us? oh tellme Hubert. 
_ Hab. Badly 1 feare; how fares your Majelty ? 
Tobs, This Feaver that hathtroubled me fo long, 


| Lyes heavy on me; oh, my heart 18 ſicke, 


| _ Entra Meſſenger: 
Mef. My lord :your valiant kinſman Fawlconbridge, 


{ Defires your Majeſtyto leave the field, 


And ſend him word by-me , which way yougoe. 
John. Tellhimtoward Swinfted,tache Abbey there. 
Hef. Beot good comfort : for the great ſupply, 


That was cxpedied by the Dolphin heere, 
Arc wrack d three nights agoc on Goodwin ſands. 


John. Aye me, thistyragtFeaver burnesme up, 


F 


| Weakenciſe poſieſſerhme, and I am faint. — Exemn, 


le 
| Vnthred the rude eye 


| | Retaining buta quantity of life, of 


| Even thus ill night, your breathing ſhall expirc, 


| And calmely run on in obedience, 


_— 


| 


————.._—_— 


Enter Salicbnry, Pembroke, and Bigots = S 
$4. I did not thinke thg King fo ſtor'd with friends; | 
Pem. Vp once againe : pur ſpiritinthe French, * * | 

If they miſcarry : we miſcarry too- "OE 

Sal. That milbegotten divell Faxlconbridge, 

In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 

Pem. They ſay King Johwſore licke, hath left the fie, 
Enter Mehoon wounded. = | 

Mel. Lead me tothe Revolts of England heeres 
Sal. When we were happy, we had other names,.. || 
Tem. Itisthe Count Meloove. 'w} 
Sal, Wounded todeath. : AL 1 
Al. Flye Noble &ngh/s, youare bought and ſold, \;,1| | 
+ Rebellion, -. .. 1 

And welcome home againe diſcarded faith, = 

Secke out King obs, and fall before hus feet 2 ; 

For if the French be lords of this loud day, 

He meanes to recompenee the paines you take, 1 

By cutting off your heads: Thus hath he ſworne,  /; 

AndI with him, and many moe with me, Af 

Vpon the Altar at Saint Edmondsbury, AF 

Even onthat Altar, where we ſwore to you "| 1 

Deere Amity, and-everlaſting love. 7 

Sal. May this be poſſible? May this be true? | WW 
Het. Have I not hideous death withinmy views..;} WW 
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Which bleeds away ,evenasa forme of waxe 
Relolveth from his figure *gainſt the fire? |. 
What in the world ſhould make me now deceive, 7} | 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceite ? 

Why thould I then be falſe, ſince it istrue 

That I muſt dyc heere, and live hence, by truth? 
I ſay againe, if Lewn dee winne the day, 

He 1s forſworve, ifere thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day breake in the Eaſt : | 
Bur even this night ,whoſe blacke contagious breath” "| I F- 
Already ſmoakesabeur the burning Creſt FB 
Ofthe old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunne, 
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Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 

Even with a treacherous fine of all your hives ; 
If Lew, þy your afſiſlance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, with your Kang 3 
The love of him, and this reſpe& belides 
(For that my Grandfire was an Engliſhman) 

A wakes my conſcience to confeſſcallthis. | 
In lieu whereof, I pray you beare me hence 4M: 
From forth the noiſe and rumour of the field; - .. 1 


Where I may thinke the remnant of wy thoughts +| | [q 
In pAce :and partthis body and my ſoule IHly 
With contemplatien, and deyout defires. +8; 
Sal. Wedoe beleeyethee,and beſhrew my ſoule, ', 11} I [7 
But I doe lovethe favour, and the forme mY 877 
Of this molt faire occaſion, by the which ; 8 


We will untread the ſteps of damned flight, ; 
And like a bated and retired flood, 
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Leaving our rankenefſe and irregular courſe, 1} 
a 22 ig "Im. OS TI '>;. "a 3 & % 
Stoope low within thoſe bounds we have ore-look'9,, 4 FF 


Eventoour Occan, to pur great King Jobw. "YR 
My arthe ſhall givethee helpe to beare thee hence, pe. 
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in eyc. Away my friends, new 
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Ever Daſps A bis Trains. IgE 
Dol. San 0 's £5 to ſet; 
[! | burſtaid,and madethe Weſterne W xk 
{When Exgi obuckenadcteiroyn: grew _ 
| Io faint retyre : Oh bravely came we off, 

| witha Voll ey of gurneedicfſe ſhor, 

FAfeer ſuch blood rye gets bid good night, 
et 


| | n , 
BH {Lat inthe $eld,andalmoſt Lords of it. 2 

1 SFRWRy =. ae E 
UMeſ. Where is my Princet Dolphin > 


W | Dol. ry a ,what newes ? 
Meſ.The Count « Melooeis flaine : The £»gliſh Lords 
BM | By his perſwaſien are at length falne off, 
| And your ſupply which you es wiſt'd ſoleng, 
Are caſt away,and funke on Goodwin Sinds. 
BW | Do Ah foule ſhrew'd newes.Beſhrew 
MW [1did not thinke to beſa fad tonight | 
BM [As this hath made me, Who was he that ſaid 
E Y [xs lobn did fly an houre or two before 
BM [The tumbling night: did part our weary pow d 7 
BH | AM. Whoever ſpoke itzitistrue my I 


thy very heart: 


| Dol. Well: keep WO, good care to night, 
{The day ſhall not beup ſo 
170 try the faire adventure of tomorrow: Exewnt. 
_ _ A 


"0 Sexta. 
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T 3 Enter Baer and Hubert ſeverally, 
19 þ Hb. Ao hoſethere? Speake hoa, ſpeke quickly, or I 
; | o0rL. 
| | Baſt, AFriend. Whatartthou ? 
FH} Hb. Ofthe part of England. 
©} 547. Whit hex doſt oa goe? 
 HL4 4, Whar'sthattothee ? 
”1H dy may not I demand of thine affaires, 
»6k* F 4 As well as thon of mine ? 
"TY |} #47. Hubert T thinke. 
1 | 2H. Thou haſtaperfeR thought : 
'}  } willupondll hazzards well belecre | 
| | mk my friend,that know'ſt my tongue ſowell : 
I | Whoartthon ? 
nl Ws Who thou wilt :and if chou pleaſe 
| Bl | Thou maiſt be-friend me ſo much,asto thinke 
1} i} { come one way of the Plantageners. = 
TE 1-5. Vnkinde remembrance:thou;and endlefle night, . 
#} 1 ms done me ſhame : Braye Souldier,pardon me, 
any accent breaking from thy tongue, 

d ſcape the true acquaintance of mine earc. 
181 Un. Come,come : ſang complement, W hat newes 
| 4 nl abroad ? 
c, wp Why here yalke],in the blacke brow of night, 
i dc you Outs 


mg n[ ; 


| ke facils 


' Thanif you had ac eifrcteone of abu 


_ | Andthey arc allabout his Majellie: 


| 1 doubt he will be dead,or en ere I come. 


"Bat, Bricke then :and hr ahe ewes? 
Hmb. Om 
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| Toacquaint you with this lah you might 


The better arme-youto the ſodaine time; 


Baft. How did he take it > Who did taſte tohim > 
Hub. A Menke 1 tel you.a reſolved Villaine 


Der err pres wht ation : The King 
Yetf} 7enture May recoVere 


Baſh. Who didſt thou leave to tend his Majeſty? 


Heb. LY know FER The Lords are alcome 
e 


And brought Prince Henry in their company » 
At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, . 


Baſt. W ith-hold thine indignation,mighty heaven, 
Andtemptus not to beare above our power. ; 
Ile tellthee Huber:,halfe my power this night 
Paſſingtheſe Flats,are taken by the Tide, 
Theſe Lincolne-waſhes have devoured them, . 
My ſelfe, well mounted; have eſcap'd. 

Away before : ConduQtmetothe King, 
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Scena Septima. 
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Enter Prince alubury;and Biget. 

Hes. It is too late,the life of all his bloud 
ks touch'd corruptibly : ; and his pure braine 
(Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſoules frailedwelling houſe) | 
Doth by the idle Comments that it makes, 

Foretell the ending of mertaluy. 
| Enter Pembroke. 
| Pew. His Highneſſe _ ſpeake, and holdsbelifc, 
| That being brought intothe open ayre; 
It would allay the abs 4 urn fl 
Of that fell poyon which aſſayleth him. 
| Hen, Lethimbe Wwought® nico the Orchard heere : 
| Doth he ſtillrage? 

Pem, He is morepatient 
Than when you left him ; even now he ſung. 

Hen. Oh vanity of fickriefſe : fierce extreames 

| In their continuance, will not feelethemſelves- 
| Death having prei'd uponthe outward parts 
Leavesthem inviſible,and hir ſiege is now 
Againſt the wind,the which he and wounds 
With many legions of firange ralies, 
Which in their throng and preſſe to that laſt hold, 
Confound theriſelves. Tis firange that death ſhould ſing: 
I amthe Symet tothis pale faint Swan, 
Who channts adolefull hymne to his owne death; 
And from the organ-pipe of frailty ſings. 
His ſoule and body their laſting reſt. 

Sal. Be of comforr Prince) for you are borne 

To ſet a forme! 
| Which he hathleftſo ſhapeleſſe,and ſorude: 

lob brought in. 7 
 Tobn, 1 marry iow my ſoule hath elbow-roome,; 


| 
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Tr would not out at windowes,noratdoores, 
[There is ſo hot a Samimer in my boſome, _. 
[That all my bowelscrambleupco duſt: © - 
1I amaſcribletformedrawne witha pen, | 
| {Y pon s ParcYthyn ae laſt this ire: ©, 
Hen, Hom.) 4. your Majcftic? | 
Toh. Poyſond,illfare; dead, forſooke,calt off, 
And none of you will bid the!Winter come + ; | 
To thruſt his yeie fingers in my.maw 1 it # 
Nor let my Kingdomes Rivers taketheir courſe 
Through my.burn'd boſome ; nor intreat the North 
To make his bleake windes kifle my parched lips, _ 
| And comfort.me with cold. 1 doe not aske you much, 
| I beg cold camfort;; and youare ſo ftraight 
1 And ſo ingratefull, you deny me that. |, EE 
| Hen. Oh that there were ſome vertueinmy teares, 
That might relieve you- 
| T7ohs. Thefaltofthem is hot. © 
Within me is a helland there the poyſon _ _ 
Is,as a fiend,contin'd to tyrannize, 
| On unrepreeveable condemned blood. 
| L111. EmerBaſtard, 
Bait, Oh, I am ſcalded with my violent motion 
And fpleene of ſpeed,to {ce your Majeſtic. 
Tom. Oh Cozen, thou art come to ſet mine eye : 
| The tackle of my heartzis crack dand burnt, 
And allthe ſhrowds wherewith my life ſhould faile, 
Areturned to one thred, one little haire : 
1 My heart hathone poore firingto ſtay it by, 
| Which holds but till thy newes be uttered, 
| And then all. this thou ſeeſt, is buta clod, 
| And module of confounded Royalty. 
"| Baſh, The Dolphinis preparing hither-ward, _ 
{ Where heaven he knowes how we ſhall anſwer him. 
{| Forina nightthe beſt part of my power, 
{ As I uponadyantage did remove, 
| Were in the #eſvesall unwarily, 
{ Devoured by the unexpeRted flood. 


Sal. You breathe theſe dead newes.inasdead an care 
My.Liege,my Lord : but now a King,now thus. 
 SMer. Evenſo muſt Lrunne on;And evenſo top. 

{ What ſurcty of the world,what hope,whar ſtay, 
Whenthis was now a King,and now-is Clay? - 

Baft. Art thou gone ſo? I doe but ſtay: behinde 
| To doe theoffice for theezot revenge, 
And then my ſoule ſhall waite on thee to heaven, 
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| Now,now you Stars,that 
3 | Where be your powers? 


. ? | TopuſhdeſfiruQion and perpetuall ſhame 
- { Ontofthe weakedooreof © 


| The Dolphinrages at our very heeles. 
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As it on carth hath been thy ſervant ſtill. 
oye 1n.your right Sp 
ly rerurne with oe 
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e,or ſtraight we hallbe ſought, 


Straight let us ſee 
Sal. Itſcemes you know not thenſo much 
The Cardinall Pandupbis withinat reſt, = 
Who halfe an houre ſince came from the Dolphin, 
And brings from him ſuchoffers ofotir peace, © © 
As we withhhonour andreſpe& may take, 
With purpoſe preſently toleavethis warre. 
| Baſt. He will the rather dec jt,when he ſees ©. 
Our ſelves well finew'd tour defence. © 

Sal, Nay, tis in a manner dene already, 
For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 
To the Sex-fide,and put his eniluntemriſt* = 
To the dif of the Cardinall;' ©. - 
If you thirike meete;this afternoone will poſt - 
To conſummatethis buſineſſe happily. 
| Sat. [ctitbeſo,and 
'With other Princes that may'beſt be ſpar'd, /- 
Shall waite upon your Fathers funeral]. 

Hen, At Wworfter muſt hisbody be interr'd, 
For ſo he will'd it. . RS | 


Zoft. Thitherſhall it thet 


| And bapplly may your ſweer ſelfe put on 


The lineall ſtate,and glory of the Land, 

To whom withall ſnbmifſion on my knee, 
I doe bequeath my faithfull fyvices | 
And true ſubje&tion cverlaſtingly. 


Hew, 1 havea kinde ſoule that would give thank 
And knowes not how to:doe it,but with teares. 


Since it hath beene beforehand with our grictes. 
This E ; never did,nor never ſhall | 
Lye at the proud footeof a Conquerer, 


Now,theſe her PrincGare come homeapaine, 
Corne the three corners ofthe warld in Armes; 
And we ſhall ſhocke they 2; 


IF Englaxd to it iclfe,doereſt but true. -- | 
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you my NoblePrince, : "i 


Sal. And the-like tender of our love we make --- y 
1 To reſt withouta {pot for evermore, N 
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Baft, - Ohlet us pay the time : 'but needfull woez: 114 


But when it firſt did helpe to wound it ſelfe; ' NY 


ſought ſhall makes rue,” 
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With who your ſelcay elf and other 6rds, | 
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Enter King Richard, lohn of Gaxet with other Nobles 


aud Attendants. 


RSLs [ob of Ganmrytime-honoured Lencefter, 

F  Haſt thou accordingto thy oath and band, 

F Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold ſon : 
Flick Here to make 
Which then our leaſure would not let us heare, (peale, 
 FAgainſt the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray? 

| Gawn. 1 have my Liege. ah 2 

| King. Tell me moreover,haſt thou ſounded him, 
fIfheappeale the Duke on ancient malice, 

| FOr worthily asa goed ſubjeR ſhould, 

[On ſome knowne ground of treachery in him: 

F Gaz, Asneere asI could fift him on that argument, 
[fOn{ome apparant danger ſeene in him, 

tAymdatyour highnefle,no inveterate malice. 

'F King. Then call them toour preſence face to face, 

'F And frowning brow to brow,ourſelves will heare 
FThaccuſer,and the accuſed,freely ſpeake ; 

FHigh ſtomack'd are they both,and full of ire, 

Fn rage,deafe as the ſea ; haſty as fire, 
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1 Enttr Bullingbrooke and Mowbyay, 
| Zell. Many yeares of happy dayes befall 
My gracious Soveraigne,my moſt loving Liege. 
| How. Each day ftllbetter others happineſſe, 
Vntill the heaveng.envyingeartbs good hap, 
Adde an immortall title to your Crowne. 
HF Z*y. Wethanke you both,yet one but flatters us; 
_ | 3 
"TY [43 ell appeareth by rhe cauſe you come, 
TY {Namely to appeale each other ofhigh treaſon." 
207 [Couſin of Hereford what doſt thou.objet 
248 gunſt the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas Mowbray? 
IR &. Sl. Firſt,heaven be the record to my ſpeech, 
(Fearing the precious ſafety of my Prince, 
»"3Y nd tree from other miſ-begotten hate, 
TY Rove I appealantro this Princely preſence; 
48 {ow Thomas Mowbray doe I turne tothee, 
we marke my greeting well : for what I ſpeake, 
oy dody ſhall make good uponthis earth, 
ane arta Traitorandamiſcreant ; 
0 good tobe ſo,and too bad'tolive, 
&themore faire and Criftall.is the $kie; _ 
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The uglier ſeeme the cloudes that in it flye : 

Once morezthe more to aggravate the note, 

Witha fouletraitors name ſtuffe I thy throar, 

And wiſh(lo pleaſe my Soveraigne)ere I move, (prove. 

What my tongue ſpeaks,my right drawne ſword may 
Afow. Let not my coole words here accuſe my zeale ; 


| Tis not the tryall ofa womans warre, 


The bitter clamour of two cager tongues, 
Can arbitrate this cauſe betwixt us twaine 2 


| The bloud is hot that muſt be cooi'd for this: 


Yet canI not of ſuchtame patience boaſt, 

As tobe huſht,and nought atall to ſay. 

Firſt the faire reverence of your hi e curbes mee, # 
From giving reines and ſpurresto my free ſpeech, 

W hich ciſe would poſt,untill ic had rettirn'd _ 

Theſe tearmes of treaſon,doubly downe his throat, 
Setting aſide his highblouds royalty, 


| And let him be no kinſmanto my Liege, 


I doedehic him,and I ſpit at him, _  - 
Call him a flanderous Coward,anda Villaihe : 


| Which to maintaine,I would allow him oddes; 


And meet him,wereI tide to run afoot, 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, : 
Or any other ground inhabitable, 941 
Where ever Zngliſoman durlt ſet his foot. |, 

Meane timezlet this defend my layalty, 

| By all my hopes molt falſely doth helye. © 
' Bul.Pale trembling Coward,there I throw my gage, 
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Bul. Looke what I ſaic 


That Mowbray bath receiy'd eight t] 
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Inname of lendings for your Highnefſe Sonldiers, Deepe malice makes too deepe inciſion. 
The which he hath dejuint for lewd imployments, . . |. Forget, forgive,conclude,and beagreed, 
| Like a falſe traitor and injurious Villaine. | Our Doctors ſay,thisis no timeto blee ; 
| Beſides I ſay and will iobattaile prove, | Good Vncle,let thisend where irbegun, . 
| | Or heerc,or elſewhere to the furtheſt Verge | Wee't calmethe Duke of Norfotke,you your ſon. F 
That all the treaſons for theſe eighteene y Xing. An Eo dom ts. page, I 


| Complotted and contrived inthis Land, : ANG 2 v downe 1 BO 
| F rom falſe Mowbray their firſt head and ſpring. Gaung, When Harry when? "Obedience hids, 
etcht from falſe ay their iirit P 'S | Obedience bids,1 fiould not bid aged. 


King. N orfolks, throw downe , we bid ; there isnof 


> 


Further ] ſay,and further will maintaine 


'| Vpon hi «badlife, to make all this good, 


That he did plot the Duke of G/eaffers death, beote. © : 


| Suggeſt his ſoone belecving adverſaries, 
And conſequently like a traitor Coward, 
Slucd out his ianocerit ſoule through ſtreames of blood: 
1 Whichbloud like ſacrificing eFbelr cryes, 
(Even fromthe tongneleſſe cavernes of thecarth) | 
Tome for Iuſtice,and rough chaſtiſement : 

| | Andby the glorious worth of my deſcent, 

' This arme fhall doe 1t,or this life be ſpent, 

King. Hew higha pitch his reſolution ſoarcs: 

Thomas of I orfolke, why ſayſtthou to this ? | 

Atew, Ohlet my Soveraigneturne away his face, 
And bid hisearesa little while be deafe, 
Till 1 have told this ſlander of his bloud, 
How God and good men hate ſo fowle a lyer- 

Kiag. Mowhray;jimpartiall arc our eyes and cares, 
Were he my brother,nay,our Kir heire, 
As he is but my fathers brothers ſunne ; 
; Now by my Sceptersawe, I make avow, 
Rule th Tg Neg rs" 
| hould nothing priviledge him,nor partialize 
: The anſivpidrinenct of my upright ſoulc- 
| He is our ſubjeA{Afowbray) ſoart thon, 
| Free ſpeech and fearelefſe, I tothee allow. - . 

Mow . Then Bulingbrookeas low as tothy heart, 

Through the falſepaſlage'of thy throat ; thou lyeſt : 
Three parts of that receiptT had for Callice, | 
Disburk I'te-his Highneſſe ſouldiers ; 
The other parexcferv'd I byconſent, 
For that my Soveraigne Liege was in my debt, 
Vpon remainder of a deere account, | 
Since laſt I wentto Fraxceto fetch his Queene : 
Now ſwallow downe that lye.. For Gleuſters death, 
I flew him not; bur(to mine owne diſgrace) - 
Neglected my {worhe duty inthat cafe : 
For yog my noble Lord of LancaiFer, 
The honourable Fatherto my Foe, 
Once Ididlay an ambuſh for yourlife, 
A treſpaſſe-thatdoth vex my grieved ſoule : 
Butere I laſt teceiv'd the Sacrament, 
I didconfefſtit,andexaQlybegg'd 


Your Gracespardon,and I hop 45.0 


To prove my iclfe loyall Gentleman, [nt tc 
- | Eveninthebeſt loud chatber'd'inhisboſome. | 
} Your Highneſle ronrtyaliiday, >” * 


: J % my 


| Prerc'd to the { 


Is ſpotleſſe reputation : thataway, 


| Take honour from me,and wells isdone. 


TIE Ore g 


. 


1 Or with 


Which fince we cannot doe tomake-yau friends,,/- 
. Beready, (as your lives ſhallanſwer it). 
| At (ovemtree, upon Saint Lamberts day: 


AMaw.My ſelfe I throw (dread Soveraigne)at thy fogr;| 
My life thou ſhalt ——_ , bur not —_— "1 | 2B 
Theone my duty owes,but my faire name 

Deſpight of death thatlives upon my grave 
Todarke diſhonours uſe,thou ſhalt not have. 

I amdiſgrac'd,impeach'd,and baffel'd here, 

with flanders venom'd ms " 


The which no blame can cure,but his heart 
Which breath'd this poyſon. 

King. Rage muſt be withſtood : | 
Give me his gage : Lyons make Leopards tame. 


Meaw.\eca,but not change his ſpets: take bururythane) | 
And I refigne my gage. My dezre,deere Lord, * if | 
The pureſt treaſure-mortall times afford, '' ol 


Men are but gilded leame,or painted clay. 
A lewdllin aten-timesbarr'dup Cheſt, 

Isa bold fpiritin aleyallbreſt.. 

Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : 


Then (deere my Liege)minehonourlet metry, 
In that 1 livezand for that will I die.. | 
King, Coolin,throw.downe your gages 


' Doe you begin, | 


B#l. Oh heavendefend my ſoule from ſuch l fa 
Shall I ſeeme Creſt-falne in my fathers ſight, 71 
pale beggar-feare impeach my hight 


| Beforethis ont=dar'ddaſtard? Eremy toong, - // 
, Shall wound mine honor with ſuch feeble wrong ; 1 '+ '? 
- Or ſound ſo baſe a parle : my teeth ſhallteare ; 
| Theſlaviſh motive of recanting feare, | 
_Andſpitit bleedipgin his high diſgrace, -.. 4 

| Where ſhame doth harbour, even im Adowbrager face. | 
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King. We were not borne to ſac; butto 
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There fhall your {words and Langes arbiteate- 1} WF 


| Thelivelling differenceof your {etled hate : 


Since we cannot attone, you, you ſhall ſce 
Lord Marſhall, command our Otficersat Armes, '- | WH. 
Be ready to dire theſe heme Alarmes.  Exemti] WI Ne 
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| Enter Gann, and Duicheſſe of Glatieeſirs * (1 
Gawnt. Alas, the part 1 had-in Glowitere bloody; 
Doth more ſolicite me'thah;yburexdaumes,”! 7 2 


To tire agaipſtthe Butchefsof hislife;  :017 198 
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[Pur we our quarretothewillof heaven, . 
Dur. Finds brcherhood inches ao harper paje? 
| Fyath love'in thy old blood-no living fire? © 
 FEdrerd: (ever ſorines (whereof thy ſelfeart one ) 
| F Were as ſevenvaalles of his/Sacred blood; 
| [Or ſeven faire branches ſpringing from, one 
[Some of thole ſevenare dride by natureFeourle, 

| Fome of thoſe branches by the deſtinies cut: 

[Bat Thomas, my deere Lord; my life, my Gloſter, | 
| FOne'V all tull of Edwards Sacred blood, bw. 
| FOne flouriſhing branch of his moſt Royallroote _ © 
"Fs crack'd, and all the precious liquor ſpit; * © © 
| Fs hackt downe, and his ſummer leaves'all vaded 

By Envies hand, and Murders bloody-Axe. | 
| ombe; 
t mettle, that ſelfe-m9ould that faſhion'd* thee, -* 
"FMade him a man : and though'thou livft, and breath'ſt; 
" FYet art thou flaine in him : thou doeſt;conſent 

"Fa ſome large mealure'tothy Fathers death, 

| Flathat thou ſeeft thy wrerched brother dye, 

* FWho was the modell of thy Fathers life. 

{FCallit not patience (Gown) it is deſpaire, 

ſuffering thus thy brother to be ſlaughter'd, 

'{Thon ſhew'ſtthe naked'pathway to thy life, 
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"I That which in meane men we intitle patience 

{ls pale cold cowardile in noble breſts: 

{I What ſhall I ay, to fategard thine owne life, 

1 Thebeſt way is to verge my Gloſters death. 

4 Gant. Heavensis the quarrell : for heavens ſubſtitute 

{His Deputy annoynted in his {ighr, 

THath caug'd his death, the which if wrongfully 

Iletheaven revenge : tor 1 may never litr 

4 Anangry arme againit his Minter, 

1 Dat. Where then (alas) may I compleine my {elſe ? 

I Gaz. To heaven,the widdowes Champion to defcnce- 

IT Da. Why then will : farewellold Gaurt. 

Thou go'lt to Coventry, there to behold 

} Our Coſine Hereford,and fell Mowbray fight: | 

4 Ofit my husbands wrongs on Herefords - vhs 

© That it may enter butcher Mowbrayes bre 
Drifmisfortune miſſe the firſt carreere, 
KeMowbrayes ſinnes ſo heavy in his boſome , 
That they may breake his foaming Gourſers backe, 
ind throw the Rider headlong in the Liſts, 

FA Caytiffe recreantfto my Coſine Hereford. 

I Exrewell old Gawr, thy ſometimes brothers wife 

With her companion Greefe, muſt end her lite, 

Io Cav. Siſter fare well ; I muſt to Coucntrie, 

Amuchgood ſtay with thee, as gowith me. 

Der. Yet one word more; Greefe beundeth where it 
Not with the emptie hollowneſſe,but weight: (fails, 

11 i xemy leave, before I have begun, 

+14 Wor ſorrow ends not: when it ſeemeth done: 
| $4} Sorhmend me to my brother Edward Yorks. 

4 NE, this is all : nay 'yetd part not {0 5 


*20ughthis be all, do not fo quickly goe, 

nll remember more. Bid him, Oh, what? 
With all good ſpeedar Plaſhie viſit me. 

ACK WS gh Woke there ſee 
Epeopel'd Oulices, untroden ſtones? ; 
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* | And whatkeare therefor 
\ Therefore coinmend mx 
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welcome, but my grones ? 
e;lethim notcome there, = 
To {cekeour ſorrow; thardwels where t © 
Deſolate, deſolate will Therice, anddye, ©? 


The laſt leave of thee, takes iny \ 
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ISKETAL: Ke SITE \ 4C 
Mar. My L. eAunertss Harry Herbfordariy d20 
Aum. Yea,at all pdynts, and longs toenterin.”''! | - 
Mar. The Duke of Norfolke; ſprightfall and bold, 


| Stayes but the ſummonsof the Appeaiahits Trumper, 
| ÞAA#. Why then the Champions, are/prepar dand flay 
| For nothing but his Majeſties approach. | 


''Flowre(h, 
Emer King, Gaunt, Buſby, B agot, Greenty a 
others: Thin Mowbray in Ar= ' © 
7 mor, and Harrold.'> 
Rich. Marſhall, demand of yonder' Champion 
The cauſe of his arrivali heere in Armes, 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To ſweare him in the juſtice of his cauſe. 
IHar.In Gods Name,and the Kings;fay whothou art, 


| And why thou com'ſt, thus knighrly cladin Armes? 


Againſt what man thou com'ſt,and what's thy quarrel!, 
Speake truely on thy-knighthood, and thine oath, 
As ſo defend thee heaven, and thy valour. 

Aow, My nameis Tho, Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hither come engaged by my oath % 
(Which heaven defend a knight ſhould violate) 

Both to defend my loyalty andtrath, 
To God; my'King, andhis ſuceeding iſſue, 


| Againe the Duke of Hereford, that'appeales me: 
| And by the grace of God and this mine arme, 


Toprove him (in defending of my ſelfe ) 
A Traitor tomy God, my King,and me, 
Andas I truly fight, defend me heaven- 
Tucker. Enter Hereford, and Harold. 
Rich, Marſhall : Aske yonder Knight in Armes, 
Both who hee 1s,and why he commeth hither, 
Thus placed in habiliments of warre: 
And formaily according to our Law 
Depole him in the juſtice ofhis cauſes 
HMar.What is thy name?& wherforecom'ſt thou hither 
Before King Richard in his Royall Liſts ? | $ 
Againſt whom com'{t thou? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, ſo defend thee heaven. 
Bull. Harry of Hereford, Lancatter, and Derbie, 
Am I : who ready here do ſtand in Armes, 
To prove by heavens grace, and my bodyes valour, 
In Liſts, on Thomas Mawbray Duke of Norfolke, 
T hat he's a Trajtor foule and dangerous, © 
To God of heaven, King Richard, and to me, 
AndasI truely fight, defend me heaven, _ 
Mar. On paine of death, no perſon be {o bold, 
Or daring hardie as to touch the Liſtes, 
Except the Marſhall, and ſuch oxlicers 
Appointed to. direct theſe faire deſignes;, 
Bull. Lord Marſhall, let mie kifſe my Soveraigns hand; 
And bow my knee before his Majeſtie : _ _ 
For Mowbray and my ſelfe are like two menz 
That vow along and weary'pilgrimage,  '* 
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mans , pn —__——_—_—_—_—_—_——————_— — * 
Thx let us rake. 656 1 ionsleare.,. Reg. OR ON] Atending but _— Gems 4 | Acboreſa 
And1 loying farewell: -Q OUT EVELA friend . Car. mpers,and. 
Aer. The Appealant in. 1 ty gr cs "NL Stay,the King | OWne 
And le i?  kilgou 1an nd.take his I LEAVE... Rich, Let: them lay by pr aye en 
d him-in our « | And both recuyne backetotheir,Chaires againe :. 
 with.us,and let the Trumpets ſound, + 
| While we returne theſe EDpknes -o0p we — 


Bull, Oh ps 06 Opn 
|. Forme,if I beg ee owbray 
* As confident; as Rk Falcons gh 
bo a DT or ww "w fight. | 
My loving Lordil: & ot yOu, 
Ot you.(my Nob Ra Lordeduwerte.;.- . 
Notſicke hos I have to.doe kg death, | .. With harſh WR} _- pet —_ 
But luſtie,yong,an d cheerely drawing ok. | And grating Thocke 0 DE | yron Armes, *" 8 
Loe,as at Engliſh Feaſts,ſo \ 01 regreet. _ Might from ous PE Confines frighe faire Peace... on 
| The dainticit Jaſt,to make the:endmoſt fects... Of. And make us wade cyen in our-kindreds blood-1;-yg | 
Ohthoa the carthy-author ofmy blood, .. . - | Therefore,we bangſh you our Tertitoriess: Wo 
Whoſe youthfull fpiritin me 72cm | You Coſin Hereford,upon paine of death, _ _ ;-1.1: i! | > 
| Doth =? ro atwo-fold yigor up | Till ewice five Summers oy enrich'd our fields;:-aaþ '] | 
To reach at yvi&tory-above ae; 11-3 | Shall nor regret our faire d ©; 
| Adde proofe ant /aer Armour with thy prayers, | Buttreade the ſtranger DS heygtha banilment, ; 
And with thy bleſſings ſteele my Lances point, Bull. Your Kok be. done. ; 
\ That it may enter CMowbrajes waxen Coate, 
And furniſh new the name of ohne Gaunt, 
Evenintheluſty havjour of his ſonne. 
Gawnt.Hcavenin thy good cauſemake thee oroſp? rous, 
Be ſwift like lightning in the execution, | Which I with es pas; ms 4 pronounce, 
_ Andlet thy. hes redoubled, | The flye flow houres ſhall not determinate 
Fall like amazing 20h on the Caske The datcleſſe limit of thy deereexile ; 
Of thy amaz'd perniciousenemy. | The hopeleſſe word,of never to returne, 
| Rouzcup thy youthfull blood,be valiant,and Re”: | Breathe I againſt thee,upon paine Of life. 219 
Bull. Mine innocence,and S. George to thrive. py CMow. A heavy ſentence, my moſt SoyeraigneTi -I8 
Mow! How ever heaven or fortune caſt my.lot, And all unlook'd for from your Highnefſe MoutlLge 3: % 
There lives,or dies,true to Kifig Richards Throne, A deerer merit,not ſo deepea maime, with 
A loyall,juſt,and upright Gcnrlenan' : "+ Wy As to be cait forth in the common ayre 
| Neverdid Captaine witha freer hearr, yy] Have I deſerved at your Highneſſe hands. 
| Caſt off his chaines of bondage,and embrace The Language I have learn'd theſe fort y yEare$ 
| His golden ancontroul'd enfranchiſement, Is (My native Engliſh)now I muſt forgo, 
More than mydancing ſoule doth celebrate | And now my tongues uſe is tome nomore, 
| This Feaſt of Battell,with mine adverſarie. Than an unfiringed V Vyoll,or a Harpe, 
| Moſt mighty Licge,and my companion Peeres, Or like a cunning Inſtrument cas'd up, 
Take from my mouth,the wiſh of happy yeeres, Or being open, put into his hands 
As het par as iocondjas to jeſt, | Thatknowes notouch to tune the harmony. _ 
Gol ro fight : Truth; hath a quietbreſt. Within my mouth you haye engaol'd my tongue,» 1 
| Rich. Farewell,my Lord,ſecurely I eſpy Doubly perculliſt with my teethand lippes, F 
| Vertuewith Valour,conched in thine eye: And dull;unfecling ,barren igngrance, 
| Order the triall Marſhall,and begin. Is made my Gaoler to attend on.me ;- 
| Har, Harrie of Hereford, Lancaſter and Derby, I am too old to fawne upon aNurle, 
| ReceivethyL; Launce,and heaven defend thy right. Too farre in yeeres to be a pupillnoyr ; © 158 
= . Strong asa towre in hope,I cry Amen. W hat is thy ſentence then,but ſpeechleſle death, .u: 4 
Ch Aer. Go bearethis Lance toThows D.of Norfolke. | Which robs my tongue from breathing nativehreal v | 
1.Hany of Herdſord, Lancafter and Derby, Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſſionate, .....* 1 Þ 
1 ' Stands heere for God, his Soveraigne,and himſelfe, After our ſcntence,plaining comes to late, ----- ET T | | 
- On painetobe found falſc,and recreant, | Mow, ThenthusI turnente frommy countriesly 
| To rovethe Duke -of Norfolke,T hows Mowbray, To dwell in ſolemne ſhades of endleſſe night. ok | 
{| ATraitor to his God, his King;and'him, | Rich. Returne againe, and take an oath with thees 
p [ And dares himto' ſtforwar tothe fight. Lay on our Royall ſword,yaur baniſht hands; 
of - > Here ſtandet heroin. aa of Norfolk | Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven -;/- 
to be foundfalſcand ecreant, (Our part therein we baniſh with yourſelves) 
\Borho defend hinifelfe, and to ipprove To keepe the Oath that we admin | 
| wicaBer and Derby. You neyer {hall (ſo helpe you TrachandHeaven)- 
| Embrace cach otbers1love in nay ety cot HA 
| Nor ever looke upon each others. fac 
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{raniſd this fraile ſepulchey fo our if ſh; 

In Asnow our ficth is banilld from this Land. 

elle thy Treaſons;ere thou flyc this Realme, 
- farre to non not =p 
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FL from bw bn Sy ror Aion : 
her yh nou; and I dokriow, 
adall too foone([ fre) his King ſhall rue; | 
Grell(iny  Licge) now no way can! ſtray; 
hacks co'England,all the worlds my way: . 
| 1's Sh + the gla | of thine eyes 
Thathf from the number of Bu dani d\ yeares 
; ſha kc foure away : Six frozen Winters ſpent, 
Fiaurne with welcome home,from baniſhments 
How long atime liesin one little word : | 
ing Winters,and foure wanton Springs 
dina te {uch'13 the breath of Kings. | 
| Gan, Ithanke my Liege,that'in regard of me 
le ſhortens toure yeares of my ſonnes exile + 
Burlicde vantage'{hali I re thereby. 
| I orerethe ſixe yearesthat he hath to ſpend 


- AT Ky ple the Moones ad bring their times about, 
ide Lamye,and cime-bewaſted light 
llbe extin& with age,and endleſſe night ; 
Þ Wy Winch of Taper,will be burnt,aud done, 
| Andblindfold dearh,nor let me lee my ſonne: 
| Bib Why Vuclezthou haſt many yeeres to live. 


Gare. But not a minare (King) that thou canſt give ; 


if Is torten my dayes thou canſt with ſudden ſorrow, - 
FAnc Klplack: nights from me,but not lend a morrow : 
$Ihou canſt helpe time to furrow me with age, 
no no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
ly word is currant with him, for my death, 
| ut dead; thy kingdome cannot buy my breath: 
| Rich, Thy ſonneis baniſh'd upon goo advice; 
[hereto th y tongue a party-verdict g gave; 
by at our "loſtice ſeem'ſ{ thou then to lowre ? 


at * Gan, Things ſweet to tat, prove in digeſtion ſowre : 


wwarg'd me asa Indge,bur I had rather 
1% would have bid me argue like a Father. 
| k BI look'd when ſome of you thould ſay, 
Wa: $209 {tri tomake mine owne away : 
Mu gave Ikave to my unwilling tongue, 
ſt my will,to do my (&lfe this wrong. 
* Bc. Coine farewell: and Vncle bid him fo : 
| kyares we baniſh-him,and he ſhall go. 
I Flows(h. 
; . Vis, Coſine farewell : what preſetice niuſt not know | 
= where you do remaine,letpaper ſhow. 
| Her My Lord,noleave cake, or 1 will ride 
eas lind will let me,by frat FA 


Gevyr.Oh to what pnrpale oft thou hord thy words, 
THR greeting aa — 4 


Exit. 
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Bul. : Theveoofin amy] 
W enrhe tong £ W Fe oaths ud! 
To breath Miabiindaite Aolonr 

Gas, ” Þ wy 

Bell. Dd. orechh ant i 
. » Gas. Wharis fix 4 *W 4D TIF 

Gau, Call it a rravell thar thou tak'ſt 

Bull. My. | ill oo $9. oe L3+ 
Which finde 3 It an info ya "T0 

pe: TERITOR pug Keppes 
Eſtceme a ſoyle,wherei 


| thou artto.fer. 
The precious Iewell byl hy home returne: 


Bull, Oh who can hol fire in his hand 
By thinking on the froſtic Canrſny 
Or cloy the hungry : petites. 
By bare imagination 0 aF Bey 
, Or Wallow nakedin December. ſnow 


By thinking on fancaſticke Summers heate ? 
| | Oh no,thFapprehenſion ofthe good 


Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe : 
Fell ſorrowes tooth, doth ever ranckle more 


1 Then when it bites,but lanceth' not rhe ſore. 


Gas. Tome,come (my ſon) le bring thee onthy way 
HadI thy youth,and cauſe,l would not ſtay; 
Bull. Then Engiands ground farewell:ſweet ſoil adicu 
- Lnoary and my Nurſe,which beares me yet : 
Where ere I wander,boaſt of this 1 can, 
Thongh OR a true-borne DD _— 
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Enter King ,4umerle,Greene and Bagot. 
Rich. Wedid obiave: Coſltit 4umerie, , 
Horwv farre brought.you high Herefordon 1 his way? 
eAmm. 1 broughs! high Hereford (if you call him ſs) 
But to the next high way,and there left him. 
Ricb. And fay,what Kore of parting teares were ſhed? 
Anm. Faithnone by me: except the Northeaſt wind 
Which then | can bitterly againit our faec; 
Awak'd the {leepie chewmezand fo by chance 


7 Did grace ohr Tale arting with a teare. 


parted with him? | 
iſdamed y my rongiie | 


Rich, What ſaid our Cofin when yort 

Ani Farewelliand for my hart diſt 
Should ſo prophane tlie word,that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppreſſion of ſuch greete; 
That word ſeemde buried in my ſorrowes grive. 
Marry,wodld the word Farewell;had lengtheri'd houres, , 
And 20ded yeeres to his ſhort baniſhmene; | 
He {hould have had a volunie of Fatewels, 
Bur fince it would not;he had norie of me; 

Rich, He ig our Coſin{Coſin) but'tis doubr, 


; When time ſhall call him homie from baniſhmient; 


Whether our kinſmangomie to ſee his friends, 
Our ſclfe,and : heere Bagot and Greene 
Obſeryde his Courtſhi tothe common people : 
How he did ſeeme to dive into their hearts, 
With humble; ard familiar courteſie, | 
What reverence hedid throw awi « Rig ſlaves 3 
wooing poore Crafteſ-inen, with the craft of ſoules, 
And patient under-bearing of his Fortune © oor 
As*tweretobarithh their affets with him: 


Of Egon his bonner-coan obs Godaict 
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 Andiiberall r | 
: We are inf01 


| | 'Owr ſubſtirates at ned 


| Whereto, when they ſhallknow what men.are rich, . 
' They ſhallſhbſeribe them for large paQPESAG, 
And T{chd themafter tofiipply-our wants : 
For we will kikgts Ireland preſently. ' 
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| \Sodiny rake, d: = ſent poſt þ 
| entreaty 


; | Bu. At Ely-hotiſe--” 


-Majef toviſy him. - 
Ric. Whieeelyerke 2. SehÞ% eb 


Ric. Nowp vitipCheyenJincbis Phyſicians minide, 


] To helpe: hipabig graveimmediately : 


The liningof his:coffers-thall make Coates 
'Todecke courfonklice for. theſe Iriſh WAITES: 
: Come Gentlemetiylet's all go viſit him : 
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: Gas. Willt ins come © tharl ma TCEDRTY my laſt 
WENN dk jg com unſkaid maj * 

| Tor. Vex not your {elfe,nor fave; not withyour breth, 
i Forall in vaine. comes counſel] to his care. 

; Gas. Oh but (hey ſap) thet CO of dying men 


| Inforce robe 
| | Where wor ru 


| Aroſeth Meer 9 


The gpia zcares of your 
or ol hor "1 
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.] And who abitainies from mi 


: That is not me? * WP « 
Thar all too re comks nnfelt 
| Where will Ty WI tw 
' Direc not him, Roe y hum 


FR," Fab 1 044 


| Tis breaththou lackſt; Ker ive 


G0»: MEthi 


| Andthus expiting ds fo 


His raſh ferce blaze! If 


For violent fires ſoone barn a+ = 


rnd me eng $ Thor S LCEPETE 
Threvch ob yo 7, this feareOt Mars,” 


Bees para pr heh 


. This happy-breedof then, "hs ittlew wg 

' This pecious ſtone ſer in the fAlver Sea,” 
- Which ſerves it inthe office of a pho 

| Or asa Moate defenfine to a houſe,” "I 
 Againft the equy of he? ha xg EM | 


ing ombe: of Royail Kings) bo 
 Feard by: their "ary di tor rheitbirth, 
Renowned for their deeds:as farre from home, - 


For Chriſtian ſervice and true Chivalrie, I A : | 


As 1s the ſepulcher 1n ftubborne Pery 


| Ofthe worlds ranſome; bleſſed Marier Sonne. 
This Land of ſuch: deere ſoules, this deeredeets and | 


Deere for her reputation through the world,” 
Is now Leas'd out( Tdyepranouncing it)” 
Like toa Tenement or pelting Farme: 


England boundin with thetriumphane Sea, 


Whoſe rocky ſhore beates backe rhe envious fied Dr b x 
Of watery Neprune,isnow bound in with Smet). hy 
With Inky blortes, androtttnParchment bonds". "I it I 
" That England that xwas wont to conquer others, ' 


Hath madea-ſhamefull conqueſt 7; It ſelfe. 
Ah? would the ſcandall vatiiſh withmy life,” 


How happy then were my enſuing death'?. 


Enter King, Queene, Anierks; Buſby, gre! 


agot, Ros, anil willoug 


Tor. T he King is come, dealemildly with tus on oth * . 
rage then m1 6 wi ; 


For young hot Coalts, being rag'd,do 
2s. How fares our noble Vncle Lancaſter ? 
Ki. What comfort man? How iſt with aged qui 
Ga. Oh how that name befirs my comp we: 9p 

Old Gant indeed,and gaunt inbeing old: | 

Within me greefe bath kepra tedious faſt, 

ate, thar'is eh 

For ſleeping England long time have watc 

Watching breeds leannefſe, leant F >1S 4 

The pleaſure that ſome Fatficrs feed por 


ok . 2Þs bw * | 
Is my {tri taſt, I meahe'! my Chilthe ret look 6 
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Ind yet.incaged in {o ſmalla Verge, j 
The waſte is no whitleſſer then thy Land. 
Oh had thy Grandiire with aProphets oe, 
$erne how his ſonnes ſonne, ſhould ge 
Thom forth thy reach he would have laid thy ſhame, 
IDepoſing thee before thou wert poſlelſt, _ 
IWhich act poſſeſt now to depoſe thy ſelfe. 
TWhy(Coſine) were thou Regent, of the world, 


Titwere a ſhame to let his Land by leaſe : 
Thatfor thy worldenjoying but this Land, 
Jzitnot more then ſhame,to ſhame it {o? 
Thandord of England art thou, and not King : 
1 [hy ſtate of Law,is bondſlave to the law, 
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W 


Ae ns 


i Ah. And thou,alunatickeleanc-witted foole, 
Fretaming on an Agues priviledge, 

Dr with thy frozen admonition _ _ 
Make pale our cheeke, chafing the Royall 
SW: fillry,from his fative reſidence? © 
Now by my Scates right Royall Majeſtic, 
EF Wer't thou not Brother to great £awerdrſonne, 

{This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 

£8 mould run thy head from thy unreverent ſhoulders, 
181. J«. Oh ſpare me not,my brothers Edwards tonne, 
= Forthat] was his Father Edwards ſonne : 

T8} Fat blood already (like the Pellican) 

1 7 5h0u haſt capt out,and'drunkenly carows'd. 

#4 8 1p brother Glouceſter,plaine well meaning ſoule 


4 


blood 


» ds) 


. 
"4 


"®, - : 7 
EATS, £ p: ry Tr 
4. & . 
k if ” 1 " 
- p 2 
5 LL F = © 
F 27 - F* 
& 72 2 
. - 8 ” ol 
of, : z , Y 


ky beapreſident,and witnefſe good,  -. 
Mt thou reſpeX'it not ſpilling £dwardrblood : 
byne withthe preſent fickengfle thar | have, . 
and thy unkindneſſe be like crooked age, 
verop at once a too-lone: wither d:floyre. 
Weinthy ſhame,but dye not ſhame with thee, 
qaacie words hereafter;thy:tormentors be. 
ny \ apy to my. bed;then tomy grave. 


y tolive,that love and honor have... Exit 


| — Rich, And letthendye;thar age and fullens have, 


doth haſt thou, and both become the grave. 


0 wayward ſicklinefle,and age in him : 
t loves pa my life,avd holds you deere 
ery Duke of Hereford, were he heere. 


3 
1118 


ight,youſay truc : as Hwefordslove;ſo tis ; 
40 mine : andall be ag it is. Y 


bo Gun Nonhawklad, 
Ar. My Liege, old Gauntcommends him to your 


'oy his ſonnes, 


W hom faire befall in heaven 'mongſt happy {oules) | 


+ Torc I'doe beſeech! our Ma.eſtic imputc his wagte 


Rich. What ſayes he? i 

Nor. Nay nothing, allis ſaids Z 

His tongue is nowa {tringleſle inſtcument, 

Words,life,and all,old'Lancaſter hath ſpent. _ 
Tor, Be Yorke thenext, that muft be bankruprſo, 

Though death be poore,it ends a mortall wo. - 
Rich, The ripeſt fruit firlt fals,and ſo doth he, 

Has time is {pent,our pilgrimage muſt be : 

So much for that. Now tor our Iriſh warres, _ 

We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed Kernes, 

Which live like venom,where no venom-elſe 

But onely they,have pr ivikdge to live. 

And for theſe great affayres do aske ſome charge 

Towards our aſſiſtance, we do ſeize to us 


| The plate,coyne,and revennewes,and movyeables, 


W hereof our Vncle Gawnr did ſtand pofſeſt, 

. Tor, How long ſhall I be patient > Oh hew long 
Shall tender dutie make me ſuffer wrong ? 
Not Gloxftersdeath;nor Hereferds baniſhment, 

Nor Gone rebukes,nor Englands private wrongs, 
Nor the prevention-of poore Bullengbrooke, 

About his marriage,nor my owne diſgrace 

Have ever made me ſowre my patient checke, 

Or bend one wrinkle on my Soveraignes face : 

I am the lalt of noble Eawards ſonnes, 

Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was firſt; 

In warres was never Lyon rag'd more fierce: 

In peace, was never genitle Lambe more milde, 

Then was that yong and Princely Gentleman :; 

His face thou haſt,for evenſo look'd he 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy howers ; 
But when he frown'd, it was againſt the French, 


| And not againl(t his friends : his noble hand 


Did win what he did ſpend : and ſpent notthat 
W hich his triumphant fathers hand had won; - 
His hands were guiltievf nokindreds blood, 
But bloody with the'enemies of his kinne ; 
Oh Richard,Torke is t00 farre gone with greefe, 
Or elſe he never would compare beryeene, 
Rich, . Why Vncle, 
What's the matter ? | ae Inlay 
Tor. Oh my Liege.pardon me if you pleaſe,ifnot 
I pleas'd not'to be pardon'd,am content with all : 
Sceke you to ſeize,and gripe imo your hands 
The Royalties and Rights of banjſh'd Hereford? 
Is not Gawst dead? and doth not Hereford live? 
Was net Gauzrt juſt ?and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deſerve to have an heyre ? 
Is not his heyre a welk-deſervingſonne? | 
Take Herefords rights away,and take from time 
His Charters,and his cuſtomaric rights: 


Let not to morrow then inſue today; - 
Be not thy ſelfe. For how art thoua King . 

| But by fajre ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 
Now afore God,God forbid I ſay true, 


If you doe wrongfully ſeize Herefords right, 
Callin his Letters Patentsthat he hath 


- By brs Atturneyes generall,to ſue | 


His Liverie,and denic his offer'd homage, -. 
You plucke athouſand dangers on your head, 
You looſe a thouſand well-diſpoſed hearts, 


| And pricke my tender patience tothoſe thoughts 


Which honor and aKegeance cannot. thinke.  .. 
Ric. Thinke what you will : we ſeiſe into'onr hands, | 
His plate,his goods,his money,and hislands, 
Yer. Ile not be by the while : My Leige farewell, | 
ETD Aa + CESS What | 
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What wil —_ hereor there” $ none cart MH 
But by bad courſes mlfy be underſtood, 
That that events eattneverfall our good.” 
Rich. Go Buſvjetothe Earle fare tr 
repaireto'us to Fly hole,” | 
To ſee this bufineſſe: to HoLtoW Abke 
' We will for treland, and *tis time, Itrow : 


| And wecreatein abſence of our ſelfe 


Our Vnckle Yorke;Lord Governor of England: 
| For heis juſt;and: alwayes! lor'&ts well. 
Come on our Queene;to morrow muſt we part, 
Be merry,for our time of ſtays ſhort.” Flouri/h. 
CManet bl ,and Ref]. 
Ny. Well Lords;the Duke Fancaſkes is dead. 
Koſſ.. And living: roo,for now hisſonne is Dake. | 
wil. Barely in title,not in revennew. 
Nor. Riehly in both, if juſtice had her right. 
Roſſ.. My heart is great{but'it malt be ; with ſilence 
Er'tbe disbarthen'd with aliberall tongue. | 
Nor.Nay ſpeake thy mind:& lethim ner ſpeake more 


| That ſpeakes thy words againe todoe thee harme. © 


wil. Tendsthat thou' d{ſpeaketorh/Du.of Hereford? 


1 If it be ſo,out with it boldly mat': 


Quicke is wine eare to hoes of good towards him. 
' Roſe” No good at all thatT can doe for him, 
| Valellc you call it good to pitie him, | 
Bereft and gelded of his parrirgonie. 
Nor. , Now afore heaven, * its ſhame ſach wrongs are. 
orne, 
In hima royall Prince;and matty'm 
Of noble blood in this'declining Land ; 
The King isnothimfelfe, but baſhl y led 
| By flatterers;and what they will informe 
Meerely'in hate *gainſt any of us all, 


T hat will the King ſeverely proſeciite 


| *Gainſt us,onrlives;our children,and our heires« 
Roſſ-The Commons hittrhe pilfd with greeyous axes 


And quiteloſt their hearts : the Nobles hath he fin'de 

For ancient quarrels,and quite loſt their hearts. | 
wil. And daily new exactionsave devis'd, 

As blankes;benevolences,and I wotnot what: 


| But what woot og bran of _ . 
| | Nor- War not walted tt;for he hat | þ 1 

y want : 22h | Is Comnming towards ie ad y inward ſqule; - YL | 
| With nothing trembles,# famcthing, irroeves, {i 


age yeelded apon comprimize, 
which his Anceſtors archicu'd with blowes' : 


wid hath hed en od pts they in warres. 


Rof. The Earte'of W 
Wit. The 
Nor.” Reproach;and diflolution hangeth over him. 
Rof: He hath nor monie for theſe Iriſh watrres: | 
| (Hisburthenoas taxations notw ichſtanding) 
 Bue by the robbing of the baniſh'd Dake. 
'or- His noble Kinſman,moſt degenerate King 
| ButT s,we hears this fearefull tempeſt ſing, 
| Yet ſeeke no ſheſterroayoyd theftorme: 
| We ſce the winde fit ſore upon'our failes, 


Itſhire hath the realme it Farme. 


3 | And yet we ſtrike'not,but ſecurely periſh. 


Ref, We ſec the very wracke that ive muſt Laff, 


neernow - 


| For ſuffering ſo the cues wiacke, 


Nor.Not io: eventhrough the hollow eyes of death, 
T fpie Hepeering +bur1 dare not fay* dp 
How ack 1 tidings ofour'coftifort is, lf 


Roſe tolſpake Northumberland,” 


1 Wolewvbanty fake opt ran 


| That lars So eb 


| Perhaps they hadere this,but that t 


King's growne bankrupt like a broken man. | 


Wil. Nay letus Odkevthy thoughts;as thou $6lt © outs. | 


IT wordsare as t Dught 
|'E T Tk I ha 

| A wp” in Z; dir 
That Hary | inal! | 
agrks Duke of Exeter,” © 
His brother AE on fo of onerbwry, 


Sir Thomas wing vp lobs Rainfton, 
Sir lobn Norberie Sir Robert Waterton and Frans Oe 


All theſe well furniſh'd by the Duke of Pritaine,-* 

With eight tall ſhips, thine thonſand men ofyarm' 

| Are making hither. with alldue expedience, '” os of. 

| And ſhortly mtanetotouch our Northerne ſhores of # p p 
hey lay” » 1-0/0 

The firſt wn rting of the] King for Ireland: + 

If then we ſhall ſhake off our {laviſh yoake, - - 

Impe out our drooping Countries lent 

wer deeme from broaking pawne the blemiſh'd: One 

off the duſt that es ul Sth cy Bk 

An make high mo looke like it ke” »0'Y 

Away with me in polte to Ravenſpargb,  - 

But if you faintas fearing to doe fo, 


Stay ,and, be ſecret,arid my ſeife will 20. 
 Rof. To hvrſe,co et aly c cones to: them! * NY 
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Baſs. Madamyour Majeſty igtoo muchMfad,, 's "i 

You promis'd-Wwhenyou parted with theKing,, . 
To lay aſide ſelfe-harming heavinefle,, * 1:04 1 1,00 
And "nteetning aheerefull diſpoſition. |... 

2». Topleaſe the King;I did : to pleaſe my {6 
I Þ re. it; yet I know.nocauſe  -_ ey þ (| 
Why I ſhould welcome Tuch a gueſt as prece, . W br #1 
Save bidding farewell to ſo ſweet a ghelt:- [> 1. Wo. 
As my ſweet Richard, yet againe me thinkes - 


Some 1inborne: ſocrow,ripe [> fortunes wombe . ml 
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More than with: ” Aabnp. g from y:Lord the King 
Bufb.Eack ſubſtance of a greefe hath twenty 

Which ſhewes ike grcefe,1t ſdlfe;but is not io: 

glazed with blinding teares, | 1 20 -(8 : 


For ſorroweveye 


| Divides onething intire,to many objecs,' 
| Like per | elanp wr en =" rightly gaz d upoh. '/ -.. 
1 Shew not He 3 

- | Diſtinguiſh forme: ſo your Lweet Majeſtic / 


ing but confuſion,eydawry, 


Looking awry, upon your Lords departatt,i/\ ,»} 

Finde ſhapes: ofgreete,more then timf{dfets: nk, 
Which look Jon as itis,is fought” but hn DA 
Of what it is nor : then thrice-gracious C 0] rn D, 


| Morc thenyour:Lords 
Or if itbe, tis with falſe ſocrowes' eye, 


Which for thingstrueweepethings in 


Os. It may be ſo: Fat yertah' Rn ke 


| Perſwades meit is Warden ; how ere it be, 


- ond .4 $34 
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E *Tis is nochingeſdiecncot is ſill [derin'd- 
2, = ſomeforetather greefe,mine'is'nor ſo, 
'bet unly fomething greefe, 
aphatenothingrtart oe 


| [But what itisthat is: not yet: kiiowheſwhar 
© cannot name, tis nameleſs woe” T wh 

4 "i Heaven fave your Majeſt ide: met Genel: 
it (To the King iS notyer ſhipt for Tecland. (men; 
: x: Why hop'ſt thoaſo? 'Tis better hope ROWS» "4 

| For hisdefignes craye haſte, vood hope; | 

Then wherefore doſtthoy hope he'is not ſhipt wp 

| {- Gree, That he our hope; mighthaverecyr'd his poke, 
oi ad driven i into deſpaireai'encmies hope, 

 {Whc frooglytarh ler: —_— i this Land, 

IF epeales himſe}fe, 

Li Anc E wich apttteds Arines| is i fafs arrurd | 

Fs Revenſpurg. © _ 
| 2s. Now Godin heavap forbid: | i, 

q Se tis too true ; and that is Swocke, WAY 
E! he L:Northumberland, his nat hes ſonrie Henry * Perry ; 
| Lilo ds of Reſſe,Bainaniud \ 1 
P With alltheir powerfall friends are fle&ro him 


Mons may 


|| 296: Why have ND ns : 


| nd the reſt of the "evikedGition Fiaitors d 51071 7 
| ie 7 ze. We have : : wherenpon the Earle of Worceſter - 
h Hath broke his ſtaffe,refignd his Stewardſhip, 
Andalthe houſhold ſervants fled withhim to Bullwiroc, | 
| 2. So Greevexhouartthe midwifeof my woe, 
| And: F ulinbrooke my ſorrowes diſmall heyre:  -- | 
Now hath my fouls broughe forth her prodigie, ft 
JAndIa ping new delivered morher, - 941 
Have woetow oe, ſorrow! -( pot 
| Buſſe Deſpairer not Madain. 1 \ 5 
| 2s.: Who ſtall hinder me? - 
I will deſpaire,and beatiedmitie- - | 
Wrhcouzening hope ; heisa Flatterer,: 
h [A Paraſite,a keeper backe of death, 
Who 'woulddiffolve the bands of life 
own falſe hopes linger i in extremity: - 
| | Enter Yovke. 
by | | | Gre. Heere comes the-Duke of Yorke. 454.20 
10 I, |.%: With fignes'of warre'abouthisaged ales: 
4{Ohfull of carefull buſinefſeare' his lookes : 
[ache for heavens ſale ſpeake comfortable- words: 
rt's inheaven,and we areon the: we W | 
here nothing lives baters es, care aad;grette : Mt 
husband ke'is gone' tolave farre'of, 
P "A chefs come to make his looſe at home: : 
| Mecream I left tounderproj ” Land, 
= withage,cati my Celfe : 
CE ſicke rrint*r{ is ficket: made, * - 
Wthe try his fignds that Aatterad him. #- 
$7 VE _ Gnited Servant. Vir Toro 
"= My Lord, yourſo! ns Was gone befoce I came... 
Jor.. He was ; why ſb, goall which way i will: 
ENeblesthey arefed,the Commons they are cold, 
id will 3 ſears revolt otrMerefords Mer Oat Ho 
gt theeto Plaſhie tomhy filter Gloſter, - ©. 
id her ſend ine preſently a! oarars 5 api 
5 roaring; 03375! 
Ts Rach Lord, | | hetfi ot 


Lball Sreeve dreport t 5; rel | 
. What ior Eknave? Fett es 
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Ser. An hour before I.cameghe Dutcheſſedi 
®: Heav'n for his miercy,what a tide c 
Come ruſtiing ad this wotull Land at once? 
I know not what to doe :1 would to heaven 
(So niy untruth had not provok'd him.to it), 
The King had cut off my head with my brothers. 
What,are there poſtes Jiſparchrfor: Ireland ? 
How ſhall we doe for mony for theſe warres? 
Come ſiſter (Cozen Lwould {ay)-pray pardonme. 
Go follow,get thee home,provide ſome Carts, 
' Andbring away the Armour that.js there. 
| Gentleinen,will you muſter men ?-, .. 
If I know how,or which way to order theſe aftires © 
Thus diſorderly thruitinto my hahds, 
| Neverbeleeve me: Both aremy kinſmen, 
| Th'one is my Soveraigne,whom both my. oath: - 
| And dutze bids defend; th'otheragaine | + - 
Hs my kinſman,whom the King hath wrong'd,, 
Whamconſcience;and my: kindred-bids toright): © 
Well,ſomewhat we muſt do : Come Cozen, .. | 
Ile diſpoſe of you. Gentlemen, go.muſter ap! your men, 
And meet me preſently at Barkley Cafile ; | 
I thould to Plaſhy tao {bur timewillnor permit, 
All is uneven,& every thing isteft at fix and ſeven. Exir. | 
Buſb. The wind fits faire for newesto go tolecland, 
But note xeturnes : Fgrus to leyy,pomer -- ++: - 
Proportionable toth'enemy,is all. iapoſble. Ono 
Gre. Beſides our neereneſfe to the King in love, 
Is neere the hate of thaſt loye notthe Kings -: +/+ 
| Bag.And that's the wayering CammonsSor het love | 
Lies Sc wha ex 7" Wr_ Fn "0 Þ 
By ſo muvh ils eheir hearts withdcadly. hat Y: 
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"Py |  Bs(6>Wherein the kibg (nds gectalyeondemet: 


i þ Noyl will toieeandeo. his Majeti 5 -enoT | 
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Bag. If judgementlyc in theniatheh fo do'We, 
Becauſe we have beenc eycr.ncere: theKing. tl 
| Gree. Well:{ will faricfuge ſtreighit ro Briſtol Calle 
The Eade'of Wiltſhire is alreadythere...21 
Bujb. Thither will I withyou,for little orice - 
Will the hatefuil Commons'perforgae for:us,/ | 
Except like Cyrres;toiteare us allin-pgeces:- 
| Will you goe-along withus? | | ll +241 


| Farewell, heasts/prefages be not: 
| We three here par net r:ſþall. ett; againes: | 
Bu.That's as Xorkb thrives to berg ab alevaky 
Gr. Alas poore Dukb,the;rackebe undertakes 
| Is numbring de inking Oceans diie, - 7 |. 
Where ohe 91: hisdide-fights,thouſands will ye. F 
Buſs, opdeyas> 0 TIE ever. | 
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[$0310.50 deidks 7 a40613- 9302149 327 
Bul. tow fn vic rd Bu nod) 
Nors: Beleevenme noble: ads 2o13t4cr; od, 
Lama ſtranger hereinG 1 hos 
Theſe high wilds hillesabd rough-imeoven wed. 
 Þrawes out our nilegand:makes theun weariſome: b\'s 
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Makingr the hard way ſweet od eletable : 
But I bethinke me,what a wearie way 
From Ravenſpurgh to Cottſhold will be found, 
| In Roſſe and i/wllonghby, wanting your companies 
W hich I proteſt hath very much beguild 
The tediouſnefſe,and roceſle of my travell : 
But theirs is ay with the hope to have 
The preſent benefit thatI poſleſle : | 
| And bope to joy,is little leſſe in joy, _ 
| 1 hen hope enjoy'd : By this, the wearie Lords 
Shall make their way ſeeme ſhort,as mine hath done, 
By ſight of what I have,your Noble Companie. 
Bull. Ofmych leſſe rhe ismy Companie, 
| Then your good words : but who-comes here ? 
Emer H.F ws 
, North. it is my Sonne,young Harry Prove, 
Sent from my brother —_— W hence ſoever. 
Harry,how fares your V.nckle ? ; 
| PFevcie 1 had thought, my Lord,to havelearn' , ys 
| health of you. 
North, "Wh y,is he not with the Queene ? | 
Percie. Nom good Lord, he hath forſooke the Court, 
Broken his Staffe of Otfice,and diſperſt 
The Houſehold of the King. 
Northe, What was bis reaſon? 
He was not ſo refoly'd, when we! aft ip ake rogether.. 
Percie.Becauſe your Lordſhip was Seocllined Traitor. | 
; But heezmy Lord)is: to Ravenſpurgh, 
To offer ſervice tothe Duke of Hereford, 
And ſent me overby Barkely aodiſcover / hc») 
What power the Duke of Yorks hadlevied Farr 
| Then with dire&ionto'tepaireto: Ravenſpurght: 
Narth.” Haye: oder the Duke'of Herefotd(Boy, | 
Percies . No,my: 'Lord.; for'thatis not lorgoe” 
W hich ne'reI'didremember:to myknowledge,! 
| | I neveriin my{life didlooke on.hims' - - TS 
= fag T lcarne to know him nOW : 1” isthe 
Duke. <7 2 © 
Percie, My gracious Lord ;tremdar you my! ſevice 
Suchas it is,beingyctder,cawand young, 2 ©, - 
Whichelder dayesſhall riper, and'confirme ; 
To more orovedifervice,anddefer. lin 1901 
Bxll. Ithanke thee'g| 'Pergje,andbe fur 112W 
F ctonaghy ſelf in nothing elſe fobappyy ct 12) - + 
1 As4ana on Srmvorie oy pdod Fric 
wal dhy-Love, 
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| And as my fortune ripens wit! 

| It ſhallbeRill thyzrue Lovesrecompe s 121 

| My heart this:covenantmakes;tny: Choflalek, an 
| North. How farve.is itto/Barkely?/and whit ire 

; Keepes good old Yorke there; with Men of War 

1 -Percie. There ſtands the. |  yondtuft bf Trees, 
Mann'd with three hundred men,as I have heard, 
 Andinit 5 ELIE 


-ULC We yo! ne ovprts 


ucill my infanrefort ncomeh yeeres, - 
Stands ne. conn dhe 0 cw | 
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| Before I make replyto aughr 


; A be ing: Vagabond ; my Rights and To ; 
- Pluckt from my armes per 

To upſtart V rithrifts > Wherefore was on 
1 If that my Couſin King,be King of England, - 


| It. iriyſt be grauntec 


Wok vi is wy Lordof mr Igheſſe, 11:19 I 2 


Bull. M y "Look jp anſwer 1$tO Lancafter, 
And I am come toſceke that Name in England, 
And I muſt finde that Title in your Towne, 


yu fay- 
Bark. Miſtake me not,my 
To raze one title-of your honour.out. 
To you, my Lord,}-come (what Lord-you will) 
From the moſt glorious of this Land, 
The Duke of Yorke;to know what pricks you on- 
To take adyantage of theabſent time, 
And fright our Native Peace with ſelfe-borne Armes, þ. 
Enter Yorke. 
Bul. I ſhallnot need tranſpert my words by yOu, 


"a 


|] Herecomes his Grace in Perſon:My Noble Vriickle.'-. 
Yor. Shew meithy humble btn not thy —_— P il 


| Whoſe dutic is Jeceivable, and falſe. 

Bull. My gracious Vnckle. 

Tor. Tut,tut,Grace me no Gra 
 Tanino Traytors.V'nckle ; and that word Grace, 
In an ungracious mouth,is butprophane. _ . -// | 

Why have theſcbaniſh' Jand torbidden 


But more then why,whby havethcy dar'd to march 

_ miles upon her peacefull Boſome, /; 
hring her pale-fuc'd Villages with Warre, 
Fs wy work of deſpiſed Armes,? 

Com thou becauſe th' anoynted King is -hence2 

, Why fooliſh Boy;the King is leftbehind, 

And in my loyal] Bolome lyes his power. 

+ Were I but now the Lord of {uch hot youth, 


| As when braye Gawnthy Father,andthy ſelfe _. 


Reſcued the Black P roxe,that yong Mars of men). Ra 
; From forth the Rankes of many.thouſand French:, bs, 
' Oh then, how quickly ould th this Arme of mine, . 
: Now Priſoner t0:the Pali e,chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter corre&tion:tothy Fault. 

Ball. My gracious V.nckle,letme know my Fault, 


| On what condition ſtands it, and wherein ? 


; | 


Tor. Evenin condition'of the worlt degree, 
In groſli e Rebellion, and deteſted Treaſon : 
Thoyatt abaniſh'd man,and here art come | 
Before th'expiration of thy time, 
In braving Armes againſt thy Soveraigne. 

Bull. AsI was baniſh'd,L was ban1{h'd Herefi," | 


' But as 1 come, come for Lancaſter. . 
And Noble Vnekle,T beleech your Grace _ . 

. Looke anmy Wrongs with atindifferent eye 3 
' You-are my Father, tor me thi 


e$.inyou 

I ee yo Gavittaliye-Oh thenmy Father, -_ 
ONIN; I ſhall ſtand condemn'd-::: 
toxce,and given a 'v 


v4 
be 
þ + 


VE 


.LamDuke of Lancaſter.-- 
You have aSonhe,Humerlezmy Noble Kinſman,” 49 
Had you firſt died and he beene: thus trod downe, - 
He ould have found his Vickle G awnra Farther, a q 
Torowze his Wrongs,and chaſe themrothe Dae 

I Ar "Logue to ſue tny Liveric here, / |. 
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Dar'd once to touch a Duſt of Englangs Ground? . I 
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FEE (19> 
dour Righe with-wrongs, Magee; A 
1:thar doe abet him in'this kind; 5th 2 


| . ch Rebellion, and areRebelsall. | 
F - The Noble/Duke hath fwornehis vomn+- IS 


be for his owne 3 and for the right of that, 
ye dt have Rronglywornero give hdr 
ad let him nev'r {eeToy, that breakes that Oath.  ' 
Lek Well, well; ice the iſſue of theſe oy 
naot:mend'it, I'miſt Ms propa nw 7 T, 
uſe my:power isweake,andallill left : 
+ I could, 6 hop my gave me life, 
zald-: all,and make you ſtoope 


inoy; be itknowne royon, 
Ic he remaine aSiNenter, Sofare you well, 
No you pleaſe rofenter-inthe Caſtle, 
Andthere repoſe youfor this Night. Fa 
But. Ar offer Vckle; that we will accept : 
ut we muſt winne' your Grace'tv goe with us 
To fo Briſtow Caſtle, which they {ay 1s held 
By Tos, and their Complices, 
The Caterpillers of the Commonwealth, 
Which Thave ſworneto weed, and plucke away 


e  TBLEN 


&Ttmay be I will g0 with: you: but yetlle pawſe, 


|} Fe Tamron to breake our Coltneries Lawes:: 
{No! xr Friends, nor Foes, to me welcome you are, 
$eungs gs pal I edreſle, are now with me paſt Care. Exeunt. 


_—_ 


© Enter S py = and 4 Captaine, 


(Ca MyLord: of Salisbury,we _ ſtayd ten dayes; 
d hardly kept. your-Countrey:men together, 

ad yct we heare-no tidings from the King; 

T ; rf ewe-will diſperſe ourſelves: farewell. 

tay.yet another-day, thou-truttie Welchman, . 

ngrepoſerh all-his confidence inthee. 

= "Tis thought the King is dead, we will not ſtay; 
-tree$in-our Countrey all are wither'd, 

dd Meteors .frighr:thefixed Starres of Heaven; 

Epale-fac'de Moone lookes bloody.on the bank; 

dleane: -lookt Prophets whiſper fearcfull change 


c| dionts fd and Rains danceandle 


4 — _ da 


Sal. A ah Riche'd, with: eyes of heauie i; 
I ſee thy Glory like a ſhooting Starre, 
Fall to The baſe Earth, from the Firmamen 
Thy Sunneſers weepinis'n the lowly We Weſt. 
Witneſling Stoxmesto come, Woe, and Vnrelt: 
Thy Friend: are-fled; to' wait, upon thy Foes, 
And croſlely to thy good, all Cer __ 


"Ft Fu 


Exn.. 


kt 


eAttns Tertius. Scana Prima. 


Enter Fulingr wy Tor yo N hs kotend l 
Roſe, Fercie, W Hloughty, with Bubtie 


a Greene Pryſoners. 


Bull. Bring forth theſe men : 
Buſhie and Greene, F will not vex your ſoules, 08h 
(Since preſently. your ſoules muſt part your bodyes) 
With too much urging your permitious lives, 
For *twere no Charicie : yet towaſh your blood | 
From off my hands, here inthe view'ot men, 
I will unfold ſome caaſes of your deaths. 
You have mis-[eda Prince, « Royall King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blood, and Thibents: 
By you unhappied, and disfigur'd cleane : 
Yow have in manner with your finftill houres 
Madea Divorcebetwixt his Queene and him, 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a Royal Bed, 
| And ſtayn' d the beantie of u faire Quienes Cheekes,” | 
With tearesdrawnt fro hereyes,with your foule wrongs: 
My ſcifca Prince, by fortune of my birth , 
Neere to the King in blood, and-neere in love,... 
Till you did make him miſ-inrer prete me, 
Have ſtoopt my necke under your injuries, 
And figh'd my Engliſh breathin forraihe ns] 
Eating the bitter bread of baniſhment; © 
While you havefed upon my Seignories, 
' Piſ-park'd my Parkes and fll'd my Forreſt Woods ; i) 
| From mine owhe Windowes torne my Houſchold Coat, 
Raz'd out my Impreſle, leaving me noTigne, 
Save mens opinions, and my living blood, 
To ſher the world Iam a Gentleman, pn 
This, and much more, much morethen twice all this, ; 
Condemnes you-ro the death: ſee them | deliyexed over . 
To execution, and the hand' of dearth. 
- Buſpie. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to me, 
' Then Bullingbrooke to England, * | 
Gree. My Garſrr is,that Heayen will rake our ſoules, ; 
And plague Iniuftice with'the paines'of Hell. G 
Bull. My Lord Northumberland,ſce them! diſpatch'd; 
Vnckle, you Fry the hs wet at your Houſe, 
For Heavens fake fairely let her'be cntreated, 
Tell her I ſendto her my kindcominends; '-* 
Take ſpeciall care my Greetings be deliver'd. © 
York: A Gentleman of mineT'have aca x 


| Wirh Letters of your love; to herat harge. 


Bull. Thankesgeiitle Vncle:'come Lords iy . | 
To fight with Glendewre/ and his my #" 
A while to worke, and lafter'h h 
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Scena \ 


- Scana Secunda. 


Drums: Flouriſh, aud Colenre. 
Enter Richard, 632 Souldiers, 


To rd upon m Kined ome Once againe- 
Deere Earth, 1 hos Fj 5/8 with my hand, 
Though Rebels wound thee with their Horſes hoofes: 
As along parted Mother with her Child,: 
Playes fondly with her teares, and ſmiles in meeting ; 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee the Earth, 
And doethee fauor with my Royall kands. 
Feed not thy Soveraigns Foe, my gentle Earth, 
Nor with fy ſweetes, comfort his ravenous ſence: 
But kt thy Spider s tharſucke up thy Venome, 
And Wir f-ceny Toades lye in their way, 
Doing annoyance to the trecherousf| 
Which with uſurping ſteps doe trample thee. 
 Yeeld ſtinging Nettles De mine Enemues ; 
And when they from thy Boſome plucke a Flower, 
Guard itI prethee w1-5 op a lurking Adder, - 
W hoſe double rongue my with a mortall touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Encmies. 
Mocke not my ſencelefſe Conjuration: Lords ; 
This Earth ſhall have a fecling, and theſe Stones 
Provearmed Souldiers, erc; her Native King 
Shall falter under foule Rebellious Armes. 
Car,Feare not my Lord,that Power that made you King 
Hath power to keepe you King, in ſpight of all. l 
e Nw. He meanes, my Lord,that we are too remifle, 
' Whileſt Bulingbrooks through their ſecurity, 
Growes four and great; in ſubſtance and in friends. . | 
Rich. Diſcom fortable Couſin, knoweſt thou not, 
That when the ſearching Eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the Globe, that lights the lower World, 
Then Theeues and Robbers raunge abroad unſcene, 
In Murthers and in out-rage bloody here : - 
But when'from under this Terreſitiall Ball 
He fircs the prowd tops of the Eaſtern Pines, 
And darts bbs Lightning through ey'ry guiltic hole, 
Then Murthers , Ireafons and deteſt finnes 
(The Cloake of Ni ght beingpluckt from off their backs) 
Stand'bare and naked, trem' Firg at themſelves. 
So when this Theefe, this Traytor Bullbgbrooke, 
Who all this while hath revell'd:in the Night, 
Shall fee us riſing in our Throne, the Eaſt, 
= Treafons wall fit bluſhing in his face, 
Not able toendire the fight of Day ; 
Bur ſclfo-affrighted, tremble at his ſinne. 
Not all the oo an ronghey 
. Can waſhthe Balme 


4 | The Deputic elected by | 


| For EVETy Man that B pebgbd tc ref oe 
' Tollife ſhrewd Steele againſt our Golden Crown 
| Heaven for bis Rekha cud ivy 
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Weake, men _ 
| br 6 AE mot 


: . : i by v"- —_—_ - 
$4 5 a - 
. ? C 
ow ! R % 3 
> F | <1 l &#* £4 , WW 44 
Dr Z f F " = 
A glorious Angell: chenif 1ge1s 71 lin 
- > - % = - % oo 
: ; & £ ” 
1 * % fd id : : \ 
Ss TE. Ce "ED . ” ae ” 8 
ES , 
" 4 


| 


_ me my > paire 
One day too late, Hon (np Noble ord. 

Hath clouded all my happie dayes on Earth : 
Oh callbacke Yeſtor daye bid time returns, - 


= _ 


| For all pr a Welchmen hearing thou 
Are s gone to Bullingbrooke, diſperſt, und fleds 
ao” ##, Comfort my. ns why —__ hate 


Did eBay in my face, andthey arc hed. 
| Andtill ſo much blood thither come againe, 
| Have I not reaſonto looke pale, and dead? 
All ſoules that will be ſafe, fiye from-my fide, 
For time hath ſera blot upon my. 
Anuw. Comfortmy Licge, remember who yourn 
Rich. 1 had ob my ſelfe. Am 1 not gy” 
Awake thou ſluggard Majeſtic, thou leepeſt ; 
Is notthe Kings Name fortic thouſand Names? 
Arme, — my Name : apunie ſubjett firikes 
Atthy great = wn Looke not to the ground, 
Ye Favorites of a King : are we not hugh ? 


Hath Power enough. to ſerve our turnes 

But who comes here? Enter Ser 
Scroope. More health and happineſſe betide _— 

Then can my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 


And what loſke i$ itto be rid of Care? 
Strives Bullingbrooks to be as great as we? 
Greater he ſhall not be ; If he ſerveGod, 


* Weel ſerve himtoo; and bee his Fellow ſo..  . 


Revolt our ſubje&ts > That-we cannot mend, 
They breake hes Faith to God as well as us : 
Cry Woe, Deſtru&ion,Ruine, Lofle, Decay, 


To bearethetidings of Calamitie. 

Like an unſcaſonable ſtormie day, 

Which make theſilyer Rivers owne their Sho 

As if the World were all diflolu'dto teares : 

So high, above his Limits, ſwellsthe Rage 

Of Bulingbrooke, covering your fearefull Land ** 
With hard bright Steele, and hearts harder then! ; a 
White Beares have arm'd their thin & haireleſſeScal 
Againſt thy Majcſty, and Boyes with Womens Voyt 


In ſtiffe unwieldie Armes : againſt thy Crowne 


| T phe Pro ery Bead{-menlearne to bend their Bowes - 
dou 


ble fatall Eugh : againſt chy ſtate 


| Yea Diſtaffe-Women managerultie Bills : 


Againſt thy Seat both oungand oldrebell, | 
_ Andall goes worſe hon I have power to tell. 


Where istheEarle of Wiltſhire? where is Bugoi? |. 
| Whatish become of A wherei "M ng at 


wed : Log 


Strive to ſpeake bigge, and clap their female joynt p gi 


# # W- 


And thou tek haye twelve thouſand fighting ment ' bi 
«Y y, unhappie day too Jate |. 
es thy y loyes, Hs. Tartopc,and cy rv. 
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High be our thoughts I know my Vnckle Torks 2 ; 


Rich. Mine eare is Open, and my: heartprepar duck | 
The worlt 1 1S worldly lofle, thou — unfold : 66 {4 | 
Say, Is my Kingdome loſt? why 'twas my Care: : Pp 


. The worſt is Death,and death will hayc his ; ay = 
Scroope. Glad am I, that your Highneſle is ſoa rm = 


Rich, Too well, too well thoutell'ſt a Tale ſoilb7} 


+ |. Jochangeblowes with thee, for our day. of Doome: 
' | This aguefit of feare is over-blowne, '£ 
An caſte taske it iS\toqminne ounowne.. {4 
S1y Scroope, where Fes our Vackle with his Power? . | 
 Speake {weetely man, althoughhy lookes be-lowre, - 
CRE Scroope. Men judge by the complexion of the Skie 
7} Kich.Oh Villains, The ſtate and inclinationof theday, .«, ” 
\ | Dogges,calilywon tofa af So may youby my dull and heavie Eye : 
' I qnake iy heart bloo d; that ſting my heart, | My tongue hath but a heavier Taleto fay; 

each one thrice worle then [ndas,, I play the Torturer, by ſmall and ſmall * 
FT make peace? terrible Helt make warre To Ikngthen out the worſt,that muſt be ſpoken; - 
| Yponthcir ſpotred Sonſesfor this Offence. 7b, Yout Ynckle Torke is joyn'd with Bullingbrooke, 
|} -* Servo) hanging his property, | Andall your Northerne Caſtles yeeided, up, .\.. 


< 


dly hate :; _ | Andall your Southerne Gentlemen in Armes 
Vpon his FaRtion, _ by 
Rich. Thou haſt fayd enough. 
Beſhrew thee Couſin, which OR leade me- forth 
Of that ſiyeet way I was in, to deſpaire ; 
What fay you now ? Whar comfort have we now? 
By heavenlle hate him everlaſtingly, 
That bids me be'of comfort any morc. 
Goe to Flint Caltle,there Ile pine away, 
* | A King, Woes flaye, ſha!l Kingly Woe obey : 
E - + , | That Power I have, dilcharge, and let'em goe 
2 | Tocart the Land, thathath ſome hope togrow, 
ForT have none., Let no man ſpeake againc 
Toalter this, for counfaile is but vaine. 
Aum. My Liege, one word. 
4», Rich. Hedoes medouble wrong, = 
- That wounds me with the flatterics of his tongue, 
Diſcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
From Ricbsras Night, to Ballegbrooke faire Day, 
; | E xeunt, 
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4 Thatrounds the-mortall Temples of aKing, Enterwith Drum and Colours, Bullingbrooks, 
Kepes Death his Courtzand there the Antique fits . Yorke, Northumberland, Attendants, 
; Bull, So that by this intelligence we learne 
$10 Monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with lookes; The Welchmen arediſpers'd;and Salibury 
itufing him-with felfe and vaine conceit, | Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 
F*8E this Fleſh, which walls about out Tife* With ſome few private triends, upon this Coaſt. 
Itere'Brafſe impregnahle : and humor'd thus, North. The newes is very faire and good; my Lord; 
ones atthe laſt, and With a little Pinne Richard not farre from hence, hath hid his head. . 
aaresthrough his Caſtle Walls, and farewell King. Tor. It would beſceme the Lord Northumberland, 
Over your heads; and mocke not fleſh and blood To fay King Richard: alacke the heavie day, 
Wit folemne Rev ence : throw away ReſpeR, When ſucha ſacred King ſhould hide his head. 
mdition, Forme, and Geremonious dutie, North. Your Grace miſtakes : onely to be briefe, 
yon have but miſtooke me all this while : Left I his Title oat. _ 
Wwith bread like you, feele Want, | Yor. Thetime hathbeene,. 
MSricfe, need Friends ; ſubjeted thus, | | Would you haye beene fo briefe with him, he would 
Wcanyouſfay to me, lam a King? w ' Have beene ſo briefe with you, to ſhorten you, 
»7My Lord; wiſe menne're wailetheir preſent woes, | For taking ſo the head; your whole heads length. 
preſently prevent the wayes,to waile : _ Ball. Miſtake not (V nckle) farther thai you ſhobld; ; 
dIKarethe.Foe,ſfince teare oppreſſeth trength, ; } Yor.Takenot (good Couſin) farther than you ſhould; 
Wes in your weakenefſe, ſtrength unto your Foe; ' | Leaſt you miſtake the heavens are ore your head, - ._ | 
We,and be {laine,no worſecan cometo fight, .. | BY. Iknow it (Vnckle) and oppoſe not my ſelfe 
fight and die, is death deſtroying death: \* | Againetheir will. But whocomes here? 2b 
acre tearing,” dying, payes death ſervile breath. | | WY i 
Yom. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, | Welcoine Hayy : what; willnot this Caſtle yeeld? 
ame-to makea Body ofa Limbe. ' | © Per. The Caltle royally 1s mann'd; my Lord; - 
:Thouchid'ſt me well:proud Bullingbroake I come | Againſt thy entrance. - OF oi 11 HOKE 5 Þþ 
en rn rr Shun nn uehunp nn my mm oor ney 5) Bull. Roy-. | 
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Bulb: Royally ? Why jteotitaytes noKing 2. 
Per. Yes of my good ink 


It doth containe a King Kind Rickerd lyes 
Within the limits of Ford Lime and Stone, 


And with him;the Lord Aumerle,Lord Salebary, 
| Sir & rephen Serol e,beſides a Clergie man 
Of hy revereahl who, I cannotlearne- 
North. Oh;belike it 18 the Biſhop of Carlile. 
_ Bal. Noble Lord, 
Goe tothe rude Ribsof that ancient Caſtle, 
Through Brazen Trumpet ſend the breath of Parle 
Into his twin'd Eares;and thus deliver : | 
Henry Bullin ;ghrooke upon his knees doth kiſſe 
King Ruchs:Þhand, and Tends allegeance 
And true faith of heart to his rapall.Þ Perſon: : hither come 
Evenat his feet, to lay my Armesand _— 
Provided,that my Baniſhinent repeal 
| And Lands reſtor bg againebe freely graunted : 
If not;lle uſe th'advantage of my power, 
And lay the ſummers duſt withſhowers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd E ngliſhmen ; ; 
| The which,how farre off from the mind Bulle gbrooke 
It is, ſuch Crimſon Tempeſt ſhould bedrench 
The freſh greene Lap of faire King Richards Land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew-. 
Goe ſignific as much,while here wemarch 
Vpon the Graflic Carpet of this plaine : 
Let's march withoutthe noyſe of threatning Drum, 
That from this Callles tatter'd Battlements 
Our faire Appointments may be well perus'd. 
| Methinkes Kiag Richard and my ſelfe ſhould mecte 
' With no leſſe terror than the Elements : 
{ Of Fireand Water, when their thundring ſmoake 
' At meeting teares the cloudic Cheekes of Heaven : 
| Be he the fire, lle berhe yeelding Water ; 
| The Rage be his, while on the karth1 raine 
| My Waters onthe Eacth,and not on him. 
| March on,and markeKing Richard how helookes. 
Pale without ,aud af were within : then a Flouriſ9. 
Emer onthe walls, Richard,{, ar lile, Aumerle,Scroop, 
A) elicbury Je 
| See,ſee,King Richard doth himſelfe appeare 
| As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sunne, 
| From out the heric Portall of the Eaſt, 


| If we be not, ſhew us: Ok Hand * ; 
| That hath diſmiſs'd us from re dtkio Ps 
" For well we know, no hand of Blood and Bone 
Bow wn grade the ſacred 'Handle of our Sceprer, | 
doe prophane, ſtcale or uſurpe. 
| | Andel oughouthinke, that all, 245 yOu have done, 
| Have rorne their ſoules, by turning them from us, 
| And we arebarren,an eG i ends : 
a3 b& know, my Maſter God Omnip: ery 
, Nuit 1n 


Armies of pets  andrley at Frey: + (00 
Your Children yet unborne, and'undegot,” 
That lift your Vaſlall Handsagainitmy t 
And Hoe the Glory of my precious Cr 
Tell Bulinghocke, for'yond me worm =c is, 
That every T iris he ike: upon my Land, 
Is dangerous Treaſon : he is come/to-ope | 
The purple Teſtament of bleeding Warre ; 
Bureret "© 
Ten thouſand bloody crownes of Mothers Y ny 
Shall ill become the flower of Englanids face, © 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Peace 
To Scarlet indignation, and bedew-: 
Her Paſtors Grafſe with faithfull Eneliſh TOY 

N orth. The King of Heavenforbi id our Lord the Ki 
Should ſo with civill and uncivillArmes | 
Beruſh'd upon : 'Thy thrice-noble Confin, © © © "0 
Harry Bulliagbrookg, doth humbly kifle thy hand, 
Andby the Honorable Tombe he fiweares, * ©: 
That ſtands upon your Royall Grandſires Bones, _: # 
And by the Royalties of both your bloods, | F 
( Cura that ſpring from onemoſt gracious Hea ad) | 
And by the buried: Hand of Warlike Gaunt, "OS 
| Andby the Worth and Honour of himſelfe, 
| Compriſing all that may be ſworne, or ſaid, 
His comming hither hath no furthet ſcope , 
Than for his Lineall Royalties, and tobegge 
Infranchiſement immedute-on his knees: 
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; »4 Which on thy Royall partie granted once, 


His#littering Armes he wilt commend to Ruſt, 
His barbed Steedes to Stables, and his heart 
To faithfull ſervice of your Maieſty : 


- This ſweares he,as he isa Prince, 1s juſt, 


And asI am a Gentleman, Icredithim. 

Rich. Northumberland, ſay thas : The Kingr 
His Noble Couſin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number of his faire demands 
Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 
Ve doe debate our {cife (Couſin) doe we not, 
To looke fo poorely, and to ſpeake fo faire ? 


| Shall we call back Norchaumberiazd and ſend. 


Defiance to the Traytor and ſodie? . 
eum,No,good my Lord,let's fight with genclews AX 

Till timelend ftiends, & friends their hopetull Swi 

Rich. Oh God, oh God, that ere this tongue of ming 
That layd the Sentence ofdread Bafjſhment A 
On yond proud man, ſhould take it off againe 4 
With words of footh: Oh that I were as great , i 
As is my Griefe, or leſſer than my.Name, ih 
Or that I could forget what1 have beene, 
Or not remember what I muſtbe now :; 


| Swell it thou proud heart? Lie give thee ſcope to b 


Since foes have ſcope to beate both thee and me. -- nk $ 
e Lum, Northumberland comes backe from Zh 4 p 
brooke. © "i 
Kich. What muſt the King doe Dy” he fi | 
The King ſhall doeit.: Muſt he be depos'd? 


| The King ſhall be contented : Muſt he loſe 


The Nameof King ? o' Gods Namelertit goe« 
Ile give my Iewels for a ſet of beades, . / 
My gorgeous Pallace,for a Hermitage, 


My gay Apparrell, for an Almes-mans Gowne, _ .4 


My fi 2 Goblets, for a Diſh of Wood; 
7 Sce KT, for a Palmers walking m_— 


Fa 


ed 
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Crowne he lookes for, live in peace. -- + Þ 
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"FOr ſhall we play the Wantons with out Woes; 
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Mn) :Kingdome, fora little Grave, 
ave, an obſcure Grave. 


And make a Dearth in this revolting Land. 


And make ſome prettie Match with ſhedding Teares? 
&thus : todrop them ſtillupon one place, 
ehey have fretted us apayre of Graves, 
Within the Earth :-and therein lay'd, their lyes 
Two Kinſmen digg'd their Grayes with weeping Eyes? 
Would not this i]1; doe well ? Well, well,I ſee 
Talke but idly, and you mocke atme, 

Moſt mightie Prince, my Lord N orchumberland, 
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FYou make a Legge, and Bullingbrooke ſayes T. 
North. My Lord, in the baſe Court he doth attend 
Foipeake with you, may it pleaſe you to come downe, 
I Rich. Downe, downe I come, like gliſt'ring Phaetoy, 
Wanting the manage of unruly lades. 
{Fla the baſe Court? baſe Court where Kings grow baſe, 
FTocome at Traytors Calls ,and doe them Grace. | 
Fn the baſe Court come down:down Court,down King, 
for night-Owls hrike,where mounting Larks ſhould 
& Bui. What ſayes his Majeſtic ? (ſing. 
© Xgth. Sorrow, and griefe of heart 

Makers him ſpeake fondly, like a franticke man : 

Fet he 1scome. | 

= Bul. Stand all apart, 

adihew faire dutie to his Majeſtie- 

Wy gracious Lord. 

ERich. Faire Couſin, 

oudebaſe your Princely Knee, * 

omake the baſe Earth proud with kiſſing it. 

rather had, my Heart might feele your Love, 
Wn my unpleas'd Eye ſee your Courteſic. 
pLouſin, up, your Heart1s up, I know, . 
us high at leaſt, although your Knee be low. 
BS. My gracious Lord , I come but for mine 


8. Your owne is yours, and I am yours, and 


z3al. So farre be mine, (my moſt redoubted Lord,) | 
\y-rrue ſervice ſhalldeſerue your love. | 
&. Well you deſerv'd: 
well deſerue to have, | 
"$n0w the ftrong |t, and ſureſt way to get: 
oþ dls your hand: nay, drie your Eyes, 
8 thew their Love, but want their remedies. 
nl am to young too be your Father, 
$2 yOu are old enough to be my Heire. 
you will have, He give, and willing too, 
ee we mult, what force will have us doe, 
lis itſo? þ - 
4 mult not ſay, no. _ 
ONE _ Flowrifs. - 


| 


P” 


| The Soyles fertilitie from wholeſome flowers. 


| Hethat hath ſuffer'd this diſorder'd $ 


__ 
ne OI ——__ 


Enter Queene and two Ladies, 


2%. What ſport ſhall wedeviſe here inthis Garden, 
Todrive away the heavie thought of Care ? 
Za. Madame, wee'le play atBowles, 
28. Twill make me thinkethe World is full ofRubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againſt the Byas. 
La. Madame, wee'le Dance» | 
' 2». MyLegges cattktepe no meiſire in Delight, 
| When my poore Heart no meaſure keepes in Griefe. 
Therefore no Dancing (Girle) ſome athet ſport. 
£4. Madame, wee'le tell Tales- 
2x. Of Sorrow, or of Griefe ? 
La, Of cyther,Madame. 
's. Of neyther, Girle. "3 NN 
For it of Toy, being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of Sorrow : 
| Or if of Griefe, being altogether had, 
It addes more Sorrow tony want of Ioy : 
For what I have, I need riot to repeat ; 
And what I want, it bootes tiot to complaines 


Goe thou, and likean Executionec 

Cut off the heads of too faſt growing ſprayes, 
That looketoo loftiein our Commion-wealth : 
All muſt be even, in our Governement, 

You thus imploy'd, I willgoe root away 
The noyſome weedes, that without profit ſucke 


Ser. Why ſhould wee, in the compaſſe of a Pale; 
KeepeLaw and Forme, and due Proportiori, 

Shewing as ina Modell our firmeſiate ? 

When our'Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Land, ) 

Is full of Weedes, her faireſt Flowers choaktup, 

Her Fruit-txees all unpruin'd,her-Hedges rains! 

Her Knots diſorder'd, and her- wholeſome Hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers: | 

Gwd. Aold thy peace: . AP 

| pring, 

Hath new hitſelfe met with the Fajl of Leaſh - 
The Weeds that his broad-ſpreagling Leaves Uid ſhelter, 
That ſeem'd, in cating him, to hold tim up, =© 
Arepull'd up, Root and all, by Bullingbrooke : 


A 


6 [7 meane, the Earle of Wiltſhire, B 
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' Ser. What are they dead? 

Gard. They are, . 

| And Bullngbrookg hath ſeiz'd the waſtcfull King, 

W har pitty is it, that he had not trim'd | 
And dreſt his Land, as we this Garden, at time of yeare; 
And wound the Barke, the skin of our Fruit-trees, 
Leaſt being over-proud withSapand Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it ſelfe? . 

Had hedone fo, togreat and growing men, 

They might haveliv'd to beare, and he to taſte 

Their fruites of dutic. All ſuperfluous branches 

We lop away, that bearing boughes may live : 

Had he done ſo, himſelfe had borne the Crowne, 
| Which walte and idle houres, hath quitc thrown downe- 

Ser. What thinke you the King ſhall be depos'd? 
. Gor. Deprelt he is alrcady, and depos Wy 
*Tis doubted he will be, Letters came laſt night 
| ToadeereFriend of the Puke of Yorke, 
"That tell blacke tydings. ; 
2#,Oh Iampreſt to death cArOngy want of ſpeaking: 

Thou old eAdams likeneſle, {et todreſle this Garden E-1 
| How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing 


Now Bagot, freely \eA thy minde, * . ig 
What thou dot know 


y 
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Then Bullingbrooke returne to England; addi 
How bleſt x x Land would be,in this your 


eAum. Princes and Noble Lords: 


Shall 1 ſo much diſhonour my faire Starres , "Wo 
On equall termgs to give him chaſticement ? _ 
Either I muſt, or have mine honour ſpoyld 

With th' Atteindor of his {land*rous Lippes- 


W hat Eve ? what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee, (ewes ; 

To makea ſecond fall of curſed man 

| Why do'ſt thou ſay King Rechardis depos d? 

| Dar'ſt thou (thou little better thing then cartÞ) 

{| Divine his downfall? Say where, when, and how 

Cam'ſt thouby this ill tydings ? Speake thou wretch, 

| Gard. Pardon me Madam. Little joy have I 

| To breath theſe newes; yet what I ſay, 1s true; 

| King Richard,h2 is in the mighty hold 

| OF Bullmpbrooke, their fortunes bothare weigh'd : 

: | In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himſelfe, 

' | And ſome few Vanities, that make him light : 

| But in the Ballance of great Bu/lingbrooke, 

| Beſides himſelfe, are all the Engliſh Peeres, 

And with that oddes he weighes King Richard downe- 

Poſte you to London, and you'l finde it ſo, 

 Iſpeake no more, then every one doth know. 

| 2+. Nimble miſchance, thatart ſolight of ftoote, 

\ Duth not thy Emvaſſage belong to me ? | 

| Andam I laſt that knowes it? Oh thau think'ſt 

' To ſerve me laſt, that 1 may longeſt keepe. 

\ Thy ſorrow in'my breaſt. Come Ladie goe, 

' To meet at London, Londons King in woe. 

| What , wasTI borne tothis! that my fad looke, 

' Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingbrooke | 

| Gard'ner, for telling me this newes of woe, . 

| 1 would the Plants thou graft'{t, may never grow. Ex. 

| GS. PooreQueene,ſothat thy ſtate might beno worſe, 

þ I would my skill were ſubjett to thy curſe: 

|| Heeredid ſhedrop a teare, heere in this place 
Ie ſet a Banke of Rew, ({owre Herbe of Grace: ) 

| Rue,eu'n for ruth, heere ſhortly ſhall be ſeene, 
Inthe remembratice of a Weeping Queene. 


Exit, 


1 


| e Parkament ,B wll;ogbrooke Jn Aumenl eg Nor- 
 thamber/abd, Percie, Fit WW ater, neo ered Abbot 
o/rfminſter.: Herauld, Officers and Bayer. © 
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In all this nes tharhath moved me fo: 7 


{ In carthas quiet,as thy Fathers Scull. 


| There is my Gage, the manuall Seale of death 
That markes thee ont for Hell. Thou lyelt, 

And will maintaine what thou haſt faid, is falſe, 
In thy heart blood, though being all roo baſe, 
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To ſtaine the temper of my Knightly fvord. 
Bul. " forbeare, thou ſhalt not take 1t ap 
e-Awm. Exccpting one, 1 would he were the belt 
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Fitz. If that thy valour ſtand on ſympathies :** 2 
There is my Gage, 4qumerk, in Gage tothine : S 
By that faire Sunne, that ſhewes me where thou Nalibk 
I heard thee ſay ( and vantingly thou ſpak'it it ) " 
That thou wer't cauſe of Noble Glouſters death» 
If thou depieſt it, twenty. times thou lyelt, oY 
And I will turne thy falſhood to thy heart, "i 
Where it was forged with my Rapicrs point 8 

 eA#m. Thou dar'ſt not (Coward) live to.{ce thed 

Fitz. Now by my Soule, 1 would it were thigh 

Aum Fitzwater thouart damn'd to hell for thy 

Per. eAmmerle, thou lyeſt : his Honor 1s as tri 
Inthisappeale,asthou artall unjuſt: . *Y 
And that thouart ſo, there I throw my Gage 
To prove it on thee, to th'extreamneſt point 8 
Of mortall breathing. Seize ir; if thoudar'ſt, 3 

Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off, x 
And neverbrandiſh more revengefull Steele, 3 
Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe- 

Swrre). My Lord Fitz-water: 

I do remember well, the very time " 
| eAumerle, and you did talke- 

Fiz. My Lord, = 
'Tis very true: You wete in preſence then; _ 2 
| And you can witnefſe wirh'me, this is true- wb 

Sarrey. ' As falſe, by heaven, , | 

As heaven it ſelfeis true. : 
' Fix. Surry, thou Lyeſt. 

Swrry. Diſhononrable Boy ; 

That Lye, ſhall lie fo heany on my Sword, _ = 
- That it ſhall render Vengeance and Revenge, 
Till thou the Lye-giver, and that Lyc, Woe ly& ©: 


. " 


In proofe whereof, there is mine Honors paWiKy 2 


| Engageit to the Triall, if thou dart 7 
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| What anſwer ſhall I make to this baſe man?  Þþ 
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; F(AndC 
Toall his Lands and Seignories : when hee's return'd, 
| Fapainſt Aumerle we will inforce his Tryall, 

2 (a1. That honorable day ſhall ne're be ſeene. 
Fany a time hath baniſh'd Norfolkg fought 
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ror "How ; fondly do {t thou EM a arid Ito 
© | Gi __ cate,or drinke,or breath,or live, 


Sarry ina Wilderneſle, 

nd ſpit upon | him, whilſt I fay he L yes, 
<f$6 Lyes : there is my bond of Faith; 
Corref&ion. 

to thrive in this new World, 


$ guilty e 


of my f TE-S 
A Reed the bare orfolke (ay, 


Tha chou Adnmerle didit ſend two of thy men; 
1 foexecute the Noble Dake at Callis. 
if ys Some honeſt Chriſtian truſt me witha Gage, 


at N#folks lycs : here doe I throw downe this, 


* ifhe may be repel, , to try his honour. 
| Bu, Theſe erences {hall all reſt under Gage, 


I folk be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; 
hough mine Enemy) reſtor'd againe 


ref Chriſtin glorious Chriſtian held 

ming the Enſigneof the Chriſtian Croſſe 

Kinſt blacke bon Tarkan Saracens : 

d toy!'d with workes of Warre, retyr'd himſelfe | 


I i Fl andrhere at Venice-gave 


lis Body to that pleaſant Countries Earth, 


T And his pure Soule unto his Captaine Chriſt, 


Yoder whoſe Colours he had fought ſo long. 


| A  Bul. Why Bithop,is N orforke dead ? 


= Carl, As ſure as tive myLord. 
Bull: Sweet peace condutt his ſweet Soule 
To the Boſome of good old Abmaham. . 
Lords Appe: 
Till we aligns you ro your dayesof T 6.4670 
.. Emer Yorke. :. 
£72 Great Duke of Lancafter,I come to thee 
From Plume-pluckt:Richard,who with wilffg Soulc 
Adopts thee: Heire,and his highScepter yeeids | 
Te a ofſeſfion of thy Royall Hand: - 
A _F d dhi I hrone,deftcending now from him, 
Clive ae ra that:Namie the Fourth. | 
 Ballkn G Domains : ag ctheRegall throne. 
Wor inf {ts Ke pliPr ence:may Tipeake, 
Vet beſt & | prooteak: US Euthy 
hulc Godt $Noble Preſence 
| Tr Euprig ight Indge|-. 
Noble Ric he Noblerielle would 
ic him bear om ſo foule 4Wrong. * 
at Subject can give ece-ba hisKing? 
lic here, that is not RichardfSubjeR? 
RevegMnotgude'd;burthey are-by to heate, 
Alttough apparan-guiltbe ſcene in them © 
And ſhall the na of Gods Majeſtic, 0 i 
1 IP Laarry- at ow cet, 
wnted;Crown'd and laated many yeeres,. 
p'dby-ſubje& W's inferior breath; 
nc Uhe himſct not 
Min a Chriſtian'C tes refinde - 
ould ſhewſo heynous;blacke;obſcenea deed. 
ieaketo Subjets,andaSabjet ſp tes, 
rd up Ss Lord mip 
ereford-here;: 


* 


whom you all Kg, 8h. The COTE EE 


: Traytar to prowd Herefords King. 
[1 you Crowne him;lerme Abad 


7 


nts,your differeces ſhalall reſt under gage, 


preſent? rb God, Na 


| 


Andin thisSeat 


| God ſave the King,althor 


The blood of FE fallm manure he SE 


And future ages groan for his foule Act.  - 
Peace ſhall goe ſleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 


fumultuoas Warres 
Shall Kinne with nn Kinde "_— Kinde corfouid, 
Diſorder, Horror, Feare,andMutini 


Shall here inhabite,and this Land 4 calld - 


| The field of Golgotha,and dead mens. Sculls, 


Oh,if you reare this Houſe,againſt this Houſe 
It will the wofulleſt Diviſion prove, 


That ever fell upoathis curſed Earth. 
Prevent it,reſiſt jr, 4 it notbeſo, . 
Leaſt Child,Childs/Children ery againſt on, Woe! 


North. Well haveyouargu'dSir:andfor your aines, 
OfCa pitall Treaſon-we arreſt you here. OAT 


My Lord of Weſtminſter,be it your charge, 

To keepe him ſafely,till his oy of Tryall. 

May it pleaſe you;Lords,to grant the Commons Suit? 
Bull. Fetch hither Richard,that-in common view 


| He may ſurrender + ſo we ſhall praceede 
| Without ſuſpition. 


Tor. I will be his Conduc;, Trove" Exit. 
Bull. Lords,youthat here are under our Arreſt, 


| Procure your Sureties for: your Dayes of Anſier 5 * 


Little are. we beholding to your Love; 


And little look'd for at your helping Hands. 


E wer R icherd and. Yorks; 

Rich, Alack;why am I ſentfortoa King, 
Betore 1 have ſhooke'off the Regallthoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd>Þ hardly:yet-havelearn'd 
To inſinuate,flatter;bowezand bend.my:K nee. 
Give Sornowleaveawhile,toreturneme --- 

To this ſubmilſion<: Yeti will remember - - 

The favors of theſe yyenz were theychormine > 

Did they notCÞmetimecry,All hayle-ro'me? 

So he. did to:Chriſt hat he intwelye,. 

Found truth.in-all, but one-$/I,  innweſvethealand none ! 


| God ſavetheKing : will no crian ſay,Aimeh pd - 


Am I both Prieſt and Chrke Þ well: then, Amen, 
Ibenothe'r © #190 
And yet Amen,if Heaven doe thinke him me. ' 
Todoe what ſervice;am I ſent for hither? 
Tor, To doe thar office of thineowne good will, 
Whichtyred Majeftie did make thee offer: 
TheReſignation of thy: State and Crowne 


To Henvy Bulingbrooks. 


Rich.Giye methe Crown-Here Coufityfeber the Criins! | 


Here Coſin,on this fide my Hand,on that'fide thine, 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe'Well, 
That owes two Buckets;filling one Uother, 8 Hs 
The emptierever'daticingin theay 


| re, 
| The other downelunſecne;indfall lof1 Waters | 


That Bucket downe.and full of Tearesam'F, 


\ 1 Drinking my Gricka;wkat you'mount>up on hi i, 


Bul.-Ith 


you had beene* willingito freer 
Rich. Ny 


| But not my Griefes;{tiltam 1 Kirig ft 


| My Carezis lafſe'of 


Bul.Partof your Crouyod gh givemewith your Crow: | 
Rich, Your Cares fet up; ri amt Youu. | 


- 
. \£ . x 
re 


| Your Care, is ine of Cato By! a 


They tendtheCrowrir yer {till with-me! 
ig 


_— 


Bull. TIT 
"Rich. 1, 


vg ot 


6:4 od 6 ambur ſtill tnyGricfey femitg I 
143 |} You may "2 | Gloriesargd my State depdſe, | 


= dt. and 


'}-Shewing an 


Therefore no,no,for Tre 
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Rich. ta, ATE -ive I Imuſt a lie: 
neto thees'. 
Now,marke me how'I will undoe my ſelfe: 
I givethisheavie Weight from off my Head, 
- op this unwieldieScepter from my Hand, 

Srl es of Kingly ſway from out my Heart, - | 

mine owne Teares I Waſh away my Blame, 

With mine owne Hands I give away my Crowne, 
With mine owne Tenguedenie my State, 
With mine owne Breath releaſe all dutious Oathes': 
All Pompe and Majeſtie I doe forſweare : 


My Manors,Rents,Revenmes, I forgoe ; 


My Acts,De Statutes T demic : 

God pardon. all Oathesthat arebroke to me, 

pe all Vowes unbroke are made to thee. , 
Make me,that nothing have,with nothing gricv 'd, 
And thou withall pleas'd,that haſt allatchiev'd, 
Long mayſi thou hve in Richards Seat to fit, 

And Es e Richard in an Earthie Pit. | 
God fave King Hemy,un-King'd Richard ſays, 
And ſend him many yeeres of Sunne-{hine dayes- 


: W hat more remaines ? 


North. No more:: butthat you reade + - 
Theſe Accuſations,andtheſe ms Crymes,. 
Committed by your: Perſon andy our followers, 
Againſt the Sluriand Profit of this 'Land: © 
Thar by confeſſing themzthe Soules of = 


May deeme, that yoware'worthily'depo 


Rich, Mal Lee ? _ muſt.I = ; x 
My weav' ies ? Gentle Nort erlay 
If thy Offences were upon Record, 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſofaire aharey = 
'To reade a Le&ure.of them ?.If thou wo 
There a finde one: haynous Article, 


Containing ofing-of a King, -- —_ 
And ON 


| he &rong Warrant of an Oath, 
'Mark'd with a pg 2 n'd inthe: Booke of Heaven. 


all of oughavfiand andlooke upon mes 
Jtk5 {t tha my-zvretchednelſe doth bait my' ſclfe, 
 Though.ſome coLepanich Pilate walh your Pads, 
ttie ;:yer you Pilates: 
Have here deliyexidine to my ſowre Croſle,. - 


\ 1 'And Water wer your finne. 


Rich. MineByes ace full of Teares,] carnot: fee: 
| And yet falt-Water.blindes them not ſo opooly 
| But they can {ceaſort of Traytors here. : «1 
{ Nageth if I turne mine Eyes upon.my ſclfe, 
nde my {elfea;Fraytorwiththereſt :: 11 
For I have given here-my III, : icha <1 
: T'undeek by ge Bodyof aKing ; 
| Made Glo Noe tooe—q Shave; /. 4491 
[T0 Majchias SubjeRt; Statega Peſant. bo: 
WG ok 
Rich. Neko of FOE havght-inf gina $1! 
; Noor. nomans 
+ No,not = ey was dnt the - 


: 5g tis afur 


Nam focal 7M t 
rae Ling =L uo hn | wa ide epaoem re. | 


= it may ſhew me what a Face I hve, A. 
Since it is Bankrupt of his Majeſtie: 

Bull. Goe ſome of you,and fetch a Lookin oking-Gl 
Ner.Reade o'rethis Paper, while the Glaſſe 


Bull. Vrge itno more,my Lord Northumwberland, © 
North. The Commons will not then be farisfy'd, 
Rich. They ſhall beſatisfy'd : Ile reade enough, 
WhenI doe ſee the very Booke indeede, _ 
Where all my ſinnes are writ,and that's my ſelfe;” 
 Emter one with a Glaſſe. 
Give nie that Glaſſe,and therein will I reade. , 
No deeper wrinckles yet? hath ſorrow ſtrucke 
So many Blowes upon this Face of mine; 
And made no deeper Wounds? Oh: fatrring Glaſs | 
Like to my followersin proſperitie, 
Thou do' 


Thatevery day, under his Houſehold Roofe, 


That likethe Snnne;did make beholders winke? 
Is this the Face,which fac'd ſo many follyes, 
That was at lat out-fac'd b | Bullapbrooke 

A brittle Glory ſhineth in this Face, 

As brittle as the Gloryzis the Face, - 

For there it is;crackt-inan hundred ſhivers. 
Marke filent King,the Morall of this ſport, 

How ſoone my Sorrow hath deſtroy'd my Face. 


The ſhadow of Face. 

Rich. Say that againe. 
The ſhadow of my Sorrow : ha, let's ſee, - 
*Tis very true; my » Griefe lyes all within, 
And theſe externall manners of Laments, 
Are meerely ſhadowes to the unſeene Griefe, 


ch;reade o're theſe "i i 


Lord: I haye. omg 5 PECAN g ; Tharrile thus ni 


| Toridche Realmeof this 


That falls with filence in the tortur'd'Soule. 


| There lyes the abſtance-: and I thanke thee ny ml 


For thy great bounty, that not onely-giv'it 
Me cauſe to waile, but teacheſt me the way + 
How to lament the cauſe. Ile begge one Bowe; 4 
And then be gone, andtrouble you no more, 
Shall I obtaine it? * 
Bul. Nameit; faire Couſin, | | 
Rich. Faire Couſin ? Iam greater than 
For when I was a King, m EF ok 
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I haveaKing heereto my fl 

Being ſo great, I have-no ne 
Bul. Yetaske. 
Rich. And-ſhall knee?! 4 
Bal. Youſhall..\ , | 3:53 
Rich. Then. giveme kaveiogoe 
Bul. Whither? | 
Rich. Whither you wilkifo I were 


Buls Toe ſome#f you,comrey him | Tower! wer? 


Rich, Oh good; convey :| Conveycagare by 


mbly by a true 
Byl. On W y ncxt, we ſolemnly ſerdown 
Our Coronation Lords, your. edge 


o'r 


eAbbot. Awofull- Pageant havewehere deb < 


Carl. The Woe's tocome;the: Children yetur 


Aum. You, holy Clergie*men,: tetht edoPiot'” 


Abber. Before freely ſpeake my minde 


You ſhall not onelyrabe che Sacrament, | 


Je { Tobury mine intents, ara 


Rich. Fiend, thou torments me,ere I come to Hel *] *l F 


begnile me. Was this Face,the Face ' : 


Did keepe tenthouſand men? Was this the Face: : $ 1. 1 


Bxl. The ſhadow of your Sorrow hath deferoy! a/ i | 
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1 ſhew us all a mcrry day, na E 
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. 


, T at you in pittle may diflolve to dew; + 

FA C waſh hin freſh 

| | I! h thou, the, Modell where old Tr | 
wy Mappe of. Honour,thou Kin o Richards Tombe, 


PÞ Transform d, and weakeri'd? Hath Bu 
| [- epos'd thine Intelie&hath he beeneint yH 


kv 


Entey Dune, end Latlied, ; 6: 1] 
Bs. This way the King will come 5:thisis the way 
rv Ceſarsiil-ereted Tower ;; -! | 
owhoſe flat Boſome, my condemned Lord 
* 5 d a Pritoner, by proud Bu brooke. 
Kere lerus reſt, af ropweron E 
[fave any xciting for her true Kings neenc- 
. * Enter Richard bor > Ye  k 
Is ſoft, but ſee, or rather doe nor fee; _”_ 
[ty faire Roſe wither ;.yerlooke up ; adhd, ; 


- 4 — 


againe with truolove Teares; - Dy 
oy:did-{tand, - 


Jnot King Ricberd; thou moit nas Inne, . 
Why ſhould han tre: dGriefe be lodg'd-in thee, 
Ws Triumph is become au Ale-houſeGueſt?: 
Joyne not withgriefe, faire Woman, do _— 
om k& my cnd too ſudden: learne good Soule, 
 FTothinke our former State a happy Dreame, 
From which-awak'd, the truth of wharweare, 
| {Shewes usbut this- I am ſworne: Brother SEIEY. # 
To grim Neceſlitic ; and he andI-_ 


{Wil keepea League my High theets Entive,” 


Jour holy lives muſt winne anew worlds: - ain 
Which our-prophane houres herethaveltricken downe | 
Os. What, is my Richard bothiin pros and _ 


The Lyon dying thruſteth forth his Pains © 
GC winndate Earth,if. nothins/elſe with rage - 
Tobeo re-powr'd:andwiltthou; upillke, | 
Ke thy Correction mildly; kifſe the Pan, 
ndfawne on rage with baſe humility; 
ichart a Lyon anda King of Beal oY 
mh  AKing ofbeaſts indecd i if a 
ad beene Rl a happyKing of Men.” ': .- 
opt reparethee henee for: France: 
* unke I am dead, and that even herethoutaleft, 
from my Death-bed, my laſt living leave: 
Winters ' Nights fitby thefire: (| 
3-0ld falkes;and let mod tell thee Tales - 
ul thanks —_—_ ng agoe beride: 
bid good-night, to quit their oriefe, 
| of. tne; ©.» 


he: COT ne Bag: - | 
> "Enceleſte Brands will ſympathize | 


tbut Beaſts, 


Fe 4 © 
F320" þ 
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-\ Youmuſt to Pom 


| Weepe thou for mein Frances I; far thee heere'; - 


| Come, come, in wooing Sorrow ler's be briefe, 
| Since wedding it, there is'ſuch length in Griefe: 


' | Thus givel mine, and thustakel thy heart. 


' That I mayſtrjveto kill it with a Lead 


' Once moreadjetiz thereſt let Sorrow-lay. 


few, x not unto 5th Fore: 

-/ And Madame, there Row ta'ne for you : 

Withall ſwift ſpeed, you mult away $0 France» =. 
ortbumbe aries der wherewithall 

wm 59k ae: 66 0h Bed TWO, 


wg a "head, 
Shall Nina 3 into corraption 3 thou ſhale? thinke;. 


' Though he devide theRealine; and give thee — 
It istoo little, hel ing him toll: 


. He ſhall thinke, that thou which know'ſt the wa 7. 
To plant unrightfull Kings, wilt know againe; | 
Being nee ſo littlenrg'd;another way, 
To plucke him headldng from th uſurped Ttrone: 
The Love of wicked friends converts to Feare; 
| That Feare, to Hate; and Hate turnes one; or both; 
To worthie Danger; and deſeryed Death. 
North, My guiltbeon my Head,'and there an end: 
Take leave, and part; for you muſt part forthwith. - 
Rich. Doubly oe 'd> (bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage ;'*twixt my Crowne; and me; 
And then beriwixt me, and my marryed Wite: 
Let me un-kiffe the Oath 'rwixt thee and me: 
And yet not ſo; for witli a kifſe *twas'made,  .. 
.Partus Northumberland: 1, towards the North, . 
Where ſhivering Cold and Sicknefſe pines the Clyme: 
M 
She came adorned hither like ſweet May ; ; 
Sent backe like Hollowmas, or ſhort'ſt of day. 
2%. And muſt wee be divided? muſt we part? 
Rich.I,hand from hand(my Love)and hearr fro hearts 
Qs. Baniſh us both;and ſend the King with me. 
North, .That were ſome Love, bur little Pollicy- 
2s. Then whither he goes: ;thither let me goe: 
Riobe So two together weping, make one Woe; 


Better farre off, than neere wr ne'rethe;neere. | 
 Goe,count thy Way with'Sighes; I, mine with Groancs, 
2. So longeſt Way | avethe longeſt Moanes. 


RiciTwice for one ftepiNe groahejthe way bring ſhort, | 


And peece'the way out witha heavie heart. 


One Kifleſhall ſtop ourmouthes, arddutmbely part; 


2u.Give me mine owne againe: twere no good part, 
To take on me to keepe; and kill thy hearr. 
So, now T have mine-owneagaine,be gone; 


Rich. We make Woe wanton with this fond delay: 
Exonnt . | 
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Emer Take and hi Dinhſe, 


. Duck-My: Lond; veritald me you oiGtd cill the Y 
| When weeping mb) you breake the {tory 'off,! >: 
Of our two Coulins commitignneoiLordon: 

Tory. earns + ite AF aj 

Dt, At thatlag'lt 
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Queene to krance:from wheneeyet forth in pope, I 
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| Te. Then, as1 aydy the Duke (ge Pain) [ 
| Mounted upona hox.and fierie Steed, [- 
Which his aſpiring pkg tokhow, 
| be would have hoe the very Teindewes: habe 
| So'many. greedy lookes'© dold, : 
d| ' Through Calements rted their Gefiring 
| Vpon his viſage: wang” + all tho 'walles 
| With painted Imagery MI ſaydat Once, 
| : Teſu preſerve thee, welchme Bulk 
| Whilſt he, from oneſidetothe © turing, 
| Barc-headed, lower thenhis proud Steeds necke, 
rom, pre them thus: Tthanke Tn -——— : 
And thus ftill doing; thns he paſt al 
. Dat#h. Alas poore Richard, where ri es he the whill 
Yorke. As in a Theater, the 'eyesvf men 
 Aﬀtcra well grac'd: Actor leaves the Stage, 
Are idlely bent 0n him'that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle tobe tedious : - 
| Even: ſo, or with much morecontempt, mens eyes ' 
Did {cowle on Richard ; no man crice, God fave him : 
| No joyfull tongue-gave him his welcome home, 


Md ur Treaſoh, Villaine, Traitor, Tlavee, - 


| Iwillappeach the Villaine. 


But duſt was throwne his Sacred head, - 
Which with ſuch gentle forrow:heſhooke of, 
Hisface ſtill combating with teares andſiniles 
(The badges of his greefe and: 

hawk © ſteel'd 


That had not God (for ſomeſtrong 
' The hearts of men,they muſt ce have melted, 


| And Batbariſme it ſelfe have pittied him. 
' Butheaven hath a hand in chaſe evernes, 
' To whoſe highwill we boundour calme contents. 


To Bullingbrooke, are we fworne SubjeRts now, 


A  WhoſcState, and Honour, Ifor for aye lows! F 7, 
"Dur. Heere comes my ſonne Anmerle. 
Yor. Anmerle thatwas, 

But that 1s oſt; for being Richards Friend. 

' And Madam, you maſt cal hit Rutland now : 


I am in Parliament/pledge for his'truth, 

. And laſting fealtie inthe new-made King 

Dat. Welcome my ſonne: who-are the Violets now, 
| That ſtrew the greens lap of the new-come- Spring ? 

| e-1itm. Madam, I-know not; nor I-greatly: carenot, 
-| God knowes, 1 hail as licfe be NOnE, AS ONE. | 

_ Torke.Well,beare you well inthis new-ſpring of time, 
Leaſt you be croptbeforeyoucometoprime; ' 


Aum. For ought F know my Lotd;they v4 | 
' York, You wilt be there Iknow."// * 
Aun, If God prevent not; Tpupoſeſo. 
' Tor, What Scale isthatthat hangs without thy boſom? 
| Yea, look'ſt thou pale? Let | meſce the Writing. 
| ef, My Lod,tis nothing. . 
Yer. No matter then who fer: ie,” 

I will be fatisfied, let me ſee che Writing, 
| Aum. hag is Neem w_—_ 
fi LIT JUG mail COMequence,: - 
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| Thou wouldeſt-be more 


And that he is a Baſtard, not thy Sonne ; 
 Heiis as like thee;as a man maybe,. - 


W hatnewes fr6Oxford?Hold thoſe Iuſts & Trinngls? | 


Boy, ler __ frethe « Writing, ME 
chyo pardon me may norte i 


Due What's the matter; my Lord? |. 1 7} 
Yorke. Hoa, who's within there? Saddlemy horſe. bs 
Heaven for his mercy : whattreachery is heere? -. - -- | 
Dat. Why, what lrmy Lord? .® 
Yorks, Give boots, Ifay « Saddle my horſe Þ 
Now by my honour, my life, my por | 


Dat. What 1s the matter ? 
Yorke. Peace fooliſh Woman: - + - 2 
Dar. I will not peace. What is the matter Some l 
eAam, Good Mother be content, it isnomore | 
Then my poote life muſt anſwer. 
De. Thy life anſwer ? | Pet 
Emer Servant with Boots. 
Tor, Bring my Bootes, 1 will unto the King. - B 
Dat,Strike him Awmerle. Poore boy,thou art "nk | Ny 
Hence Villaine, never more come in'my4ight, © uf 
Tor. Give memny Bootes'] fay, - = "AY 
Dat. Why Yorke what wilt thou do? - - | © 
Wilt thou nothidethe Treſpaſſe of thine owne? fc 
Have we more Sonnes? Or arewelike'to have? 
Is not my: teemingdate drunke up with time? - i] 
And wilt thou plucke my faire Sonne from mine fy of 
Androb me of a Mothers name? © © 7 1 
Is he not like thee? 1s he not thine owne? 
Zor. Thou fond mad woman: 
Wilt thou conceale this darke Conſpiracy? » 
. Adozen of them heere have tatie the Sacranient * 
And interchangeably. ſet downe their hands 
 Tokill the King atOxford. | 
Dae. He ſhall be none:-:- -:. © 1 
Wee keepe hiny here: theikhenr isthat to kim: .v] Ii 
Tor. Away fond 7» oi ' where he eerie: times ” : 


vi 


Dat. Hadſt thougroan'd for kim as I have dons 
pittifull:'. >, 0 
But now I know thy minde; thou do'ſt ſalpe 9} 
Thar T have beene difloyallto thy bed, 1! 
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Sweet Yorke;ſweet ny can of thay minke, wn 


N « 


Notlike to me,-nor any of my Kin, 111/041, +008 | 1 
| AndyetTlovehims + . .- 
Yor. Make way, unruly Woman. 1 p46 F 
Dat. After «Avwerh, Mount'thee upon his 9 orl oy 
Spurre poſt, and «i et before-himtothe King,” 
And erc he do accuſe thee; 


beg thy par 
Ie nor he lang iakind: thoughTheold, + 
' T doubt not butttoride as faſt as'Yorke: - 


ary _ by i 


And never will-1ziſcup from theiground, 
Till Bulingbreek have En ;begt 


MA : Nun wy 
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[ AxtheifieSomnes their ng akers Gold, 
Mine honour lives when his diſhonor dyes, 


Or my ſham” dlife inhis diſkonour lies :.. 


| -our paſſengers On Thou killit me in his life, giving him breath; 
Which he( oor compre effeminate Boy) | TheTraitor lives, oy true man's put to death. 


ies co the Point of Honour, to ſupport | Datcheſſe within. 


| $odifſolure a CFeWs« : 1121h ts; D#ut,W hat hoa (my Lie ege)for heavens ſake let mein. 
Per. wo ſome ewo dayes fince I aw the Prince; | Bail: What ſbrill-voic d Sine makesthis eager Cr}? 


| androld ſe Triumphes held art Oxford. Dat, A Woman and thine Aunt Kang) tis 1» 
WEE: eg ae 


. Speake with ay me, open the dore, 
© Fer. His anſwer was: he would unto the Somaes; | A Begger beg We ny Arps oa 'd before. 


| andfrom che conmon'ſt creatureplucke a Glove: Bul. Ours Scene isalter'd _ a ſerious thing, 
| And weare it asa favour, and with-that And now chang'd to the Begger, and the King! 
| Heyould.unborſe the luſtielt Challenger, My daungerous Cofin, let your Mother in, 
| Bul. Asdifſolute as deſp'rate, yet through both, ; I know. ſhe's come to pray for your foule ſin. 
Ice ſome ſparkes of better hope: which elder dayes Yor. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? More finnes for this forgiveneſle, proſper may. . 
+ Enter Awmerle. This felter'd joynt cut off, the reſt reſts ſound, 
| Aww. Where is the King ? This t alone, will allthereſt confound. 
| {Bu What meancs our Coulin, thathe ou ” Enter Dutcheſſe. 
JA lookes-{o wildely-?  - Dat. O King,beleeve not this heard-hearted man, 
| «Au. God fave yourGrace.ldo befeech your Maj eſty Love,loving not it {elfe, none other can. 
pTobave ſome'conterence with your Gracealone. Yor, Thou franticke woman,what doſt thou make here, 
Bu. Wirhdraw' your ſelves, and leave us here alone: | Shail thy old dugges once morea Traitor reare? , 
[ What is the matter kh our Coufinnow 2? Dm. Sweet Yorke be patient, heare megentle Liege. | 
| Aww, For ever may my knees grow to the carth, Bul. Riſe up good Aunt. 
TMytonguecleave tomy roofe within my mouth, Dm. Not ha | thee beſeech. 
- | Valeſle a Pardon, ercI riſe orſpeake. -+ For ever will I kneele upon. my knees, 
|. B«#. Intended or committed was this fault ? And never ſee day that the c happy lees, 
| Fon the firſt, how/hainous ereitbe,' — Till thou give joy : vntill thou bid me ioy. 
| Towin thy after-loye hpardonthee. - = ' By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgrefſing Boy. 
| 4»m,. Then give ne leave, that 1 may turne the key, Auw. Vnto my Mothers prayers, I bend my knee. 
| "That noman cntertill the tale bedone. Yorke, Againſt them both, my true joynts bended be, 
| Bull. Haye thy defire- -  - + +  Torkswithin. Dt. Pleades he 1n earneſt  Looke upon his Face, 
1 7. My Liege beware, looke tothy ſclfe, | | Hiseyes dodrop ng teares:his prayers are injelt : 
| | Thou haſt a Traytor inthy-preſencetherc. . | His words comefrom his mouth, ours from our breſt, 
1:3: Villaine, Vemakxerhee ſafe. He prayes but faintly, and wouldbedenide, 
Am. Stay thy <P hand,thou haſt no cauſe | We pray with heart, andiſoule, andall beſide: 
IC feare. His wearie joynts would gladly riſe, I know, - 
Torke. Open the Joere jheure foole-hardy King : Our knees ſhall Kneele,till to the ground they grow: 
[aut for love ſpeake treaſon to thy face? His prayers are full of falſe bypocrive, 
a the duore, or I will breake it opens” -- Ours of true zcale, and.deepe integritie : 
1 Enter Torke. Our prayers do out-pray. his, then lerthem have 
| auwias 1s the matter ( Vakle) ſpeakrecover breath, That mercy, whiclitrue ayers. Fa to have... 
17 dlas how neere is danger, - - Bul. Good Aunt ſtand up- 
ewe may arme us roencounter it-.: /- | Dat. Nay donot {ay ſtand up. 
- Peruſe this writing: here, and thou ſhalt. know: ButPardon firſt, and afterwards and UP. 
1} Hom that my.haſte-forbids me ſhow: AndifIwere thy Nirſe,thy tongue to teach, 
|: on. Ramonheraiithey read @.chy-promiſe paſt: Pardon ſhould be the fixſt word of thy ſpeech. . 
1 | Tits do repent me, reade not my name there, - I never long” to heare (= a word till RnOW: 7 


$$ heart is not-confederate: with my. hand. Say Pardon { King,) let |  pitty teach;thee how. 
{ £7 It was (villains)-ere hand 8idfer it downes' | The word is ſhort: by not {o ſhort as ſweet, 


tore ir fromthe traitors boſome; King. --- © | No word like Pardon, far Kings mourli's ſo meer, 
Fare and not Love , i ;ponitenicey.. SOT 2h Tor; Speakeitin ! Fi King). layd. Pardon' ne Moy. 
ſhaocopiny him-ledchy popprove-—- | Dar. Dotthoarhs Fa on, Pardon to deſtroy 7 

| Far Ah my {c Fs y hard-hear ted Lox d, 


7 7. Objcinous Ring. and bould Conf pigacts;”” 
x ofa o | usSotingr” | 


3" rage tongue there; 
nor thou thive carc, 
faint: rayers do pearce, 
Paz 9 os 
| my vertue:b :. $I 004- 2 Dt. Go ON d, 
id he Call cn np -_- YT 7} ' Pardon isall the £l To PEO 
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Bul. Tpaidonhim\as Cd pardon. me- 
Dut. O happy vantage rin knee : 
Yet ami1 licks bs feare * Speake 1t againe; 
Twice ſaying Pardon, doth not p twaine, 
| But makes one pardon ſtrong. 

Bull. T pardon him with all my: heart: 

Dat. A God on carththou art. . 

Bul. But for our truſty brother-in-Law, the Abbot, 
Withall the reR of that cofiſorted crew, 
Deſtraction ſtraight ſhall dogge. them at the hecles: 


| Good Vnckle helpe to order {everall powres 


To Oxtord, or where eretheſe Traitors are : 


| They {hall not live, within this world I ſweare, 


But I will have them once know where. 


| Vnckle farewcll, and Cofin adicu : 


Your mothec well hath prayd,and prove you true: 


- Exit« 
Enter "IO end Servient.. 
Ext. Didſt thou not marke the King what words he 
ſpake ? 
Have I no friend will rid me of this living feare : : 
Was it not ſo? | 
Ser. Thoſe were his very words.. . 
Ex.. Have I no Friend? (quoth he; ) he  ſpake ſeewice, 
| And urg'd ittwice together, did he not ? 
Ser. He did, | 
Ex.And ſpeaking it,he wiſtly look” don me, .. 
As who ſhall ſay, I wonld thou wer't the man _ 
That would divorcethis terror from.my heart; . 
Mcaning the King at Pomfret : Come, let's goe; 
I am the Kings friend, and will ri ah Foe... @» xi 
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See cena ne Querte, 


_—_ TY ; 
Rich, 1 have bin fiudying, how to comp are 
This Prifon whereT live, unto the World: 
And for becauſe the world is pop 
And heere isnor a Creature, bitmy' 
I cannot doe it: yer le hammer ont. - 
My Braitie; Tleprove the Femaleto my So 
' My ſoule,the Father:and theſe tw beget 
A generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts ;. 
And theſe ſame Thoughts, people” this Lit 
In humors, like the people of this orld,. ... -. _ .. 
For no thought is contented.” The bext: Po! a 
Asthoughts of thir Divine, are ine ermixt 
| With Erle, wok ſet one, Faith Nirſelfe the : 
nit the Fai :aSt. US:TOY elit :&t en aln, 
a_— bard ro come, as as fora Cata Geet - « 
To thred the poſtethc of a - +" 
Thoughts tending to Ambition, they d 
Valikely woe! $:Jeu how? theſe Vaine; eake na 
| May teare a paſlag oh theFlinty-1 
' Of this hard world 


Tharmany 


| Andfor they ware rein their oW 
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Dm; Come my old ſon,I pray heaven make thee new. 


adi That Jade hachearsbread from 


This hand hath mag A+ 
| Thins not title? IG eras 


{ Of that proud man, that did 
Forgivenell horſe: W 


Bearing their omnetnivfortinc'on this "_— 
Of ſuch as have before indur'd the like. © © 
bh. Day Lin en mary people,” | 
me mes S Aff EM 


With evan SG Muficke dol \rphery | 39A Ne; y | 
Ha, ha? keepe time: How ſowreſweet Muſicke is, 
When Timeis broke, and noProportion kept? k -Y 


So15 it in the Muſicke of mens lives: 


Andhere have I'thedaintinefle.of care, 
Tohbeare time broke ina diforderd tring : 

But for the Concord of my State atid: Time, | 
Had not an care to heare my true Time broke. © + þ 
I waſted Time, and now doth Time waſte me: 4 
For now hath Time made me his numbring clocks” | 
My Thoughts, Are minutes; and with: Sighes they! 7 : r x F 
Their watches to-mine bejeSs the ourward Watch, oF 
Winonay any, finger, like a Diallspoint, 

pointing {till inclenſing them from reares. - 

NO fir, the ſound thattels what houreit is, ' 


1 Are clamorous groanes, that irike upon my heart, 'i thi [1 


Which is the bell; ſo Sighes; and Teares, and Groth, *| | 
Shew Minutes, Hoyres, and Times:'O but my Time"! | 
Runs poaſting on, in B roud joy, 91}? 
WhyileT ſtand fooling heere, his jacke o' th' Glocke: U 
This Muficke mads melet it: found no more, * * 
Forthoughit hay holpe madmentotheir wits, * Ne 
In me it ſexmes, 4t will: ox wn wiſe-men mad : 
Yet bleſling on his-heart that gives.irme ; - 
For 'tis a ſigne of love, andloyeto: Richard, 
Is a ſtrange-Brooch, in this all-hating world. 
Enter Groom.  _—- 
Groo, Haile Royall Prince. 
Rich. Thankes NoblePeere. 


| The cheapeſt ot us, is ten groates too deve, 1) 120 
| Whatart thou? And how 'comvit thou hither? _ | 


Where no man ever comes; buttharfad: dogge ' 


That brings mt food, to make: misfortune live? 
Oreo, 1 wasapooreGroome of thy'Stabls(Kir 


whenthou wer ing whoreveing road Yah | | 
nat lvve' goren leave": WENT 


af much ado6, at 7: is ”*_ 
Tolooke upon my ometimes Royall) maſters 

O how it yern'd my heart,whenT beheld ' | 
In London ftreetes, that Coronation day,  - 
When Bulbmgbrodes xode on Roane Barbar _ 
That horſe, t nan: ſooftenhaſt-befſtri 


| That horſe, thaIfa carefully have'dreſt. 


Rich, Rode hen Barbary Tellme WE 
How went be underhim , 


Since Pride m ea fall ——_— ron ; 
non 


Since hougratedrobean'doyman 
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wilt pleaſe yu tofall too? 


= 
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| | Keep: My Lord Tdare nor: Sir Fierce of Exton, 
 4wholately came fromthiK 


Ipgicnce is ſtale, and L am weary of 1t+, 
4 Keep, Helpe, helpe, helpe. 


0 "8 Enter Exton and Servants. 


41 A &. How now?what meanes Death in this rudeafſaltd 
' Tyillaine;thine owne hand yeeldsthy deaths inſtruments- - 


* FGothou and fill another toome in hell. 


Exton flrikes him downe. 


at hand ſhall burne i-never-quenchiing fire, 


| {Mount, mo {oule, thy-ſcate is up:on high; | 
 TWhil it my grofie 


WW | Exton. As full of Valor as of Royall blood, 
| W {Both have L{pilt:Oh would the deed were good, 
| W | For now the divell, that told meI did well, 

| WW {Sayes, that this deede 1s chronicled in hell. 

' {This dead King to the living King Ile beare, 


he 


 -, | Ar largediſcourſedinithis paper 


mv mt ing,commandsthe Ccantrarys 
"} zich. The divell take Hpwrie of Lancaſter, and thee; 


J Thar ta ers thus my perſon. Exton, thy fierce hand, | 
_ Thah wich the Kings blood; ain'd the Kings ownland- 


fleſh ſinkes downward, heere to dye. 


' Take hence the reſt; and give them buriall here. Exit; 


——. 


 Scana Quinta. 
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FR WB 


E: Flouriſh. Enter Bullingbrooks, Torke, with 

# B _.. other Lords & attendants. _ 
'} Bul. Vnkle Yorke; thelatelt newes we heare, 
 {sthat the Rebels have conſum'd withfire 

'FOur Towne of Ciceter in Glouceſterſhire, 


: LS 


k 
o 


{But whether they be tane or ſlaine; we heare not: 
; FL  *- Enter Northumberland. 


1 Welcome my Lord :Whatisthe newes ? 


o 
"HS bn th toe 


{ The manner of their taking 


may appearc | 
Bull. We thanke thee p 


we | e or 7 paines 3 
And to thy worth-will 


Enter Fitz-waters. | 


A y 4 "Fine; My Lord; I have from Oxford ſent to London, 


| The heads of Broccas, and Sir Benuert Sect, 
\ Two of the dangerous conforted Traitors, 
_ | Thatſoughtat Oxford, thy dite overthrow. _ 
Ball. Thy paines Fitzwarers ſhall not be forgot; 
Right Noble is thy.merit, wellI wort. 
P-£5-SY Enter Percy and Carble, uo 
With clog of Conſcience, and {6wte melancholly, 
Hath yeelded up his body to the grave : 
But heereis (@r//e, living-toabide -- + 
Thy Kingly-doome, and ſentence of his pride. 
Bal. Carlile, this is your doome : 
Chooſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend roome 
Morethan thou haſt, and with it joy thy ſelfe : 
Soas thou liv'lt in peace, dye free fromtrife: 
For though mine enemy.thou haſt ever beene, 
High ſparkes of Honor in thee have I ſeene. 
| Emer Exton with a Coffin. 
Exton, Great King, within this Collin I preſent 
Thy buried feare. Heerein all breathleſlc lies 
The mightieſt of thy greateſt enemies _ 
Richard of Burdeaux, by me hither brought. 


A deede of Slaughter, with thy fatall hand, 

Vpon my head, and all this famous Land. 
Ex.From your owne mouth my Lord 
Bull. They love not poyſon, that do poyſon neede, 

Nor do I thee: though I did with him Fad. 

I hate the Murtherer, love him murthered: 

The guilt of conſciencetake thou for thy labour, 

But neyther my good word, nor Princely favour. 

With (aine go wander throughthe ſhade of night, 

| And never ſhew thy head by day, nor light. 
Lords,lI proteſt my ſoule is full of woe, 

| That blood ſhould ſprinkle me,and make me g 
Come meurne with me, for that I do lament, 

And put on ſullen Blacke incontinent : 

lle make a voyage tothe holy-land, 


OW. 


wi hs Nor. Firſt to thy Sacred State, wiſh 1 all happineſſe: | To waſh this blood off from my guilty hand. 
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MB {The next newes is, Thave to Londonſent 
BY {The heads of Saliebury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kewt: 


March ſadly after, grace my mourning heere; 


In weeping after this untimely Beere. 


; OOEIRY 


Per, The grand Confſpirator,Abbort of Weſtminſter, 


did I this deed. 


_ FJN FS: 


Ball. Exton, I thanke thee not, for thou haft wrought 


FE . ' | 
Exennt. | 
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with re Life hand Dok of F- RNRLY: - 
Sirnamed HOT-SP VRRE. 


- HS Pri Imus. 


Scaena Prima, 


_ 1 


. __— 
bY —_— 


Eaton the SRGIE Iobn of Lanchfter, Earle 
of We ftmerland with others. 


KY O ſhaken as we wor wan \ wh care, 
& Find wea time for frighted Peace to pant, 
3 And breath ſhortwindedaccents of new broils 
nee? To be-commenc'd in'Stronds a-farre remote : 
| No more the thirſty entrance of this Soyle, 
| Shall dambe her lippes with her owne childrens blood : 
| No more ſhall trenching Warre channel] her fields, 
: Nor bruiſe her Flowrets with the <7 hoofes 
{Of hoſtile paces: Thoſe oppoſedeyes, 
| Which like the Meteors ofa obs Inaven, [3 
| All of one Nature,of one Subſtance bred, 
/ Did lately meete in the inteſtine ſhocke, 
' And furjous cloze of civill Butchery , 
; Shall now in mutpall well-beſceming rankes - 
' March all one way and be no more oppos'd | 


E ' Againſt Acquaintance,Kindred,and Allies- 


' Theedgeof Warte,likean il-ſheathed knife, ©  -+ 
| No more ſhall cit his Maſter, Therefore Friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulcherof Chriſt, 60 

| Whoſe Souldier nowrndla whoſe bleſſed Croile 

| Weare imprefſed and ingag'dto fight, 

|. Forthwitha power of Eng hi Gall we levie, -* 
 Whote armes were mou og! in their Mothers late 

'Tochace theſe Pagans in thoſe holy Fields, 

} Over Whoſe Acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed fecte 

F Which fourtcene hundred yeares ago were nail'd 

' For our advantage onthe bitter Crolle. 

L But this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, 

* Þ Andbootleſſe tisto tell you we will go : 

I mm We meetenot now-»--Then-let mc heare... 

6. - | Of you my gentle Coufin Weſtmerland; 

' Þ Whatyeſternight our Councelldid decree, 


I In | EE this deere expedicnce. 


maſt. My Liege : This haſte was hor in queſtion, 
And many limits of of the Charge e ſer downe / 
But One am : when all at wartThere came 
3 Whole worlt was,That hart Noble Maris 


| 


| WhiP&I by 


V pon whoſe dead! corpes there wasſuch miſuſe, 
Such beaftly;ſtamelefic transformation, ""- 
' By thoſe Welſhwoimmen doneasmay not be: My 
(Without much ſhame) re-told or ſpoken of. . | 
"Kivg. Ir ſeemes then, that the ridings of this broile; | 
Brake off our buſineſſe tor the Holy land. 
Weſt. This matcht with otherhke,my growl 
Farre more vneven and unwelcome Newes 
Came from the North,andrthus-ir did report: -- 
On Holy-roode day,the gallant =" ys 
Yeung: Harry Ferep,and brave Archibald, 
Thatever-valiant and approoved Scot, 
At Holmedonmet,where they did ſpend 
A fadand bloody houre:- : |) .. -+ 
As by diſcharge bf their Artilferic, 
And ſhape of likelyhood the newes was told : 
For het at brought them, in thevery heate 
And pride of their contention,did take horſe, 
Vucertaine of the iffue'anty way; /- 
King. Heere is4-deere andtruc induſtrious Erie) 
Sir Walter Blant,new-lighted from his __s ae 


| Betwixt tha HolmadonandthisSearof aurs : = 
And he hath yon, oa us{mooth and welcome newes""/ |} 

The Earle of D is diſcomfited, t 

Ten thouſand bold Scots;two andrwenty Knights /+ 


| Balk'd in their! 'QWNE blood: did Str Waker ſbe | m_ | : Z 


On Holmedons Plaines. Of Priſoners, Hiatieres rooke 


| CHordake Earle of Fife,and eldeſt ſonne 


Tobeaten Dowglazand the Earle of £nbol, 
Of Harry, eAngusand Menteith. 


' And is not this an honourable ſpoyle ? 


£ gallant prize ? Ha Coſin,isit not? In faith it is; 
_#eft. A Conqueſt for a,Princeto boaſt of... F 
King. Yea,there thou mak'it me ſad, & mak'ſt melo, 

Inenv © hi my Lord Northumberland |. 


| Should be the father of {o bleſt a ſonne : 


A Sonne,whoisthe Theaine of Honors tongue; 
Amongſt a Grove, the very ftraighteſt Plant, 
Who is ſweet Fortunes Minion,and her Pride: 
onthe prayſe of him,  -- 
See Ryot and Diſhonor ſtaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. © thatit could beproy'd, 
That ſome Night-tripping Faicry,had cxchang d 
In Cradle-clothes,our Children where they lay, 


| And cl mine Fre his CY” A 


- a OC 


Stain'd with the variation ofeach-foyle,-; : | |} by PB 
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FE [x3 ine. But Ihaveſent forhim toa 
E] FAnd for this cauſe a while we muſt negleR 
[Our holy purpoſe to Jeruſalem. 


| But come your ſelfexvith ſpeed to us againe, 
1 For more 15 to be ſaid, and tobedone, 
L *FThanout of anger can be uttered. 


} | Fal, Now Hal, what time of day is it Lad ? 


Wi 


| |: a ja [utes and Burtrer. 


TH | Fal. Marte then, ſweet Wapge, w 
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rien NC ld 1 have bis Horry, Ge: OM 
_ _ my my hoot, What thinke yGuCoze 
wo | 


? The Privoners 
oo <h , vs. Ms hath zdy' 


Wis onneaſobe keeps, and ſends me word 
have none but Mordebe Eare of Life. 


2 This ishis Vnckles tcaching. Thisis Worceſter 
volent to youin all Aſpefts: 


wich makes him prune hiaſelfe, and briſtle up 
reſt of Youth againſt your Digniy 


wer this : 


Pow on Wegneſday next, our Councell we will hold 
ana ſo informe the lords: 


we I will my | Liege. Exenn. 


Scxna Secunda, 


Enter Henry Prance of F ales, $i Tohn Fal- 
ftaffe, 4nd P ont&s 


- Prince. Thou art ſo fat-witted with drinking of old 
Pracke and uot thee after Supper, and ſleeping 
Jopon benches inthe afternoone, that thou haſt forgotten 
to demand that truely, which thou wouldeſt truly know. 
ow hat a divell haſt thouto doe with the time of rhe day? 
| [uolcſſe houres were cups of Sacke, and minutes Capons, 
{and clockes the tongue of Bawdes , and dialls the ſignes 
of Leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sunne himſclfe afaite 
'Fhot Wench in Flame?coloured Taffata, I ſee no reaſon, 
[5 thou ſhouldeſt bee fo ſuperfuous , , todemand the 
cot the day. 

LES Indeed you came-neere me now Hal. for we that 

ke Purſes, go by the Moone and ſeven Starrcs, and not 
y Pbeebu hee, that wand'ring Knight ſo faire. And 1 
y thee ſweet Wagge, whenthou art King,as God fave 
It thy bice, Mateſty I ſhould Py ſrace thou wilt have | 


| Pris W hat ! none ? | 
Fl. No, not fo much as will eve to be Prologue to 


. well, how then? Come roundly, , roundly. 
nthouart King, 
| us thatjare Squires of os Nights body, beecall'd 
Fer resof the Dayes beautic. Letusbe Dianaes Forres | 
} To. 1s, Gentlemen ef the Shade, Minions of the Moone ; 
rig vet menſay, we be men of good Government, being | 
erned as the Seas, by our noble and chaſt miſttis the | 
1 oone, under whoſe countenance we ficale . 
Prin, Thos ſay'ſt well, and it holds well top : for the 
ofus that arethe 'Moones' men > docth ebbe and 
n wt the Sea, being governed asthe Sea is, by the' 
Moone ; as for proofe. Now a purſe of Gold moſt reſo- 
_ ly foct'd on Monday night, and moſt diffolutcly 


oxtos; oxtos; ”7 = = 
w > . 


daTucliday. cre" © dats ſwearing, Layd 4 Z 
t with gr Bring in : now; in aslow anebbe 


IS t of the Ladder: byand byinas high flow | 
be ride ofthe Gallows, = oF. 


» Br 


Fat. Thon a yt true eLad ds is not mn_ Hoſteſle of 

the Taverne a moſt ſweet Wench > , 
Prin. As is the hony, my old Lad of the Caſtle : and is | 

not a Buffe Jerkina moſt ſweet robedurance?' ' . 4 
Fai. How how ? how now mad Wagpt? 


quips and thy quiddities ? What a pla 


witha Buffe-Ierkin > 


Prin. Why ,what apoxe have I to: toe within 
ſteſſe of the Taverne ? K 


Fat. Well, thou haſt call'd her to a recknin 
timeand oft. | 
Prin, Did I evercall for theeto pay th epurel Þ 
Fal. No, ile give thee thy due, thou baſt paid all there. 
Prin. Yea andelſewhere, ſo farreas my. Coyne would 
ſtretch, and where it would not, I haveuſd my credit, 
Fal. Yea, and ſous'dit; that were it heere a A 
that thou art Heire apparant. ButI pry thee ſweet Wag 
{hall there 'be Gallowes ſtanding in E»gl/and when thou 
art King ? and reſelution thus fobb'dasit is, with thetu- | 
ſty curbe of old Father Anticke the Law ? Doenot thon 
when thou arta King, hang a Theefe. 
Prin. No, thou ſhalt. 
Fal. Shall 1? © rare! Tle be a brave Iudge. 
Prin. Thou judgeſt falſe already.” I meane, thou ſhalt 
hae the hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare | 


; Hangman. 


Fal. Well Hal, well : and in ſome fort it jumpes. wal 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell 
yOUs 

Prin. For obtaining of ſuites? 

Fal, Yea, for obramung of ſuites, whereof the Hang- | +. 
man hath noleane Wardrobe. I am as Melancholly asa } 
Gyb-Cat, ora lugg'd Beare, 

Fri. Or an old Lyon, or a Lovers Lute, 

Fal. Yea, or the Drone of a Lincolnſhire Bagpipe, 

Prin, "What {ay'{t thou to aHare, or the Mclancholly | 
of Moore-Ditch ? 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſirmiles, and art in- 
deedthe moſt comparative raſcalleſt fweet yong I | 
But Hal, I pry thee trouble meno more with vanity, T 
would thou and I knew, where a Commodity of good | 
names were tobe. bought : an old lord of the Councell ra-" 
ted me the othcr-day in rhe ſtreet about you fir ; but I } 
mark'd him not,and yet he talk'd very wiſcly,but I regar- 
ded him not;and yct he talkt wiſely, and in the ftrecttoo, 

Prins Thoudidſt well : for av manregardsit, * 1 

Fal. O,thou haſt damnable iteration, and. art indeed 
able to corrupt a Saint. Thou haſt done much harme un- 
to me Ha/,Godforgive thee forit. Before 1'knew thee: 
Hal.lknew nothing:and now I am(if a man ſhould ſpeake 
truly little better than one of the wicked.l muſt give 0- 
ver this life, andI will give it over : and I do not, Iam a 
Villaine. Ile be damn'd for never a Kings ſonne in Chris 
ſtendome- 

Prin, Where ſha!l we take a purſe to merrow, Iacke? 

Fal. Where thou wilt Lad, Ile make one 2 and I dog 
not, call me Viljaine, and baffle me: 

Prin, 1 ſcea good amendment. of life in thee: From 
Praying, to Purſe-taking. | 
Fal. Why, Hal. *tismy Vocation Hal. Tisno ſin for a 
man to labour in his Vocation: 

Points, Now ſhall wee know1if Gads hill pet ſeta | 
Watch. O, if men were to beſaved by merit, what hole | 
if Hell were hot enongh for him? This is the moſt6mni- 


potent Villaine, that ever cryed, Srend, toa \teNNN: 
Prin. Good nmorrow N ed. . 


* 


| Pain | 
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| ffeur Remorſe? W Fark 


Prin, Siglo pars to- SI devill ſhallfave 
his bar All For be he was never yetaBreaker of Proverbs: 
Fa ww Mben art thoudamn' Afor keeping thy word with 
the diff 
PrinFElſe he had hin dumard for cozening the divell. 
 ®og. But my Lads,m , tO MOrrow morning, by by 
| four a doekbs early ads hill,there ate Pilgrumes g0- | 
ing to Cutan with rich Offerings, and Traders ri- 


all; you have horſes for your ſelves : Gads-hill Iyes to 
night in Rocheſter, T have beſpoks Supperto morrow in 
Eaſtcheape; we may doe it asſecure as fleepe:if you wil 
80,T will  ſiuffe you "Purſes full of Crownes : if you will 
7] not,tarry at home and be hang'd, 0 - 
| Fal-Heareye Yedward,if I tarry at home and gonor, 
Ile hang you for going- 

Poy. You will chops. 

Fa. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prin, Who,I rob'?-I a Theefe ? Not1. 
{ Fel. There's neither honeſty, manhood, nor good fel- 
Foeſhipi in thee,northou cam'it not of the blood-royall, 

if thou dar'ſt not ſtand for ten ſhillipgs. . 
1 Frin. Well then, once in my dayes Ile be a mad-cape« 

Fal. Why that's wellſayd. 
'} Pram. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at home, 

| Fad. Ilebea Traitor then, when thou-art King. 
4 Fran. I care not. 
Poyn. Sir /obn,Tpray thee leave the Prince &mealone, 
| I will lay him-downe- ſuch reaſons for this adventure, 
that he {hall go. 
|. Fa. Well, maiſt thou have the ſpirit of perſwaſion; 
| and he the eaces of profiting, that what thou ſpeakeſt, 


| true Prince,may(for recreation ike)prove a falſe theefe; 
forthe pooreabuſes of the time, want countenance. 
| Farewell, you ſhall finde me in Eaſtcheape. 
Frin. Farewell the latter Spring-Farewell Alhollown 
_ Summer. _ Exit, Pal. 

- | - Pop. Now,my good ſivect Hony Lord, ride with us 

6 to. morrow.! have a jelt to execute, that I cannot man- 
| pon Falftaſſe, Haruy, Reſſil, and Gadd, thall 
| robbethoſe men that we have already-way-layde; your 

Jelfe & 1,will-nor be there:and when they have the | 
| ty;il you and doc not rob them,cut this head from my 


Prid.But how ſhall we part 
, Fg. Why,wewill ſer fort after them,and 
yen dave necting, Wein it 1s _at-.our 

will they adventure uponthe 

7eno ſooner atchic- 
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to London with fat Purſes. I have vizardsfor you | 


Tfall obs oe 


4 may move;and what he heares may be belecved,thatthe | 


wickghem ler: ſetting forth? | 


Your uſe and. 
You were about to ſpeake. 


es. The 1 a Icſt will be, he incompreh hen: bt |. NY 

She thatthis| atRogue will tellus, when we ma SE * 
at Supper : how thirty at leaſt he fought with, what | 
Wardes, what blowes, . what extremities he end re Ty 
and 1n the reproofe of this, lyesthe jeſt-_ - 

Prin. Well,Ile goe with thee; provide us all things |. 
neceflary, and mecte mee to morrow night 3 in- up | * 
cheape,tlicre Ile ſup. Farewell. ® 

Pon, Farewelny ,my Lord. Exit Pay s 0 

Frin. I know youalLand will a-while uphold | | 
Thi tnybak'd humiot df your idlenefle : Z 
| Yettherein will 1 imicatetheSunue, 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious ck 
To {mother up his Beauty from! the world; 
That when "og | equal ap aint tobe himſelfe, 
Being wanted, more wondredat, 

By 2g rouking thtough the fouleandugly mi ults 

ours, that did ſeeme to ſtrangle him. 
yeare were playing holidayes, 
To vw would be as tediousas to worke ; 
But when they ſeldome come, they wiſht-for 6 x 
And nothing pleaſeth but rare accidents. «+. 
So when this looſe behaviour I throw off, v4 
And pay the debt Incyer promiſed; 
By bo much betterthan my word I am, 
By ſomuch ſhall Tfalfifie metis hopes, 
Andlike bright Mettall on a ſullen FP 
My reformation glittering o're my fault, pr 
Shall ew more $aonhys y, andattra&t r=" Ale 4a 
Than that which no ſoyle to ſet it off. | 
Ile ſo offend, to make offence a skill, 
Redecming time, when men thinke leaſt I wills 


tt 


Seana Tertia. 


——hm— 


L— — 


Enter the King Northumberland, Worceſter, Hero 
Sir Walter Blunt, and others, 


King. My blood hath beene too cold and temperitey” 
Vnaptte ſtirreat theſe indignities, 
And you have found me; for accordingly, 
You tread apon my patience : Burt befure, 
I will from henceforth rather be my ſelfe, ; 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition, | 
Which, hath beene ſmoothas Ole oft as yong Down” 
And therefore loſt the Title of reſpeR, 'Þ 
Which the proud ne're payes, but tothe proud. - / F 
For.Our houſe (my Soyeraigne Liege, little deſervs 
The ſcourge of greatneſſe robeuſed on'it, | ® 
And that ſame nefle too, which. our owne hands? 
Have holpe to make ſo portly. . : bs 
Nor. My Lord. -- A 
King. Worceſter get thee gone :for Ido hes” *3 
| Dangerand diſobe Henci 1n thine eye. 1 
| O fir, your prelence i istoo bold and peromproryy i 
And Majeſtic might never yet endure ; 
The moody Frontier of a ſervant brow, © 
You hevnthes leavetoleave us- When When we need? F. 
ell; we- ſhall ſendtfor youu wh 


wes {of 
1; _ 
54 


North. ea Lord. 


n rhe og iy) ie oo, "IS 
dderoun Tore 
x 
a rd Chlmes Seas 
1 I le Land rtrroeſthowe'. ( 
UM 2like « Milliner, = 
Singe bod hisTtumbe, he held 
APorhcet: vbichever andanon 
brendan 


zIfvt 
* 


is "duction Fe he td end ral: 
sf Harte $ouldiers bare dead bodies by, 
The hrKnaves Vamannerly, 

als oy oy 


{roy /ingour Majeſti 
2, all-Cmarring, withmy Ntendebring cold, 
l obs ſo poRtered wirh'a Popinghy) 
ut of my Greefe, and my impatience, 
An nſiver 'd( gly) Vknownor what; + - 
| :br ſRouldnot t'Por-be inade me mad, 
Ic oſee EEE brivke, and (mell {o \weet, 
ind tal lewoman, 
Ff Guns ide Wounds: God ſave che marke; 
And relling me, the Soveraign'ſt thing on. earth 
WasParmacity,for an inwvardbrauiſc : 
ind that iCWavgreat pitry,{o ic was,” 
at vilanoas Salt=peter: ſhould be digg'd 
J the bowels of the barmelefſe Barth, : 
W Wh cf ang a/p6od Tall Fellow had deſtroy & 
y. -And burefot theſe viteGunaes, . 
Ne ilt arrebernes Souldier. -: 
1, unjoynted Char of has{('my Lord) - 
| be me to an{were indireRly:(av/1 _ 
whore notthisreport - 
| ne cutrant for'an Accufation, Ethsy 5.113 
| &t Rn your high Majeſty, 
Fhe circumſtance confidered, good my Lord; 
t ever Harry Perciothen had ſaid, | 
ſu ck a perſon, and in (ach a place, 
ch a um& with all thereſt retold, 
== dye, atd never rite ' "A 
im wroug, or any-Way impeac 
a at chen he faka, {o wie + £ſ DELLtt! 
Fa - « "ole yet he dath deny his Frifriees, 
2 th Prriand and Exception” - 
fe at Viir'6wne charge, ſhail emiſomne raight 
bo baſin --in-Law the faoliſh Sorry 
ves of boſs, chathed id ww hight, 
x ir or of 
ately mneriorl _— Our Cos then}. 


- | Butby the chaticeof Warrezto prove 
- | Needsn$! ;nane. 


Heerecomes your Vtiekle 


Sbarre 5 Mouttabe lerhim Garve: 
[ ſhaltn er hold tharman bly Ericad, | 0 a0: 
Eongue ſhallaske me for otic perty:c colt! Hl 
Toremiomehowe rod Merit bib vH ov”. 
wi Urns oo ot on 
He ceverdidfall off, my Soveraigne wy 44 
more but onet 


Thoſe-monthed Wounds, 
When on the 


oral wn 
_— y ich valiantly 

e le! 

In fngleC tion hand rehand, --* 

He did con ougdrhe beſt part bes 


In changing ardizoonrvanki Oh Rl "ue by «| 


Threetimes ny breath'd;a 


Vponagreement{fwift Severnes flogd.! 2-2 - 


Who then afftighted with their bloody lookes, 
Ran fearefull yamong the rrembling ReeGes, 
And hid hiscriſ ina hollowhankey . 
Blood ſtained withtheſs Valiant Combarants- : : 
Never did baſcandfotten -policy ' 
Colour her working with ſuch dad wounds; 
_ _— could the noble 2dertimer = 
eceive ſo tany,andall willingly : _ 
Thenlet himnor-be ſland'red with Revole./: \ 4 
King. Thondo'ſt bely him Percy, thou doſtbely bn | 
He never did encounter with Ghndower: ''* 


 Trell thee, hedurſt as well bave metthe direttalone, 


As Qwen Glendower foran enemy. | 

Art thou noraſham'd ? But Sirrab, henceforth 

Let me not heare you ſpeake of HHortinur::: - 

Send me your Pillbnors with the ſpecdielt meangty”: 

Or you ſhall heare in ſuch a kinde fromme' 

As will diſpleaſeye: My Lord No#thun:berland, 

We Licenſe your departure with yourſoune; - © || 

Send us your Priſoners, of yoiil heare of it; 2- Exit Keg 
Het. Andif the divell eotne and roare forthe, ' - 

I will not ſetidthem. 1 will after ftraighe 

Andtell himſo+ for I will eaſe my heart, 

Although it be with hazatd of tn 


y head, 
Nor. What? dravke with chollerdlay. & pauſe axvtile,; 


Enter Worceſter, | 
Het. Speake of Moveinar® | | 
Yes, I will ſpeake of him;and let foul 
Wanr mereyyif Idonot joyne with him 
In his behalfe;lls empry allrhoſe Veines,,” 
And thed wy deereb # drop by dropth "Y 


"But1 willliftthe Johviifall Mfortipner FXt3e0r 


Asbigh ith Ayre as this inithankefull King, yo Ty 
As chis ngratonnd Canlcned Bullingbrookec 
Nor. Brother, the King hath-arii += 
Wor. Who irooket $heateup after4 wi Spore ? 
Hot He will (forſborh) have all tny priſcnters ; RL 
And whent urg'd the raniſorne once 
Of my wives Brother, then his cheeke looked pale, 
And on my facc he tarn'daneye of death, 
Trembling evenatthe kehs Mortimer. | 
1/0r. 1 cantiotblame him : was he nor prodaim'd 
By Riche drhat deaf ts is;the nexrof blood? | 
Nor. He was: F heirdthe Proctanation , 
And then it was, \ when the unhappy King - 
(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon) did ſet forth 
Vpon his Iriſh Expedition: | 


| From whence he Trees nw *. 


TT ; did when 4 
pray you King 


- | Proclaime my 
Pore to the Crowne? | wi 
Nor. He did, my ſeifedid heare it. - | 

Hot. Nay hee Tatagct beg his Couſin King» - 

Thar wiſhed him on the barraine Mountaines ſtarv'd. 

| But ſhall-it be; that youtharſet the Crowne | 
Videacaddof thieformalalnen, : . - 
nd tr his fake, wore the deteſted blot 
* milftherous ſubornations? ſhall it be, 
'T natYou a world of carſes undergoe, 
ng the Agents, or baſe ſecor.d meanes, 
| The Cords, the Ladder,or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon,if that I'deſcend ſolow, 
| To ſhew the Line, and the Predicament 
| Wherein you under this ſubcill King, 
| Shall it for ſhame,b :{poken in theſe dayes, 
Or fill up Chgoniclesin time to come, 
That men of ybur Nobility and Power, 
Did gage them bothin an unjuſt behalfe- 
(As ora, God pardon it, bave done) 
To put downe TO Kibed, that ſweet lovely Roſe, 
plane this Thorne, this Canker Bullinghrooks? 

| And {hall it in more ſhame be qu 17 01n0ge A 
| That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhooke off 


£ 1-6 | yi his for whom thele ſhames ye underwent ? 


s ttirieſerves,; wherein you may redeeme 
| Yourbaniſh'd Honors, and. reſtore your ſelves 
{| Intothe good Thoughts of the world againe. 
Revenge the gcering and difdain'd.contempt 
has Lo ting, who ſtudics day and night 
Toanſwer alkthe Debt he owes unto you, 
Even withthe bloody Payments of yourdenths : 
| Therefore Iay——— 
| .- ore. Prace Couſin lay no more.  * 
1 And now1 will unclaspe3 Secret booke, 
| And co your quicke.conceyving Diſcoments, 
1 Te reade you Matter, deepe and dangerous, 
| Asfullof il and adventurous Spirits - 
| A$too're-walke a Current "> 
| 'Onthe unſtedfaſt fueling a SPeare. 
| Send danger from the Pl unto the Weſt, | 
- So Honor crofle in fromtheNorth to South, ' 
_And let them grapple : The blood more ſtrres | 
':} To TOXWNnA Lyon, then > ſtarta Hare. . 2 
G, or. Imppination 0 ome great exp 5 
| Drives him beyond che boundsof Patience. - 
- N- he. By an pros thinkss it were ah alc = 


: oaiinr a aogr rey t 
+ þ Good Couſin give me a 
{ Andliſtto me. 

Hot. 


Wor. Table Natcoms 


| His Brocers denthar Buſy the Lond Somp 81 
| I ſpeakenotthisineſtimation, - wo 
| AswhatIthinke mightbe, but what 1 know - Y 
| Isruminated, arts beat fco 


Hoe. No. will — | 
Heſaid he orgs vo nee Mortimer | 
Forbad my ton of Awnier. 


| But! will tinde bn 


Hot. Allfludies hana I ſolemaly defies... 
Save how to gall ch this Bnlinglyeoke, 
And that ſame SwordandBockler as ah PU,. FY 
But that I thinke his Father loves £94 net; 
And would be glad he merwith ſnaaoſtma, 
I would have poyſon'd him with a-pot Gs: 

Wor. Farewell Kinſman-:1le talke « eg 
When you are better tewper'd:to git 

Nor. Why whata Wat 


rongu'd as 
Art thou, to , brarrp intot pertomnes oh 


| Netled, and ſtuvg with Piſmiers, EY 


| In Richards time : Whatideyecalltheplace TY 
+ Aplagucupon'r, it is inGlouſterſhire 2, .,, 
"Twas where the madcap Duke his Vacielepe.” 
His Vncle Yorke, wherel firſt bow'd my knee .. 


When you 


Nor. At Barkley Caſtle. 
Hot. You ſay true : 


| Why what a Sadly degleofcurtefic, -+ - .._ * 4 
| This fauning Gray-houng then did proffer me. * bs vj. 


Looke when his infane fortune cameto age, ./ 
And gentle Harry Percy,and kinde Coufin 3- 


Good Vncle tell your tale; for I hayedone. . 
Wor. Nay, if 2599 wag not, too't againe, 
Wee'l ſtay your leyſure. . 
Hot. I have done infooth. 


And makethe Dywgles ſonne your onely meane. 


Which I ſhall end you wraten, beaſlur'd 
Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 
| Your Sonne i in Scotland being thus imploy'd, 
Shall ſecretly in the boſome creepe 
Of that _ noble Prelate, well belov'd,. 
The Archbiſh | 
Hot. Of yor e, is'tnot Þ 


af 


And onely 


4 Of that: 


Tying thine care to:n0 wot.” thingowne?-... bw” Y 
Hot. Why looke you, Iam whigr 6 heetEIOY f 19 1. | 


For. Then once more eppur 35 Scottiſh Priſc Jer: : . ul of 2 
Deliver them up withourrheir,ranſome ſtraight, + ' 


Vnto this King of Smiles, this Bulinghranks es 4 
ke came backe from Kenan 


O, the Divell take ſuch Couxiners, God forginem | 
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"Is | ++. $ 
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- Wor. And ſothey ſhall, © 
"7 Hef. Infaith it is exceedingly'well aym'd. 
i. wor. And tisno little reaſon bids us{pced, 
{To fave our heads, by raiſing ofa Head : 
| I} For, beare ourſelves as evenas we can, ..- 
7 TheKing will alwayes thinke him in our debt, 
iT And thinke, we thinke our ſelves unſatisfied, 
* } Tillbe he harb found a time to pay us home. 
* And fee already, how he doth beginne © - 
* [To make us ſtrangers to his lookes of love. 
1 Hor. He does, he does; wee'l be gd on him. 
BW 1} -#. Couſin, farewell. Nofurther gointhis, 
WW {| Then I by Letters ſhall dire&your conrle 
BW {| Whentime is ripe, which will be ſodainely: 
BW | lic ficale to Glenderer,and loc, Mortimer, 
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' Where you, and Dewglar, and our powersat once, 

"WW {As 1 will faſhion it, ſhafl happily meete, 

| W- { To beare our fortunesinour owne ſrongarmes, 

WH {Which now we hold at much uncertainty. oh 
FX or: Farewell-good Brither, weſhallthrive, I truſt. 

| Hot. Vncle, adicu 3 Olet houres be ſhort, | 

1 Till ficlds,and blowes,and grones,applaud our ſport. Exit- 
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+ Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in hu hand, 

J- 1.Cer. Heigh-ho, an't be not foure by the day, lle bee 
{ hang'd, Charles waineis over the new Chimney, and yet 
| our horſe notpackt. VVhat Ofller ? 
 O#. Anon, anon. | 
= 1. Ce. I prethee Tom, beate Cuts Saddle, put a few 
pFlockes in the point: the poore Iadeis wrung in the wi- 
4thers, our of alt cefſe. 
i  -  Enmter another Carrier. 
4 2-Car. Peaſe and Beancs are as danke here asa Dog, 
4 andthis is the next way togive poore Iadesthe Bottes : 

$ houſe js turned upſide downe ſince Robin the Oltler 
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381... £7. I have a Gammonof Bacon, and two razes of 
Ir, tobe deliveredas farre as Charing-crofle., 
Ex The Turkies in my Panniers are quite ſtarved. 
"P1817 at Oltler? Aplague on thee;haſt thou never an eycin 
Bt Elk y head Þ Can'ſt nat heare? And t'ywere not as good a 
=98sdrinke; tobreake the pare of thee; Tam a very Vil 
gx. Come and be hang'd, baſt no faith in thee? 
Bo oy... © Cadbil. 
- Ovod-envrron Carriers. What's aclocke?: 
7  T pretheclend me thy Lanthorne'to ſee niy Gel- 
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| Teady , and call for Egges and Butter; They will awss : 
prelently: oe VITLED 1t ke 5 0 | 


| 


SIR 


| 


t 


to London? 


| bang, Ile make a fat payreofGallowes, For, if I hang, | 


ſix-pennyſtrikers, none of theſe mad Muſtachio-purple- 


Tnoou ſhalt have a 


LE 


by. _ Nay ſoft I pray ye, I know atricke worth two + 
W eormage! >. x METEOR. gh | 
2. 1, when, canſttell ? Lend mee thy Lanthorne | 

(quork-a) marry li ſee thee hang'd firſt. . | | 
£44. Sirra Carricr?' Whattime doe you theane to come 

[NIX 3.3171 SOGGY, Mrs”; 'F 
2. Car, Time enong{tog6e to bed with a Candle” t/ 
wig thee Come neighbour X4ugger\, weell call up 

the Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they 1. 

have great charge. ” FOES 34 _' Exeint. | 

| Emer Chamberlaine.  , | 


Gad. What ho, Chamberlaine? - 1 be 
Chem.At hand quoth Pick-puiſe, - Tl 
Gag. Thar'scvenas fiire'; as at hand quoth the Cham-- 
ny : For {— hog = more frompicking of Pur- f 
, ivin | 11g.Thoulay* 
rh: por-how: ire&tion, othirom labourh g-Thoulay'ft | 
Cham. Good morrow Maſter Gads- HR it hotds'eur.. | 
rant that I told you ene Thr 2 Franklin hs the | 
wilde of Kent, hathbrought three hindered Markes with 
him in Gold:] heard him tell ic to one-6f his company laſt 1 
night at Supper; a kinde of Auditor, 6nethat hath abu. . 
dance of charge too (God knowes what) theyarcup al- | 


Gad. Sirra, if they meete not withS. Nicholas Clarks, | 
legiverhee this necke. EC amoedtn:: 12 
Cam, No,Ilenone of it: I prythee keepe that forthe | 
Hangman, for T-know thou worſhiphtS, Nictlas aStru- | 
ly as a man of falſhood may. ANIENES | 
Gad. What talkeſt thou to me of the Hangman * 1f1 | 


old Sir /ohnhangs with mee , and thon know'ſt heesno 
Starueling. Tur, there are other Trojans that} dficam'ſt \ 
not of, - the which (for ſport ſake) are content to doethe 
P rofcfſion ſome grace ; that would (if matters ſhonldbe 
look'd into) for their owne Credit ſake, make all Whole. 
I amJoyned with no Foot-land-Rekers , no Long-ſtaffe 


hu'd-Maltwormes, but with Nobility, and Trangquilitie ; | 
Bourgomaſters,ayd great Oneyers, ſuch ascan holde in _ 
ſuch as.will ſtrike ſooner then ſpeake; and ſpeake ſooner | 
then drinke, and drinke ſoonerthen pray + and yet I lye, 
for they pray continually unto their Saint the Common-. {| 
wealth; or rather, not to pray to her,bur prey on her ; for. 
they ride up and downeon her,ant make her their Boots. | 
Cham. Whar,the Commonwealththeir Bootes? Will 
ſhe hold out water in foule way? - MESIETIERE © 
Gad, She will, ſhe will; Iuſtice hathliquor'd her. We | 
ſteale as ina Caſtle, cockſure : we have the receit of Fern- 
ſcede, we walke inviſible. IS 
Cham, Nay,1 thinkerathcr, you are more beholding 4 
to the Night, thenthe Fernſced, for your walking ins | 
viſible. 'S et wade 5 
| ſhare inour purpoſe, 
As Tamatrueman. . ' © NY 
(ham: Nay, rather letme have it; as yonare afalſe ©} 
Gaa.' Goe too : Home igacommon nameto all men.  |- 
Bid the Oſter bringthe'Gelding out of the ſtable. Fajes | 
well, ye amddy Knave. we Od _ 
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Enter P rince,Poynes, , £2, Pets. 
Poines, Come ſhelter, a. tg I have removed Fapeſs 
1 Horſe, and he frets like agum'd Velvet. | 
| Prin. Standcloſe.  -- 
Emer Fal 


Fat. Pojnes, Popner, and be > dPoines. 

© Prin. Peace ye at-kidhey'd Raſcall what a brawling 
| | dof thou k 

| Fa. What Poimesr. Hal? 

Roger He is walk*d upto the top of the hill, lle go ſecke 
_ Hr 

| Fa. Tamaccurſttorobinthat Theefes company : : that 
| Raſcall hath removed my Horſe, and tied him I know not 
| where. If  travaile but foure foot by the {quire furthera 
| foore, I ſhall breake my winde. Well, Idoubt not but 
todiea faire death for all this, if 1 ſcape hanging for kil- 


| lingehar Rogue. Thave forſworne his company hourely - 


| any time this two and twenty yeare,and yet Lam bewitcht 
with the Rogues . Ifthe Raſcal have not given 

me medicines to make me lovehim, Ile be hang'd; it could 

| not be elſe : I wes _—_ Medicines: ay Hall, a - 

- {| Plague upon oth. Bar Petro; arye cre. 

| og a popn yeah And” ns, as good a deede as to 


amthe verieſt Varlet thar ever cliewed with a Tooth. 
Eight yards of uneven ground,isthreeſcore and ten miles 
afoot with me: andrhe {tony-hearted-Villaines know it 
| wellcnough. A plague upon't, when Theeves cannot bee 
«+ dang to xm Ml | _. T9 mo 
"4 W232 elight upon you all. 'Give my Horſe you 
Rogues: pie me wy Hore ane hung. 
rin. Peace ye fat guttes , 0 downe, lay thine carc 
4 cloſero theground, and liſt i boo cn earethetrea of 
_ ] Travellers. . k be 
Fat. Have youany Leavers tolitt me up againe ng 
downe ? lle a beare mine owne fleſh ſo far afoot agai 
for allthe coine inthy Fathers Exchequer. What a 7h 
| meane yeto colt me thus? 
ok Thou ly Lopes aft ocecohnl that. art weked. 
| Fad. Ipret Prince als che to m "3 
good Kings ſonne. | wh - 
Prin. Out you Rogne, ſhall 1be your Olller ? 
Fal. Go hang thy ſelfe inthine owne heire-a 
Garters: IfIbe tane , Ile peach for thisz . a | 
Ballads made onall, and ſung to filthy tunes,” leta Cup of 
| Sacke be my poyſon : when a ot is ſo forward, and a 
footgtoo, I hate it. | 


* Enter Gads-bil. . 
Ne STA againſt my will 
s Fail. OO Wilts 
Poin, Orisour Serrer, | now his royee: 
| Bar: Gp ap: on withyour Vizards, there's 
| nvggboe; ings comming downe the hill , is going 


drinke, to turne Trueman , and to leavethoſe Rogues , I | 


7 , Poin; Villaires. 


counter, then they light: 
Pere. But _ maby-be of chem? 
Gad. Somecightorten.. , 
_ Fal. Willtheynotrobus? - - 
Pris. Whit, 2 Coward Sir lobn Paunch? 
Fal. Indeed Lam not Jebnof Gaune your 
but yetno Coward, Hal. 
Prin. Wee'l leave that to the proofe. . 
Poin. Sirra Iacke thy horſe ſtands bebinde the ws 
whenthou need'ſt his, ,there ſhale thou finde him, Fare. 
well, and ſtand faſt. 
| Fal. Nowcanngrl frike himyif I ſhould be hang, 
Prin. Ned, where are ourdiſguiſes? - ? 9. 
Poie. Heerehard by : Stand cloſe. _ 
Fal. Now my Mae ns man be his dole, 1] 
every wan to his bulineſſe. 


Emer Travellers. + 7% 
Tra. Come Neighbor: the boy ſhall leade our Horſey 
downe the hill: Wee'l walke efoo a while , ue 


Legges. 
Theeves. Stay. 


| Tre. Icſubleſſe us. 
| Fal. Strike: downe with rhem,cut the villains throws; 
a whorſon Caterpillars : Bacon-fed Koaves þ = harm 
youth zdowne with them, fleece them. 
Tre. O, we are nndone,both we and ours for ever,.. 
Fal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaves, are you undone? Nl 
ye FatChuftes, i would your ſtore were heere. OnBa' 


Grand lurers?Wee'lj jure ye ifaith, 
Heere they rob them,and binds thers. Enter the 


' Prince and Poines. oy 
Prin, The Thecues have bound the True-men: Nov 
con thou __ Kh rob the ns and go merily tc 
on, it woul argument fora Weeke, Langton 
Moneth, and agood1 Fel for ever. | 
Poguer, Stand cloſe, | heare them comming, - - | | 
Emter T heeves againe« 
Fal. Come my Maſters, lctus ſhare, and then robaſs 
before day 2: and the Prince and Poynes bee nottwadte 
rand Cowards, there's noequity ſtirring. There '$,00008 
valour in that Poynes,thanin a wilde _— "JS 
Prin. Your money. 


Arthey are ſharing, the Prince aud Poynes ſat pon ta | 

Tbey all run away leaving the booty behind them. 
- Pronce. Got with much caſe. oo merrily toHone: | 
The Theevesare ſcattred, and poſſeſt with fear fol of gr 


] ly, thatthey dare not mectcach other : eachtakes 


low foran Otficer. Away good Ned, Falftaſfe ſweates' 8 | 
death, and Lards the Xi arch as he walkes dong: 18 | 
not for laughing, I ſhould pirty him. no IT Þ 

Poine, How the Rogue ruar'd. 
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Gs reſpelt of the love | beare ba ol 


conson , what ye knaues ? Yong men mult live, youare] [ 
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' Tee ſome more, The: papiaſte- your 
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” {isthercner beſides, the Dowglar? Havel notall their let- 


B {| And fart ſooften when thou fitr'ftalone ? 
| Way baſtthou loſtthe freſh blood in thy cheekes? 


| | - {Of Babliskes, of Canon, Culverin.- ., 
'|  JOfPrifonersraniome, and of Souldiers ſlaine, Ms þ 


. - «4 : 4 . . 
| 4: Hot 'Whar hc ; 
7 | Bat | * 
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” This owne Barne better then hee loves our houſe. 
oy * a nDz 43. i Wag Y 7% 
dangerous to takea colde,'to 
). out of | 
wye The 
dr J08 have n4- 


| {why that's certaine: 'Tis 


jon:t An excellent plot, 

Froſty-ſpirited rogue is this? 

| Why, my Lord of Yorke commends-the:plot, andthe, 
| etnerall courſe of theation, By this hand, i&T were. now 

| by this Raſcall, I could braine himwith his: Ladyes Fan, 

| Hsthere not my Father, my: Vncle; and-my Selfe., Lord 
| HiEdobrd Mortimer, my Lord of Torke,and Owen Glendonr? 


& 
g 


very good Friends. What a 


| I ters, to meete mein Armes by the-nipth of the next Mo- 
| {neth? and ace therenot ſome of them ſet forward already? 
| T'Whar a Pagan Raſcall is this? An Infideli, Ha, you ſhall 
 Fſeenow fri very ſincerity of Feareand Coid heart,wall he 
| Jeothe King, and lay open all our proceedings. © ; Icould 
| | devide my ſelfe, and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh 
| Jofskim'd Milke with ſo honorablean Aftion. Hang him, 
| Pet him telltheKing we are prepared. I will et forwards 


' % 


| Enter hss Laay. | 


| | How now Kate, I muſtleave you within theſe two hours. 
| | - La. O mygood Lord, why are you thus alone ? 
"| For what offence have 1 this fortnight beene 
 TA-baniſh'd- woman from my Harries bed?  .. 

| Tell me (ſwcer Lord) what 1&'t that takes from thee 
| | Thy Nomacke,ptraſure, and thy golden ſleepe ? 
4 Why doſt thou bend thine eyes uponthe carth ? 


 'FAndgivenmy Treaſures aud my rights of thee, 
We 2 11; bl key” d muling, and-curſt melancholly e 
4 lathy faint lumbers, I by thee have watcht, 
| || Andheard thee murmuretales of Iron Warres : 
| Speake termes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 
- {Erycouragetothe field. And thou baſt talk'd 
' | OtSallics,-and Retires; "Trenches, Tents, 
; FOfPalizadvues, Fronticrs, rarapets. 


I 
4 A 
: 
» 


Þ Anh within thee hath beene fo at Warre, 
+ Jdndthus hath ſo beſtixr'd thee in thy (leepe, 
| {kntdegls of {weate hath Rood upontby Brow, 
[fike i: a late-difturbed ones L 
_ {Andinthy tace ſtrange motions have appear'd, 
+I Such as we ſee when heainarheir breach £4 anne" 
| On ſome great ſddaine haſt, O what portents aretheſe? 
Some heavie buſineſſe hath my Lord in hand, 
AndImuſtknow it x elſe heloves me not. 
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| Her: Whyjeny horſe (my Love)mp 


| know 


-| I know you wiſe, but yeeno furr 


.| Today wj 


| Drawers,and can call them by their namc,as'T 
| that 


| *when Iam King of England! ſhall command allthe good | 
Laddes in Eaſt-cheape,-They call drinking decpe, dy- | || 


| backe himfiraight, | Zſperanct,bid Builerylcade him forth | 
intothe Parke, ub oboe! > YL 50 gnigu 1339003 l: 
 £a. Butheare you, wp:Lord. 
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La. Whar is FT INES Ng 
| "TE 102438 4 
Le... Our you mad-heatled Ape; a Weatell harh'ror þ 
ſuch a deat of Splecheyas you are tolbwith. | 1a foork Ile | 
know your buſineſſe Harry, that k wills b:feare my Bro- 
for youroline hisinterprizes| Butifyou pawns ©: / 


La. Come,come, you Paraquito, anſwere me direily | 
Vnto this queſtion, that I ſhall askes!Indegde'le breake | 
thy little finger Harry, if thou wilt-notroſ};netrue; | 

Hot. Away, away,youtriflerz Love;lI love thee uot, -| 
I care-norforthee Kato i thisis noworl ,'// 1H, 
To play with Mammets, and to tile withlips. + 03211 
We muſt have bloody Noles; and erack'd:Crownes; + 
And paſſe themcurrant too. Gods meywiyi hoſe." + + |] 
W hat ſay'{tchou Kate? would'ſt the havewith-meb --. 

£4. Doycnot lovemeDo/younovindeed# - +, 
Well, donor then. For ſince you love wenor;j! + \ 

I will not love my ſelfe. Do younottowemen 
Nay, tell me if thou ſpeakeſt-in jeſtzarmos; 2. 13% 

Ho. Come, wiitthouſee merided:2: , 1 
And whenlamahorſebacke, I wiltfaweare': > 
Iloye thee infinitely. , Buttharke youKarg, 


| I muſt rior have you henceforth, queſtion me,' 
Whither I go :nor rears hen nee River! 


W hither I muſt ; I aauft: andto conclade;'( i 
This Evening muſt I leave thee, geatlerKatre 
Then Harry Perries wite. Conſtant you are, _ 
But yet a woman : and for ſecrecte, ©: 
No Lady cloſer. For I will beleeve - 
Thou wilt not utter whatthou do'ſt not know, 
| Andſofarre will I truſtthee, gentle Kare. 
Ls. How fo farre? | __ 

Het. Notan inch further. Bat harkeyou'Kate, 
Whither I go, thither ſhall you go tao: - 
et forth, to marrow you. - 
Willthi$ conteht you Kare? j 
' £4: Irmuſtofforce. : «+ 

Hartde + 


£x0unt, 
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- 2 ,- Emer Prince and Paynes.. - _ 

. "Prin. Ned, prethee come out of that fat xoome, & lend } 
 methy hand to laughs little, | | 
Poynes. Where haſt beene Hal? 
Prin, With three or foure 


| 
| 


ſtring of bumilitic. Sirra, 1 am ſworn brother to aleth of 


"OY OY 
s A 


LE 


thoug| 1be bat Prince of Wales, yet. lam he. in 
of Curtcſge:telling me flatly 4 am not proud Tack like F 
ſtaffe, but a Corinthian, a lad of mule, ag 


and Francis, They take it alreadic upontheir 
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Hor. - So farre a foot, I ſhall be weagie;Afve;2 2 01nl þ 


heads, amongſt 3. þ +} 
or foureſcore Hagſheads. I have {ounded the veris bale } 
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ing Scarlet ; and when poutbrogkein your warage Wen [4 


"A & ; o7 *%, » 
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4 
acre Geer No ſwec- | 
| | ten i de * _ I givetheethis peniworth.of Su» | | 

| gar, clapt even.now unto my. hand by-an- under-/$kinker, 
| one wa never ſpake other Engluſh in his life; chen.E5ghe | 
and fix. pence,and,70 with/this{hrill : 


;Anon ; Store 62 enefiubed in the | 
ws away rar till. Fa/- 


, 


— 


1; Bring | Thoubre perfeat. 
Pom Fravwde 1 | i} 
ST Enter hos. 
: - Fran. Anon, anon far; lookedowne into the Pomgar- 
* net, Raſfe. ..: T1308 erent en 
-  Profwces. Come hither Francis 
Fran,- 
4M How loighal thou coſine, Francia ? > 
\Pran. 05 ROE mn 0—— 
P 0811, Franciss 
cles Lads far thegk 
Prin, Five years; Pb e far the.cln- 
| king of Pewter. yt I ne thou beſo valiant,as 
toplaythe coward withehy Indenture,and ſhew 1 ita faire 
| pare of heele;and tumfrom it?;::'; | 
Frav. O 4 le be fworne upon all the Bobksi in 
| England, Icould findeinmy hearts | 
Pon, Francis; | 
Fran. Anon notir, 
Prin. How arrbos; Franiet. 
Fran, Let jme fee, about Michaclaas next I ſhall bew— 
Poms, Francis, , 
Fras. Anon fir, pray you tay: alittle, my Lord. 


wa 
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: A TG Cen a; 
; —— tes 
them in ? | 


4 Drawer. Kximeyyhas's theilſae? | 


to his wife;/Fie uponthis quietlife;T want worke, ( Oy 


 11leade this lifelong, Ile ſowe nether ſockes, and mend 


c hang. *% 
Pro, A axhady and ___ __ _ | 
wu > 4353 


1261 | Emer Prins. Ba Ni 
"Poiges|i ibliies, reals! 
«Prin, robe Falfeſfs ndrherell of. ther Theeves ;areag| 

the doore, ſhall-vebemerry?: vn 1 K * 


- Poin. As merrieas Crickets my Lad. Pur harkeyog; 
Whatcunni ning match/have-you made wichtlus oy {1 


Lat. comb 
- 


Prin; I amnow of all humors, that have Genin 
ſelves humorsſfioce the old-dayes of COD 
the pupillage of this 2 eweliics clock at x 
What's aclocke:Franeis?-: 

| Fras.  Anonganon ſiv19w3 2: 

.- Prin; That everthis Fellow ſhould have fewer wal 
thei a Parret,” and'yertthe {onne.of a Woman. His indye | 
firy is up-ſtairesanddown-ſtaires, his eloquence the: "pars | 
cell of areckoning. I amnor yet of Percies mind, theNgn'| 
{purreof the North, he that killes me ſome fixe or fon j 
dozen of Scotsata Breakfaſt, waſhes his handsand f@ - Þ 


e SS © x 
: x = 2 


{weet Harry ſayes ſhe, how many: haſt thou kilfdre 
Give my Roancherſe:adrench(fayes hee) and arſine 
ſome foarteene;an houre after :.atrifie, atrifle. I prethe 
call in Faliffe, 'Ue play Pervie,' and that damn'd Bra 
ſhall play Datne 4o7timer his wife. Rive, layes cheds 
kard, Callin Ribs,calli in Tallow. 


Emer Falſt aſe, 
Pain, Wecome Tacke, where haſt thou beene? 


Fal. Aplague of all Cowards: I ſay, and a Vengtatiee” : 
too, marry and Amen. Give mea cup of Sacke Boy: Ere}] | 


then too. A plague of all cowards, Give mee Cupet | 

Sacke, Rogue. Is there no Vertueextant? 
Prin. Didſtthounever ſee Titan kifſe a diſh of Butter f 

pittitull hearted Titan that meired at the ſweete Taleot: 


Prov. Nay but harke you Erancis, for the Sugar thou 
gaveſt me, *twas a.peny'worth, was'tnot? - 
Fran. O Lord fir, | would it had bene two. - | 
' Prin. Iwill-giue thecfor itathouſand-pound : Aske 
| mewhenthou wilt, andthou ſhalt have It. 
LY Pon. Francis, ; 

Fran, Anon,anon. 

Prins, Anon Francis? No Francis, butto morrew. Fran- | 
| cis: or Francis,on thurſday:or mOoed J_ when thou 
' wilt But Francis. 

Fran; My Lord. 

+ © Prin. Wilt thou'robthis Lencbarts Terkin, Chriſtgll 
F biittom,Not-pated, Ages ring, Puke ſtocking » Caddice | 
| re: Smooth tongue, Spaniſh pouch. ' 

"> O Lord A do yon meane ? 

. - © Prin, Why theti your! browne«Baſtard is your onely 
* þ aUrinket crook ydrmci mh Canuasdoub- 
- } lerwWiſi ning ir cannot come nfo much. 


| 


| not three good menunhang'd in England,and one of them! 


the Sunne? If rhoadidſt, then behold that compound.” 

Fal. You Rogue; -beere” $ Lime in this Sacke too: thete 
i1s$nothing but Roguery to be found ina Villanous man;y@} 
a Coward isworlethen a Cup of Sack with lime- A vik} 
lanous Coward, gothy wayes old Iacke, die whenthoit} 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood be not forgot upon'the | | 
face of the earth, then am I a ſhotten Herring there lives | | 


CPE 
” 


is fat,and growes old,God helpe the while, a bad worldt 
ſay. I would 1 werea Weaver, I could fing all manner of! 
ſongs. A plague of all Cowards, I fay {till. 
Prin. How now Woolſacke, whatmutter you? | 
Fal. A Kings Sonne? If 1 do not; beate thee out of thy 
| Kingdome with a dagger ofLath, and drive all thy Sub-| 
jets afore thee like afiockeof Wilde-geeſe, lle never | 
weare haire on: my face more-. You Prince of Wales? | 
Prin, Why you horſon round man? whart'sthe matter? 
Fal. Are you notacoward?.Anſwere me tO that , and 
Poines there? o 
Prin, Ye fatch'paunch, and yeecall me Coward, uy 
ſtab thee. 


thee Coward:but I would give a thouſand pound Tec 
run as faſt as thou canſt. You are ſtraight enough in 


| ſhoulders, you care '\notwho ſees your backe: "8 * 


= | RY ' RI it. 
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Fal. Icall thee Coward? lleſee thee damn'd cxoll 1 ! 
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COLI , WH. F. 


. TIRgEt? 


He ink.” 


Irs unkeRlaſt. 

PAS Oh, Fac har deIe: 
| Aplagnc of all Cowards ſtill, lay T. 
| | '»Priv. What's the marter | 
OY "What's the matter ? ies bee fouregfus, have 
$5; Ko hoifhn pope this Morning. 
| op © Prim. Whereis it, JackeÞwhere is ir? 
E Kip Pal. Whereis it? taken from us, it is:2hundred up- 
Pore foure of us. | 
"What, ahandred, man ? 
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JE Fuf. f amaRogne, if! werenotar balfeſward with. 
Ja dozen of them two houres together. I have ſcaped by 


| mifacle. Tam ei ight rimeL thruſt chrough the Palibice, 

| foure"through/ Hoſe, my Buckler cut throtgh and 
it ; wy Sword backt like'a Hand-ſaw, ecce fignmm, 
14 never dealt better (ince I was a man': all wonld not doe. 
peta Cowards: letthem ſpeake ; if they ſpeake 
| more or lefſe then truth,” they are villaines andthe ſonnes 
bl darknefle, 

- Prince. Speake firs, how was it ? 

| -Ged. Wefoureſer npon ſome dozen: 
$_Falf#, Sixteene, at leaſt, my Lord. 
;- fad. And bound them, 
©-Pejv. Nogno,they were not: bound; 


| 


| 


fr EE Tet Wires OY nee 


 kerdrive ar rrieF6f k (ras ſs datke, Hl,;chat thou coukd 


| guine Coward, this Bed-prefier, this Horſ- 


br ffous! "eleye 7 Bkekroin De 


be » 231, 


Flt. But honda Devill would haveit, rev Ny 
Kraves, InKeddall Greene;came at my Backe; Jand 


lt 

notfce thy Hand. | 

Prin. Theſe Lyesare like the Firher that beoets this, 
groſſeas a Mouitaine, , palpable. Why thou Clay- 
| brayn'd Guts, thou Knotty-pated Foolexhou Horſon or 
cene greaſie Tallow Catch. - 

Falf. Whatyart thor mad?" art thou mad Þ*is not the | 
truth, the erach 2: | | 

Prin, Why, how conld'ſt thou lenowy theſe menin | 
Kendall Greene, when it was fo datke, thou could'{triet 
ſee thy Hand ? Come, tell us your reaſon: what ſay” {thou 
to this? 

Poin, Come, your reaſon Tack, your IF 

Faiff, What, upon compullion? No: were Tat 'the | 
Strappado, or all che Rackes in the World; /wattd-not 
tell yon oscompultſioh. Give ycu a reaſon or compulſi- 
on ? If reaſons wereas plenty as' Black-berries, 1 Would | 
give no man 4 reaſcn upon compullion,T, 

« Prin, Tle be no longer: guiltie- of this ſinne'.. This: "iy 
"Back BredMery 


oudried: 


ET I 
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atk. is bd 
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this huge Hill of F leſh. 
FalfF, Away you Starveling, yon Elfe-skin,y 


, 2 


Faiſt. You Rogue they were bound,cyery man of them, 


| Neatsrongue, Bulles-piſtell, you  Rocke-fit 


| of Tama Tew elſe, an Ebrew Tew. 

. Ga. As we were ſharing, ſome ſixe or ſeayen freſh men 
fe Upon us. | 
| By And unbound the reſt, and then come inthe 
Otner. ; 

Prince. What, fought ye withthem all? _- 
Faift, All? T know not what yecallall : but if I fought 
F | not with fiftie ofthem, I am a bunch of Radiſh : if there 
| werenottwo or three and fifrie upon poore olde Tacke, 
| thenam Ino two-legg'd Creature, 
14 = Pray Heaven, you have notmurthered ſome of 
| them, | 

| Faff. Nay, that's paſt praying for. I have pepper'd 
\ {twoefthem : Two Tamfure I havepayed, two Rogues 
| inBuckrom Sates. 1rtell thee what, Ha/, if Itell thee a 
Lye, ſpit inmy face,call me Horſe: thou knoweſt my olde 
Wword'; here Ilay andthus Ibore my point; foure Rogues 
inBuckrom{ct drive at me. 

"Prince. What, foure? thou ſayd'ſt but two,evennow. 

Fal#, Foure Hal, I told thec foure. 

- Poia, 1,I, he fayd foure. 

Falft, Theſe foure came all a-front,and mainely thruſt 
| ame; 1made no moreadoe, but rookeall their ſeaven 
i gints in my Targuer, thus. 
” Prince. Seven? why there were but fourc,cven no. 
Fa. 1n Buckrom. 

* Pow. 1, foure, in Buckrom Sutes: ; 

"Palit, Seven, by theſc hilts, or Tama Villaine elſe. 

\ Prin, 'Prethee le bim alone, we ſhall have INOre anon. 

| | Falp. Doeſt thou heare me, Ha/? | 

#1] - Prin. 1, and markethee too, 1ack; 

| * ba. Doe ſo, for it iswort h che ſtning too : theſe 
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1' 1 Aitte in 'Buckrom, that told thee of. 
C a4 rea ie. 5g 
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| the Mony, Hoſtefle, 


| allth 


to vtter. Whatis like thee? You Tailors yard, you ſheath, | 
you bow-caſe, you vile ſtanding tucke. 

Prin, Well, breath a-while,and then to *tagaine : 2nd 
whenthon haſt tyrdthy {clfe inbaſe comparitons, heare | 
me ſpeake but thus. 

Poin. Marke Tacke. 

Prin. Wetwo, ſaw you foureſet en foureand bound! 
them, and vere Maſters of their Wealth: mark now how: 
a plaine Tale ſhaltput you doyne. Then- did we two, ſet | 
on you foure, and with a word ; outfac'd you froth your | 
prize, and haveit: yea,and can ſhew it you it the Houſe, - 
And Falſtaffe, you caried your Gurs away as nimbly,with 
asSquicke dexreritic, and roared for mercy, and ſtill ranne ' 
androar'd, as ever I heard Bnll-Calfe. What a Slave art | | 
thou, to hacke thy ſword as thcuhaſt done, and then ſay ; 
it wasin fight. What trick? what device? what ſtarting 
hole canſt thon now find oat, to hidethee from this open | 
and apparant ſhame? 

Poines. Come, ler S heare Lacke ; ; What tricke haſt | 
thou now ? 

Fal. I knew yeas well as be that made ye. Why __ 

ye my Maſters , was itfor me to killthe Heire apparant ? . 
Should I turne upon the true Prince? Why, thou knowelt * 
Tam as valiant as Herewtes : but beware Inftint, the Lyon 
will not tonchthe truePrince: -Inſtin& is agreat matter, | 


, 
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— 


CE_ 


my ſelfe, andthee, during my life ; T;tor a valiant Lyon, | 
and'thou for a true-Prince. Bur Lads, [am glad'you banel 
clap to the doores: watch to Night, | 
tomorrow. Gallants, Lads, Boyes, Heat&'of Gold, 
good Titles of Fellowſhip come to'y6u.- - What, q 
ſhallwebemiecrry ? ſhall we have aPlay extempory.” - - 
' Prin, Content,andrhe argument ſtall bee , thy act 
away. 
Fal A, no moreof that Hall, andthou loveſt me. 
_ . Emver Hoſe R017 | 
| Hoft. My Lord,the Prince ? 


pra | 
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I was'a Coward on Inftin& : T ſhall thinke che better'of | 43 
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our Father. | 

"Prix. E Give hie 6s ror pt will anke him «Royal 
man,and fend himb backoagdinero my Mech 
 Falft, What _— man's hed -- | 

_ Heſteſſe-An old many + 44h + oi + 

Falft. What doth Gravitie out of his bedar Midnight? | 

Shai I give him his anfwere ? 

- Prin. Prethee doe lacks.” 

. Felſ. *Faith, and Ile end him packi 

Prince, Now Sirs :  you+ foight oy 


Peto.y ſg did 


Exit. 
ſo did you 
Burdel': youare Lyons too% you rannc 

3 you will not rouch the tric Prince; | 


Bard: Faith, I ranne when I ſaw others rune. 
Prin, Tell mee now in carueſt . how came Falita es 
Swordſo hackt? - 
| - -Pero. Why, he backtic with his Dagger,cnd id, he 
' would ſweare truth out of : but he would make 


£ —_— fight, and perſwaded us to-doe - 
| e 


Bard. Yea; and to tickle our Noſes with Spear-grafſ z) 


{| romakethemblecd, aud then beſlubber our garments, 
| with it, and fivearc it was the blood of true men. 1 did 
I did notthis ſeven yeares before , Ibluſht to heare 
is monſtrous devices. 
'./ Prin. O Villaiue, thou ſtolcſta Cup of Sacke eighteene 
| 0a agoe, and wert taken with the manner, andever 
ce thou haſt bluſhr extempore: thou hadſt fireand 
{word enthy fide, and yet thou ranneſt- away ; whatin- 
* { & hadft thou for it? 
a” 2 Bard. My Lord, doe you ſce theſe Meteors? doe you 
pb: 7; 3 - PENOILC theſe exhalations? 
1- Pris.. Idoe, 
© |. Bard. .Whatthinke you they 
{| Frin.HotLivers,and cold Purſes. | 
- . |. - B«rd, Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 
Prin. No, if rightly taken, | alters 


Emer Falftafſe. 


tend ? 


| fone ER lacks, heere comes ave dane How / 


py ſweete Creature of Bombaſt, how long is'tagoe, 
nce thou ſaw'ſtthine owne Knee? 


. "'Þ- Feit: My owne Knee? When I was abour thy yeeres 


38 7 Hal) I was notan Eagles Talent inthe Waſte, "Fcould | 


4 
At, 


, | PlayersageverT1 ſee. 


gromage rſe-backe (ye- 
not budge TA ye Ca 
y. ee upon nl 


Prig. 


and one Afordake ,.andat DIEW+CAPPES mc 
worcefter is ſtoine away by Night ; thy. Fathers Bea 
rurr'd white with the Newes; you may buy 

as cheapeas ſtinking Mackrell. | 


ciy4ll 


ſhall Later craduy 

a etaoble cing.Heire app: 
could the World ok i out — xch. Enca; eq 
gaine, as that Fiend Dowglac , that. Spirit Percy, ; 


net thy bloodthrillat it ? 
Prin. Not a whit + Ilacke ſome ofthy i 


when thou commelſt to thy Father : if thou doe le 
practice an anſwere. 


Prin. Doe thou ſtand. for My Faber, and 
uponthe particulars of my Lite... -_ 


Crowne. 
Prin, Thy Stare istaken for a Ioyn'd-Stodle, thy 


Crowne, for a pittitull bald Crowne. -. - 
Prin, Wall, andthe fire of Grace be not quiteay 
thee now ſhalr thoube.moved. Give mea Cup of Sad 


| to make mineeyes laoke redde, that it may bee thai Wa 11 
"wo arbay >, forT muſt ſpeake iv paſſion, s ad I will doit | 


vog Comyſe \ « NEO 
Prin. heere is my Legge: 
. Falft. And heereis 


Heſteſſe. This is excellent ſport, yfairh. 
are vaine. 
nance ? 


For teares doe ſtopthe floud-gates of her eyes. 


Fat, Peace good Pint-pot, peace 2ood. 


1; | time ;, bur alſo,how thouart accompanied : 
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rhe Camoile,the more it is troden.che faſter i ig 
yet Youth, the more it is waſted , the ſooner it 


pinion ; buz Kaas. 7 
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Falſt, 1 gan *<, uponinſtina: Well, hes is ch etoo. | 
houſand 


Pra. Then cs like,if-there cars hot Sanoe of 


Devill Glendower 2 Art thou not horrible afraid S Dot ot ' bl 
Falf. Well; thou wilt be horrible chidde rom | _ al wi 
Falft. Shall 1? contents This Chayre ſhall Ry 

State, . this Dagger my Scepter , and A Cuſhiog'wp wy | 


den Scepter for a Leaden Dagger , and thy precious "y | 


We ſtand afide Nobilit a T # 
Fel. Weepe not, ſweet Queene, for rrickling tears] 


a Veg _—_ 
ra LS” 
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Hoſteſe, Othe Father, how hee holdes his count} 
Eel.For Gods ſake Lords, convey my trultfoll Queen, | 


Heſteſſe. O race, he doth. itas like oneof thelc bas | 


Tickle Dra It | 
| Hey, Idoc not onely marvell: where thou Fe DEN 2 


| Thoyact. = ſongs 2 HI partly ay Neth Mothers Y on] : 


Hs. 4 
| doth warrant oy If chen th 
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inyjhour Land, by the Name of Pirch : thisPitch- (a | nothimthy Herryer companic ; baniſh plumpe Jacks, ang 
ne ene ont delle fs doththe oxm: | baniſh all he Worm te a 
"Fanic chou keepeſt: for Harry, now Idoe not ſpeake to | Prance, I doe, I will. | 
| Pike in Drinke,but in Teares; not in pleaſure, butin Paſ- | "Oey he 
B {fon; not in Wordsonely,, but in Woes alſo: and yet Emer Bardolphrunning. 


There isa 
SB {ompanic, but I know not his Name. 


: } #1». What manner of man, and it like your Ma- 


wu | ral. A 4564 wh man yfaith, and a 

B | Carriage, and as Ithinke,his age ſome fiftie,or (byrlady) 
F [jacining to threeſcore ; and now Iremember mee, his 
B | Migicis Fa/foffe : if that man ſhould be lewdly given , 
B [fleccives mee; for Hery , Lice vertue in his Lookes. 
SB [ifthen the Tree may be knowne by the Fruit,as the Fruit 
6 | 7 the Tree,then peremptori] 


| Tinthat Falf affe : him keepe with , the reſt baniſh. And 
F [|:c|wec + hers adage Varlet , tell me, where taft 
BY [thou beene this moneth ? | | 
B {2 Do'ſtthou ſpeake like a King? doc thou Riand 
8 | forme, and Ieplay my Father. | HON 
| Falff. Depole me: ifthondo'ſt it halfe ſogravely, fo 
- | majcſtically, both in word and matter, hang me up by the 
 Thetles for a Rabbet-ſucker, or a Poulters Hare. 
MH | Friv. Well, heere 1 am ſet. 
|. Fo. And heere I ſtand: judge my Maſters, 
| Prin. Now Harry, (hence come you ? 
Faift. My Noble Lord, from Eaſt-cheape. 
BH | Prin. The complaints I heare of thee, are grievous. 
| | Falſt. Yfaith, my Lord, they are falſe : Nay, Ile tickle 
| | yefor ayoung Prince. "To 
| Prix. Sweareſt thou , upgracious' Boy ? henceforth 
| | ne're looke on me :: thouart violently carryed away from 
i { Grace:there1is a Devill haunts thee , inthe likencfſe of a 
i | fatuld Man; a Tunne of Man is thy Companion : Why 
' | do'ſt thouconverſe with that Trunke of Humors, that 
B | Bouiting-Hutch of Beaſilinefſe, thar ſwolne Parcell of 
' | Dropfies, that huge Bombard of Sack@,that ſtuft Cloake- 
i | bagg- of Guts, tharroſted Manning-Tree Oxe with the 
8 | Puddings in bis Belly, that Reverend Vice , that grey Ini- 
I | quitic, that Farher Ruihan,chat Vaniric in yeares? where- 
BY { inis he good, burto tafteSacke and drinke it > wherein 
B | neat and cleanly,but tocarue a Capon,and cate it ? where- 
| [inCunning, but in Craft? wherein Craftie, but in Villa- 
{ nie? wherein Villanous, but inall things? wherein wor- 
| Fthy, but innothing? , 
8 | Falf, Lwould yohr Grace would take me with you : 
 B {| whom meanes your Grace? 
| {| Prince. That villanous abominable mis-leader of Youth, 


ent, 


. 
7 
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ily 1 ſpeake it,thereis Vertue 


LY 


 B [Fefefe,thatold white-bearded Sathan., 

= } Fai7. My Lord, theman know. 

& } Prince. 1 know thoudo'ft. 

B | Fat. Butroſay, I know more harme in himthen in 
| 4y ſelfe, were to ſay morethen 1 know. Thar he is olde 
{{hcmorethe;pittic) his white haires doe witneſſeit : 


- F {ut that hee is (ſaving your reverence ) a Whore-ma- 
"Bp ter, that I utterly deny, It Sacke and Sugar be a fault, 
| {Aeaven helpe the wicked : if to be olde and merry, bea 
plinne,' then many an olde Hoſte that 1 know , isdamn'd : 

| & {tobe far, be to be hated, then Fharobs leape Kinearc 
|  |'>be loved. No, ary good Lord, baniſh Pero , baniſh 
| 54þb, baniſh Poines: but for ſweete lacke Faiftaffe, 
lacks Falfaſfe,true Lacks Falfaſfe,valiant Iache Fal- 
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vertuous'tnan, whom Ive often noted in thy | 


—— 


 walke up above. Now my 


Bard. O, my Lord, my Lord , the Sherifc,withamoſt 
monſtrous Watch, isat thee deore: 


| Fal. Out you Rogue, play outthe Play : 1 have much | 
tofay inthe behalfe of that Fulfofſ, f * HO) 
__ Emeribe Heſteſſe 
 Hoeſteſſe. O, my Lord, my Lord. 
Faift. Heigh, beigh, che Divell rides upon a Fiddle- 


ſticke « what $ the matter ? 
Hoftefe. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the 


doore; they are come toſcarch the Houſe, ſhall I ket 
them in ? 4. 


Falſt. Do'lt thou: heare Hal, never call a true peece of 
Golda Counterfeit ; thouart eſſentially made , withour 


% 


ſceming ſo. | 
NE _ And thou a naturall Coward , without in | 
inc. 


Falf. I deny your vr; if you. will deny the 
Bw . wn not , let him enters IfI Ce Oe 
as Wellasanothe.' man, a plague on my -bringing up: I | 
_ I ſhallas ſoone be ſtrangled wth a Halter , as ano- 

—— | 

Prixce. Goe hide thee bebinde the Arras , the reſt | 

Maſters, for a true Face. and |} 


— 


good.Conſrience. ml 
Fali, Both which I have had : but their date is out; 


and therefore Ic hide me. EXxth. .. 
Prince.Call inthe Sherite. ee > 


EmterSherife and the Carrier. = i 


—_= Now MaſterSherife, what is 
She. Firſt paxgdon me, my Lord. A Hue andCry hath 
followed certaine men unto this houſe. | ws 
Prince, What men ? ; 1 
She. Oge ofthem is well knowne, my gracious Lord, | 

a groſſe fat man. 

C's. Asfat as Butter. 

Prince, The man, I doc affure you, is not heere, 
For 1 my ſelfe atthistime have imploy'dhim » 
And Sherife, I will engage my word to thee, 
That I will by ctomorrow Dinner time, 

' Send him toanſivere thee, or any man, 
For ay thing he ſhall be charg'd withall: 

And fo let mecntreat you,leavethe houſe. + 
She. I will, my Lord :rhereare two Gentlemen © * 
Have inthis Robbery loſt three hundred Markes. ? 
Prince. It may be fo : if he have robb'd thele men, 


your will with || 


He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farewell. 
She. Good Night, my Noble Lotd. | 


Prince. I thinke it is good Morrow, is it not? _ W 1 
She. Indeede, my Lord, I thinke it be rwoaClocke. | Lf : 
- Prince, This oyly Raſcall is knowneas well as Poules: | - 
goecall him fi | | 


 Zoſſ > faſtalleepe behinde the Arras , and f + ; 
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 B% fall eertaine Papere. © 

'| Prince, What haſt thou found? ; | 

:þ - Pets. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

| Prince. Iet'slee, whatbc they ? readethem. 
Pero. Iteti;, a Capon. 

Item, Sawce, - y 


* \ : : 


077 
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U*$-11.d. 
Item, Sacke, two Gallons, - - VoS.Viii.d. 
Item, Anchovesand Sacke after ſupper. li-$,vi.d. 
Item, Bread. . AAS ob. 
| Prince, O monſtrous, but one halfe penny-worth of 
| Bread to this intolerable deale of Sacke ? What there 1s 
| elſe, keepe cloſe, weele reade it at more advantage: there 
kt him till day. Ile tothe Court in the Morning : 
We muft allto the Warres, andthyplace ſhall be hono- 
| rable. Ile procurethis fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, and 
. | Tknow his.death will be a Match of Twelve-ſcore, The 
| Money ſhall be pay'd backe againe with advantage. Be 
with me betimes in the Morning: and ſo good morrow 
Feto. A 


| Pero. Good morrow, goody Lord. 


Exennt 
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Enter Hotſpurre Worceiter, Lord Mortimer, 


* » |  CHorr. Thelepromiles are faire, the parties ſire, 
© | Andour induRtion full of proſperous hope. 

|. Hotiþ. Lord Afortimer, and Couſin 
. | Will you fit downe ? 


Gleindewer, 
' And Vnckle Worcefter ; a plague upon it, | 
' I have forgor the Mappe. 
» + Glend. No, hereitis: 
» I'Sit Couſin Percy, fit good Couſin Hotſparre : 


' For by that Name,as oft as Lencafter doth ſpeake of you, 

 His:Cheekeslooke pale, and witha riſing figh, 

'-He wiſheth you in Heaven. 

| Hot. And you 1n Hell, as oft ag he heares Owen Glen- 
© Glenda. I cannot blame him : At my Nativitie, 

-The front of heaven was fuil of fieric ſhapes, 

"Of burning Creſſets: and at my Birth, 

'The frame and foundation of the Earth 


| | ShaK'dlikea Coward. 


+ 
L 


| Hotfþ. Why ſo it would have done at the ſame ſeaſon 
if your Mothers Cat had butkitten'd, rhough your ſelfe 
#4 had never beene borne, TEC IE, | 
Glend. 1 ſay the Earthdid ſhake when T was borne. 
- Hot. And ſay the Earth was not of my minde: 
If you ſuppole, as fearing you,it ſhooke. 
Glend. The heavens were allon firc, the Earth did 


trembic. Fe 

# Hot. Oh, then the Earth ſhooke 
"To ſeethe Heavens on. fire, 

| And notin feare of yourNativitie, 
{| Diſcaſcdnature ofcentimes breakes forth 
- | In firangecruptions; andthe tcentlingEarth. 
| | Is withakinde of Colicke pinchtandy 
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Steeples,and moſſe-growne Towers, At your Birth: .... | 
| Our Grandam Earth, haying this diſtemperature, -;... . | 

In paſſion ſhooke, | 41. 4 +1 -/ 

Glexd, Coufin::of many men. 11 1) | 

I doe not beare theſe Croſſings: give meleave 
To tell yoga once againeKhat at my Birth ; 
The front of Heaven was full of fierte ſhapes, --.. ety! 
The Goates.ranne from the Mongtaines, andthe Heardy | 
Were itrangely clamerous to the frighted fields : : . 1; 
Theſe lignes have markt meextraordinarie, £\q:9 
Andall the courſes of my Life doe ſhew, | 

I am not.in the Roll of common men. :- 

W here 1s the Living, clipt in withthe Sea, ninja 
That chidesthe Bankes of England, Scotland, and Wales 


i 
ny 
g 


Which cails me Pupill, or bathread to me? S 
And bring him out,that isbut womansſoone, . .:/;./ 
Can trace me inthe tedious wayes of Art, ha 
And hold me pace in deepeexperimems, thi 

Hot. I thinke there's nw man ſpeakes better Welſh: 
Ile to Dinner, | El wy | =. 
. More, Peace Coulin Percy, you will make himmad. - 

Glend, 1 can call Spirits from the valtie Deepe. + "| 

Hot. Why ſocan1, erfo.canany man: | 4, | 
But will they come, when you doe call for them?-...: .__ 
lend; Why, 1 can teach thee,Coulin, to commandthe | 


. 
F þ 
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Het. AndIcanteach thee, Confin, to ſhame the Divell, 

By telling truth.. Tebtrath, and {Mme the Divell. ... 1 | 

It then havepower torailc hia, bring him hither; . + © 

And Ile be ſworne, I have power to ſhame him hences \ 

Ob, while yoaliye , tell truth, andſhame-the Divell,.. 

© oo” Come, come, no more.-. of this unprofitahle | 

Lak. --- - FROGS OL © 

Glend.Three times hath Hemy Bulingbrooke made head: 

Againſt my power : thrice tromthe Banks of Wye, >] 

And {and y-bottom'd Severne, haye 1 hent bim 

Bootiefſe home, and Weather-veatenbacke. 

Hot. Home without Bootes, 
| And infoule Weather too, | 
{ How ſcapes he Aguesinthe Divels name ? 
Glend, Come, heere's the Mappe : 

Shall wee devide our Right, 

According to our threefold order ta'ne? 

| Ador. The Arch-Deacon hath devidedit 

| Intothree Lanuts, very equally ; _ 

England, from Trent,and Severne hitherto, 
By Sourh and EaR, 15 to my part aſſign'd:; 
All Weſtward, Wales, beyond the Feverne ſhore, 

Andall the fertile Land withinthatbound, 

To Owen Glendower : And deare Coure, toyou - 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent. / 

| Andour indentures Tripartite are drawne : « 
Which being fcaled enterchangeably, - - 

( A buſineflethatthis Night mayexccute) 

_To morrow, Couſin Percy, you and I, | 
And my good Lordof Worceſter willſert forth,” 
To meetyour Farher, and the Scottiſh Power, 

As iSappointed us at Shrewsbury. 

| My Father Glendower isnot readie yet, 

Nor ſhall we need: bs helpe thete foureteenedayes: 

Wiirhin chat ipace,, you may baye drawne together 


Your Tenanrs, Friends, andneighboring Gentlemene 


" Glend. Aſhorter time ſhall ſend mert@ you, Locdss © '' 4 
And in my conauct ſhall your Ladies: come, _—_— 
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E | Ttſhall not winde with ſuch deepe indent, | 


* 


L { I had rather be 2Kitten,and cry mew, 


| 4 | ake with your Wives, of your departure hence : 


x , 
, wb. , 


| Me ke? my enfirwey ory 1h Barto kits, 
atiti —— ; | 

Chow thi iver coms mecranking in, 

And Cuts beſt ofeliary Land, oi HEY 
'] A huge halfe Moone,a monttrousCantle out. 

| He-have the Curran in this place damn'd up, 

| And herethe ſag and Silver Trent (hall runne, 

Foanew ; faire and evenly : 


__—” 


| — 


| To rob me of fo richa Bottome here. 
| Gled. Not winde? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſec it doth, 
| cAore, Yea, but marke how he beares his courſe, 
| And runes meup, withlike advantage on the other ſide, 
{ Gelding the oppoſed Continent as much, | 

{ As 0n the other (ide ir takes from you. 
I more. Yea, but alitle Charge willtrench him here, 

1 And onthis North fide winne this Cape of Land, 
1 And-then he runnes ſtraight and even. . 

Hotſp. lie have ir-ſo,a little Charge will doe it, 

Gland. Tle not have italter'd. 

Hot#þ. Will not you ?e 
| Gland. No, nor'you ſhall not. 
WP. Who ſhall ſay menay ? 
P Horſp. Lim me net underſtand you then , ſpeake itin 

| Welſh. 

Glend. Ican Engliſh, Lord, as well aSyou 3 
{ Forl was caindup in the Engliſh Court ; 

| Where, being buryoung , I framed tothe Harpe, 
an Engliſh Ditric, lovely well, 
{ And gave the Tongue a helpefull Ornament; 
| A Vertue thatwas' never ſcenic in you. 

Hotiþ. Marry,and1 am glad of it with all my heart, 


1 Then one of theſe fame Meeter Ballad-mongers : 
1 I hadrather heares Brazen Candleſticketurn'd, 
1] Or adry Wheele grate on the Axle-rree, . 
1 And that would j4 
Potin ſo much, as mincing Pootrie ; 

} Tis likethe forc' cgateof a ſhuffling Nagge 

| Glad. Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 

| Hp, Idoenoteare: Hleglvethrice fo much Land 
| Toany well-deferving friend ; 

| But in the way of Bargaine; marke yeme, 

He cavill onthe ninth part of a hayre, 

the Indentures drawne? ſhall we be gone ? 

[ne The Moone ſhines faire, 
- Jon may away by Night : 
le haſte the Writergand withall, 


n Jam afraid wy Daughter will runrie madde. 
9 wack ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. Exit. 
: More. Fie Conlin Percy , how youcroſle my Fa- 


F Pg Icannotehae's ſometime he angers me 
fart drags ; 

the Dreamer », and his Prophecic: 

| pos 


 Worlethena ſmoakie houſe. - HON tes! 


my teeth onedge, 


Bur ove Nm hora TE? 'Ojbei is -agelions Ao 
AS a tyred Horſe, a: railin g Wife; MIKES 


With Cheeſe and Garlike ina Windmill farce, 
Then feede on Cates, and have bim' talketoime , 
In any Summer- Houſe 1n Chriſtendome, 
" Hort. Infaithhe wasa worthy Geneman; 
Exceeding well read, and profited, | 
In ſtrange Conccalements: 
Valiant as a Lyon, and wondrous affable; 
And as bountifull, as Mines of India. 
Shall I tell you, Couſin, 
He holds your tertper ina high reſpe&t 
And curbs himſcife, even of hi nn ke 
When you doe croſle his babe' ;-faith he oe. 
I warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might ſo have tempred him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger, and reproofe ; 

But doe not uſe it oft, let me ettreat you. © - | 
Wore.In faith, my Locd, you are too wilfull blame, 
And fince your comming hither, have done enough, 

Topur him quite beſides hispatience : 
You mult needeslearne, Lord, toamend this Fault ; 
Though ſometimes it ſhew Greatneſſe ,Courage,Blood, 
And thar's the deareſt grace itrenders you ; 
Yetoftentimes it doth preſcnt harſh Rage, 

Defect of manners, want of governement, 
Pride, Haughtineſſe, Opinion, and Difdaine : 
Theleaſt of which, haunting a Noble man, . _ 
Loſcth mens hearts, and leaves. _ a ſtains DS 
Vpon the beautie of all parts - Ce OY 
Beguiling them of ASSL - 

Hotfh. Well, I am tchoot'd : 
Good-manners beyour ſpecde; 
Heere come your Wives, hd ter us take onr kive,” 


Euter Ghdower, with the Ladies. 
\ Mort. Thisis thedeadly pight chat angetomhe; © 


Glend. My Daughter weepes,ſhee'le norpart with you,. 


3 
My Wife can ſpeake no Engliſh, I na Welth, | | 


Shee'le be 2 'ouldjerto6,hevle tothe Warres. | 


Shall follow in your Condu&t ſpeedily. | 


Glendower fſheakes to him Welſh, ab lhe an #13= 
ſmeres hin in the fas. 


"ay 


One that no perſwahton can doe good wy : CY 
The Lady fpeakesin wellh. 


More. T underſtand thy Looks: that prety Welſh _ 
Whichthoupowr'ft down from theſe ſvclling Heavens, | 
I am too in {and but for ſhame, » 
Inſucha parley ſhould anſwerethee,.. © 


The Ludgaguine i Welb,. Wy 
Morr. I underſtand thy Kilſes, nd thou _ | an 


And that's a feeble diſputation z © | 
ButT titre: Truant, Love, 
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Aort.Good Father tell her, that ſhe and my Aunt Pore) | 


Glend, She is deſperate heere 3 p j 
| A peeviſh ſelfe-will d Harlotry, 
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" Glmd. Come, come; Loyd Martine, you areas 
As hot Lord Percy ison-fire to gee, : 
By this our Books isdranne:wee lc bur ſole, | 
Andthen to Horſe immediately. io! 

85,0 | 1 Are Web all my heart. © 
| <Afert. O, Lam Igngrance ir ſelfcin his | tithusrs ik, 

_Glend, She bids you, | 

for the wanton Ruſhes lay you downe, 


Fe ety: W, htteee tbr 
' And on your Eyc-lids Crowne theGoc c,. $34 
þ dir your bloodawich pl leaſing heavineſle; Emer the Xing, Prives of Waler;aud orkive.._ 
betwixr xe Wake andSlcepe, _ 
Day and Night, King. Lords, give gleave: 
| The houre before the Heavenly Harneis'd Teeme . | ThePrinceof Wales, and 1, ._ 
Pe ee otra, | Mee en en, 
Aort. Withall m cart ] FI ITY 
{EEE ates 8*'' | For we ſhall preſenly haveneed gf you... _._ 
Glend. Doclo : no ati of Exenml 
| And thoſe Muſitizoris ſhallplay.to. | 1 know not whether Heaven will have it ſo, 
our; in t he Ayreat fromthence; '.-.* 4 Forſome diſpleaſing ſervice laye dane; 
ttraight rhey «choad ſa, andattend. - ...,;.,\ | Thatin his ſecret Doome, out of ay Blood). . 
6 Come K ate, thou art perfect 1  downes . | __ eo ry 7" ap for —_ 
-Come, | ut thou do'ſt inthyp & \ 
quicke, quickts: that 1 way lay my worn Mic Theles a ; 
Aug 41: _ - = ne 4 
Lady: Goe,ys 4:0 Ore 71 Topunify wy Mito, ielmes A 
_— | Could ſuch inordinate'; | 
- wor cam gens pr ſachmeatic at 
uc cn pleaſures, ſociety, . 
well he 1s ſo. humorops 2; .,. | Asthou re march wichullapdgrafied too 
Fon good Muſitian Me EE REY 1 Accompaaie the greatneſle of thy blood, - þ 
be nothing but Muſical And holdrheir levell withthy Pringely. heart 1h 
MOTS 3 Prince, aw ai Vo -igper rr Yr 
Quitall offences withas. weexcuſe, - wk 
| AzwellSoT an 1 
My ſelfe of many 1 am ar 
Yet ſuch extenuationlet;mebe »F by 6 
Asin reproofe of many Tales devis'd al 
Whichoft che Eare of Greatneſſe blo F: 
peg ty ag hm teen 15 
I may torlomet truc, wherein,my y 
Hath faultie wanered and irr | 
Finde pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. 
| King. whe mg e: 
Yet let me wonder, 
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Heers the Lady fogr« a rel Song. 


Hot Come Ile have our Song £00 UTOY lace in Coul 
* . Not in ing ST: Oc £3: TM a qeds ant Nec No 
mIney 1. good | | aan 
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This Infant Warrior, in 8s Enterpriſes, | 

td 1ay/ C, 1 Diſcomfited yreat Dowplms; tire him once, 

cn I ftvle all Courteſie fro! 2% Enlarged him, and made Friendof hith, '  - - | 
K my (ein ſuch Humility, To fillthe mouth of th#deepe Defiatice up; * 
id plake Allegeanice froin niens hearts, | And ſhake the peace ind ſafety of our Throne. == 
and Salurations from their mouthes. And what ſay youi to this Þ Percy, Northumberland.  & |}, 

e/i-the preſerice of the Crowned King. The Arch-biſhopsGrace of Yorke, Dowglas, Mortimer, 

 Hlypicfencetikce a Robe Pontifical, But whercfore do I tell rheſe Newes to thee ? 

 TNe're ſcene,burt wondred art : and ſomy State; W by, Harry, doe I tellthee of my Foes, | 

 FSeldome but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Feaſt, Which art my neer ſt and deareſt Encinie 

* Tandywonte by rarenefſe ſuch Solemnity. Thou artlike enough, through vaſlall Feare, | 
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= ſhe abipping 'Kingheambled up and downe, Baſc Inclination ,and the ſtart of Splecne, 
 Twich Hatlow Tcfters, and rafh Bavin Wits, To fight againſt me under Percies oo: - 
| Fhoone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his State, To dogpe his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes. 
| Fatigeled his Royalty with Carping Fooles, To ſhew how much thouart degenerate. 
| Tikdhis great Name prophaned with their Scornes, Prince. Doe hot thinke ſo, you ſhall not findeit ſo : 
| Hand gave his Countenance; againſt his Name, And Heaven forgive them, that ſo much hay ſway'd 
"Tiohugh at gybing Boyes, anditand the puſh . | Your Majeſties good thoughts away from me : 
 Eifevery Beardlefle vaine Comparative; I will cedeemeall this on Percies head, 
Riya Companion tothe common Streetes, Andinthe cloſitig of ſomeglorious days 
-: nc Wd himſelfe to Popularity: T40 | Beboldto tell you, that I am your Sonne, 
" Fhatbeing dayly ſwallowed by mens Eyes, -_ When I will weare a garment all of blood, 
| iktyſirfcred with Honye,and began to loathe | And ſtaine my favours inabloody Maske : _ 
{he taſte of Swetneſſe, whereof alittle Which waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with its 
Aſore then a littie, is by muctlytoo much. - | And that ſhall be the day, whenere thghts, 
Fowherrhe had occaſion tobe ſeene, That this ſame Child of honour and Renowne, 
Fe was'bat as the Cuckow is in Tune, ' | This gallant Hor are, this all-prayſed Knight, 
 FHard; not regardedifeene but with ſuch Eyes, ' Andyour unthought-of Hayy chance to rmeet : « 
Faficke and blunted with Community, | For every Honor ſitting on his Helme, 
foord no extraordinary Gaze, : , Would they,were mbltitudes; and on my head 
Fchasis bent on Surine-iike Majeſty, My ſhames redoubled.. For the time will come, 
IWhen it ſhines ſeldome in admiring Eyes: ThatT ſhall make this Northerne Youth exchan; 
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Wat rathice drow?'d;and hong their eye-lids down, | His glorious Deedes for my Indignities : 
lept in his Face, and rendred fach aſp | Percy is bat my Factor, good my Lord, _ 
Is Cloudy men uſe to dotheir adverſaries, To engroffe up glorious deedes on wy behalfe: 
teing with his preſence glutted,gorg'd,and full. And I will call him tsſo ftri& account, 
ind in that very Line, Farry,ftandeſt thou: | Thar he ſhall render every Glory up,. t 
{Forthou haſt loſt thyPrinceiy'Priviledge, Yea, even the ſleighteſt worſhip of histime, . 
FWith vile participation-Notan Eye | Or I will teare the Reckoning from his Heart. 
Sat isaweary of thy common ſight, | This, in the Name of Heaven, I promiſe here : 
wenthe;which hathdefir dro fee thee more: The which,if I promife, and doe ſurvive,” 
[hich now doth that 1 would not have t doe, I doe beſeech your Majeſtie; may ſalve 
ake blinde it ſelfe with foolith tendernefle. The op 7 Pabr; Woundsof my intemperature : 
Prince. 1 (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord; . Ifnor, the end of Life cancells all Bands,- 
boremy felfe/ Ard TI will dyea hundred thouſand Deaths, _ 
wag. 'For allthe World,  Ere breakethe'ſmalleſiparcell ofthis Yow. * 
thou art to this houre, was Richerd then, King. Ahundredthouſand Rebellsdye inthis: 
en I from France fet forthat Ravenſpurgh ; ' Thou ſhalt have Charge, and ſoyeraigne truſt herein» 
gevenas I'was thengis Percy now 3 S40 
by my Scepter, and'my Soule to boot, | | Enter Blunt, 
weymore worthy intereſt tothe ſtate 
Wthouthe ſhaddow:ef Succeffion ; © 
Wot no Right, nor colotirlike to Right, 
Rath fill felds with Harneis inthe Realme, 
tics head againſt the Lyons armed Iawes ; 
Woemg no more indebt toyecres, then thou, 
Maes ancient Lords, and reyerent Biſhops 0n 
dloody Bars, androbruing Arms 
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ne call Forces: at Bridgenorth (9h 
Our pct full of Buſineſle : let's away , 
þ cones feedes them fat, while men delay. Exewnt. 


ki | 
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Scena Tertia. 
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Enter Falftaffe and Bardolph. 


 Falft. Bardolph,am I not falne away vilely, Gace this 

laſt ation ? doe I'notbate? doe I not dwindle ? Why 
| my skinne hangs about mee like an olde Ladies looſe 
 Gowne : 1am withered like an olde Apple lobr, 'Well, 
He repent, and that ſuddenly, white I am in ſome liking 


I ſhall beout of heart ſhortly , and then I ſhall Faven no. 


ſtrength to repent. And T have nor forgotten what the 
| in-fide of a Church is made of, I ama Pepper Corne, a 
{ Brewers Horſe, the infide of a Church. Company, villa- 
nous Company hath beenethe ſpoyle of me. 
| Bard. Sir John, you arc o fretfull, yon cannot live 
' long. 
Fate, Why there isit : Come, fing me a bawdy Song, 


. | make memerry : Iwasas vertuouſly given, as aGentle- | 


| manneedto be; vertuous enough,ſwore little, dic'd not 
above ſ&ven rimesa weeke, went toa Bawdy-houſe not 
aboveonte ina quarter of an koure, payd Mony that] 
{ borrowed, three or foure times ; lived well, and? ingood 


U £7 4 compally: and now I live outof all order , out of com- 


Bard, Why, you areſo fat, Sir Jobs, that you muſt 


: + } needesbec out of all compaſſe ; out of all rcaſonablecom- 


| paſſe, Sir Tobs, 
| £4f+ Doethou amend thy Face, _ He amend thy 


bY | Life; Thou art our Admirall, thou b the Lanterne 


Ys | the Bappe but *tisin the 'Noſe © thee ; thou art the 


Fof the burning Lampe. 


&d. Why, Sir Tohn, my Face does you no harme. 
Fai. NoIle be ſworne : 1 make as good uſeaf it , as 
4} many a man doth of-a Deaths-Head, or : HMemento Mori. 


of never ſee thy Face,bur1 thinke upon Hell fire, and Dives 
* * thatlived in Purple; for there hets in hisRobes burning, 
:, AF burniog, 

> {weare oy thy Face ; my Oath 


If chou wert any way given to vertue, I would 


ſhould bee, By this Fire 
{ Butthou art alrogether given over ; and wert indeede, 

- butfor the Light in thy Face, the Sunne of utter Darke- 
| neflſe. When thou ran'ſt up Gads-Head inthe Night , to 
| catch my Horſe, if I did NA thinke that thou hadfi beene 
an Tong fatwns, or a Ball of Wild-fire, there's noPurchaſe 
| in Mony. O, thou art aperpetuall Triumpb, an ever 

laſting Bone-fire-Light : : thou haſt ſaved meea thouſand 
1 Markesi in Linkesand Torches, walking with thee inthe 

-Night betwixt Taverne and Taverne : Butthe ſacke that | 
. thou haſt drunkemee, would have 


. ” oa bought mee lights as 
4. goouc 


PEE thedeareſt Chandlers in Europe, | have. 
that Salamander of yours with fire, any time | 
is twoand thirtig mere Heaney reward me for it, _ 
= Face were inyour belly. 
"F«B. So ſhould dey a plbr gay "ergy 19; 
ow now, Daine Portlet! Hen, have gr ﬀ 
'who pick'dmy Pocket? _ e500 : 


doe you thinke Lkeepe Therwes in. 

ſearch'd, TI have enquire ; fo az] 

Man, Boy by Boy, | 
' hayre wasneverl 

Falſt. Yelye Holens, Bard 
many a hayre ; and Ile be ſwornemy Pocket was 
goe to, you area Woman, goe- F 

Hotteſſe. Whol? Idefic thees'I was never. 
in mine owne houſe before. 

FalfF. Goe to , I know you wellcnough. 

Hefteſſe. No, Sir lolm,you doe not know mee, Siv.l 
I know you, Six obs ; you owe me Money, Sn 
now you pickea quarrell, tobeguile me of it : Ib - 
you a dozen of Shirts to your Backe. ' 6a; 1 

- Falft, Doulas, filrhy Doulas: I have giren'l bem | , 
—_ to Bakers Wives, and they have made F 
them. 

Hofteſe,Now asI ama true Woman, Holland o 
ſhillingsan Ell: You owe Mony here belides , 
for your Dyct, and by-Drinkings, and Mony. le 
foure and twentie pounds. 

Fa. He had his part of it, let him pay 
 Hoſieſſe.' Hee? alas hee is. pooxe , hee tak 
th ing. ©6855 {4 
| Fat. How? Poore? Looke upon his Face : Wha 
you Rich? Let them coyne his Noſe, let them ce 
Cheeckes, Ile not pay aDenier, What, will youn ak 51 
Younker of me? Shall Inot take mine caſe; 1n mine In Ne, I | 
butT ſhallhave my Pocket pick'd ?. Ihave loſt a 
Ring of my Grand-fathers, worth fortie Make. | 

Hoſteſſe.. 1 have beard the Prince tell him, Ik 
_ oft, that that Ring was Copper, 


he 8 


6 4 1] 2 


, How 2 the Prince is a Tacke, aSneake-Cuz 


and; he were heere, I would cudgell him likealh Ny oP 1 
it he would ſay ſo. | "0 


Enter the Prince marching, and Falfaffe wm = | 'f 
bim, Hong on his T runchion De 
like a Fife. 


Falſ#. How now Lad ? is'the Winde in chat Di W 
Muſt we all march? Wo 
Bord. Yea, twoand two, Newgate faſhions. 
Hofteſſe- My Lord, 1 pray you-heaxe me. | | - Ws 
Pringe. What fay'ſt pg Miſtrefſe 2h 
does thy Husband > "7 love him well, hecis an 4 
man. 
| Hoſteſſe.. Good, my.Lord, hearome.... 3 4 
Falft. Prethee let her alone,andliſt rome. _ | 
Prince. Whart ſay'it thou, Jecke? - 
Feiſt: The other-NightI fell aſleepe beerebehi hel 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt-: this Houſe is ul} 
Bawdy-houſe, hes picke Pockets, - owl 
Pronce. What didſt thou loſe; lake? -:.i..- ita] 
Falf. Wilt thou beleeve me, HakThrec or foe 
of fortie pound a peece, anda Ring of w _ 
fathers. 
Prince, A Trifle, ſome eight-penr 
Hoft, So I told him, my Lord; and 1 1fayd, Ive 
| Grace ſay ſo.:and. (m Leed-)haedaadians — 
| you, likea foule-mourh'd man be is, nod ane y 
cudgell you. 
Prince, What he did not? 
Hoſt, * ts $ neyther Fai; Taaknes Won 
in me clic, 
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' Heſt.Say whatthi d + 


þ1  Fakht. What thing? why athing to thanke heaven on. 
2 LY "M 16 4 -Þ am 


to thanke heaven: 
pd Koo it 3 : Iaman honeſt mans wife: and ſetting 
| ! alide ,thou art a knaverocall meſo. 


f. Sctting thy womanhood aſide, thotrarta beaſt to 


hottie 
Hear Say, what beaſt, thou knave thou? - 
"Fa. W har beaſt ? Why an Otter. | 
BY j-Prin. An Otter, fir fob»? Why an Otter ? 
| =D Fa Why? She's neither fiſh nor Reſh; a man knowes 


where to have her. - _- 
” Hof, Thou artunjuſt man in ſaying ſo ; thou , or ary 


| 1 (gan knowes whereto have me, thei knaye thou. 


piece. x ſay it true Hoſteſle, and he {landers thee 
pox oflel 

5 he doth you; my Lord , and ſayde this other 
You ivnght him a thouſand 


L x Prince. 'Sirrah,do:I owe youa thouſand pound? 


\potind Hal? A Million. Thy loveis 


3 worth a | Million : : thon ow'lt me thy love- 


>. 
1 [rms 


Heft. Nay my Lord, heecall'dyou lacke, ' and ſaid hee 


l 7 year -þ F 


Fl. D Did, P, 


4 Bo. deat Sir Joby, you ſayd ſos | 
: [- Yeagif be ſaid my Ring was Copper. 


Prince. 1{ay *tis' Copper. Dar'ft thou bee as goodas 


J * Fl. Why Hel? thou know'ſt, as thou art but aman,l 
| dare x but, as thouart a Prince; I fearethee, as I ſrace the 


| roa 


1 Do'R thouthiphe Lie feare thee, as 1 fearethy 
4 1f Idoylet wy Girdle breake, 


1 ; ith on and Midriffe. Charge 
18 wich p ing thy pock; 
vs 7 fa ——_ 


'Y | (thy knees. But ſirra: 


cirſs of the Lyons Whelpe. | 
Prince. And why not asthe Lyon? - / 
Fa. TheKing himſclfe is to bee feared as the Lyon : 


Prix. O, if it ſhould, how would thy a 
re*'s no roome for Faith, Truth, 

of thine : /it is all fill'd uppe 
an honeft Woman 
et?; Why thou horſon impiident 
|, if there were anythingintky Pocket bar 

verne Recknings, Afemorandams of Bawdic-houſes, 

d one poore penny«worth of Sugar-candieto make thee 
mp winded : if ry t.were enrich'd with any 6- 
ther injuries but theſe, I am a Villaine3'And yet you will 


wHonely, in this bo 


4 ; nd to it, you willnot Popket up wrong. Art thou hot 


Wig Fol Dot rhou heare Hat ? Thouknow'ſt inthe ſtate 

tericy; eden Fell; and what would poore Jacks 

We: don the ” esof Villany? Thou leeſt, I have 

Ke ficth then anoth £-man, and therefore more frailty. 
iethen you pickt tny Pocket ? 


[0 £75 It upp eares{oby the Story. 


Tek Fee, I torgive thee x 


1 Re thou. 


i Þ rarer ard tot ee. 'O Go jour n hing : 89+ | 


| 


Father? nay 
ttes fall about | 


Iofuchaj 


Andeither they, or wemuſt lowerlye. 


{ Vnder whc *G 


Prin.T am good Friends wIks my Father, and may " 


' any thing, 


Fal. Rob methe Exchequer the firſt thing thoudo' a, ; 
and doit with un\waſh'd handstoo. 

Bard, Do my Lord. | 

Prin, 1 have procured thee Jacke, «Charge of Foot, i 

+Fal. 1 would it had beene of Horſe, Where ſhal I finde | 
one that can ſteale well ? O, for a fine theefe ,of two and | 
rwentie, or thereabout: I am heynoufly anprouided. Well | 


God be thanked fortleſe Rebels, they offend none bur | 


the Vertuous. I latid them, Tpraile them. 
Prin, Bar dolph, ; 
Bar. My Lord, 
Prin, Gobearethis Leiter to Lord lobs of Lancaſter | 


To my Brother John, This to my Lordof Weſtmerland, 
Go Feto, to horſe : for thou, and 1, 


Havethirtie miles to ride yet credinner imme, 

Iacke, meer me tomorrow in the Temple Hall 

At ewoa clockein the afternoone, 

There ſhaltthou know thy Charge, and there receive. 
Mony and Order for their Furniture. 

The Land isburning, Percie ſtands onhye, 


Fal. Rare words ? brave world. 
Hoſteſſe, my.-breakfaſt, come: 


Oh, 1 could wiſh this Taverne were my dramme; ©. 
Exent onnts. 


_——- 


. Aus Quarins, On "II 


Evter Harrie Hot Barre, wercefter, 
and Dowgla, 


| — — 


tht tht. anon dh 


Hot. Well wy thy Noble Scoc,if ſpeaking t ca” 
In this fine Age, were not thought flatterie, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dewglas haye, 
Asnot a Souldiour of this ſeaſons ltampe,. 
Should go ſo generall currant through the world. 
By heaveriT'cannet fatter : I defie 
| The Torpgues of Soothers. Bur a Braver place 
In my hearts love;tathno manthen yourSelfe. 
Nay, taske me to my word : p rove me Lord. . 

Dow. Thou art the King of Honot : 
No man ſo potent breathes upon theground, 
Bur I will Beard him. 


_ Enter « cAeſſnger! 
© Het. Doſo, and” tis well, What jnereatbigtes | 


| 1can burchankeyou. . 


Meſſ. Thele Lette L- 


| "OS. | W -» $484 ' % Lo - 
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| He 1s£ cevous | IC | 

| * COT WED Me PS | 


| Hot. How? In 
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Af. x Hedid 6m Lord, ow eyocee Tl Forth 
ofprd eparturpthence 


1. And at the time 
4 Hewas much fear yi 
4 #or. I wouldrhe ſineeF ris had firſt beene whole, , | 
| Erc be by (icknefle had bcene viſited ; 
] His health wasnever better wort mh then now: 
| Hetſp.Sicke now?droope now?thisſficknes doth infet 
1 The very Life-blood of our Enterpriſe, - 
j Tis catching hither, even toour C 
| He writes mc here,that inward licknefle; 
1 Andchiat his friends by deputation 


Could not ſo ſoone be drawne : nor did he thinke i it meer, | 


Tolay ſodangerpusand deare a truſt 

| Oiany Soule remoy'd, but on his owne. 

| Yetdoth he give us bold advertiſement, - 

{ That with our ſmall conjunRtion we ſhould on, 

| Toſce how Fortune is diſpos'd tous, + 

For; as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

} Becaniſe the King is certainly poſleſt 

Ofall our purpoſes. What ſay you to it? 
Wor. Your Fathers fickneſle isa mayme tous. _. 
Hors. A perillous Gaſh, a very Liane lopt off : 

Andyer, in faith,it is not his preſent want 39! 

Seemes thore then we ſhall finde ir, 

| Were it good, toſet the exat wealth of all our ſtates 

1 Allat one & Ca ? Toſerſoricha mayne 

| On the nice hazard of one doubrfullhoure, - 

| Itwerenot good + for therein ſhould we reade 

| The very Bottome, and the Soulc of hope 

{ The very Lift, the very utmoſt Bound 

1 Ofalf our fortunes, 

| _Dowg, Eajthand ſo we ſhould, 

| Where now ooo aſweet reverſion. 


{ Wemay boldly! ipend, uponthe hope 
} Ofwhatis to comein : 


| Acotnfort of retyrement lives inthis. 

1 Hof, ARandevous, a Hometoflye unto, 
{ If that the Divell and Miſchance looke bigge 

4 Vponthe Maydenhead of our Afaires. * 

} or. But yet I would your Father bad becne here : ; 
| The qualitie and Heire of our Atte | 

{ Brookes no divifion : If will be thought 

4 By ſome, that know not why he is away, 

4 That wiſedome, loyaltie,an J meerediſhike 

4 Of our proceedings,k ept the Earle from hence. 
4 And thinke, how ſachan apprehenſion 

| May turnethe tide of fearefull Faction, . 
And breedeakinde of queſtion in wr "ral 'R 
For well you know, we of theoffring ſide, 

'| Muſt keepe aloofe from tri arbitrement, | 
| if And ſtopall ht-holes,cvery loope, from whence, 
| The eye of reaſon may price in uponus: . - 

I Thisabſence of your Father drawesa Curtaine, 

] Thar ſhewes the on a Linde ire 

{ Hop. You _—_— farre. | 

[: rather of his abſ * C ore ret uſe? 


Alirger 


Thenif the _ were h 
| it We wichouthis DD 


1 


Tx "op 


 Dowg; arte ble: PIC 2 
There1s-not ſuch a werd ſpoke of in Scotland, 
At this Dreame of Feare. 


Enter Sir Riker Fernon 

Heeſp. My Couſin Fernon, welcomeby my Squle: + 
Vern, Pray God my newesbe worth a welcons, Lord, 
The Earle of Weſtermerlsnd, ſeventhouſand frong, 
Is marchivg hither-wards, with Prince Jobs, 

HotrSp. No harme : what more? | 

Vern. And further, I have learn'd, | 
The King himſclfe inperſon hath ſet fourth, 
Or hither-wardsintended ſpeedily, 
With ſtrong and mightie preparation. 

Horfp, He ſhall be welcometoo, 

W here is his Sonne, 
| The nimble-foored Mad-Cap, Prince of wales, 
And his Cumrades, that daftthe World abide, 
Andbid it paſſe? | 
_ Vern. All furniſht, all in Armes,. wg 
All plum'd like Eftridges, that with the Winde a 
Bayted like Eagles, having gt bath'd, abs? 
Glittering in GoldenCoates, | Images, 
| Asfull of ſpi pirit as the Monethof May, 
| And gorgeousasthe Sunneat Mid-ſummer, MO 

Wanton as youthfull Goates, wildeas young Bulls 6 
Ifaw young Harrywith his Bever on, WV] | 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe ſrom theground like feathered Aercary, 
And vaulted with ſucheaſc.into his Seat, - 
As if an Angell dropt downe from the Clouds, 
To turneand windea fierie Pegeſwe, 


And witch the World with Noble A | F 
F.: mY | 


hop 


Hot, No more, no more, 
Worſe then the Sunnein March : 
Thisprayſe doth nouriſh $: lctthemcome. 
They come like Sacrifices intheir trimme, 
And to the fire-ey'd Maid of ſmoakie Warre, 
All hor, and bleeding, will we offerthem:; 
The mayled Mars ſhall on his Altar fit 
Vp tothe carcs in blood. Iamotyhre, 
| To heare thisrichreprizall is ſo nigh, - 
And yet not ours. .Come, let me take my Horſe, 
Who isto beare me like a Thunder-bolt, 
Againſt the boſome'of the Princeof Wales. 
Harryto Harry, ſhall not Horſe to Horfe a 
Meete, and ne're part, tillone drop. downs a Couſed + ut [ 
Ob, that Glendrwer were come. | a4 > 
Yer. There ts more newes3 . -- | 
1 learned in Worceſtet, asI rode along, 
He cannot draw his Power this fourteen da 
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mw. 'I'bymy faith, that beaces a froſty found." | 1 6 L þ 
Hotſp. What may the I myo Zartaile-reac| Bf 1; 
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| Come, letus of 


| Dooeſday isneere; dye 


. Dow. Talke riot emrolg fa 


py. That's the worſt Tidings that T haxe of wi 
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[obs Lhave hot, tore 


{none but good houſe-holders; Yeomens Sonnes ; enquire 
$ me out ri Batchelers, ſuch as had beene.ask'd 
Ftwice 01 the Banes;ſuch-a 


Ffeare the reportiof aCaliver, worſe then 3 itruckeFoole, 
foro kuttwilde-Ducke, Ipreſt me 
| Faod Butter, rwith heartsiri their Bellyes:no' bi 
| FPineshbeads, and they have bought; outitheir! lerviees ; 


© | 1 And now, my whole Charge conſis of Ancients, Cor- 


Lieutenants, Gentlemen of ies, Slaves as 
re as Lazarus inthe painted Ie the Glut- 
| ons Dogges licked lis Sores; andſach, as indeed were 
[ never Souldiers, but diſ-catded unjuſt Servingmen,youn- 

Brothers, Revolted Tapſters and 


| gerSonnesto to younger 
[| Oftters, Trade-falne, the Cankers ofa calme World, and 


{lovg Peded;-cenne"rimnes more dis-honorable* ragged, 

Trtca an old-fac'd Ancient; andſuch have Ito fillup the 

= 8! them that have boughtodrtheir ſervices that 
{you wouldthinkezthat Thad a hundred and fiftie totter'd 


|Prodgaiarly come-fromSwine-keeping,fromeating | 


1 IDraffe and Huskes. A mad fellow met mee on the way , 
| | told we; 1 had unloiided all the Gibbets, andpreſt the 
1 Þ {*adbodyes. Noeye hath ſcene ſych $kar-Crowes ; 4le 
Cl | {roemarch through Coucntry withthem,that's flat. Nay, 
; Y | |vithe Villaines march wide berwixt the Legges, as if 
© [i ey had Gyves on ;| for indecde, I had the molt of them 
xr of Priſon. There's not a Shirt. and a halfe in; all-my 
*Þ | Company : andthe halfe Shirt is two Napkins tackt to- 
L33 1s gn tt ic, and throwne over. the ſhoulders like a Heralds 
I F tt, without ſleeyes 2/andthe Shitt,. to ſay thetruth, 
ne from: my Hoſt of S. Albones ; | or the R:d-Noſe 


© Enter the Prince; ard the / "wah if Wefimerland. 


R 1 | Hives, How now blowne [ ace? b how now Quile?/ . 
1B 1.24. Whar Hai How now ___ 4 , wharg vel 


Mp..! Faich, vir Joby;  etatiect x were | 
Rind youtoo: but'-my Powers ate there. alrcadie. 
Soy þ Icantell you,lookesforusall we miſtavay. 


F of warme: ſlaves, | 
Fas had as lieve heare'the Deuill, as a Drunwe;: ſuch as | 


me none but ſuch Toſtes 
ggger.then 


"1 keeper of Daventry. Butthat's all one, they'le finde | 
© [ier enongh on every Hedge. 


And nowtheir 


I had that ; and for their 


Ts Conor popoereneyipre 1 
©C 
. Privee, Te Thinkers fleale Cieame indeed, forthy theft 
hath alredie mad#thee Biitter 4 buttell me Tatky, whoſe | 
tcllowes are theſe that come after? | 

Falft. Mine, Hal, mine. 
Progenc Idid nover fee ſuch Full Raſcals nth; 
.  Falo Tar, tut, good Oe | 
der, foode for Powders they'lefilla Pir;as well asbetter: | 
 tuſh man, orralttmkn; mortallmen. - - 
theyare exceeding 


Weitm, I; but Sir Tohn, > thinkes 
| poore and bare, to0 
Falſt. Faith,for their povertys I know not where they 
bareneſſe;, Iam {ure they never | 
learn'd thar of mes. 
. Prince, No,lle be {worne, anleſſe-you call three fingers 
on the Ribbes bare. But firra make haſte. Prey is already 


- inthe field. 
Falſt. What, is the King 08 


 Peſim. Hee Is, lobn, I feare. wee ſhall " 
oaldicrs, three hundred det roads, ve earn ma '1 lay ; 


ong. 
_ Falft. Well, rothe krterendiof A Fray, 


| ardthe begins 
ningof a Feaſt, firs adull fighter, 


ela Gueſt... 
Exenm. . 
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Ent Heffur mwdaites; Dowel, and 
a Vernon. 


Hot. wee'lefight with himto Night. 

W orc. It may tiotbe. wing 

Dowe. You give him then aduantage, 

Vern. Not Goble FB, 

Hotij. Why ſay yot ſo ? lookes he norfor ſupply 
Vern. So doe we.- 

Hotft, His is certaine, outsis; doubtfull. : 

Worc, Good Coufinbe advig'd, ſtirre notto night: 
Uern, Doe not, my Lord. 

Dowg. You doenot eodinfile ll 


| You ſpeake it out of feare, and cold heart. 


Vern. Doe me tio flatider, Dowglav': by my Life, 
And Idare well mantaineir with ny Life, 
If well-reſpeedHotior bid me on, 
T hold as little counſaile with weake feare, 
As you, my Lord; or aty Scot that thisday lives. 
Let it be ſcene to'morrow in the Battell, 
Which ofus feares. 

Dowg. Yea, or tonight. 

Vern, Content. 

Herfp. To night, fay1. 

Vern, Come, come it ma) notbe.. _ | 
T wonder much, \being me of fi uch great leading as you are. 
Thar you fore-ſeenorwhat i ts ; 


* Drag batkoour expedition : certaine Horſe 


. Of myCoufin #@r#-rarenot yet comeup, 
Your Vode Worcefwvs Horſe came but to ay, 
Leon M 
| That not 5:5 is halfeche Fo ory 9% 
Horp. Soare ante 1p ner bar 
Ingenerall, d,and be | 


| The better par et 


| 


'| The naturs of yourgrictes,an d whereupon 


ii. 


[| Op now ( forſooth) nd him to ceforme 
| Thar lay to hearts, onthe Co OBIMOO-WG 


ho ot 2s” Ry IR 8. | 6b > 
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For Gods fake Couſin fb ll come in. 
"1 SCIGS 45 v5 IN 


Tho Tres und Por. Emer ie 
Walter Blunt. 2 


| Blunt. I come withgrcous fromthe King. 
If y6u vouchſafe me hearing ,and reſpeQ. a 

Hetfþ.. Welcome, Sit Walter Blanty1 cg 
And would toGod ol pens al cur determination. te 
Soine of us love you well: andeyen thoſe ſome - 


TE nvie cur great detergent; 16 92000) 


'B youre notof ourgqualitie, a 

But ſtand againſt, uslike an-enemne. .//; 

| Blunt. And Heaven defend, but ſill 1 toc tan & 
Solong ag out of Limit; and trueRule, 

Youſtand — anoynted Majeſtic. .- 

Butto my C 

TheKing 4 Fa: to know 


breſt of Civill Peace, 


Yon conjure from t 
_ dutious Land 


Such bold Hoſtilitie; teachi 
Audacious Crueltic. If thate 
' Haveany way your good ef foot, 

Which he cunteſſeth to be manifold, 

He bids you natiie your griefes j and with all ſpee d 
You ſhall have your dehires, with intereſt ; 


|} And Pardon {oli for your ſelfe, and _ 


to mis-led, by yous ſuy 
Hot. The king is kinde : 

And well we know ;' theKing 

| Knowesat what time to, kad to pay. 

| My Eather, my Vnckle,and my ſelte, 

Did give him that ſame;Royaltie he weares.:/ / . ': 

| And when he was not ſixe and twentie mf y 

| Sicke inthe worlds regard, wretchedand low, .: : | 

| Apoore unmminded Out-law, ſneaking home, _ .. 

My Father gave: him welcomerto the ſhore: 

And when he <x rs bim ſweare, and 'vowto Gad, 


| He came to be butDukeof Lancaſter, .. 
*| Toſitc his:Liveric, and: begge his Peace, 


| With reares of Innocencie, andtearmes of Zeale: . 
' My Father, in kindeheart and-pitty movy'd, 

' Swore him aſliſtance, and OR Ys. 'dit too, : 
| Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
| Perceiv'd Northumberland did leane to-him, 

The more and lefſe came in with Cap.andKnee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Cw” | 
| Attended him on Bridges, ſtood 1n 
Layd Giftsbefore him,protfer'd him ther Oathes,-. 
4c him their Heires, as Pages followed him, 


| Evenatthe heeles, in golden multitudes. 


| He preſently, as greatnefic knowesit ſelfe, 

Steps mea little higher then his Vow+// :, 

| Madeto my Father, while his blood pence; a 
the naked ſhoreat Ravenſpurgh; ' "Tang 


| Tow: ge an inſtant 


|-Noble Gentlemen, 


| OY” ny caps i 
; perſonal intheLridh:Werre. 


'd him of LE Life : 
pracke the whole State, 
Grd one x Marth, 


Diſgrac'd me iu my happy Vicories;; i! 
Sought. to intrap me by intelligence, 4s! .- .- 
nr my KG _ ns. 
1rage difmils'd Ge: 4 
Peake Orton Only: coteniningtoprong 


Andin concluſion; mm ſeokeonr- 
This head of faftie- -and witbatl;xoprie | 
Ins his Titles The: which wefiale. x 


Tod indirect, +41. agar rare | 
© Blunt, Shall Treminethis pay to 


Hotſh. Av} be, ſoweſhall:”- 
* "rn "A: AY you _ | 


theR 

Hoi; Not ſojSit iaker. ing 
ane ok _ : Ho 4 
Goerothe ,adletthere wn 

ned undars ce returne Fra 
| Andini the Morning carly ſhall my Vnckle 
| Bring him our putpele: : andfo ſo farewell. - 

Blunt, T would: you would accept of GraceandL 


* ww a 


T opt n ; ? js | rn 
There, wich canfiine Rt eds +42 --=4 40 al 


yr b Sena, 
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Withwmged haſte rothe Lord Mirſtal, 
This to my Couſin Sereove, andAall the reſt 
þ ay Mere aredirected. 

If you 'knew how much they doc import 
You would make halte. 7 ooigert 


Arch. Like you doe. 


To morrow, od Michel, ISaday, 

| Wherein the of tenthouſand men 
Maſt bide the touch, \For'Sir,at- Shrewsbury, 
open AY ive tounderſtand, 


Whoſe power wasin the firſt proportion ; 


Who with them was rare ſrajely y too, 
And comes not in, over-rul'@by Prophecies, 
| 1 fare the Power wee brewer 


withtheKi 
Te Wir eos Lord, 


| Fro aphemoua ers 
CE In 


Ener the PEETR of <P; aud Sir Mae 


\ Sir Mich, My hc {-rge Tore, I gueſle their tenor” 


And what with Owen Glendowersabſence thence, | 
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. qi F 
$6 49 / 
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* p oy 
” "oe. 
Fay . o 
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mightie andquick-rayſed Power, 
Meetes Sh Rod Harrie: and 1feare, Sir Michel, 
| Whatwirh theſickneſſe of Nerthawberland, 


64k Hie good Sir Michel, beare this _ EF: 
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[ns Wales, Lord Zohu of Lancaſte y 
| | The Noble ba omanrrn ae warlike Blows; 


{For if Lord Parey thrive's not, ere the un ug] 
Diſmiſſe his Oe he meanesto vilitus ; 


| For he Oe Lach rd ourConfederacie,' 


| And,'tis but Wiſedome to make ſtrong againſt him: 


| | Thercfore make haſte, l muſt goe writea 
To other Friends : and ſofarewell,' Sir 


_ A <p ——_— 4 116452354054 $4598 = w__ w— 


| of Hh Quinnm. Scans Prima: 


chel, Fxewn 
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——_— 


a. _ —_ 


Þ  Farleof weſtmeriand, Sie Waker Blant, 
and Falſtaffe. 


Above yon busky bill: the day lookes pale 
Athis diſtemperature.-- ' 
> Prin. The Sourherne winde 
Doth play theTrumpetto bispurpoſcs, | 
BW | Andby his hollow whiſtling in the Leaves, 

T Forerl a Tempeſt:anda bluſt'ringday. 

| King. Then withthe loſers let it nth, 
| | For nothing can-ſermeſouretothoſe that win. 


X 
- N mY - 
an Edo - — IT Laden's 


| Enter Worceſter. 


| | Thatyouand I ſhould meet upon ſuch tearmes, | 
1 Asnow we meet. You have deceiv'd our truſt, 
1 And made us doffe our eafie Robes of Peate, 

| Tocruſh our oldlimbes in ungentle Steele : 

| | This is not well, my Lord, this is not well. 

| ] Whatſay you to it ? Will you againe unknit 

| | This charliſh knot of all-abhorred 'Warre? 


| & } Andmove in that obedient Orbe againe, 
| | Where you did give a faire and naturall light, 


FW | Andbe no more an exhal'd Meteor, 

YL E © of Feare, and a Portent 

{ Otbroached Miſcheefe,to theunborne Tikes ? 

| or. Heareme, my Liege: «. 

| For mine owne part, I could be well content 

| Toentertaine the Lagge-end of my life 

| Withquict houres : ForI do proteſt, 

| {have not ſought the day of this diſlike. 
#4 J You havenor 
| Fal.Rebellion layin his way, _ he foundit. 
| Prin, Peace, Chewet mow. 

1 | {_#o. it pleasdyour 

18 b) } I ravour, from my! Coe Houſe ; 

nd yet I muſt remember youm _—_ 

0 


Vewere the firſt; penal ee que Friends: 
or you, wy ſtatfe of Office did Ibrotke. 


Ih Hiker, time, and poaſted day and 


a A orcong yourt 


1 CRT 


Emer the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lobn of Laucaiter, 


| - Xing. How bloodily the Sunne beginsro pecre : 


T he Trumpet ſotnds. | 


| King. 'How now my Lord of Worſter ? 'Tis not well | 


bt it; -how comes it then \ 


to turne-your tookes 


| ] A potter birys rein yd F 


wn , 


| Nothing (6 ft 
; It was my Selfe.; 254" Ich \ 

) B{LA. 1 Thav brought you xe,and by 
(ET DCIAL | The danger of thetitte?- You 


| To gripethe io 


OO. 


| 


to = . ad _—" 4 " ®: BY J 3 nes mY 
* # : 


Vhen yer you'w 


Vote he: 
And you did Frethy Oi Dora, : 
Thatyou didn 6f purpo | 


Nor claimen Galt 

The ſeate of GanhR,D 120 
Tothis, ae Roe dieutde; he ſhort ſpace; © 

It rain'd doyneBbttane ſkGivri on 13 rut head, | 
And ſach a floud of Greatneſſe fe bot tap 9 \ 
What with our tielpe, wh with the abſent EO | 
What withtheinjuric $ n tine, PS be SHES 
The ſeeming ſuffers xesthat you + INIT 
And the contrarioys Windes chatheld the King TY 

50 long! in the utdicky Iriſh Warres,”-' - yo 


Thatall in Englatid did repate him'dead: 
And from this ſwarwe of faire advantages, 
Youtooke occaſtonto be quickly woo'd, 


Forgot your Oath tousat' Doria L 
anibeine fed by us,you us'd us , 
As that ich gull the Cackowes Bird, 
Vicththe Sparrow, tid opprefſe oar Neſt, 
Grew by our Feeding, to ſo great bulke, l 
That even our Loye durſt not comenecte yourlight- 
For feare of Re : But withnimble wing . 
We were inforc'd for ſafetie fake, tofiye , | 
Outof your ſight, and raiſethispri 
Wheteby welitand'oppoſcd by ſich meanes 
As you your ſclfe; have forg'd againſt your ſelfe, 
By unkinde uſage, dangerous countenance, 
And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworneto us/in yonger enterprize. 
King. Theſe things indeede you have articulated, 

Proclaia'dat Market Croſſes, read in Churches, 
To face the Garment of Rebellion 
With ſome finecolour, thatway pleaſe the @ ge. 
Of fickle Changelings, and poore Diſcortents, | 
Which gap&and rub the Elbow atthe newes 
Of hurl — Innouation : 
And never yet did:Inſurre&ion want - 
Such water-colours,to impaint his cauſe : 
Nor moody $, ſtarving for a time 
0) pell-mell hauocke,and confuſion. , | 

Pris, In bothoar Armies, there is many a ſoiile 


Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 


If once they joyneintriall. Tell your Nephew, 
The Prince of Wales doth joyne with al the world 
In prayſe of Hemy Percy: By my Hopes, 
Thas preſent enterprize ſet off his head, 
I donot thinke abraver Gentleman, 
More aQtive, valiant, or more valiant young, 
Moredaring, or more bold, is nowalive, - 
= grace thislatter Age with nobls _ 
or my part; may ſpcake1it to my ſhame, 
I have = de oe Chivalry, 
And ſo 1 heare, hedoth account metoo: 
Yetthſs before my Fathers ext W 
I am contentthat he ſhalltake the 


| Ofhisgreatnameand eſtimation," 


And ol to ſavetheblood on er de, 
Try fortune.witlrhim,/ina Single Fight. ; - 


King, And Prince of Wales,ſo dare weventer OY 
AN conflectionnfinte 


—— pO 


erally res i Hand, - n 


ſent Head, © © - 
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| Welove our people wellz exentiua 
Tarun ORE 
And will they. t: 

| Both he Jind ike 

| Shall be my Frieud ag 

' Sotell . a 
 Wharhgylltd \Q: 3 
| Rebtu frd dread c 
| And they ſhal 


\Wenlgunos 
We offer faire, t: 


Pron3te\ uS nol be co m 
The en py ts 


Fl 
leo W__ 


9 5 —_— 


PCIe i. 


| — 

| | For on rheir pert welſet - x 
{ And God befriendn appr cauſe, is3uſ}. 
Moe Trae Falftefier... 

|. Fa. Hil,i downe inthe bane, 
And beſtride me, je) 


fo tons pane pe 
1 Prin.N 


buta IL 
| Say thy praye ewell- 
L Fall. rayera ah ee Il 

a Why,hougs ould be loath, to pay bi 

| Paſs. Lis not due, oath, to pay alm | 
{ before higday. pb; Luo ſo.forward with him | 
that call'Snot on me. 2, Well, tis no heh re prickes 
' me on. But how it Hon me off when I come 
| on? How then? Can;Honour ſet ml legge? No.z of an 
| arme ? No; Or take away the greefe ofa wound? No. 
| Honour hath no $kil reerie then? No. Whats Hor 
'nour? A word, Whats, > Ayres A 


* | Andanadoptedy 
{ A hare-brain'd 


| And hiscorruptionbeingtane fromns,” > 11/1: + 
| -_ the Spring of all, thall pay for all :- | 


All his offences livevpon y bead, + \// to II! 
And on his Enbrs;/ Wediderinehimon, $14 


, 
no 
Srauaioe 

« 

: - 
__ —_— 


herefore good'Coglin; ler nat Herry know = + 
In any caſe,the offer of the King. | 
Uer. Deliver yaue youll, tle ſay* tis ſo.” | b 
Heere comes your Cofin. | | 


Enter Hetfpurri ” 


Hot. My: Valle is return'd,/-- * = Fe 
Deliver up my Lord of Weſtmeeland. 
ynkle, what newes? 
wor, The King will bid you battell preſently. 
Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Hot. Loxd' : Go youandrell himiſo. 
Dow, Marry and ſhall, and verie willingly. | 
Exit Dowgly. 
Wor. There is no ſeeming mercy inthe King. 
Hoe. Did you begge any 2 God forbid. 
Wor, I told himgently of oar ancesy: 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, . 
By now forſwearing that he 1s forſworne, SE 2 
He calsusRebels; Traitors, and will ſcourge nl Þ 2 
With haughty armes, this hatcfall namein us. IS 2 
Enter Dowglas.. + 4% 
Dow. Arme Gentlemen,to Armes, for —_— E:1 
A brave defiance in. King Henri teeth : | 
And Weſtmerlandthat wasingag'd did beareit, | 
W hich cannot chooſe but bring him quickly on. - :* | 
Wor. The Prioce.of Wales ſtept forth before theking, | 
| And Nephew, challeng'd youto/fingle fight. - © | 
| . He: O, wouldthe ior” lay upon our heads, 
| And that noman might draw fhort » ory today, 


at, word Honour 
a reckoning. Whobathit?. Hethatdy'dea Wedneſ- 

| NE he teele.ix ? Nov Dothhe. _ it? No, Is 1t 
es: then? yeazto the dead, Butwill it not live with 

| che living? No.” Why? De on will.not (uffer it,ther- 
fore Yap notitofic. . Honour1s a meere + Scutcheon, and fo 
1 | ndjeny Carechiſine, Exits 


on 


Scena Secunda. 


—————— —_— ——— _—_ —— 


. Enter Warcefter, and Sir Richard Vernon. 


wor. Ono, my nephew muſt not know, Sic Richrd, 
| The liberall kinde offer of rhe Ks | 
Ver. "Twere belt hedid. 
Wor, Then we area undone, - 
| It is not poſſible, i it can not be, 
| The King would k $word.in laxingus, 


{He will ſuſpeR us {tjll, 


x 


Ft To puniſhthizof 
| Sopot 
{ Whone' ang ſo, heri iſht » aIOCK.« 
[| Will haye a wilde tr ricke of bj Fre. ors. 


finde atime... 


| But Land Harry CMonmenth. Tell me, tell me, 

| How thew'd his Talking > Seem'd irincontempt ? 
Fer. No, by:mySoule :1 never in my life 
Did heare a Challenge urg'd more modefily 
Vnleſle a Brother ſhould a Brotherdare 

' To gentleexerciſe, andproofe of Armes. 

He gave youall the:Duties ofa Man, AY 
Trimm'd up your praiſes witha Princely tongue,, | 
Spoke your delervingslike a Chronicle, 
Making you ever better then his prayſc, 


By ſtilldiſprayſing prayſe, valew'd with you : 
| And which became himlike a Prince indeed, 


He madea bluſhing citallof himſelfe, 

And chid his Trewant youth with a Grace, 

As if he maſtred there adouble ſpitir 

' Ofreaching, and of learning inſtantly : 

' There did he pauſe. Butletmetell Hp Worls, | 
If he out-live the envie of thisday, | 

| England did never owe foſweetea hope, 


— 


'So mach wiſconſtrued.in his wantonneſſe. 4 

| Hor. Couſin, I thinkethouart cnamored | HEOBG. 
| WM his _ __ did I.heare - ary 
Of any Prince ſo wildeat Liberty. | | wr 
But be he as hewill, yet once erenight, hy 


1 will imbrace hinxwichaSouldiers 
That he ſhall ſkrinkemnde; 


{ Withthe beſt blood 
{ Now Eſperanc 


ITo 


If lifed 
Still malig at the rs 


| Andif welive, welveto tread 60 King $; 
| Ifdye ; 


brave death, when Princes aye with us. 
Now for our Conſciences, the Armes is faire, 
W heathe intent for bearing themis juſt. 
_  - Emer avother Meſſenger. 
| Mel My Lord prepare, the King comes onapace, 


1} Hor. 1 Bras him, that he cuts me ſrom my tale : 


For I profefſe not talking : Onely this, 

Let each man do his beſt. And heere [ draw a Sword, 
Whoſe worthy temper I intend to'ſtaine | 

| that I canmeete withall, 

In the adventure of this perillousday. 

e Percy, and ſet on : 


Sound allthe lofty Inſtruments of Warre, 


| And by that Muficke, let usallimbrace : 


WY. | Forhcaven tocarth, ſome of us never ſhall; - 


x" p 


| with his 


F Wiarkonour ny 


' | Thy likeneſſe: for inſtced of thee King H 

' WW | This {word hath ended him,ſo (ſhallit thee, 
| Vnleſſe thou yeeld thee as a Priſoner. ' 

| . Bls, Twasnotborne to. yecld thou haughtie Scot, 


|LordStaffordy death. 


a3 — — — ns wad Rſs 


ſecond time do! acha curteſie. 
They embrace, the Trumpets ſound, the King entereth 


| os and Si ir Walter Blant. 
Bls. What 15t 
thou ſceke upon my head2 
. Dow, Know then my name is Dowglas, 
And.1 do haunt thee inthe battle thus, 


| | Becauſe ſome tell me', that thou act a King. 


Blunt, They tell thee true. 
Dow: The Laed of Stafford heere today hath bought 


8 


| And thou ſhalt findea Kivg that will revenge 


Fight, Blunt is ſlaine, then emers Hotijur.. | 
Hot. O Dowglas hadit thoy fought at Holmedon thus, 


| [never had triumphed g'rea Scot. - 


Dow. All's done aall's Wonguer breathles lies the King. 
: Hot. Where ?* 


' | Dow 
Wt. I *'S oO - 
= : 


Hot. This Dowgladt No, I know this face Fall well : 
| Fagan Knight he was; his name was Blur, 
| *mblably Raniſh'd like the King himſelfe. 


| - Dow. Abfoole : go with thy: foal whither it goos, 


| [Aborrowed title haſt thou bought too deere. 
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=: thou tell me, thatthou werta King ? 

The King hath many marching in his Coates, 
| Dew. Now br my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

urther allhis Wardrobe peece by peeve, 

LI coin” King- _ 

andawdy, 
$ſtand full fairely for the day. 

| 85 IG - Mlaruw, 4nd enter-Fa {F 
| Though I could ſcape ſhor-tree-at London, L feare 
at heere.: here's no ſcori ing,but.ppon tbe pate. Soft 
xtthou? Sir Wale Blane there $ Honour for you: 
F200 vanity, Iamas hotas molten Lead , ndarhes. 


[too ; arty ons utof mee, Incedenamore | 
c:owne es. 1 have ledwy ragof 


/ Exqnnt. 


. alarum unto the battell. Then enter * 


name;thatin batteli thus} croſſeſt me? | 


{ 


7 


| Leaſt you retirement do amaze yourtriends; 


| 


| 


| 


f lave,ſo ; ; 1f not, honour comes unlook'dfor,andther'san | 


| My Lord of Weſtmerland leade him to his Tent. 


 donethis day. I have 
= Prix. Heis indeed, andlivi 


| my way, fo: if he donot, if I come in his (willingly) let | 
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$; 
d ec 
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per'd: there's no! 
I 50, left alive, More , 
ring life. But home? Fe 22H 
Prin.Whar,ſtand'fthouidle here? Lend me fivord, 
Many a Noblemanlies een Kiffe O 
Vnder the hoovesof v Enemies, | 
Whoſe dearhsare unreveng'd. Prethy lend me thy ſword | 
. Fal. O Hal, 1 prethee give me leave to breath awhile : | 
Turke Gregory neverdid {uch deeds.in Armes, asT have 
paid Perce, I have made him ſure. | 


—_—_ 


ing to kill thee 

I prethee lend: meth ford. | 

Falft. Nay Hal, i Percy bee alive, thou gerſt not wy] 

Sword ; (ou rake my Piſtoll if chou wilt. - 
Prin, Give it me: What, is it inthe Caſe ? | 

Fal, I Hel,*tis hot : There's that will Sacke a City. 

The Prince drawes out Bottle of Sacks. ; | 

Pres. What, is 1t a time to jalt and dally now? E£xw | 

T browes it at him. | 

Fal. Tf Percy be alive. Ile pierce him : if hedo come in | 


—_S 
——— 


oa 4 


him wake a Carbonado of me, 1 like not ſuch grinning | 
honour as Sir Fa/terhath : Giveme life., which if I can 


end 


Ex. \ 


2 I 


$ Geng 1a Tertis. "at bop bun 
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ia , excurſions, enter- FU King, FT Prince, * | | 
Lord Iobn of Lancaſter, and Earle. | 
f Weſtmerland, 


King. I prethee Hevy withdraw thy lelfe, hdr 
deſt teo-much i Lord lob of Lancafter,go you with him.” | 
P.1oh, Not I, my Lord,unlefle I did bleed toge,. + Þ 
Prin. 1 beleech your Majeſty make up, : 


King. I willdoſo': 


Weft. Come my Loxd.lle leade youto your Tent þ. 

Prin. Leade me my Lord? Ide notneed your helpe, , | 
And heaven forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive. , 
The Prince of Wales from ſuch a field as this, 
Where ſtain'd Nobility. lyestrodenon, 
And Rebels Armestrhamph in maſſacres;  - : 
Toh. We breathtoo long ; come: couſin Weſtmerland, | 
| Ourduty this way lies, for heavens ſake come.i... | 

Prin. By heaventhou haſt deceived me Lancaſter, | 
I didnot chinke thee Lord of ſuch a ſpirit: ++ 
Before, I loy'd thee asa brother, lobv ; - 


But now, I.do reſpe&thce as my Soule- 


Kine...I ſaw bim hold Lord, at.the point, . 
' With luſtier maintenancethen1 didlooke 
Ofſuchan Warriour, ..' -- - oP be at 
Prin. 0 EB ande menatoueal.” WET | 
; Enter Domglas, | 
Dow. Another King? T grow lktHyencheats Jt 
| I arh the Dowglasfarall to allt ; 


That weare hoſecolounonem, oft wa. 
That connteris exſon of al 


| Dow. | feare bevy en 6 ontrefei 
And yetinfairhthou beayſtthee frkeaKitig : | 
beep other ered ide Log ire 
| And thas t winchee. the R. being in dovger, 
yo 
Prin. Hold up thy hetd vile _ orthouartlike 
| Never toholdi h. np agame :the wa 
Of valiant Sherly,Stafford Bane, are in my Arines.; 
"It is the Prince k/ Wales that threates thee, 
"Who never promiſerh, but meanes to} 
© "TheyEgbr, Dowylu fyeth.. 
| Cheerel My Lord : hoiv fares your Grace ? 
' Sir N icholas Garſey hath for ſhcconr ent, 
| ' Arid ſo harh Ciifeon + Ile r6 Ciftonftraight. 
_ Stay, atid breath Een | 
{Thou iſt redecar'd thy loſt opinion, 
| And\{hew'd thou mak ns render of my life 
| Inthis faire reſcuethon haſt bronghr.to me. 
Pris. O heaven,they. did me ro0 mtich injury, 
| ThateverfaydT hearkned to your death. 
| Tf it were ſo, I might have lcralone 
| The inſalrihg hand of Dowg/as over you, 
| Which would have beene as {peedy i in your end, 
| Asall the pagſonous Potions 1 inthe world, 
And fav'd the Treacharoug labour of your Sonne. = 
| K, Make up toCihfton, Ile to Sir Nicholas Ganſey. Exit 
| Ents Hotſpurre, ._ 
' Hee. If Lobos not, thou art Harry umonth. 
Priw,T eft 2vif would deny ay ram. 
Het. Mer 7e Peres 
Prin, Why then 1 ſea very valiant rebell of tharnaine, 
}I amthe Prince of Wales, andthinkernot Percy, 
{ To ſhire with-me inglory arly wore © 
| Two Ratreskerpe not their morion in oneSphere, 
| Nor catiofie-England brooke a double reigne, 
* Of Harry Percie, andtheÞ rince of Wales 
Hot. Nor ſhall it 8Tavvy, for the houre is come 
Toend the one of us; and would to heaven,  - 
Thy nameih Artis, Wert how as $#0ak as mine. | 
| Prin. Hemalkeir greater, ere I part from thee, 
And alt this budding Honors on ay Creſt, 
Tte cropts tnake #Gatland ety Fo 
Het, I ca tio longer ; neon y Vaates 


Fal. Well faid Hu, 'to 4 wc, No 


WE 
Het. Oh 


atk da ofay yo; 
I better Oh Her loffeof brittle li | 
"Then thoſe proud deter ian vous ofa} be ETD 
Apia thought: | my fick 

| But thought”$the Us 


P 


14I could have better 


+ 299 


A Linglon/for ESE 
Butnow two paces of the vileſt-Earch © 

Is roomee apa, 
Bcares not alive ſo tour #Gentleinan, * 
It thou wer't ſenſible 6f eurrelie; - ©. 11) 

I ſhould nor make ſo great a ſhew of Zeale, 
But let my favours hidethy mangled: _ 
And even inthy behalfe, Ile thanke'my 

For doing theſe fayye Ritesof dom 

| Adicu; andrake thy ptayſe withthee to heaven, 
Thy ignomy ſleepe with thee in " <> rgIG 
Bur not remembredin thy Epitaph: 

What? Old Acquaintance?Could notall this fleſh 
| Keepe ind little life? Poore Tacke, farewell : 
ſpar'da better man. 

O, I ſhould have a heavy miſfe of thee, 

If I weremuchinlove with Yanitie. 

Death hath not ſtrucke fo far a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody Fray : 

' Imbowell'd will I ſee thee by and by, 

Till then, in blood, b bh, Noble Pereir lye; 
riſeth »p, 


Exi, | 
Falſt Imboweltd? If thou imbowell nee to = 


| give you ſcayeto powder me, andeat metooton 


Twas time to counterfet, or that hotre T cos F 
had paid me ſcot and tor too. Coutiterfeit ? 1 am no cou ® 
cerfeit; todye, is tobe a counterfeit; for hee is burthe} 
counterfeit ofa man , who hathnor the lifeof a man: : Bat j 
| to tounterfeitdying,- when aman thereby liveth, istobe| 
. no counterfeit, butthe true and perfeRt image of life i of 
deede, The better part of Valour;; is Diſcretion ; inthe | | 
which better part, have ſayed my life. I am affraide ef} 
this Gun-powder'Percythough he be dead, How ray , 
ſhould counterfeit roo, and riſe? I am afraid heewould | 
prove the betrer countrfeittherefore liemake hin! fire; 
yea, and Ile \eare I kill'd him. Why may nor he tits | 
_ well asI ? Nothitp confates me but eyes,and no+bodit | 
ſees me. Therefore firta, witha new wound in whe ; 
come you along the.  * Takes —_— 8 
, Emer Prince and lolm of La ' Wi 
Prin. Come Brother [oby, full bravely haſt thou ite] 
thy Maiden wort. az 
Tohni Bit ſoft, who have we heere ? 

Did you not tell me this farman was dead ? 
Prin, I did, I law him dead, | 
Breathlefle, and bleeding on the ground : Artthou aire? | fl 

Or isit fantaſie that playes upon our eye-ſight ? I 

] prethee ſpeake, we will ner truſt oureyes [Wi 
. Without oureares. Thonart not whatthou ſeem 4: 

| Fad. No, that'scertaine : Iain not a double cnclatf | 
: * | if Lacsnor Jacky Faltaforthen gin I aIacke: There isPw-j ff | 
' c1, if your Father will do me any Honor, ſo: if nor, let tis \- 
|| killthe ncynPayy himſclfe, Ilookerto beeither Earle] | 
| Pit Why \ Prey I kilfd 


along houre by Shrewsburie clocke, If 1 may-t 8 
che ſigneapon their owne heads. Ile rake't on tay 0a | ” ; "* 
1 gxvehiny this wound inthe Thigh : ifthe watt way @ 0 
jo bo” ot ye ink 1 would him vateaP 


a 


tak char e're Heard 
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Po 
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thy ſeifc, and ſaw ther dead. F 1p 
; Fal: Did ro? Lord, Lord, how the well yel ' : 18 
| to Lying? Igrauntyoul wasdowne., and our of ready 4 + 

| and ſo was he, but weroſeboth at an inſtant,/ and fc 


ved, ſo:if norte theas the mordrowerd Valour,b 18 


- in licks 


F | [< ome ms Ws che high 


loſe what Friendsare »uooper are pas Ge 


eps | Hee that! 

s Me, DEAve | 1f1Idogrow eats ONE 
| Fllegrow wrgec, andleaye Sth an 
| Fdear Nra5a Nob mpſhoulade. | 


| Exnt, 


Scand a Quinta 


— pou NT CO 


—_—— 


The T rampets ſornd.. 
por th the King, Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of ras, 
Z ; tale of Weitmerland, with Worceſter & 


Vernon Eriſoners | 


F Xing. Thus ever did Rebellion finde Rebuke. 
Ii rited Worceſter, did we not ſend Grace, 
[65 ,and rearmes of Loyeto all of you y 
Gould |rhou turne our offers contrary ? 
TMiſaſe the tenor of thy Kinſmans truſt? 
[ite Knights upon our party ſlaine today, 
Noble Earle and manya creatureelſe, 
Had ben alive this houre, ' / 
like a Chriſtianthou had'ſttruely borne' 
b; Betwixt our-Armies,' true Intelligence. 7 
'F or. What havedone, my ſafety urg'd meto, 


And i embrace this formane patiently 2 


live 


preg », "IR 
Ty — GEL Cad Perm t00s 


Ex WP rcdiir md Vernon: 


| nie The Noble Scot Lord Dow las, tin he ſaw 


e of the day quite turn'd rom him, 


blePercy {laine,  aLs all his men, 
Ha e foot of fear e, fled withthe reſt ; 


And om ahill, he I 96s fo bruiz'd 
4 for tookehim. Ar wy.Tent 


The Dows les is, and I beſeech your Oy 
1 may diſpoſe of him. 

King. With ail my heart. 

Prin. Then Broke: lohn of Lancaſter, 


To youthis bonourable bounty ſhall belong; 


Goe to the Dowglas, and deliver him 


Vp to his pleaſure, ranſomeleſſe and free : 


His Valour ſhewne uponour Creſtsto b , 
Hathraught us how tocheriſh ſuch high deeds, 
Even inthe boſome of our Adverſaries. \ | 
King. Then this remaines: that wedevide our Power: 
You Sonne [oh», and my Couſin Weſtmerland 


- Towards Yorke ſhall bend you, with your dcereſt ſpeed | 


To meet Northaumbrland, and the Prelate' Scys py. 
Who (as we heare) are bufily in Armes.” ©! +; 
My Selfe, and Sonne Harry \ "wall towards Wale" 
To fight with Glendower, and the Earle'of March. 
Rebellion in this Land ſhall l6ſe his way; Us 
Meeting the Checke of ſifEffanother day y © 1c 
And fince this Buſinefſe ſo faire is done, '* i"! | 
Let us notleave till allour ownebe wonhes't k', 


Comaiged 


bis <4 and the Coronation - 


of King Hen: y the Fift, 


eAfus Primus. k\ pats Prima. 


| 


Inpyction. 


+ —_ 404. 2 A. Att fi. Za it tb btn 


| Enter KR wmor. 


1 Orient, ooping 
| ES 


c of Peace, while covere tEnmitic 
[CYater the ſmile of ſafety) O- the World : 
' Ant-whobur Rxmenr; whobur onely Tt 
| Make fearefull Maſters, andprepar'd Defence, 


{ WhiPſt the Digge _ ſwolne with ſome other griefes, 


Is thought with childe, by the ſterne Tyrant Warre; | 
"And no ſuch matter ? Aumorr, is aPipe | 
-Mowfie by Surmiſe, Iclouſies Conjectures; . 
And of ſo oh and ſo plaine a ſtop, 
: kit the blunt Monſter,with uncounted heads, 
The Ri | diſcorgenemavering Martens, 

y npon it. But what neede I thus 
:W —_ Body to Anathomize 

: \n = 5 arts houſhold ? Why is Rumeny heere ? 
_ before King Harries victory, WO 
Who in.abloodic field by Shrewsburie - - -_ 

rocker beaten downe young Hotfpurre, and his Troopes, 
| ngthe flame of bold rebellion 

1 Bren I tthe Rebels blood. But w 1 
 F'To 6 Sharm} perry ep F 

(0 To noy ar abroad, that Harry Monmonth "oy 
| Vnder *ob Wrathof Noble Hotifwrres Sword : 
| And that the King, beforethe Dowglas Rage 
* _ | Stoop'd his gn OE wh low as _ 
F PhieHave I rn tnrou peaſant- ownes, 
Y Perweene the Roydll Field ofShrewsburic, 
| [| *And this Worme-eaten-Hole of r: , 


A RR Ta 
| Lycs crafty ficke” ThePoſtes cometyring on, 
_ hes ann <Cchagbringoedther nevus 
"x | Then they havelearn'd of Me. From R 
"a They ng. EN W 


sT 


| 


| 14 And as. x downe all before him. 
| 


: then? _: 
Duets: ( 


| 


| 


d 


þ - 


\ 


| And he higſclfe 


Sens Seed, . 


L.Bar. Who ha, Gate hoa? 
Where is the Earle > 


Pro, What ſhallI fa are 2. Io 
Bar. Tell thou the "5g 


That the Lord Bardeffe doth attend him here, _— "_ 


Por. His Lori 
' Pleaſe it your Honar, knocks but at the Gate, 
will anſwer. - - 
Emer N orthumberlend, 
L. Bar. Heere comes the Earle. 
Nor. What newes Lord Bardoffe? Ev'ry 


is walk'dforthi 


Should bethe Father of ſome Stratagem ; 
| The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Horſe 


Full of high Feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 


' L. Bar. Noble Earle, 
I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury. 
Nor. Good, and heaven will. 
L, Bar, Asgood as heart can wiſh : 
The King is almoſt wounded tothe death : 
Andin the Fortune of my Lord your Sonne, 
Prince Harrie flaine outright : and both the Blunts 
Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas. Young Prince John, - 
| And Weltmwerland, and Stafford, fled the Field. 
And Harrie Monmonth's Brawne (the Hulke Sir Jobs) +; 
Is to:your Sonne.. O, ſucha Day. 


priſoner 
| (So fought, ſofollow'd, and fo faircly wonne) 


Came noe,till now, todignific'the Times 


- Since Ceſ@v Fortunes. 


Nor. How isthis deriv'd ? 


' Saw you the Ficld? Came you from Shrewsbury ? ©} 
 £:Bar ] ſpake with one (my L.)that came frotne *%| 
| A Gentleman well bred, and of | 


good name, 
\ That freely render'd me theſe MT for true. 
Nor. Heere comes 
On Tueſday laſt, to liſtenafter Nees. 
EmerTravers. 
L. Bar.My Lord, I over-rode him onthe way, 
| And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 
| Morethenhe (haply) may dawn. 1x Mc. 
Aer, Now Travers, what ge I 


| 
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y Servant Travers, whoml1 a . y 
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=7 nſtche panting ſides of his poore Tade 


S {71 oCiok ry; <0 ones wa 4) 

þ Pie ald me ,; Sp —__ _—_ i, O1t.9h 

| 1 Wo An d that youg Pergies Spurre was coide- | 7 
" | Withthiat he vec tha ble Horſe the tread, 

ind bending forwards (trooke his able heeles 


forthe Rowell head, and ſtarting ſo, 


=: Hee ſectn' d inrunning,to devourethe way, 


| | $taying n0 longer queltion, 
W - 2 oth. Hat Agaime: 

MW #$aid be yong Harry Percies Spurre Ws was it cold? + 
=: { 3 Her-Sperre;cold-Spurte) that Redallion, 


Z Fad mer ili lucke? 


-£. Bar. My Lord : Ile tell you what, 

= IF my yong Lord your Sonne, haye-not the day, 

1 Ypon mine Honor, for afilken'point 

* Flle give my Barony, Never talke of it. 

T jver- Why ſhould the Gentleman that rode by * Travers 
" {Givethen ſuch inſtances of Loſle? 

's | TL. Bar. Who, he? 

| a: was ſome hielding Fellow,that had folne 

'-F The Horſe he rode-on : and upon. my- life 

'Þ} + 0x at adyenture. Looke , here comes more Wewes/ 


Enter Morton. 


| Nov. Ye, this mans brow;like to aTitke-leafe, 
if Fore-tets the Nature of a Tragicke Volume: 

£1 So tookesrhe Strond,whenthe Imperious Flqod 

| Harhlefra witneſt Vſurpation. 

[4 Say Aferton, did'ſt thou come from Somabazes 

| - OIHor, Iran from Shrewsbury(my Noble Lord) 
| Where hatefull death pur on his vglielt Maske 

| F Tofrighr our party. 

'} Nor. How doth my Sonne,and Br other? 

| Thou trembl' t;and the whiteneſſe in thy Checke 


| | Fl Is apter thenthy Tongue, totell thy Errand. 


Bren och a man\ſo faint, fo ſpiritleſie, 


+ }Gull,fo dead inlooke,fo woe-ve-gone, 


in Drew Priams C urtainegin the dead of night, 
IT 3 And would have told him, Halfe his Troy was burn'ds 
1 WW {But Priam found the Fire,cre he his Tongue: 


in And] ,my Percies death,ere thou report'ſt it. 


4 4h thou would'it fay : Your Sonne did thus,and thus; 
1% Io. Prother,thus-So fought the Noble Dowgd, 
DT | 40 eping my greedy care, och their bold 7 os 
{ Jſat inthe end(to ſtop mine Eare indeed) 

hat a Sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, 

{ping with Brother, Sonne, and all are d-ad. 

\ , Mer. Dowglas is living, and your Brother, yet: 

$ By tor my Lord,your Sonnne, 

L '* He, Why he is dead. 

hors ready tongue Suſpition harh; 
ar but fearesthe thing,he would not know, 
kby Inſtin&t, knowledge from others Eyes, 
the feard,is chanc'd, 'Yet ſpeake(Adforton) 
| Althon thy Earle,his Divination Lies, - 
G1 will take it; as a ſweet Diſgrace, 
take thee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 


oy FYouare oy rat oy "- ci 


I _ 
416. —_ {A Y 


720, | . ongue 
' | And hedothfi 
v.. | Not he, which fayestliedeadisnoralive: ' 


Had three times laine th'appearance of the Kitig, 


fo" 
trshis gente 


ar Ham 
inne/that both belye the.dead: - * 


nivelcome Newes 


- | Hath but a looſing Oilice:and: his Tongae, 
" | SoundseverafterasaiſallenBell” 

| Remembred, knollinga departing Felend. DE 
EL. Bar. I cannot thinke(my Lord)your ſonis dead. * 


Mor. I am (orry,Iſhou'd force you to beleeve 
That, which 1 would to heaven, T had not ſcenes 
But theſe mingeyes,faw hita in bloody ſdte, -  * + 
Rend'ring taint quitrancegyearied;and vut-breath'd) 
To Hey AMonwouh,whole ſwift wrath beate Qowne , 
The neverwdaunted/Pervve to the catth, P97HS 
Prom whence(with life)benever more prong up AVIS 
In few;his death(whole ſpirit lenra fire,” © 517 A 


| Even tothe dullelt Peazant'in his Campe) 


Being bruited once;tooke fire aid heate day 
From the beſt remper'd Courage itt his nay ops 
For from his Mettle,was his Party ftcel'd;) - 

W hich once in-him abared; all the reſt” - 

Turn'd on themſelves; like dull and heavy Lids: 
And asthe Thing, that's heavy it iefelfe, -_  * 
Vpon RY yes 'with < donqrs ſt ſpeode, 
So did our Men, heav yin Hotſprre 


Lend tothis wo ich glen wh their Fake, 
That Arrowes flednot {wi 


Fly from the field.'Then was that Noble Worceſies | 
Too ſoone ta'ne priſoner :, and that furious Scot," © - : 
(The bloody Dowglat )whoſe well-labouting Hyord 


Gan vaile his ſtomacke,and did grace the ſhame. - 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backes:and-in his _ 
Stumbling in Feare,was tooke. T heſumme of all,-- 
Is, that the King hath wonne:and hath ſent out- 

A ſpeedy power,toencounter you my Lord, 
Vnder the Condudt of yong Lancaſter 


| And Weſimerland:This is the Newes at full. 


Nor. For this,I ſhall have time enough to mourne. 
In Poyſon,there is Phyſicke:and thisnewes  - + 
(Having beene ce <omgs would have made me ficke, 
Being ſicke,have in meaſure,made me well. 
Andas the Wreteh,whoſe Feaver-weakned joynts, 
Like ſtrengthleſſe Hindges,buckle under life, 
Impatient of his Fit, breakes like a fre 
Out of his $ arthes: Evenſo, my Limbes' | © 
(Wek'ned with greefe)being now inrag'd with greefe, 
Are thrice themſelves. Hencetherfore thou nice criitch, | 
A ſcaly Gauntlet now,with joynts of Steele 


Mult glove this hand/And hencethou ſickly Quoite, = | 


Thou arta guard to6 wanton for the head, 

W hich Princes,fleſh'd with Conquelt,ayme to bit 
Now binde my Browes with lron,and approach 

The ragged'{t houre,that Time and Splghe dare og 
Tofrowne upon tfenrag'd Northuniberland. 

Let Heaven kifſe Earth:now let-not Natures hand | 
Keepe the wilde Flood confirfd:Ler- Order dye, 

And Her the world no longer be a ſtage 47 


| Tofeede Contention in aling'rins At: 


But let one one of the Firſt-borne Caine | n'L 
Rei 


toward their ayine, 2 | 
| Then did our Soldiers(ayming at their ſafety) - '|q 


1 
Z , 
[1 


Lo , 
g 
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[Ce 


| Whowitha 


it. 


| *% 'S 
« 8” 


—_ I. 2, _—_ 


On bloady Courles,the 


Mor, The lives of all your lovirig-Complices: -- 
Leane-on, your health;the which1tfyougive-o're >! - 
Toſtormy Paſſion,mult perforce deday<'/ |! [1 | -* 

You caſt th'event of Warre(my;/NobleLord) - + : 


| And ſumm'dthe accompt of Chance, beforc you ſaid 
Let us make headzlt was your. preſutmizeg-. i -: 1! 


That in the dole of blowts,yeur Son mightdrop: 
You knew he walk'd o're perils,0nan edge | 


| More likely to fall in;then to-gebore: | | 
You wereadvis'd. his fleſh was-capcable - - * + 


Of Waunds, and Scarres;and that his forward Spirit 
Wauld lift him, where moſt trade ofdanger -rang'd, 
Yet did you ſay go forth : andnone of this | 
(Though ſtrongly apprebended)could reſtraine - 
The ſtiffe-borne Aion; What bath\then befalne? 
Orwhat hath this bold enterprize brought forth, - 


| More then that Being, which was like to be? 


L. Bar. Weall that are engaged to this loſle, 
| Knew that we ventur'd.on ſuch dangerous Seas, 
That if we wrought: out. life, was ten to one: 
And yet we ventur'd for thegainepropos'd, 


——_—_. 


I heare for certaine, and doſpeakethe-truth; 
Thegentle Arch-biſhop of Yorke is up 
{ With well aPPOInLeg Powres;he isaman 

ouble Surety bindes his Followers. 
My Loxd(your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes 


' | But ſhadowes,and the ſhewes of mento fight. 


For that ſame word(Rebellion) did divide 
. The ation of their bodies,from their ſoules, 


- ] Andthey did fight with queaſinefle,conſtrain'd 


As mendrinke Potions; that their Weapons only 


| Seem'd on our fide:but for their Spirits and Soules, 


{ This word(Rebcllion)it had froze them up, 


' | AsFiſh are in a Pond. But now the Biſhop 


 Turnes Inſurre&ion to Religion, 

| Suppos'd fingere,and holy in bis Thoughts: 
He's follow'd both with Body,and with'Minde: - 
"And dothenlarge his Rifing,with the blood 

- Of faire King F:chera, {crap'd from Pomfret ſtones, 

} Derives from heaven his Quarrell, and his Cauſe: 

' Tels them, he doth beftride a bleeding Land, 
| Gaſping for life,under great Balingbrooke, 

nd more,and lefle;do flocke to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before. . But to.ſpeake truth, 
This preſent greefe had wip'd itfrom my minde. 
Goin with me,and councellevery man - 
Theapteft way for ſafety,and reycnge; 

Get Poſts, and Letters,and make Friends with ſpeed, 
| Never ſofew,nor never yet more need... 


—— 


L, Bar. Sweet. Eaile,divotcenat wiſedomfrom yorir | felfe, but the: | -OFNEr INT 
- | walke. before thee{tike aSow ;that hath o'r, 


Mor. Tis more thentime:And(my me Noble.Lord) 


Exennt, 


braincofthiis fooliſh compomnde 
to iventany thing thattendsto 


py 


_ 
ſelfe, but the cauſe that wit is in-other men:'\kdocheere 


" her Litter, but'one- If the Prince ur thee into-my Sex L 
| vice for any other reaſon, thengoſet me off; | 
have no Fas Pao 'Thou horſon Mandrake; thou art | 


| Inzenali(the Prince your Maiſter ) whoſe Chin is not yet | 


| fledg'd, I will ſooner have a beard grow in thePaliegf} I 
| cy hand,then he ſhall get one on his checke: yet he will} i 
| not ſticke toſay, his Face is a Face-Reyall.* Heaven may þ 


- & | 
© =. : 


finiſh it when he will, it is not a haire amiſſeyet:he 
keepe it ſtill as a Face-Royall, for a Barber ſhaltney 
Earne {1x pence out of it;and yet he will becrowing 


= 


the Satten for ſhort Cloake,and Slope? © 
| Pag. Heſaid fir,you ſhbald procure him better 
rance,then Bardolfech 


Choak'dthe reſpett of likely perill fear d, | 4 helik'd nofthe Security. , vp 8} 
And ſince we are 0're-ſet,ventureagaine.. ., |,  *,..|, _ Fab Let-him bee damn'd likethe Glutton, mayhis} W | 
| Come, we willall put forth; Body,andGoods. 7: *© 


| dſotbnare,cs bearea Gentleman im; hand, 
. 


| their girdles : and if a man is through with theminho-þ 


ſent me two and twenty yards of Satten ( as I amitmie} 
Knight) and he ſends me Security. Well,he mayſleepin} 


| lightneſle of his Wife ſhines through it , and yet 
W here's Bardolfe? 


a horſe. 
Fal. I bought him in Paules,and hee'l buy meea 


were Mann'd, Hors'd and Wiv'd. 
| Enter (bnefe Inſtice, and Servant. 


_thePrince for ſtriking him,about Bardoſfes 
Fal. Wait cloſe, willnot ſee him. 


Ser, Falfiefs,and'tpleaſc your Lorddbip- 


"s ho i J .. by. 


Ser. He my Lord, but he hath ſince done good -{ 


Charge,to the Lord /ohn of Lancaſter. 


| Scana Tertia.. 


| FCer.$ir ſobn Falſtaffe. 
| Fal. Boytcll him;lam deafe. 


"Pa 


Enter F n nd Page. 


8 | 


Pag. He ſaid fir,the warer it (elfe was a 


| diſeaſes then he knew for. . Has 


-, 


Fal.} 


; 


| FalSireayyo gjant,what lies the Do.co my water? 
| od healthy 
water:but for the party that ow'd it,he might have more | 
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off; whythen1j i 


| fitter to be worne in my cap; then to wait atmyheeleg.4 | KB 
{ was never mann'd with an Agot tilt now :but1 willee | 

| 198 neither in Go!d, norSilver,bur in vilde apparell;and |} K- 
{ ſend you backeagaine to your Maiſter,fora Jewell. The | #8 


he had writ man ever fince his Father wasa Barchellous, | = 
He may keepe his owne Grace, buthee is almoſt ouraf} MW * 
mane, I can aflure him. Wharfaid M. Dembledon ; aboit | Mt 


k / 2 Þ. F. 
a #3 a x , 9 
> 0 : 
, d | $21 o 
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e would not-take his Bond & your} Wl 


"Tongue bee hotterza horſon eArchitophel,a Raſcally-yas| EF] 


nd upon Security ? The horſon ſmooth-pates donow} MW | 
weare nothing but high ſh6ocs,and bunches ofKeyesat} WM 


neſt Taking-up ,then they muft ſtand upon Security: 1} i | 
had as liefe they would put Rats-bane in.my mouth, as} MW | 
offer to ſtoppe it with Security. I look'd he ſhouldhave} I | 


Security,for he-hath the horne of Abundance : andthe} i 
he {ee,though he have his owne Lanthorne tolight him} * z 


 , P«g. He's goneinto Smithfield to buy yoar worlbip| I | 


in Smithfield. If Icould get mee a wife in the Stewe,F} NN 
| Pag.Sir, heerecomesthe Nobleman that committe#| I} | 


Ch. Inff. What's he that goes there? -o2- s Z 
Inſt. He that was in queſtion for the Robbery? _ -: " 


' atShrewsbury : and(as I heare)is now going withlomen 


[nft. What to Yorke?Call him backe againe, * "| MW | 


| ef. Tamſurchels, tothe hearing of any rhingggonel Beke 
Go plucke him by the Elbow,I muſt ſpeake withwme Þ oy 17 
| —_ 

Fal. What? yong knaye and beg?Is there not Wn Be oe 
there not imployment?Doth nor the K.lack ſubje-""Orel I 1h 


Men of al ſorts. take a prideto gird atmee :the | northe Rebels wait Soldicrs?Thoughirbea (hamet0b*} Þ Iyy 
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BH | theday. 1 am gladto ſee your Lordſhip a 
BM {| fay your Lordihip was ficke.L hope 

BH { abroad by adviſe, Your Lordſhip (though not clean paſt 

-W {| your youth)hath-yet ſome ſmack ofagein you:ſomerel- 

MH 1} liſh of the faltnefle of Time , and I moſt humbly beſeech 

{your Lordſhip,to have a reverend care of your health, 

WM | 2. Sir lobn, I fent for you before your Expedition, | 
K | <o$krewsbury. 1, To ET DR 
BE | Þ&-Ifirpleaſe your Lordſhip, I heare his Majeſty.is. 

MW | return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. ny T- 
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beonthe worſt fide, were it worſe thenthe name of Re- 
bellion can tell how to:make it. ; 

T Ser. You miſtake meSir. hh, Lo) 
Fal. Why fir?Did I fay you were an honeſt mane Sect- 


| ting my Knight-hood,and my Souldierſhip aſide z' I had | 


= 41 in.my throat, If had ſaid ſo-. a ang oa 
? _ Ipray you(Sir) then {ct your Knighthood and 
| your Souldier-ſhip afide,zand givemee leave to tell you, 


3 | you lye in your throatzif you ſay I am any other then an | 


: 


Fal.I give thee leave to tell me fo?I lay a-ſide- that | 


BS | whichgrows toe? If thou ger'ſt any leave of me,hang 
* | me: if thoutak'|t leave;thou wer't bettcr be'/hang'd:you 
SB | Hunt-counter, hence:zAvant: .. : 
1 &er. Sir,my Lord would ſpeake with you. 
|. la#.Sir Jobn Falſtaffe, a word with you- G4" 

_ Fal. My good Lordzgive your Lordſhip-good time of 
road :I heard 
your Lordſhip goes 


* % 


BB | 7»f. I tatke not of his Majeſty.» you would nets Me 
MW {| when I ſentfor you?. -nonadet 7 114.5 Treo Wy 
"WH | Fal. And Iheare moreover, his Highneſſe is falneinto 


| this ſame whorſon Apoplexie, : 
1 7ſt. Well, heayen-mend him.I pray.let me ſpeak with 


If | -- Zu This Apoplexie is(as I rake it) a kind of Lethar- 


P F gy,a ſleeping of the blood.a horſon Tingling. 
[| 7»f. Whattdlyou me of if2be it as 1t.18. T4 
Fal. Tt hath it originall from much greefe; from ſtady 


P "1 hisfeRs in Gaſes. It is akinde of deafeneſle. 


” ” 


| 1:4; 4ihinke you are falne into the diſeaſe : For you 
| MW | hearenotwhat I fayto you. F HY 
| W | Fd. Very well(my Lord) very well: rather an't pleaſe 
| © | you) itis the diſcaſe of. aot Liſning , the malady of nor 


| Marking,that Lam troubled witholl. _ | 


: i | | ? Taft. To puniſh you by the heeies v would amend the 


| ]attentio of your gares,& I care notif 1 be yonr Phyſitian. 
| Fal. lam as pooreas Jeb,my Loxd ; but not fo Patient: 


[4 1 your Lordſhip may miziſter the Potion'of impriſonment 
'} & | fome, in reſpet of Poverty {but how I ſhould bee your 


| Patient, to follow your preſcriptions,the wiſe may make 


Y | fome dram of a ſcruple,or indeed aſcruple it ſelfe. ; 
2 92 for you!(-when there were matters againſt 


r yolir life)to ſpeake with me. 


i | Fel. As Twas thenadviſed by my.learned Councell,in 
 &F {thtlawes of this Land-ſervice, I did not come- 


| Taft. Wel,che truth is(fir /obn)you liven great infawy 


"' Þ |. FakHe that buckleshim in my belt,cinorliveinleſle. 


1 | #f.Your Meanes'is very flender,and your walt great. 
1 3 | vere greater and my waſteiſlenderer. 

Is*f,You have miſled theyourhfull Prince» _ ,._ . 

ﬆ The yong Prince hath miſled mee. I am the Fel- 
the great: belly ,and he my Dagge. 


% 


48s ſervice ar Shrewsbury , hath a little gildedaver 
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fide but one; it.is worſe ſhame to begge ,.thento \ unquiettime,for 


he —_— 


your quict o're poſtirig that Aon, - 
Fal. My Lord? LOAD TIE .. - 
Inſt. But ſinceall is wel,keep it ſo:wake nota ileeping 
Fal. To-wakea Wolfe;isas bad as to ſmell a Fox. 


| J1«.\What?you are's$8acandle;the better partburne ouk. 
>Fal, AW aflcll-Candle,my Lord;all Tallow:if I did ſay 


of wax;my growth wouldapprovethe truth. - 
. 1#. There is. not awhite haire onyour face , but ſhould 
= his _ of 'gravity. 2h 

al. His efte&t of grany,grauy,grauy. + | 
Inſt; You follow the yong Prince up and doiwne, like 
his evill Angell, .._. | 


| 4 | 


Fal. Not ſo(my Loxd) your ill Angell is.light : but I 

hope, he that lookes upon mee, will take mee without, 
| weighing : agd yet,in ſome reſpeRs TI grant, I cannot go: / 
I cannot.tell. Vertue is of {olittle regard in theſe Coſtors | 

mongers;tliat true valor is turn'd Beare-heard. Pregnan- 
cle 1s. madea Tapfter, and hath his quicke wit wafted'in 


(you. | 


WH | and perturbation of thebraine. 1 have readthe cauſe of 


erwiſe: I would my Mcanes | 


Siving orange == the other gifts appertinent to man - 
(as the malice of this Age ſhapes them)are not woorth a 
Goeſeberry. You that are old, conſider not the capaci- 
ties of usthat are yong : you meaſure the heat of our Li- | 
vers, with the bitternes of your gals : and we that are in 
the vaward of our youth, I awſt confeſſe, ate wagges too. 
 - Inff, Do you ſet downe your name in the ferowleof | 

' youth, thatare written downe old, with all the Charac- 


: texSof age ?JHave you not amoiſteye?a dry hand ? a yel- 
"Tow chetke?a white beard?a decreafing leg? anincreling 


belly?Is not your voice broken? your winde ſhorr?your 
wit ſingle ?and every part about you blaſted with Anti- 
quity?and wil you cal your ſelfe yong? Fy, fy;fylir Jobs. 
Fal. My Loxd,I was borne witha white head,& ſoms- | | 
thing a round belly, For my voice;l have loſt itwithhal» | 
lowing and ſinging of Anthemes. To approve my youth | 
farther, will not:the truth is, Lanronely old 'in judges | 
ment andunderſtanding,and he thatwill caper with mee ] 


for athouſand Markeslet him lend me the mony,& have 


at him. Fortheboxe of thycare that thePrince gave you, 
he gave it likea rude Prince, and you tooke it like a ſenfſi- | 
ble Lord.I have checkt him for ir, and the yong Lion re- 
pents ; Marry notinaſhes and ſacke-cloath', but in new 
Silke,and old Sacke. bs gen 1/4 

Inft.Wclheavenſend the Prince a better companion. 

Fal. Heayen ſendthe Companion a better Prinee;T ci 
notrid my hands of him. 

Iuft,W ell,the King hath ſever d you and Þ rince Hr. | 
ry, I heare yon are going with Lord /ohn of Lancafter , a- 
gainſt the Archbiſhop,and the Earle of Northumberland + 

Fal. Yes, I thanke your pretty {weer wit for it: bur 
looke you pray , (all you that: kifle my Ladie Peace , at 
home)that our Armies joyu not in a hor day:for if I take 
but two ſhirts ont with me,and L meane not to ſweat ex 
traordinarily : if it bee a hot day , if Lbrandifh any thing | 
but my Bottle , would I might never ſpit white againe: 


| There is not a dangerous Action can peepe Out his head, © 


but T am thruſt upon it» Well,l cannot laſt ever, . 

Inſt. Well,be honeſt,be honeſt,and heaven bleſſe your 
Expedition, : LIEN $250 22 286) 205 ob? 

Fal. W.ll your Lordſhip lend mie a thouſand pound, 
to furniſh me forth? EE 0. 

Teſt. Not a peny , not apeny.: you are too impatient | 
to beare croſſes. Fare you well. Contmend mee tomy | 
Coſin Welſtmerland. Yai Dt 00 9450 Exit. 

_ pal. If Tdoyfillop me withathree-man-Beetle,;A man | 
cary nothore.ſepyrate Age and Covetouſneſſe,then he.can | 
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Nights exploit onGads-hill- You may thanke'the | part yong limbes and letchery z butthe Gowt gallesthe | 
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| paryearany pinches the other ; ;und d oberhthe De- 
ape fir. my curſes. Boy? 
"I 
_ Fal, What money-isin wy purſe? 
Pag. Seven groueatd tivo pence. 
\ Fal.I can get no remedy againſt chis Conſumption of 
purſe. Borrowing: onely lingers , and lingers it out, 
by thi diſeaſe is incureable. Gobeare this letter towy 


Lord of Lancaſter,this tothe Prince, this tothe Earle of 
; whome TI. 


Weſtmerland , andthis to old Miſtris Y"/ 
haye weekly {worneto marry, ſince I perceiv*dthefirit 
white haire on my chin. About it : you know where to 
finds me. A pox of this Gowt,ora Gowt of this Poxe: 
for the one or th'other playes the rogue with my great 
toe : It is no mattet if Ido halt, I have the warres formy 
colour,and my Penfion ſhall ſeeme the mote reaſonable: 
 Agood: wit will make vic of any thing : 1 willturne-diſ- 
ales to commodity- / Exewne: 


Sana Quarta. IR 


% tet meds 


"Dmer eArclhitep, Haſtings, M owbray aud 
V 421 "Lord Bar gife: - 
_ : Thus vis ouricau ſes and know our 
And my molt noble Friends; my yo och Means: 
-Speakeþ youropinions'of our hopes, 
And: [Lord Marſhall) what ſay you to 1t? 
| :-- fer. I wellallow the occaſion of our Armes, 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, | 
| Hoip(in our Meancs) we ſhouvid advanceour ſelves 
; T6lookewith forchcad bold and big enough 
;Vpon Ln oreeabrs = e of the King. be 4 
"Y urpreſent rs-grow'u -n  ( 
1 To fiveandtwenty mo entre met! ve wen _ 
our Supplics,tivelarg inthe hope 
poder Northumberland; hoſe boſome burnes * 
| Withan incenſed Fire of Injuries. - - 


—  _ 


—_——_—_—_—_—_—_— eo 


- E>B8xr.The queſtion then( Lord Haſtings )\t andinly dis 


| Whetherour preſent five and twentythouſand 
| has + = + 9-7 men Northumberland: | 
- Heft+With himywe-may. : 
| _ L- Bay. I marty,there's the point:- 
| Bur if wirhour himwe be thoughrttoo feeble, 
| My judgernenr is,we ſhould nor itep roo racy 
| Till we had his Aſſiſtance by thehand; 
| For ina Theameſo bloody fac'd,as this, | 
{ Conjecture, ExpeRation arid Sarmiſe: ::- 7 075" 
| Qt Aydes incertaine,ſhouldnotbeadmitted.. --|' 
Arch; Tis very true Lord B for indeed - 
{it was:yong Hortſparres caſe, at Shrewsbary.. 
= Bar,It Dao hs Lord); who lin'd himfclte with dope) 
theayre,on promite of Supply, . 
| Flatering himſelfe with Proje& ofapourer, - 
} Much ſinaller, then the fwalleſ of his'T. houghts, 
} And ſo with great i pination -- | 
| £x9 Er.t0 mad mien)led his Powers-to death, 
Jicap'd:iinto deſtrution. | 
Haſ t(by your laye)itnever yetdid hurt; 
| Tolaydownetikel d formes of hope. 
- _£- 8# Yes,if this preſent quality: ofwarce, 7 
' Indeed the inftantaton:acauſeonfoor, - - 
' Livesſoin hope: As in ancarly Spit 


colts will bir be Whes wo mamerobutd, 
5Rlurve; thePlot, then draw the foddl;-1o77 15s 


+ 


7 And who ET a \ Harb 4s 
Then muſt werate thecott of the EreRtion, 6 

| Which if we finde out-weighes Ability: 

What do wethen,but draw a-new: the Modell 

In fewer offices? Or at leaſt, deſiſt | 
To builde atat} Much more, inthis great worke, 
(Whichis (almoſt) to plucked Kitiadome downe; 
Andſet another' ould we {arvey 
The plotof onyx rupee the Model), 
Conlentupon a ſure Foundatioh:' 
Queſtion Surveyors, know our owne efvire 

How able ſuch a Worke to uhdergo, © 

To weigh againſt his Oppoſite?Or elſe, 

We fortifie in Papier,and in Figures, - 

Viing the Names of men, inſtead of men:- - | 

Like one, that drawes the Modell of a houſe 

Beyond his power tobuilde it ; whoCtalfe through) - 
Givesb'reand leaves hispatt-created Colt ' 

A naked ſubje&rto the Weeping Clouds, 

And waſte, forichurliſh Winters tyranny- 


Should be (till-baxne': and that we iow poſleſt” 

| The irmoſt man of expectation: | 

I thinke weare # Body ſtrong enough 

(Evenas weareJto cquall withthe King. 

| F£. Bar. Whatis the King but five & twenty t] 

| - Pf. Tous no more:nay not ſo muchLorQ 
For his diviſions(as the Times do braul) 


Muſt take up us:So/is the unfirme King 
| In-three divided:and his Coffersſornd 
With hollow Poverty arid Emptineſſe. 


And come againftus in fall puiſfanice, 


Þ Need not be dreaded. 1560/7 awe F 
\Haft. If heſhould'do fo; | ION Þ; 


Heleaves-his backe anarm'd the French; _ Welch" 
- Li'Bar. Who is it like ſhouldfead his Forces h 


Againſt the Welſh/bitmſelfe,atd Hovy CAIgE © 
But whois ſubſtireted*gai nft the French, 
' TI haveno certaine notice." 

eArch. Letus-0n:? 11 


| And publiſh the Acai of of our fri, 


Their over-greedy'love hath ſuffered: 

| An habitation gilldy,and unſure" 

Hath hethat buildech'on the valgarheart. 19 al 
O thou fond Many,/with whatlond applanſe''' 
Did'ſt thou beare heaven with blefNing: brooks” 
Before he was,whatthot woul&ſthavehimb 


Thou bealtly Freder)arr ſo full of hin, *'' Wert i 
Thar'th prouok*ſtrhy Ayo eþM fy 


bs ures | 
Andhowl'ſtto red wha uſt is The 
They,that when Niche div, woikd ve kim: ye; 
Are tow becomeenamour'd on his : ve. it 
Thou. that threw'ſtduft upon higgoodl 


tb wet . 


Haſt. Grant tharour hopes(yerlikely of faire bind): | ] 1 


Are inthree Heads:one Power apainſt the Frenchy | 1 
And one againſt Olendower : Perforce a third” (7 ”— | | 


o ie ) F 
As:That he ſhouldidraiy his Rverat ſtrengths bd wether ; ] 


Baying himarthe heelesinever fedfe that,” 7 i; 'Þ 
Haſt. The Duke of Lancafter;and Welwetb pf ; | | | ; 
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ar os Bo wichy go Offi mt £7 Smaths.. 
| Haq _" ,haveyou entred the 
enter 
W here's YOur Y&man? Is & A lay mrogrnl 
and roi? ted if 
«Sirrha,where's Snare? 
AY ,I,go00d M. Snar 'T) 


| 
a; 
"'H 


good M. Sz, have eghr @ him, 20d alle... 
*"$».1t may chance coſt ſome of usour livesthe wil tab 
B | Hef. Alastheday: wke heed of him : he ſiabd me in 
" pu x owne houſe, and that moſt þeaſtly z he cargsnor 
| a tap he doth , if his weapon beout,. He will 
wne like any divell;he will ſpare neither man, Woman, 
no childe. 

' Fan. If | cancloſe Toe 7% care " = his thruſt. 

» No,nor I ncither:lle be at your elbow. .. : 
[= 1f1 bur fiſt him onee:if he come but #ithin my 
Ice, 

"Het; 1 am undone with his going :1I warrant he is an 
| inknitive thing upon my ſcore.Good M. Fang hold him 
fure;good M. Swere let him not ſcape,he comes cantinu- 

F 7 antly to PyCorner(faying our Man ods ) tobuyaſad- 

W j4le, and hee is inditedro dinner $0 the. Lubbars head in- 

E 'LomburdGreet toM- Smoothes the Silkman. Ipra 'Ye ſince 


| le Snare, we muſt Arcelk {Sir John Falfffe We 


8 I my Exion isenter'd,nd my Caſe ſo openly, known Fokhe 


| | world et pic be bronghe into his whe A ro9. Mark 


"Enies F, 


|! ry Knaves: wrong. . foe wil be Gl 

Z [|= che comes, and:that arrant Malmeſcy-Noſe Bar- 
|  |&{ with him,Do your Orfices do your affices:M.Fang, 
ry $nare,do me,do.me, do me your Orlices. 

| -FaHow now?whoſe Mare's dead?what's the ma 


| . 7 | Lek, Sir /obn,I atreft you,atthe ſuit of Miſte,Qmic 6. l 


bye. Away Varlets,draw Bardolfe:Cyr me offthe V1l- 
:throw the Queane in theChannel. 


"= Throw mein the channell?Ile throw thee here. 


le thou? wilt thou?thou baſlardly rogue.Murder,mure 
Othos Hony-ſuckle x a 

rs andthe Kings?Q thou hony-ſced Rogue, thou art 
ty ſeed, a Man-queller, and a woman-queller. 


;Þ [ Y Fd. Keep then off, Bar 


defffe. Ferg. | Arelcua refeu- 
| |} Z#. Good pcople bring a reſcu. Thou wilt not?thou 
18 Vil pe Doc.doe thou Rogue:Doe thou Hempſeed. 


. Away you Scullion you Rampallian, you Fuſtil- 
Exter , Ch. Inflice . 


bad tucke.your Cataſtrophe. _ 
| In. \W hat s hn : manert Keeps th Pace here,hoa« 


ulto mc. 
dance placs.your timegadpoConſ 
| ng genie 


ARtion?;; {dls 


ukill Gods ofs: | 


Wk his bo Il 
hy r= rg o_s or Iwill rideshce o Nights, | 
like the EC | 


Fal. I thinke-I am achke to ride theMareif [ haveany 
vantageiof ground;to get up. | | 
' Ch, luſt, Bow £0 nes this, Sio lob? Fy,what a man of | 


goodtetnper would endure this tempeſt of exclamation? 


Are younot aſham'd to inforce 4 poore W iddowe toſo | 


roughacourſe,to.come by her owne? 
Fa. What isthegroſe ſymme-that I owethee? > 
Heft. Marrh(if thou wer'tan honeſt man )thy ſelfe, & 


the many too, Thou didſt ſwearc tamee upona parcell 
gile Goblet,ſitting in my Dolphin-chamber at the round | 


tableyby a ſea-cole fire,on Wedneſday in Whitfon week, 


when the Prince brok thy head for lik*ning him to aſine | 
ging man of Windforathou did{t{\weare to methen (as I | 


was waſhing:thy wound)o marry me,and make. memy 


Lady thy wite: Can y deny.it?Did not goodwife Keecb | 


the Butchers wife come in then,and cal megollip Quick: 


comming in to borrow a meſle of Vinegart pg ve £ 
hereby 9;didft d to | 
 eatſome : whereby I told thee they were ill fora reene | 


the hada'igooddiſh of Prawnes:w 


Mary 0 6 didſt not thou (when ſhe was gone:downe 


taires)defire.me to beno more familiar with ſyuchpoore | 


ople,ſaying,that ere long chey ſhould call me Madam? 
people |; $norkiSeme, aud bid-nce fetch thee 30,921 


| putitheg now:to thy Book-vath,deny it if thou canſ}? 
Fal. My Lord,this'is a poore mad ſoute-i andſbefayes [ 


up & downe tbetawnzthat her eldeſt ſon is like cy! wa | 
hath bin in good caſe,8 the truth is,poyerty hat 


ed her : but for theſe fooliſh Oilticers,1 beſecch you, I | 


may have redrefle againſt them. -.- - 


- Inf. Sir lobs,fir lobs,l am well acquainted with your | 
maner of wrenching the true cait{e,the " way«ltis not. | 


a confident brow, nor the throng of-wordes., that come 


with ey on then jmpudent Ylawcines from you;can | 


thruſt me trom a leyall conſideration, I know you- ba' 


practis' iy uponthe ealie- yeclding {pirit of this Woman. 4 


Hefs. Yes in troth my Lord. 

. Inſt. Prethee peace: pay her the debt you owe her, and 
unpay the villany you have done her:the one you may do 
with ſterling mony,& the other with currant repentance; | 


.Fal. My Lord, I will not undergo this ſneape witholx | 
reply You call honorable Bokdnes,impudent Saweines; . 


I'4 man will curt'fie,and ſay nothing, he is vertuous:Noz 
my.Lord(your humble duty remebred)I wil not be your 


ſutor.I fay to you, I deſire deliv*rance from thefe Otficers | 


being upon haſtly employment inthe Kings Afﬀaires,- 


luft. You ſpeakeas having Dower to do wrong: But 


anſwer in the effe& of your 10n , and fatisfic the. 
poore woman. .. 
Fal. Come hither Holleſſe.- | Enter M. Gower, 
Ch. Inft; Now Mont aver; W hat newecy? 


\ Gow.” CL 


Fab A$TamaGendeman, : 
Het. Nay,you aid fo 

For 4 ens Genders Come eat on; Luſk bee 
] On-, 4M 

faineto —_ both wy: Plgnd tho Tapiſy of 


ning Chambers. | 


) and-Ferwry Prince of Wales | 
.| Are neereathand;T Level Fo _— hes: pn ® 
be good to.mee-I beſecch you 


hh -ouiihy ſir Jahn? 'W hat are you braulioghere? | .no.mare words of it it. |. 


walleri flighr Dye or the 
digal apr ot hunting in Water rate 
 ] athouſand of theſe'Bed-hangi s; and theſ@Hlybitten 
{ Tapiſtries.Lerit be zenpound(if thou canſt:)Come, Y 
werenot for thy hiittiors, there is nota better Wench in 
England.Go,waſh thy facezand drawthiy AciontCome, 
| thou muſt notbe in this humoar with me,corte;Tknow 
thou'was't ſet onto'this.: * PUTT Fav 
1 Hoff. Prethee(Sir /ohn)leriit be but ewenty' Nobles, I 
| amloath to pawne'my Plate,in good earneſt la.” 

- Fa, Let it alone and make ot er ſhift: youtlbes fool 
ill 

Hef, Well , youſhall have it although I 

Gowne. I hope you! come to on $.raed You 
| together? 

Fal, Will I live? Go with her , with her : hooke-on 
hooke-on. 

- Hoſt. Will you have Doll Teare-ſbeet meeryou arfupe 

p 
P"F4.No more words. Let's have her. 

- Ch-Ivſt. T have'tieacd bitrer newes. 

_ Fal: What's the newes( my good Lord?) 

(. I=ft. Wherelay the King laſt night? 

* Mp. :At Baf emyL 

' Fab: hope(my Lord')all's well,” What is the newes 
my Lord? 

Ch.1s.' Come all his Forces backe? 

' "CMefe No: Fifteche hundred Foot, five hondeedHorl: 
A einnbakictnd the ei, 
A Nort rc LI $4 
Fat, "Comes the KinZ backe from Wales;my hoble L? 
_ - Ch.lu.You ſhall have Letters ofine preſently,” | 
Comegoalong withme, good MIGovre. $79 

' Fall. My Lord. 

({. 1s. What's the matte? © + 

Fal. Maiſter Gowre ; ſhall I entreate you wich me to 
dinnet? 
© Gow.Imuſt waite upon my good Lord here. 
T'thanke you, good Sir Jobs. 

Ch. In. Sir Tobn, you loyter heere to0long, being you 
re totake Souldiers up,in Countries as you go. 
1 - Fat. Will youſup with me, _ 

Ch, Inſt. What ooliſh Maiſter t you theſe man- 
ners,Sir lobn? 

+ Fal.Maiſter Gowre, if they bechme mee not, he was a 
Fool that hon. (ob thern'mee. This is the right Fencing 
| grace(my Lor for tap,and ſoparr faire. 

__ he the L d lighten thee,thou art agreat 
Fool... | | 


En ing He, Poe Bd, 


Prin. Truſt Ot + ceeding wen 

Pon. Is it come to that? Thadt xongh 
—— artach'd one offo' ;blood. 
"of wry rearneſſe to5cktiow!] dgeit. n 
| "{ ay Why, ; aPrincs e ſhould ee foto dl; 


2 8 


hg al me al- 


as to FREITR faotdalars 
Prince. Belike they; ny" 

got : for (ih troth)UdonÞw baber aide 

rure ;Smali-Beere. : Bar indeede theſe humble, 


diſgrace isrtq mc 


thy faceto morrow 
| Silk ſtockings thou haſt?(Viz-theſe, ngtk 
= peach-E od ones: Or to beare the 1 


thy 
But that the Tennis-Court- ceper knowesh 


_ not Racket there,as thou haſt not doe a g1 


to cate up ay i Bil as -jo 


by? Salt I te 


itheec ye rihaks, p 
| Poin. oo J 


"iis Goto: :] 1 Rand the wy of your onethi 
Yo outrell, 


Prin. why, I y thee: itisTiotr meer, thatT 


I coald be fad and fad indeed too.” 

'"'Poin, Very hardly 7,upon 1uch aſabjet. 
Prin, Thou think'ſt me as farre inthe DivelsB 

thouand- Faiftaff, 

end'try the man: 


tation of ſorrow. 
Poin, The reaſon? 640.0 | 
_ - Pr. What would ſtthou think of me,fI ould 
Poin. 1 Wonldthink thee a moſt Princely h 


mansthoughtin the world,kcepes the Rode-way be 
then thine: every man would thmk me an Hypocrit 


tothinkeſor ! 
Poin, Why,becauſe you have beene ſolewde , ih] 
much'ingraffed to Falftaffe. 
| W 4 ri. And eo thee. |; 
Poimz,, Nay; Tam well ſ 
mine own eares:the worſt t 
Iam aſccond Brother,and that T am a proper Fellov 


oken of, I can heareitilh 
cof| 


Looke,looke,here comes'Baldolfe. 

Prince. And'the Boy that 1 gave Falſt affe , 
from 'me Chriſtian ; "and ſee if the fat Rum 
trans forin d him Ape. 


Enter 


Bardolfs 
Boy. Save your Grace. ** | 
Pris. And yours,moſt | Noble 'Bardglfe. 


''Poin. Come y ou 


muſty ou bebluſhing? Wherefore bluſh youn 0 

nly man'at FA are yon" become "1s 

nadeve to geta Portle-pots Maiden-head? = 
Page. He call'4 me even tow{imy Le 


LOR I Too emer tori 


_ make me Sney yo. with my gr eatneſſe. "Wh < 


OE totake note tow man) one 
were 


ſhirts, as onefor A ey one Gn dr x, 
forit is a low ebbe of Linnefwiththee, whelt t " » ; 
ecauſe the reſt of thy Low CIT INL madeaſh ik. 


fad now my Father is ficke : albeit 1 could tcllto thi As wy | 
to oneit pleaſes me, fot fault ofa better,to cal Tad ried | 


for obduracy aid perfiſtency. [the] | 

Bar 1 rel thee, tny Pait bleeds inward-] 
ly,that my Father is ſo fick:and epi ſuch vild'o vin- | 
panyasthou art, hath in reafon taken from me, all often} | 


1 
| 
Jeter | | 


nl 
deede. And whataccites your moft worhiph thous ad 


> Uu - 
= 


| / ; 


45 


Pros. It world be every. mans thought :  Iypoe i # ; q- 
a bleſſed Fellow , to thinke as every man thinkes:nevers| 


they can ſay of mei that | z 1 
my hands:andthofe two things I confetſe 1 cannothelpe: | LE 


—_ {| l 
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Thee 
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| Ns. Otha: ls good Moſlome could hkeyeGom ( 
| | Cankers : Well, there is ſix pence t@preſeryethee..\. 

| >=Zard. If you do natimake him-behang'd among you, | 

[tcp | 4 ſhall be wrong'd. 
Prix, And how dothithy. Maiſter,Berdoſpb? 
- Bar. Well, my good Lord: be heard 0 your Graces 
cox N ming:t0,Towne. There '$a Letterfar. you. 
ri. Deliver'd with good relpateline how doth the 

gg cur your Maiſter? - 1:11, 5 A 

- Bard. Inbo ily health. Sir. AS; \n 


LY” Pain, Marry , the.immorrtall part needesa Phyſiviat: 
z [or that moves not him: thoughthat bee ſicke ,! ne 


| 


' Prix. I do allowthis Wen to he as familiar with ime, 
my dogge. and-he holds his place. , for logke you: he 


m_ » | 
1... , Fin, Letter, John Falſtaffe Knjolt! & Every man wuſt 
[2 [x7 that,as oft as he hath occafion to; name/himſelfe:) 
JErcn like thoſe that are kinne to the King;forthey never 
ricke thejr finger,but, they ſay,there is fom of tliekings 


blood ſpilt; How, comes that (fayes.he.) that rakesupon 


A ed cap:Iamthe Kingspoore Cofin,Sir, 

3 oy: Nay , they kin to us, but they wil fetch 
| itfrom lapher.Bur tothe Letter:——— Sir /ohn Falſtaff & 
| | .Knighr, to the Sane of the King , neereft his Father ; Harry 
©] Prince of Walerggreeting. . 

1. Zown., Why this 1s a Certificate, keg 7 * 
| 1... Pren. Peace. : 

Wl F] will ; imitate the honourable Romans donkey. 

| |... Poin, Sure he meanes brevity in breath: Rs ind, 
be + 0 Wa nd we to thee , I commend thee, and 1 leave thee, Bee 


| | not zoo familiar with Pointz » for hee wiſuſes thy Favours ſo 


i power =; times 45 thaw maift, and ſo fanewell.. 

T hine,by yea and no ;, which is as mpch as 10 ſafe hea 
»/eſt him. Tacke Falſtaffe with my. Famifrars: 

| Tohn with my Brothers and Sifter «0 Sir 

I: Iohn, wth all Exrope. | 

| [1 |My Lord,[ will ſteepe this Letter in Sack,and make him 

Y = It. 

T | Prin. That's to make him eate twenty. of his Words. 

o| | 1 By do,you uſe methus Ned? Muſt I marry yourSilter? 

| | we ay the Wench have no worſe Fortune, But I 

|. 'y ; Prin, Well, thus v we 


he: RICE, 
'F o . r y 


ge phy the Foole with the time and: 
lie yngnth the clouds, and mocks! us:Is 


—__ 13 {1 LL | ON 


| el rk Potihe td Bore, fade in : 
| Far 
Berg At <4 dp place my Lord, in Eal-cheapes 


* Pow Wh at \Company? 
| ans _ *theold Church. . 


, 1 load doen 
©. - LT Is a. 


ta | © 


im. not to.conceive? the anſwer is as ready as a horrow- : 


| '} amuch,that be ſweares thou art to marry his Siſter Nell. Re | 


| B 


_— 

LY — 

% » Fn 9 

, > WO. SI'x 1 

| It A 

% "abs - bo T : 
v n  .& "Y - * 
. n , 
aw i 


Townes R404 
Shallwe ſteale upotehem 


_ Pow. I am yourſhado CE 


Prin. Sirr boy, ml Pete pb, no 
Maiſter that I:ain yet'in Towel ' On” 


cM 


There's for-youp ſilence. | i 
Br. I havenotongue; Ii Bad went 22597) yet | 

P age. And for! mineSir, I willgoverne i it. f Oe (644 07 
) Prin, Fare Je well:go. - ALWGRK<: , al 19 1 


This Dell T eare-ſreet ſhould be TO Rode." TORE 

Poje. I warrant you, as common as the oo bermen 
S. Albans,and London ' '” ff 

Prin. How might we ſee Falfaffe beſto ifelfe to 
| night,in his true colours,and niet our ſelves hy wet 

Po#n, Put on two Leather Tefkins, and LS, 
waite upon him at his TablelikeDrawer An: \ | 

Prin. Fromagod \to a Bull hea avy de den G - 
was Ioves caſe.'Brom-aÞyince — ,alow.cranſ- 
formition,thatſhallbe mine:for it king, the pur» 
poſe nut weigh wieli the oye Foll Fw fe Nod: Pxs ” 


a 
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Our Noone 16h ud ery | 
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North. I Ea ls ving Wife, and gentle Davghrr 

Give an even way'vnt0.my rough: Affaires: ; vi! : 
| Pat notyouon the yilage: of the Titnes, - | 
And belike them toPercie, troubleſome. © > 1) 
» Fife, I have given over, I will ſpeake no more, - 


Do what you will: your Wiſedome;be your guide. 


4 Ner. Alas(ſweet Wife)my Honor'is at pawne, 

Andbut my going, nothing can redeeme its - 

' £4. Oh yet, for heavens ſake,go not totheſe Wars; 
The Time was(Father)when you, broke your word, 
W hen you were moreendeer'd tv it;then now, 
When your owne Percie, when my heart wor B's 
Threw many a Northwardlookejtofee his Father” 
ring-up his Powres:but he didlong in vaine. 
W ho then perſwaded you to ſtay at home? | 
There weretwoklonors loſt; Yours,atid your Sonnes. 
For: Yours,may heavenly glory brighten: | 
For His;it ſtucke upon him,as the'Sunne - 
In the:gray y vault of tieaven:and by his Light 
Did altthe Cheualry of England move _ 
To do brave Acts, He ons ns 9p Glaſſe  -/; 
Wherein the polio euth did drefle themſelves, 


tie d:not his Gate: - 
And ſpeaking icke( 


"4s 


Became the "the Valiants' .- 
Fur thoſcthar could ſpeake low,and tardily, 
Would'turne their.owne Perfe&tion, to Abo," 8 
To ſceme gs Jos, So thar j in Specchyin Guy” 
tb Military Rules,] Humors 0 Blood, 


i YN 
Ad ae Wn 51-146 ey 


he en 
——_O 


Pris, .Eren ww King oo piſh Heyfory ae to the 


y 


u ich Natore made a que | 


En CN 
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$ Ir lewg:9 1 26] V7 aun) 
£ _ dog Ah 
la —_ Fg t ann oY & v0 
Q L $1264] £1: 
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ere nothin 
O:K0p fre ag 
t ers,tl de 1569 
The Marſhall and the Arc 
Had my ſweet Harry had but 


| 
Today might I( hanging «ſpurs Necke 
Have Ar 5 of chan Re FX F 


' North, Nas no 
4 Daughter )y draw $s from me,; 
Nith new amenting ancient ny ſpree | 
| 89d mere. with: Davger there 


es an oy 
CS: | 


ad, and vantageofthe King, 
hem, like a Ribbe gf Steele, 
ger- Bur,for all our loves, 
try your _ 
| He was ſo ſuffer'd;ſo cam LW: 
| And never ſhall taxokagth of Lifeens 
| Toraineupon Remembrance top mine - 
| That it may grow,and ſprowt,as high as Heavei!, 
\ For Recordation to my Noble rh, ar 
| ) Nor. oinwithmer” withmy Minds 
| As with theTyde,ſwelldup'unto his height, 
| That makes a ſtill-ſtand, running neither way. 
' Faine would I goe to'meer the Archbiſhop, 
| But many thouſand Reafons hold me backe. 
L will reſolve for Scathad:zthereama 7, 


| Till Tims and pans. 'f _ my we ne 


E X0un h c * 


Fu _ 


"Hw Quorte, 


ac 


— 


CR 


Ewer £190 Draveris 


r Deg What haſt thoubrought there > Apple | ſhall: over ſe thee againe, or'nd, there is no body} 


1 Tokns? Thou knowl Six loby cannot endure an Apple- 


Tohn. 


} _2-Drav. Thouſay "Aarne 3 the Prindeonce feta Diſh 
| of Applc-Iohgs before him,and toldkinie 

moreSir /obns : and, off bis-Hat;laid,T 

take my leave of theſe ſixe drie, xound's. old-wither'd 
[Caights. It anger evimyo hy heart but hoe hath for- 


[7oine, on: wy Faugat-yas 
EG 


| I make them not. 


| makethe Diſeales(Do/) we catch-of you( Dot) we 
of you:Grant that, my poore Vertne; grant has,” 


ny | dooregl 


” Or; 
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Foes Hoſted De. 


Fg 


cell 


warrant you )is asredas an LT : But you 

too mach Canaries, and 'SY neievellous ſear 

Wine; and it 

this. How doe you now? 
Del; Better then Iwas : Mem, 
Heft. Why thatiwas well aid; A good heart wah | 


% 


have ON 


Gold. Looke, here comes Sir [olm; 


Enter raljafs. 


Falf. When Arch feſt in Coir-(empry the Today 


and war « worthy King: How now Miſtris Dot.” 


Heft. Sick of a Calme: yea, o0d-ſooth. 


give-me? 
Fal. Youmake facRaſcalls,Miſtris Do + © 
' Dol. I make themrGluttony and "Diſeaſes make thi | 


Fal. If the Cooke make theGlattony , you helperg: 


"Dol. I nidrry, our: 


haynes;and' our Tewels. ; $5600 


At &57 


ſerve bravely,is to come halting off t you know, 
off the Breach,wirth his Pike bent bravely, and to Surge | 
ry" bravelic ; to- venture upon the hare Cl bers | 

bravely. 


Hoſt. Why this isthe olde faſhion : : you two never 
meete , but you fall to ſome diſcord : you areboth'(in}. 


cannot one beare with anothers Confirmities, "Whit 
the 


you 259g the weaker Veſſell , , as they ſay, the empti Kr | 


Pm. Dol, Can a weake emptic Veſſell beare ſuacha huge . 
i 


Iackys: Thou artgoing to the Warres, and whetherl | 


| CArets 
Enter Drawer. 


Draw. — Ancient Pifol! i is below, and would ? | 


Dot. Hang kim; frag! Raſcal, erhina | 
come hither : 


land--/- 
. Heſs. If hee (wagger, let kim nor come here' Ti 


 liveamonglt my Neighbors,/l{eno Swaggere! ok 
in good F 


name, and fame, with the very: 


doors; there comes no Swaggerers' Kecre: The 
| liv'dall this while, to have ſwaggering now +1 


Ser 6 _——— 0-18.08 
Hoke a IErECUr 


| no SWaggerers heere. 
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Heſt.Sweetheait zimethinkesnow you re intgent Fi; 


your Pulfidge beates aS'txtra. | I} | | 
ordinarily ; as heare-/ould deſire; and your C Gr] 13 


Dol. You nwddy Raſcall, 15' ; that all the comfort y{ al 


Faift. Your Broaches ,Peartes, and Owches : Forto | Bir 


good troth ) as Rheumatike as two &drie Toſtes, yu} | 


 good-yere ? One muſt beare , and that muſt bee your | E.- bo 


$- head F' There's awhole Marchants Venelin © E: 4 
| of Burdeux - Stuffe in him :'you'have not ſeenea Hille| = I}. 
berter (huift in the Hold. Come, le be friends withthee| I || 
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it is the foule-mourh' dit Rogue X F I 4 Lo 1 i 


Y |. # Do com mndie ccing Sacient. Norge 

| ji F Hof. He. Tilly-Fally{Sir lohn)never tell me , your ancient 
Ti ]hwaggere comes not.in my.doores.I was before Maſter 
fee Depary , the hes day:andas hee faidto mee, 
s.no longer agoe hen Wedneſday laſt Neighbour 
' | Ogck(fayes Raiſins Dombe,our ; WAS ow 


|: : Ee Ngo ar dap ) receiverhoſerhar 


; for({ayth hee ) you areiin.an jll, Name 2. now 


ſai 1 ſo, I cantell Feng : for(fayes hee)yquare | 
ouy 


' Fax honeſt Woman,zand well thought on ; thereforetake 
| Hheed rode what Gueſts you receive : Receive(ſayes hee)no 
| G@aggering Companions:There comes none heere, You 
wo wo woulc | bleſſe you to heare what hee faid. No, le no 
* FSwaggerers. 
I i\ Fa f,.Hee's no Swaggerer (Hoſteſſe: Ja tame Cheater, 
 [ter;y0u may ſtroake himas geatly., as a oh, * do ah 
| Thound: hee will not ſwagger with a ons enne » 
l |s er feathers turnc backe in any ſhew-of reſi NCE. Gl 
[him up(Drawer.) 
Hott. Cheater , call you bim?I will barre na a honeſt 
: | un my hauſe, nor no Cheater . but donor love. (wag- 
| gering 3. Iam the worſe when one ſayes, (wagger.;Feele 
| Mailter vo, how I ſhake; looke you, I warrant you. .-- 
W { Dol. Soyou doe, Hoſteſſe. 
|: Hof, Doe I 2 yea, in. very truth doe Liif it were an AL 
[pen LeaferI cannotabide Swaggerers.;; 


Emer Piſtol, and Bardolph and bas Boy. 
| Pitt *Save you,Sir John, 


179 Falſt, Welcome Ancient Piſtol. Here( PifteDV lacy: 


| [et 1a Cup of Sacke : do you Uharge upon mine 
| e 


|: Piel will diſcharge. upon her (Si lob d with two 
|. 7. Se 1 is Piſtoll-proofe (Sir)-you ſhall hardly of- 
eg Come \Ledrinkeno Preofes,nor no Bullers : I 
il wide no more theu will doe me good, for no mans 
2 ; l "af Then to you ( Miſtris Darwthie) I wil charge 


De. Gharg me2 Lfeproc yon ({caruy Companion) 
Warner 3 baleraſcally, cheating, lacke-Linnen- 
alles [YOU moul8y Rogue away, lam meat: For 


MAILC \ 
-S};3 '} 


know-you, Miſtris "naſe 


W | Away Ho, Ak. Raſeall, you ufilchy: AY 
pl [' aBy this Wine, 


6 FM playt 


| IC! 0,1 pray EPs bir 2? what,/with wallet oh 


| lawcy Cuttle with me. Away 
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F, E.1 Pee murther your Ruffesfort this. 


: 7 No,s B00 CApHAEG. Piſtol; In; heere fn 


oF hs hy = 
We raine J thou AE. damn'd Cheater, | 
I | degree uawo be call d-Captaine 2 If Captaines | 
ey-would trunchion/you out, for ta- 
t Þ heir a Then upon you, before you have carn'd ghe. 
ii Eo en for or wig? for tearing apodre 
'l Wet. hee lives ppon w:d-Pruines.,and 
Fi A A Cpnne? De: wall as 
}. bj 4 flock to o 


ro 


5 
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| 


| untwind'd the: Siftersthree:Come: 


[1 


thruſt my Kpife-in-your motIdy | 


I beſecke you now, ag2ravate 


honda. 4 0 Ax ares tang 


Raſcall,yqu Basketrhiltſtale Tugler; you; |* 
| houſ# before Neibcin't 


] 


.  Zerd.Praythee go downe; 
Falſt. Hearke thee hither,Miſtris 

P#ft. Not I : Itellthee what, Corporal! Bidgh, 1 Sy 
pealiere her : Ile be reveng'd on her. 

x. e. Pray thee goe downe- Ws 

« Ile ſee her. damn'd firſt: to Pluro's damn'd Lake, | 
to On [nfernall Deepe,where Erebws and Tortures vilde 
alſo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay 1: Dawne : downe 
Dogges,downe Fates:have weenot Hiren here? 

z. ſt. Good Captaine Peeſe! be quiet, it is very late: | 
your-Choler. _ 

Peſt. Theſebe good Humors indeede. Shall Packe- 
Horſes, and\hollow-pampec'd Iades of Aſia, which can- 
not goe but thirty milesa day, compare with Ceſ@,and 
with. Caniballs, and Troian Greekesnay , rather damne 
them with King Cerbervs, and etthe Welkin roare:ſhal 
wee fall foule for Toyes? 

Hoſt. By my. troth Captaine , theſe are very bitter 
words. 

Bard. Be gone ,.good Ancient this will grow toa 
Brawle anon. 

Pf. Die menylike Dogges;2ive Crowneslike Pinnes ; 
Have wee not Hires here? 

Hoſt. On my ward(Caprtaine) there's none-ſack here. 
omar i good-yere, doe youthinkeT woulddenie her? . 
pray bequiety-c! !1 

Pi. Then feed,and be far(my faire Calipolis.) Come, 
give me Fa Sack, $5 fortune md t t; [peyiero e's 
tente, Feate wee broad-ſides?No cept andgine fre: 

Give me ſome: Sacke ; and/ Sweetheart Iye thou there 
rome bp wee to fall Points: worenara NT. nar BO" 
thing? 2170} cad 440) 4 
Pp. Sweet a earl Neat: Ts wee chave 
ſcenetthe ſeven Starebs.--/! :/ | 
Dei, Thruſt him downe ſtayres, I cumorahre ſach 
a Fuſtian Raſcalls;+» {+ 

Pift;Lliruſt him. downs RayresFknow we norGallo- 
way Nagges? /: t37 7, 

- Fa. Quoit hiadows(2ardoph) like A ſhere-groat 
ſhilling ; nay,if hee. dbe nothing but] NY TAs 
ſhall be nothing here; -:; 

Baed Comes, gertyou Ja emma 11 ULTES 

Piff. W hat ? ſhall wee have Inciſion 7 ſhall! Wee. 
brew then Death todke thoaflcape, abridge my:dolcful 
dayes : why then letgrievous,galtly , gaping Wounds. 

rate i wo, 
Hoſt -Heete's gdnd iofferowart].) « | 
Fal.Give me myRapier, Boy. 
Dol;Nprethee: 7ache L pretheerdoe-m not FLEs ab 
Fal, Get you —_ Ray FOES: rt pres I 25 
Hoſt. Here's agoodly tumult : 1 eare keeping 
hfirionity bod frights. $e:4Mur- | 
' ther I warrant now. Alad; alatopnnap your wcaaks 
| Pots put up: your naked-Weaponssy 4/11 ov, 
De/.:.L prethde- back be-iquict;;;the Raſcallis ganccaky 
| you mh little whe ro Villane yaa, 33-1 cvoghte 

Hof. Axe.yotrtiothurt 1th” gapyerqnet e 

made a;fhmewd Thruft as your Belly. , \;: H13J3 43 * Yb WY 
Fal. Haye you turn'd him out of 
Bard. Yes Sirthe Raſcall $ dramee:yohubave baxe kim 
Pins} yore poet 3 1507 .2001%7 55:04 21 roll, I. At 
A Raſcal] to brave me. 6 263; I9 

. Dali Ah,youſweeotlittle Rogue, youtalay, aekpe, 
| bowthondiowel ?-Come, ler. menvipe 
EIT OY love thee: Thog | 
_art} 


} 
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actaxvalirows as Hettar of Troy,wonth fiveof 4 mem: 
| #ox;and tenne timies better thenthe nine Worthies : ah 
 Villaine. 

Fal. A raſcally Slave, I willtoſſc che Rogue ina Blan- 
ket. 

Dol. Doe, if thou dar'ſt for thy heart : if thou Uoo' t, 


Ile canvis thee berweene a paire of Sheetes. 


Enter Muſique. 


Pa .The Muſiqueis come,Sir, - 

| Fd. Let them play ; play Sirs. Sit on my Knee, Dol 
A Raſcal habibg Slave : the Rogue fled from melike 
Quick-Gilver. 

Det. And thon followd' ſt him likea Church: thou 
whorſon little tydie Bartholmew Bore when wilt 
- thou leave fighting ondayes,and foyning on nights, nd 
bezin toparch up thine old Body for Heaven? 


Emer the Prince and Poines ditgiis'd. 


- Fal, Peace ( good Dol) doe not. ſpeakelike a Deaths- | 


head : Fes: bid me remember mine end; + 

Dol-Sirrha "what bumor isthePrince of ++ 
A209 ſhallow: ung fellow : hee would: hare 

ade a eel Pantler , hee would have thipp « Bread 


May Poiner bark good Wir.. . oli 

= Fall Born good WitFhang him Baboone; bis AViris 
| asthickeas Tewk 
 Ecitin hita, thetvis ina Mallet: 10» 


PR... EF 4 
TY x 


+ Dil. Why doth the Prince love him ſothen? PIEAL 
fb Fa. Becauſe then Lees look a biJadils+ and 


[ad drinkes off Candles ends for-Fla 


andFennell, 
agons,andrides 
rewiththeBoyes, id Jes pe apca Toyh'd- 
ſtooles , and ſweares with a Aa? andweares his 
Bootwery: of t the Loggs; and 
 breedes no bate with telling of 777 >Dcnday arts fuch 


| harris —_ hee} hath; that ſhewa weake 
j rom for the Prince himſelfe is ſuch anotherithe wel i 
| of an hayrewill turnethe-Sedles betyweene #heir' 


T's a *þ 


t 2 how Would not this /Nvool 8 Wherthar we: 
4 te eg 1318%, eMOGVELIS 
| Poinhet uvheit 


HECHT 557 


\ Prin. Looke, if the * Bree Nav cy heal 
3 daw' dlike a Parrot. \o9 0151q8A Yar ob vio 0 
*  Powitls irnor rangeghat. Defire ſhole{@rany 
| yeeres out-live performance? ©5 511410! 1, | 
| | me Dok! : * JHUALCETS tboog 3 ; e abs * x k 
Ont Wr44 poem Tot 


Fa tamold;Lameids :'! teoinA _ VAT 
1 Dre perk then IJoveereaſeurvyſyoung 

Trp ; 4-oh wa all, To; TVY5 iT O37 47 SIR A V7 my 
» What-Stuf wilt chouhere a Kin&b71 ſhall 
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the whichehePrinceadinits | 


|. 


Shiny Muſtard thete i is'n0 nofcoon- | 


EO 


| vengendturne Wl 'roa terryment, if yo rake nal 


: donethe part of a carefvull Friend; and a true ShbF 


 ardiſe,doth notmake'theewrong 
- womantto cloſe with us?Ts ſhee of the Wi 


| bids him 


wee wil to to Bad, Thou wilt forge me, whenlan SE 
Do. Thouwilt fre me aw weeping , if thou ay | 
prove that ever I dreſſe wy ſelte handſome , 2” [| 
turne : well,hearken the end. | ++. © 
Fal. Some Satk;Francis. = 
Prin. Pow. Anon,anon, Sir. | 8 |: 
Fal. Ha > a Baſtard Sonne of the Kings ? Andean Fi 
thoa Pomes his Brotherd - -- 2:01- i 
- Prin, Why thou Globe of Gnfull Continents y! whis | 
a Life do'ſt hon lead? - - 2h 
Fal. A berter then thou : Iam a Gentlemangthg 
a Drawer. 18 
Prin. Very true , Sir : : and I come to draw yoiraleh » | 
the Eares. . - 7 oF 
. Hoſt. Oh, the Loo | preſerve thy good Grace :Wel[ 
come to'London. Now Heaven biefſe that (\weetÞute | 
of ghinie:-what, are you come froni Wales? - 0-1 
Fal. Thou whorſon niade Compound of Ma ajety by 
this li olipieFicth, ,andcorrupt Bloodzthou art welcome... | 
How?you fat Foole, I ſcorne you. . 8 
Point My Lor; hee will drive'y ou out of yolites 


$7 % 


bo 
F 5'% 


heat. y o8 
Prin. You whorſon Candle-myne you, how vildl y " 
you ſpeake of me even now, before this honeſt;verty " Il 
civilGentlewoman? 0. 
Hoſt. 'Bleffing on your me heart ,and ſo feel by| 4 
my tcoth. df} 
Fal. Didſt thou heare me? - 
_ Prince, Yes and you knew meas youdid w 
Fanne away by Gadwhil! : ; you knew I wasat you | 
and ſpoke it on parpoſe,to try my patience. ER My 8. x 
| | Fal. No,no-; no: notſo : I did not thinke';t | 
within hearing. 
Pro.;'1 ſhall drive you then'to con feſſe the 'CAS 
buſe, and then I know how to handle you. I 
Pal No abuſe( Hal!) on mine Honer,no abuſe, *' vs 53. Þ 
+ Prance. Notto diſprayſe me?arid call me Pandery 
Bread-chopper,and I know not what? 
" Fat. Noabuſe(Hal.) 
Pom. No abuſt? 
_ Fal:Noabuſe'(Ned)im the'World': honeſt Neb 
Ldif prays'd him'before the” Wicked , thar the V 
Xp-v vids fall in love with him't #n' which doitg 
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thy Father is togivemethinkes for it: Noaby i j ; 
none({Ned) none;no Boyes,none.” + Wd] |! 
Prince. See now whether puteFeare,and en entire Cow | Nl | *4 
this vertuoi | 5Gel | 2 


Hoſteſſe heere ,of the Wicked 2'Or' is the 


- Wickd? Or honeſt Bardolph(whoſe Zeale b zurh 'r bl 
” Noſe)Jof the Wicked? FORT SI 


:* Paik Anſweretlion-dead Elme, anſwere. '* 
Fat. The Fiend hath prickt downe Bardolph ity 


| rable,and his Face is Lucifers Privy-Kitchin , whe 7 


doth- nothing bur: roſt Mault = Wormes : for the Boy boy, 4 !* 
there is a goood/Angellabout Hhitw', burthe” þ evill "Las 168 
00, | Rs ; 
-+®rhs; For the Women? / - 
"'Faf. For one of them-; ſheeisin-Hell alres 
butnes (poore Sotiles : : for the other, I oweh 
we. hb 3/and whether thee bee wore dat, 1 


tn No, warrant you. | 


— 


11+ 2d-No.Ithinkettiouart not > Iithinke thou artquit ) How many thouſand of my pooreſt Subjets _ 
 Tforthat- M: ge 5 ney RIP uponthee, | Areatthis howre aſleepe? O ee. gentleSleepe; 
The ſuffering ficſh ta bet careninthy houſe, contrary to | Natures ſoft Nurſe, how have I frighted thee; 

S |: Hef#. All Victuallers. doo ; W hat isaToynt of Mat | And ſteepe my Sencesin Forgetfulneſſe? | 
S [90,07 two,inawhole Lent? +4? 1 1 + | Whyrather(Skeepe)lyeſtthou in {moaky Cribs, 

W [5 2rine- YomGendewoman. | 11,/ +> / -| VponuncalicPalladsftretchingthee,” *— © - 

Y [10 What fayes your Grace? +: + 0 And huiſhe with buſſiog Night, flyes tothy ſlumber, 

| Vl {if {His Grace fayes that , which his fleſh rebellsa- | Then intheperfum'd Chambers of the Great? 
Caſts 44 2 2 + £4... %- | Vnderthe Canopies of coltly State, 

'Þ Hof. Who knocks ſo lowdat doore ? Looke tothe | And lull'd withlounds of ſweeteſt Melody? 


_— Pa = YL 
p/ $ os Wt of - 
v l 
A 


| doorethere , Francis? And) + O thou dull god, whylyeſt thou with the vilde, 

2 & In loarhſome Beds,and leav*ft;the Kingly Conch, 

© "Im ; Entar Beto 1, A watch-caſc,or a common Larum-Bell? 
W. - | | - Wilt thou, uponthe highand giddy Maſt, 

Seale up the Ship-boyes Eyes,and rock his Braines, 

In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 

And in the viſitation of the Windes,. 

Who take the Ruan Billowes by the top, 

Curling their monſtrous heads;and hanging them 

h With deaff*ning Clamorsin the flipp'ry Clouds, 

ingevery one for Sir John Faiftaffe. Era That with the hurley, Death it ſelfe awakes? 

[Pris. By Heaven(Poines)Lfecle miemmuth to blatne, | Canſt thou(O partialiSleepe)give thy Repoſe 

| [$oidly to prophane the precious time,.. ' | % Tothe wet Sea-Boy,in an houre ſo rude: 

| [When Tempeſt of Commorion, like the South, | And in the calmeſi; and moſt ſtilteſt Night, 


| LF" 


i", Og _— 


"Thamewith black Vapour, doth begin to meit, '' | Withallappliances, and meanesto boote, _ 
Anddrop upen our bate vnarmed heads; | Deny it to a King? Then happy Lowe,lyedowne, 
T6iememy Sword, and Cloake: _ - - - | Vneaſiclyes the Head,that weares a Crowne: 
{Hfe.good nights Eel | any 
{7 -Faif. Now cones in the ſweeteſt Morfell of the "Enter Warwicke and Surrey. 

Tajght, and wee muſt hence , and leave it unpickt.. More 3 Chak : 

{knocking at the doore ? How now #what's the mart- War, Many good-morrowes to your Majeſty, 
_"N—_— 6b avg brow | Kivg. Is it good-morrow,Lords? 

| Zard. You niuſt awayto Court, Sir,preſently, - - War. Tis One a Clock,and palt. - 574 


% 


& dozen Captairies ſtay at doore for'you. { Ring.Why then good-morrow to youall(my L ands7) 


F Faſt. Pay the Muſitians, Sirrha: farewell Hoſteſſe, | Have yoy readofre,the Lettersthat Ient you? +. 
Threwell Do. You ſee(my good Wenches ) how men of | UUar, We have(iny Liege.) ' 3 | 
| W{ Merit are ſought after:the undeſerver nay ſleepe, when King. Then you perceive the Body of ourKingdome, | 
| WF theman of Action is call'd on;Farewell good Wenches: | How foule it is : what ranke Diſeaſes grow, 

ll {io 'be not ſent away poſte , I will ſce you againe, ere I | And with what danger,neere the Heart of it? 
'* | — 15000555 | Far. It is but as a Body,yet diftemper'd,., . 
| 81 Do I cannot ſpeake : if my heart bee notreadyto | Whichto his former ſtrength may be reſtor'd, 
| 8 {urſt-Well(ſweete Jacke ) havea careof thy (elfe. With good advice,andlittle Medicine: 


| 


« 


ll | Felf, Farewell,farewell 61k Exit: | My Lord Northumberland will ſoone be cool'd. | 
| Hef. Well, farethee well: T have knowne theetheſe | King.Oh Heauen,that one might read the Book of Fate, 


ll Bf {thenty- nine yecres, come Peſcod-time : but an honeſter, | And {ee the reyolution of the Times 

11 & {dtruer-hearted man-Well, fare thee well. Make Mountaines levell, and the Continent 

| | Boa. Miſtris Teare-ſbeet. 5169 | (Weary of ſolide firmeneſſe)melt it ſelfe 

| | HF. W hat's the matter? Into the Sea:and other Times,to ſee 

| | Sed, Bid Miſtris Teare-ſheet come to my Maſter, The beachy Gicdle 6f the Ocean = 

x | -89#. Oh runne Dol;runne 3 runne,good Dol. Too wide tor Neprunes hippes;how Chances mocks 

i8 1 8  Exennt. And Changes fllthe Cuppe of Alteration 

18 158 | With divers Liquors. *Tis not tenne yeeres gone, 

Since Richard,and Northumberlaxd;ereat friends, 

Did feaft together ; and in two yeeres after, 

Were they at Warres. It is but eight yeeres ſince, 

I i ———— | This Fereie was the man,neereſt my Sonle; © 

oo, RP RET FEY Wholike a Brother,toy!'d in my Aﬀajres, 

1% TE aus Ter LIKS. $ cena Pr Ila, : And layd his Loveand Life under my foot: 

4} i Yea,for my ſake, even to the eyes of Richard 
THT TT". | Gavehimdefiance. But which of you wasby 

Enter the King ,with a Page- (You Couſin Nevil,asI may remember) . 

kT” | Fs When Richard, with his Eye,brim-full of Teares; 

.Goe, call the Earles of Surrey, andef Warwicks | (Then check*d,and rated by N orchumberland) 

aethey come, bid'them ore-readetheſe Letters,” - | Did ſpeake theſe words(now prov'd a Prophecie:) 


wel conſider of them : make good ſpeed. Exit, | Apthumbertendchou Ladderyby the which = = | 
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| (Though 
'Butthat n 


C4 "They ſa yz the Bt 


[ To comfort youthe more,l 


| 


_— S bow dthe meogy 
ThatI and Greatnefſe were ; compelfro kifle Y 
The Time ſhall coime(thus did hee follow it)- 
The Time will come,that foule Sine gathering head, 
Shall breake into Corruption :ſo went on, | | |. 
Fore- this ſame Times Condition, 
And thediviſion of our Amjties 

War. There is a Hiſtory ih all mens Lives, 
| Figuring the natureof the Times deceas'd: 
The which obſerv'd,a man mayprophecie | '/ 
With a neere aime, of the maine chance of things, . 
| As yet not come to tao which in their Seeds | 
And weake $lye cntreaſared: - ; 
Such things becomethe-Hatch and Brood of Time; 
Andby the necefary forme.of this, 
King Richard might createa perfect 


nefle, 


| That great Ngrebumber/and, then falte-to him, 


Would of that Seed;grow to a greater falſcneſſe, 
Which ſhouldnot finde a ground to roote upon, 
Vnleſſe on you- © 7 
King. Are thele things then Neceſſities? 
Then et us meete them like Neceſlities; = 
And that ſame word, even now.cryes out on us: | 
and 6 acne 
Are fifty thouſand itrong. 
 War.It canhotbe(myLord:) | 
Rumor doth double; like the Voice,and Bethe. 
The numbers of the feared. Pleaſe it your Grace 
Ta goeto bed, upon my Life( (my Lord) 
| The Pow'rs that you already have ſent forthy- 
' Shall brings this Prize in 60 amp. p-:: 
ve receiv'd 
| A certaine inſtance,that Oſendooy is dead. 
| Your Majeſty hath beenethis fort-night ill, © © 
' Andtheſe unſeaſon'd howres PURICE muſt adde 
| VESTN Sickneſſe, 
King. 1 will take your counfaile; - -.. 
And were theſe inward Warres onceout of hand, 


| Wee would(deare Lor %) untothe Holy-Land. | 
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had not foure ſock id Sin (| 
Court againe : And 1 may'fayro you, veckrea os | 
the Bora- Roba's were ,*and hadithe-beſt of theihy PS 
commandenicnt:Then' was {dthe Faiſtaſſi(now'Si wal by 
a Boy , and Page to Thomas Manbray Duke of "N "*1 8 
fol: 7 | 2305b 3s þ IS a | |. 
Sil. This Sir lobn ( Couſin ) that comes hirherag 
bout Souldiers? 

Sbal. The ſame Sirabn, the very fame : 1 fat 
breake Schoggaw' s Head at the Court-Gate,when he wa 
a Crack,not thus high:and:the very: ſame day Uidh 
vic ONES | ſh, Frutterer, behinde & 
Inne. Qhb the mad>dayes:thar have ſpenc |: 
how many of mike > Arquainrance ramcs are dead?) 988] 

Si, Wee ſhallall follow(Couſin;}- : FP: BY 

Sbal. Certaihe?ris*certaine'; yery ſure, -v Mare |. 
Death is certaineto Al}, arr colpacits. a's 
of Bullocksat Stamford Faire? --- q 

Sil, Truly CoufinzÞ was nor: there. 3, 2 

Shal. Deathis cerrhine oy —_ your 
 liuing yet? 0179: 1. 80 

S4d, Dead, Sip: Mz Doro 

Shal, Dead ? See, - he ladies good Bg | 
dead ? hee ſhot a fine ſhoote. Iob». of Canorly rad "18 
well, and berted mach Meney onhis head.” Dead?he 
would have clapt inthe ClowtatTwelve-ſor $a ade d 
ryed you a Forchand Shafe4t fourereene pot ; 
anda halfe,that it would have done a mans he: r rye ou L 
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| toſee. How a ſcoreof Ewes now?» 


$il. Thereafter as:they be: 0 ſcore of good Bun 
be worth tenne $212 


Shal, Andi ld Denbied dead?” 


En mer + Bard and bis Bey: 


$1, Heere come two of Sir Joby Fallafſes "= u | 
thuike.)  _ - 

Shal. Deoditnogas, honeſt Gentlemen. -/. + 

Bara. Ibeſcech you, which' is Iuftice Sher. E 1 | 

Shel, Tam Robert Shallars (Sir)a'poore Eſquit 
County;and one of the Kings: IuRiices of the Pea i 8 
What is your good pleaſurewithme? | {1 " iS +5 

_ Bard. My Captaine(Sir) commends him toys cm q : KB is 
Captaine, Sir lohu  Faiſtaff: a tall Gentleman, af m08| |: 
gallant Leader. 

Shal. Hee greetes me well ($i) I knew hinlg 
Back-Sword-man. How doth the good cope 
aske, how my Lady his Wife doth? 

Bard. Sir , Races" Ap a Souldier is better acco# 


4 
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| ted,then witha Wife. 


Shal. It is well ſaid,Sirzand it iswell faid,ir 


| Better accommodated?it is good, yea Aectein 
; phraſesare ſurely, andevery where very comm 


Accogimodated , it comes. of / ery 
good Phraſe. 

Bard. Pardon, Sir, I have band the TD. 
call you it ? by-this. Day, 1 know not-the Phia 
I will maintaine the Word with my Sword , 19 
Souldier-like Word, anda Word of EXCEEAU 

| Accommodated :that is, when: a 


(aatey D) "eamgnitaers 20, whenam 


1 : W | | 


. 3 "4 
$ , 4% by 6 "A 2 « 
, Ll 9 + 
LET 4 
b 


£ 


"yt 
WA 9 \ Ye > 
$f CE” . | 
x 4 « 
: 
ePLHICT thing. 
»—__\ 2 # .. " 
©, 7 — oy 
\$.%* Ys ; 
2% nn ev 7 
2. BE 
1 OR OO : 
EE ON / $2 ; 
CREE * 
LOWS. £; 4 = oY 
bas. 
bs 
AL 
RY 
Ss 


Enter Falflaſfe. 
"Tha, Ttis very inſt: Looke, heere comes good Sir 
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7 pbs. Give me your hand, give me your Worſhips good 
Thad : Truſt me, youlooke well: and' beare your yeeres 
" Fyery well. Welcome, good Sir /obr, 
7 *Falf, Tam glad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert 
4 Shefov : Maſter Swre-cardas I think ec? 
218k). No fir /ob', it is my Colin Silence ; 1n Commitli- 
' t onwith me. h | 
7 Fa. Good 
ſkofthe peace, | 
EF. Yourgood Worſhip 1s welcome. = 

"F- Fart. Eye, this ishot weather (Gentlemen) have you 
Fprovided me heere halfe a dozen of ſufficient men? 

F Shel. Marry have weir : Wil you ſit? 

7 Fep. Lerme ſee them, I beſeech you. 


Maſter Silence, it well befirs you ſhould 


"F* She. Where's theRoil? Where's the Roll > Where's | 


L jo Roll? Let me ſce, letme ſee, = meſce : 1o,ſ0,ſ{0,fo: 
"| yea marry Sir Rapbe Momtdy : let them appeare as I call : 
" Fxthem doe ſo, is them doe ſo ; Let meſee, Whereis 
F Mouldy ? | 

[ Mont. Heere, if it pleaſe 
Þ - Shal. W hat thinke you ( , 
low : yong; ſtrong, and of good friends, 

'* Faiſt. Ts thy name Mowldy ? Er 

Mol. Y ca, if it pleaſe you- Ps: 

+ Falſt.- *Tis the more time thou wertus'd - 

IF Shar. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent. Things that aremoul- 
if dy, lackeuſe : very ſingular good, Well faid Sir John, 


1 very well ſaid, 

4 Falf. Pricke him. Tk na RR: 

1 out. I was prickt well erough before, if you could 

|} have let mealone : my old Damme will be undone now, for 

| enero doe her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; you need 

{| not to have prickt me, there are other men fitter to goe 

| | otit then I, Þ: ?, | 

F "Falf,” Goe too : peate Hſonldy,' you ſhall goe. Hoxldy, 

| istime you were ſpent- 

Ad Spe? OO 

18 1 She. Peace, fellow , peace ; ſtand: afide : Know you 

8 {Were you are? For the other ſir /ohy : Let me ſee : S5- 

8 | Falf. T marry, let me have him to fit under; he's liketo 
18 {cold fouldier. © _ 

"1 | Pd. Where's Shadow. 
1. "94 de. Heere fir, + cl 

*Falff. Shadow, whoſe ſonne art thou ? 

2a.” My Mothers ſonne, Sir. 
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LI ©. F4f. Thy Mothers ſonne : like enough, andthy Fa- 
1-18 ſhadow : ſo the ſonne of the Female,is the ſhadow 
1 (th Male : it is often ſo indeed, but not of the fathers 
; PSUUARCEC, | | 
4:28. Doeyoulike him, fir ob»? 
+ £47. Shadow will ſerve for Summer : pricke him's Fo 

E lave a number of ſhadowes to fill up the Muſter- 


«7, Where's he?. 
=. Heerefir: . . _ 
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Sir John) a good limb'd fel- | þ 


thouſands. Let that ſuffice, moſt Forcible Feeble. 


LL 


Shat, Shall I pricke himdowne, 
Sir Iobn? | 


Faif. It were ſuperfluous: for his apparrell is built 
upon his backe,and the whole frame aride upon pinnes:; 
pricke hinino more; : _ & 0, 0s | 

Shal. Hs, ha, ha, you candoe it fir : you candocit: I 
commend you well. 

Francis Feeble, 

Feeble, Heere fir 

Sbal. What T rade art thoy Feeb/s ? 

Freble, A Womans Taylor fir. 

Shal. Shall Tpricke hum, fir ? 

Falf, You may: 
But if he had beerie a mans Taylor,be would have prick'd 
you-: Wilt thou make as many holes inan 'enemies Bat- 
taile, asthon haſt done ina Womans petticore? 

F - eeble, I will doe my good will fir, you can haye no 
rCcse | 

Fatt. Well faid, good Womans Tailokr : Well ſayde 
Couragious Feeble : thou wilt be as valiantas the wrath- | 
full Dove, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe: Pricke the wo- 
_ Taylour well Maſter Shallow, deepe Maſter Shaf- | 

ow, RS 

Feeble. T would Wart might have gone fir, 

FalZt,' 1 would thon were a mans Tailor, that thou | 
might it mend him,and make him fit togoe. I cannot put | 

im to a private ſouldier, that is the Leader of fo many 


Feeble. It ſhall ſuifice. 

Faſft. Iam bound to thee, reyerend 
the next ? | 

Shal. Peter Bulcalfe of the Greene. 
Falst. Yea marry, letus ſee Bulcalfe. 
Bul. Heere fir. | | 

Fatt. Truſt me, a likely Fellow. Chme, pricke me | 
Bulcaſfe till he roare againe. 4-4 

Bul. Oh, good my Lord Captaine. 

Falft. What? do'ft thou roare before th'art 

Bul. Oh fir, Iam adiſcaſed man. 

Falft; W hat diſeaſe hat thou? -_ PRE, 
Bat, Awhorſon cold fir, acough fir, which I caught 
wi ogg in the Kings affayres, upon his Coronation | 
ay, ſir. FIR T IM 

Faift.Come,thou ſhalt goe to the Warres in aGowne: | 
we will have away thy Cold, .and 1 will rake ſuch order | 
thatthy friends ſhall ring for thee. Is hecreall ? 

Shal. There is two more called then your number : 
you muſt have but foure hecre fir, and ſo l pray you goe | 
in with me to dinner. ; 

Falſe. ona wall goc Gigs with you, but. I cans | 
not tarry dinner. Iam glad to ſeeyou in good troth, Ma- 
ſter Shalw. S 6 ? h > 

Skal., O fir Joby, doe you remember ſince we lay all | 
mght inthe Winde-mill, in Saint Georges Ficld ? | 
_ Fat, No more of that good Maſter Shallow: No more 
ofthat, © 

Shal. Ha? it wasa mer 
worke alive? 


Feeble. Who is | 


prickt. ( 


ry night. And is [ane Night 


Falit. She lives, Maſter Shallow. 
Shai. She never couldaway with me, 


Faſft. Never,never : ſhe would aliayes ſay ſhe conld' 
not abide Maſter Shallow. TOR ONT, IS 

Sbal. I could'anger her tothe heart :' ſhe was then a 
Bova-Roba. Dorh the hold her owne well ? 


| Shal, Nay, ſhemuſtbe ra ; ſhe cannot chooſe but | be 
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old : certainc ſhe's old ; and had Robin Night-works, by 


Shal. He is not his Crafts: maſter, he: doth not i doe | 
old Night-works, . before I came to Clements lnne. it right. Iremember at Mile-end-Greene,.when. I lay 
$44. That's fifty five yeeres agoc. | : at ( lements Inne, 1 was then Sir Degener in Arthur | 
_ $bal. Hah, Couſin Swence, that thou hadſt ſeenc that, | Show : there was alittle quiver fellow, - and he would 
thatthis Knight and I have ſecne: hab, Sir /obn, ſaid I | manage you hisPeece thus : and he would about, and a | 
{ well? - we bopt, and come you in, and come you inz+Rabytab,tah; 
Falit. We have heard the Chymesat mid-night, Ma- | would he ſay, Bownce would he ſay,. and away' againe | _ 
er Shallow. | would he goe, and againe would he come -; I: fhall never | 
 Shal. That we have, that we have ; in faith, Sir Job», | ſee ſuch a fellow. as dof MO 
we have : our watch-world was, Hem-Boyes. Come, | Fal. Thele fellowes will doe well, Maſter: Shallew, | 
ler's to Dinner ; come, let*'sto Dinner : Ohthe dayecs | Farewell Maſter Sj/exce, will notuſe many wordes with | WM 
| that we haveſcene, Come, come. | you: fare you well;Gentlemen both : I.thavke you; 3} W- 
| Bml. Good Maſter Corporate Bardalph, ſtand my | muſt a dozcnmile to night. Bardehþh, give the Souldiers | MW 
friend, and heere isfourc Harry tenne ſhillings in French | Coates. aagagls ly 
Crownes for you;in very truth,fir,I hadasliefbe hang'd | Sha/. Sir John, Heaven blefſe you, and-proſper your | 
fir, as gocÞ and yer, for mine owne part,ſir,I doe notcare, | Aﬀayres, and ſend us Peace: As you returne, viſit my | 
bar rather, becauſe I am unwilling, and for mine owne | houſe. Let our old acquaintance bercnewed:; peradyen« | 
part, have adefire to ſtay with my friends : elſe, ſir, Id1d | ture 1 will with youtothe Court. 
not care, for mine owne part, ſo. much. Falft. I would you would, Maſter Shallow. 
Bar. Goe-too ; (tand ate. Shal. Go-too 3 I have ſpoke at a word. Fate you | 
Moxl. And good Maſter Corporall Captaine, for wy | well. ©. Ex 
old Dames fake, ſtand my friend: ſhe hath no body to | Fa/F.- Fare you well, gentle Gentlemen. On ZBes| 
doe any thing about her, when I am gone : and ſhe 1s old | do{ph, leadethe men aways A$1I returne, I will fetch of | 
and cannot helpe her ſelfe : you ſhall have forty, fir. thele Tuſtices : 1 doe fee the bottome of Iuſtice Shab | 
Bard. Go-too.: ſtand aſide. | : low. How ſubje&t weold men are to this vice of Ly 
| Feeble. Icarc not, a mancan dye but once : we owe a | ing ? This ſame ſtary'd Iuſtice; kath done nothing hut | 
| death. - I will neyer beare a baſe mind : it it be my delti- | prate to me of the wildenefle of his Youth, and the| 
ny, ſo: if it be not, fo; no man istoo good to ſerve his | Feates he hath done about Tumball-ſtreet, and evay| _ 
Prince : andler it goe which way it will, he that diesthis | third word a Lye, duer pay'd to:the hearer, then the| 
{ yeere, is quit. for the next. Turkes Tribute. I doe remember himat Clements Jane, | 
Bard. Well faid, thou arta good fellow. - } Ikea-man madeafter ſupper, ofa Checſe-paring. When | 
Feebl, Nay, I will beare no'baſe mind, he was naked, he was, forall the world, like a fork | 
| Falft. Comeſir, which men ſhall I have ? | | Radiſh, witha Head fantaſtically carv'd upon- it witha| 
\ Sha. Foureof which you pleaſe, | Knife. He was ſo forlorre, that his Dimenſions (toany| | 
Bard. Sir,a Ward with you: I have three pound, to | thicke ſight) were invincible. He was the very Ge 1 
free Momlay and Bulkcolſe, | of Famine': he came ever in the rere-ward vf the Falk | 
| Falft. Go-too: well. ; | on : And now 1sthis Vices Dagger become a Squitth | 
Sha. Come, fir Toby which foufe will you have ? and talkes as familarily of Johnof Gaunt,' as' 168] 
Falit. Doe you chuſe forme. had beene ſworne Brother to. him: and Ile be ſwams| 
"| Shal. Marry then, CManldy, Bull calfe,. Feeble, and | he never ſaw him but onceinthe Tilt-yard, and then 
| Shallow. | | burſt his Head, for crowding among the; Marſhalematk | 
 _ Faith, Mouldy, and Bull-calfe: for you Afonldy, ſtay | I faw it, and told lob» of Gaunt, he beat bis ownd| 
' at home,till youare palt ſervice: and for your part, Bull- | Name,for you might have truſs'd him-andall his Ap-| 
| clfe, grow till you come untoit : I will none of you, - parrel{ into an Eele-skinne: the Caſe of a Treble Hats | 
* Shal, Sir lahn,Sir lohn,doe not your ſelfe wreng,they | boy was a Manſion for him : a Court : and now hath} 
| areyour likelyeſt men,and I would have youferv'd with | heLand, and Beeves. Well, 1 will be acquainted:wili| - 
| the beſt. | AS him, if T returne : andit ſhall.goe bard, but I will mike} IF | 
| Falft,Will youtell me (Maſter Shalow) how to cbuſe | him a Philoſophers two Stones to me. Ih the youngD| 
| | a man? Care forthe Limbe, the Thewes, the ſtature, | be a Bayt for the old Pike, Iſce noreaſon, in the Law®| 
' bulke, and bigaſſemblance of a man? give-mie the ſpi- | Nature , bur I may ſnap at him. Tet time ſhape,##| 
rit (Maſter Shallow.) Where's Wart? you fee what | there an end. off 
| a ragged appearance it is: hce ſhall charge. you, and 
diſcharge you, with the motion of a Pewterers Ham- 
-mer : come off, and on, ſwifier then he-that gibbets on | — " 


. the Brewers Bucket. And this ſame halfe-fac'd; fellow, "es % les OS 2 yy = | | 
- Shadow, give methis man., he preſents no markets. the AT us Quar HS, Scand Primi... = 9 
' Enemy, the foc-man may with as. great ayme levell at | _" oi 
theedpe ofa Pen-knife ; and fora Retrait, how, ſwiftly-| - mm 


will this Feeble,the Womans Taylor, runne affi Oigive | & Zur the « 4rch-biſbep, Mowbray, Helings | | (! 
- me the ſpare men, and ſparemethegreat ones. , Put-me a es prorated eng (4B 4A 
as pt | | 
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, Bard. Hold Far, Traverſc ; thus, thus, thus. ile Biſh. What is this Forreſt call'd 27 9 
Faift. Come manage. me your Ca. ver: ſa; very well, Forreſt, and't ſhall pleale'J## 
i go-to0, very good, O,. | - 6.4 - - 
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- Hef: Welaveſent forth 


already, 


RY | My friends; and Brethren (intheſe Affaires) 
' | T muſt acquaint you; thatThavetebeiv'd 


BY {| New-dated Letters from Norebawberiand: 
3 | Their cold intent, tenure re, and ſubſtar fſtancethus. $5 
KS | Howdoth he wiſh his Perſon, with ſach Powers 
BB | as might hold ſortance with his Quality, 
| | Thewhich becould notlevy:whereupon 
B | He isretyr'd; to ripe his growing Fortunes, 

thats in hearty prayers, 


BH | ToScotlend; andc 


* | That your Attempts may over-live the hazard, 


| raceting of their Oppoſite. 


= | 24».Thasdothehopes we have in him,touch ground, 
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| | The Dove, and very blefſed Spirit of Peace. 

| | Whercfoxe doe you ſoill tranſlate your ſelfe, 
| | Oitof the Speech of Peace, that beares ſuch grace, 
BF | intothe harſh and boyſirous Tongue of Warre? 

i | Airning you Bookes to Graves, your Inketo Blood, 


' Þ& | ZourPennesto Launces, and your Tonguedivine 


kE Tot: 


' | Anddahh themſelvesto picces. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Haff. Now ? what news? 


© Meſſe Weſt of this Forreſt; ſcarcely offa mule, - 
| 1 Ingoodly formezcomes onthe Enemy : | 
| | And bytheground they hide, 1 judgetheir number 


| Vpon,or neere, theratc of thirty thouſand. - 
| ow. The juſt proportion that we gavethem out. 
Let us {way-on; and face them inthe ficld. 


Enter Weſtmerland. 


78 Biſh. What wellappointed Leader fronts us here? 


Mov, Tthinke it is my Lord of weſtmerland. 
weſt. Health,and faire greeting from our Generall, 

The Prince, Lord [ohn,and Duke of Laencafter. 

Biſs. Say on (my Lord of Weftmerland) in peace ; 

What doth concerne your comming ? 

weft, Then (my Lord) 


| | Vmto your Grace doc I in cheife addreſle 
{| The ſubſtance of my Speech. If rhat Rebellion 
| Game like ix fe, in baſe and abje& Roa, 


Led on by bloody Youth. guarded with Rage, 
And countenanc'd by. Boyes, and Begpery : 


| | Layif damn'd Commoetion 1o appeare, 
1 | Inhis:ruc, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
| I | You {Reverend Father, and thele Noble Lords) 


| Had not beene here, to dreflethe ougly forme 
{ Of baſe, and bloody inſurretion, =» 
| With your faire Honors. You, Lord Arch-biſhop, 


* | Whoſe Seais by a Civill Peace maintain'd, 


'Whoſe Beard, the Silver Hand of Peace hath touch'd, 


| | Whoſe Learning, and good Letters, Peace hath rutor'd, 


| Whoſe white Inveſtments figure Innocence, _ , 


[| Toalow Erumpet; and a Point of Warre? | 
| Fi. Wherefore doe Ithis? ſo rhe queſtion ſtands. 
 {anictely tothisend : We are alldiſeagd, - 4 


«4 © jd with our facfetting, and wanton howres, 
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brought our {clves.into a burning Fever, 


mult bleede for it :, of whichDiſcaſe, 
| Surlate King Richard (being infected) dy'd. 


NobleLord of efimerland) 
cre as2. Phyſician, 


| 


| (Hisowne Life hung up 


, And you ſhallfay (indeed) it is the Time, 


Troopein the Throngs of Military men : 
But rather ſheiw a while like fearefull Warre, 
Todyet ranke Mindes; ficke of happineſſe; - . 
And purge th'obſtruRig»s, which begin to ſtop 
Our very Veines'of Life: heare me more plainely. 
I have in equall balſance ſuſtly weigh'd, L 
What wrongs onr Armesmay do,what wrongs we ſuffer 
And find our Griefes heavier then our Offences. *' - 
We lee which way the ſtreame of Time doth runne, 
Andare eforc'd from our moſt quietthere; 
By the rough Torrent of Occaſion, - 
And have the ſummary of all our Griefes 
(Whentimhe ſhall ſerve )to ſhew in Articles ; 
Which long ererhis, we offer'dto the King, 
And might, by no Suit, gay our Audience x . 
When weare wrong 'd;and would unfold our Griefes; 
Weare deny'd acceſſe unto his perſon, | 
Evenby thoſe men, that moſt have done us wrong, 
The dangers of the daycs but newly gone, 
Whoſe memoryis written on the Earth 
With yet appearing blood ; and the examples 
Of every Minutes inſtance (preſent now) 
Hath put us 1n theſe ill-beſeeming Armes : 
Notto breake Peace, or.atiy Branch of it, 
But to eſtabliſh bere a Peace indeed, *' 
Concurring both in Name and Qvality, 
Weſt. When ever yet was your Appeale deny'd ; 
W herein have you beene galled by the King ? 
W hat Peere hath beene ſuborn'd, tograte on you, + 
That you ſhould ſcalethis lawlefle bloody Booke 
Of forg'd Rebellion, witha Seale Civine ? 
Biſh. My brother generall, the Common-weaalth, 
I make my quarrell, inparticalar. | 
Weſt. There isno neede of any ſuch regreſle ; 
Or ifthere were, itnot belongs to you, 
Aow. Why notto him in part, and tousall, 
That feelethe bruizes of the dayes before, 
And ſuffer the Condition of theſe Times 


| To laya heavy andunequallHand upen ovr Honors? 


weft. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the Times to their Neceſlities, 


And not the King, thatdoth you injuries. 

Yer for your part, itnot appeares to me, 

Eicher fromthe King, or 1nthepreſenc Time, 

That yon ſhould have an inch ofany ground 

To build a Griefe on z Were you not reſtor'd 

To all the Duke of Norfolkes Seignories, 

Your Noble, and right well-remembred Fathers? 
Mow, What thing, in Honor, had my father loſt, 

That need tobe reviu'd, and breath'd in me? - 

The King rhatlov'd him, as the State ſtood then, 

Was forc'd, perforce compell'd to baniſh him : 

And then, that Henry Bullingbrookeand he 

Being mounted, and both rowſed in their Seates, 

Their neighing Courſes daring of the Spurre,  —- 

Their armed Staves in charge, their Beavers downe, 

Theireyes of fire, ſparlingthrough fights of Steele, 

And the lowd Trumpet blowing then together : 


Then, then, when there was-nothing could 'haye flay'd 


My father from the Breaſt of Bullzngt - RR 
O, when the King did throw his Warder downe. 
ife hung upon the Staffe he threw ) 

mſclfe; and all their Lives, 


* 
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wait. You f (Lend Movkee) now you kde not 
The Earle xr oy reputed then ( what. 


In England the moſt yaliane Gentleman. 0 . 
Who knowes,on whom Fortune wouldrhen have ſmil'd? 
Bat if your Fatber had bene Victor there, 
Hene're had borne ir out of Coventry. 
Forall the Country, ina generall voyce 
Cry'd bate upon him: andalltheir prayers, gd love, 
Were ſet on Herefoid, whomthey doted on, 
And bleſs'd. and graC'd, and did more thetu the King, 
' But this1s meere 6igreſſion from my purpoſe. = 

Heere come I from our PrincelyGenerall, - - 
+Toknow your Grictes ;totell you, from bis Grace, 
| Thathe will give you Audience : and wherein 
It ſhall appeare, that your demands are zuſt, 
| You ſhallenjoy them,every thing ſet off, 
| That might ſo much as thinke you Enemies. © | 
[/ Mow, But he hath forc'd usto:compell this Offer, 
| And it proceedes from Pollicy, not Love. 
| Weft. Mowbray, you over-weene totake'itſo : 
F This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Feare- 
Forloe, within #Ken'o2r Armylyes, 
Vpon mine Honor; all toocontident 
To giveadmittance to athought of feare. 
Our Battaile is more fu'l of Namesthen yours, 
Our Men more perfe& in the-nfe of Armes, 
Our Armor allas ſtrong, our Cauſethe beſt; 
| Then Reaſon will, our heartsſhould be a$good, 
| Say you not then, our Offer is compelPd', 

Mow. Well, by my will; we ſhall admitno Parley. 

Weſt. Thatargues butthe ſhathe of your offence : 

A rotten Caſe abides no handing. | | 
' Hef, Haththe Prince Jobma tull Com miſfion , 
In very ample vertue of his father, - 
To heare, and abſolutely todetermine 

Of what Conditious we'ſhallftand upon ? 

| Ye, That is intended in the Generalls Name : 

' TI muſe you auake fo flight a Queſtion. 


: For this containes our generall Grievances 2. 
* Each ſeverall Article herein redreſs'd, 
| All members of our Cauſe, both here, and kites, 
| | That are inſinewed to :his Aion, 
uitred by a true ſubſtantiall forme, 

os preſent execution of ar wills, 
| Tous, and to our-purpoſes'confin'd, 
' Wecome within our awfall Banks againe 
And knit our Powersto the Arme of Peace. 
wef.This will I ſhew the Ganerall. Pleaſe you Lords 
[| In fightof bothour Batrailes, wee may meere 
| Arcither end in peace : which Heavenfo frame, 
' Or to the place of difference call rhe Swords, 
Which muſt decide it. 

Biſh. My Lord, wee will doeſo. 
| Afow. There is athing withinmy Boſome tells me, 
That no Conditions ofs our Peace canftand.: 


Vpon ſuch largerermes, and ſoabſolure, OUR 
As our CO fhall ono, ; 
Our Peace ſtandas firmeas EY 
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Ha##: Feare you notthat, PRES vos | 


|] As his mi{ſdoubts 


fr froni bad find no pn - 
BZ 0,10 Lord) notethis 

Of dainty, and fr rievances: _ 

For he hath found, to endone doubt by Detth, 
Revives two inthe Heires of Life: - 3 
And therefore will he wipehis Tablegcleane; | | 


| And keepe no Tell-tale tohisMemory; | 


That niay repeat, and Hiſtory: his lofle, 


To new remembrance. For fullwelt he knowes, 


He cannot ſo preciſely weede this Land, 
prefentoccafion: ' 
—— ſo —_— with his friends, 
plucking tounfixe an Bnemy, | 
He doth unfaſten ſo, and ſhake a friend.. 


| So thatthis Land, like an offenſive wife, 


Thathath enrag'\ him on,ts offer ſtrokes, 

As he is ſtriking, holds his infantup, 

And hangs reſolu'd Corre&ionin the Arme, 

That was uprear'd to Execution. 
Haſt. Befides, the 

On late Offenders, thathe now dothlacke 

The very Inftruments of Chafticemene : 


| Sothat his power, like toa SIP a Lion 


May offer, but not hold. x 

Bifh. 'Tis very true : ; 
And therefore be aflur'd( my good Lord Marſfath 
If wedoe now make our attonement well, 
Our Peace will (likea broken Limbe united) 
Grow ltronger, forthe breaking, * 

Mow,” Beit fo: 
Hecre 1s returtd my Lordof Weltmerland.” 

Enter Weitmerland. 


forward. 


. | BY. Before ,and greet liis Grace (my Lord) we cot 
Biſfh. "Thedtake (my Lord of Weſtmerland)this Sche- | lo 


(nbc, 


| 


Emer Prince Iohn. 


; Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbiſhop, 
And ſo to you Lord Heitings, and to all. 
My Lord of Yorke, it better ſhew'd withyou; 


' When that your Flocke (alſembled by the Bell) 


Encircled you, to heare with reverence 
Yourexpolition on the holy Text, 

Then now toſe you heerean Tron man 
Chearinga rowt'eſRebels with your Drain, © 

' Turningthe Word, to Sword ; and Life to death : 
That manthat firs withina Monarchies beatk, 

And ripens in the Sunne-ſhine'of his fiyour, * 
| Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King,”  , 
 Alacke, what Miſcheifes m ens” © 
In ſhadow of ſuch G mer Withy ou, Lord 
Itiseven fo. Who hath not heardit nn 


| Tots, the ſpeake HUN PAAOIT 


18 us, the imagine v 
e very Opener, and i o 
Betweene the Grace, the 5: SanE 
Bayou mienbe ey 
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| That ere ur Carne lot light tne, | 


hath waſted all his Reds, *| 


we.The Prince is hereat hand: pleafeth your Lordffy ky b 
To meet his Grace, juſt diſtance*tweene our Fes z 
Mow. Your Grace of Yorke, i in heaven's nametha}. 
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| ['v /nd Ge LATITT, | 
Th e Subjects of Heavens Subſtitute, my Father, 

| bothagainſt:the Peace of Heaven; and bia, | 
Hay here up-ſwarmed them... 
[Bil Good my Lord of Lancaſter, 
lr am not heere againſt Fathers Peace : 
| yp wldoyl of reſtmerland) 8 
| The Time (miſ-order'd) pop incommon ſence 
| Crowd ns, and cruſhus, to this monſtrous Forme, 
F |. To hold our ſafety up. ſent your Grace = 
l "| |Theparcels, and hs Lok, our Griefe, 
TS | The which hath 4. with ſcorne ſhoy'd fromthe Courts 

"FE Whereon this Hydra-Sonne of Warreis borne, 
| {Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd alleepe, 

| With gram. of our moſtjult and right defires; 
{And'true Obedience, of this Madneſle Cur'd, 
;Sroope tamely to the foot of Majeſty. 
Mow. 1f not, we ready areto try our fortunes, 

To the laſt man. 
|- Hef. Andthough we here fall downe, 

| Wehavc Supplyes, toſecond our Attempt : 
ÞK | they miſ-carry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. 
EW | And 4 ſucceſſe-of Miſchicfe ſhall be borne, . - 
" [And Heire from Heireſhallhold this Quarrell up, 
; 'w hiles England ſhall have generation. 
| 4b», Youare too ſhallow ( Haſtings ) 
! Much too ſhallow, 
5 To ſound thobotrome of the after-Times. | 
|; #eft. Pleaſeth your Grace,to anſivere them direQly, 
n | How farre-forth you doe liketheir Articles: 
'|- John, Tlike hn all, and docallow them well : 
WH | And{weare here, by the honor of my blood, 
WB | My fathers purpoſes have beene miſtooke, 
MW | And ſome, about him, have toe laviſhly 
"| Wrefted his meaning, and Authority. 
| | My Lotd, theſe Griefes ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt : 
1 | Vpon my life, they ſhall. If this may vleaſs you, 

If | Piſcharge your powers untotheir ſeverall Counties, 
1 {As we will ours: and herebetweene the Armies, 
Y | Let's driake to gether friendly, and embrace, 
1 | That all their as may beare thoſe Tokens bome, 
4 i [Ot our reſtored Love, and Amity. | 
| Bib, 1 take your Princely word, fortheſe redreſſes, 
| Jobs. I give A you, and willmaintaine my word ; 
i | And thereupon I drinke unto your Grace. 

Bl | Hef. Goe Cipraine,and deliver tothe Army 
| This newes of Peace : letthem have pay, and part : 
"Iknow,it will well pleaſe them. 

High thee Caprtaine, 
| Bb. Toyou, my Noble Lordof :fimerlang ' 

Weſt. 1 pledge your Grace : 
[Andifyou kne \v what paincs I have beſtow'd, 
To breed this preſent Peace, 
i} | uwould drinke freely-: but my love to ye, 
4 © {Pl ſhew it ſelfe more openly hereafter. 
PE ll #Þ. Ido: notdoutt you. 

[at I amgladof it. 
thto my Lord, and gentle Couſin Movkrey., : 
| Mew Yeawiſhme health in very happy ſeaſon, 
r 1 am, on the ſodaine, ſomething ill. ©: 
7 Againſt ill Chances; menare ever merry, 
4" ——— fore-runnesthe good event. 
C | z [. Meit.Therefore be merry(Cooze)fince ſodaine Gros 
x | Yves to ay thus : ſome goed thing comesto, morrow- | 
1 Bj 9. Beleeve me, Iampaſling light þirie- 


E xt; 


| Will not goe off, untill they heare you ſpeake, 


{ tilkbbe your Name,a Traytor your Degree, and the Dun- 


-| therefarerqwze up Feare and Trexablinganq doe obſer- 
vance tom 


"x q | A ns So much the worſe, if hs OWne Rule be true. 
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| wy w —_—_—— — me, Heere | 
comes our Generall. | | 
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| elm The word of Prace 1s evade d: hearke ines they 
Owtr., * 
Mow. This hadbeene chearefull, after Vidory . | | 
Bliſb. A Peace/is-of the nature of a | 2- + Y 
For then both parties tiobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party looſer. | 
lohn, Goe (wy Lord). | 3 
Andletour Army be diſcharged too-: 


And good my Lord (fo pleaſe you) ler our Traines \. 


March by. us, that we may peruſe the mcn E xs. | 

We ſhould have coap'd withall. | | 
Bib, Goz, good Lord Haſtings : 

And ere they be diſnuls'd, let them march by. Exit. 


lobn. 1 truſt (Lords) we ſhall lyeto night 'rogrthe: 
* Enter Weftmerland, 
Now Couſi 1n, wherefore ſtands our Army ſill 
eſt. The Leadershaving charge from you to ſtand, 


Tohn. They know their duties. 
Hiſt. Our Army isdiſpers'd: 
Like youthfull Arne oak'd, they tooke their c 
Eaſt, Weſt, North, South : or like aSchoole broke up, 
Each burry es rowards his home, and ſporting place. 
eſt Good tidings (my Lord Haſtings) for the which 
I doe arreſt thee (Traytor) of high Treaſon; 
And you Lord Arch-biſhop,and you Lord Mowbray, 
of Capitall Treaſon, I niaed you both. 
Mow. 1s this proceeding juſt; and honorable ? | 
Weſt. Is your Aſſembly ſo ? | 
Biſh, Will youthus he your faith ? - 
lobn. 1 pawn'dtheenone: | 
I promiſ'd you redrefle of theſe ſame Grievances 
Whereof you did cowplaine ; which by mine Honor, 
I will performe, with a moſt Chriſtiancarc. 
But for you (Rebels) looke toraſte the due 1. 
Meet for Rebellion, and ſuch As as yours. 
Moſt ſhallowly did youtheſe Armes commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. . + |} 
Strikeup our Drumzmes, purſuethe ſcatter'd ſtray, | 
Heaven, and notgve have ſafely fought to day, . 
Some guard theſe Traitors tothe blecke of Death, . | 
Trea{ovs true bed, and yeelder up of breath,  Exctwng, | 
Enter Falftaff:, and Collevile. . | 

Faif#, What's your Nane,Sir? of what Condition are | 
you ? and of whatplace, I pray ? 

Col. Tama Knight, Sir : _ 
And my Name is Collevile of the Dale. 

Falfs, Well then, Coelevite is your Name, a Knight 1 is 
your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Coflewile ſhall js 


. Emer vs 


— E 
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geonyour Place, aplace] dezpe enough; ſo ſhall nh be 
{till Collevils ofthe Dale, | 
(ol. Are not you Sir Tohn Fallleffe? NY 
Falff. As gooll a manas he (ir, who ere I am : doe yee 
yecldfir, or ſhall I {weate for you ? if 1 dos ſweate, they | 
are the dropsof thy Lovers,and they weep for thy death, 


{ of, t eflinks 1 youare Sir lobn Falls , and inthat | 
thought yeeld me. [ 
Fal. 1 havea whoke Schoole of tonguesirithis belly of | 
mine, and nota Tongue of them all, gain any other | 
word but my —— and had but abelly of any. indifle- 
mencys wh I were ſimply the moſtacivefellow in Europe : | 


— 
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Enter Prince lobm, ind 19efiueland, 
Jobs. The hear i is paſt, follow no farther now: 


| Call in the Powers, Koa Couſin Weſbmerland. 
Now Faſſaffe, where have you beeneall this while ? 


When every thing is ended, thou you come. 


Theſe -rardy Trickes of yougs wall ( on my life) 


' One time or other, brcake ſome Gallowes backe. 


Faſft. 1 would be ſorry (my Lord): but it ſhould be 


| thus: Incver knew yer, butrebuke and checke was the 
reward of Valour. Doc-you thinke mea Swallow,an Ar- 
| | row, or a Bullet ? Have 1, in-my poore and old Motion, 
'] the expedition of Thought ? I-have ſpeeded hither with 
the very extremeſt-inch of poſlibility. I have fownJred 


nine ſcoreand odde Poſtes : and heere (travell-tainted 


asI am) have, in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir John Collevile of the Dale, a moſt furiousKhight,and 


valoreus Enemy : But what of that #. he ſaw me, and 


, 


Þ} Silber prakot you renyo b 
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doe me. 


. | To Yorke,to 
| Fhox, kade him hotice ; 


And now diſpuch, 
; I hearethe Kin 
| Oriowes 


Þ-.. Jycelded : thati may juſtly ſay with the hooke-nos'd 


low oFRome, I came, ſaw, and over-came. * 
 Tobm. 1t was more of his Courtelie, then yout delers 


'VIng- 


Fal#t. 1 know not : heere he is,and heere Lyecld him: 


| and I beſeech .your Grace, let it be book'd with the reſt 


ofthis dayes deedes or Iſweare, I will have it in a par- 


{ ticular Ballad, with mine owne Picture on the'top of it 
(Collevile) Kid ing my foot:) To the: which courle, it 
be cuforc'd, if youdoenot all ſhew like gilr 
tome; ind I, in theclcare Sky of Fame, o'reſhine you 
as muchas the full Moone doththe Cynders of the Elc- 
ment (which ſhew like Frincatbeadan ro her) beleeve not 
the word of the Noble: therefoie let me have ns aud 
let deſert mount. 


ewo-pences 


Tohn. Thine's too heavy to mount- 

Falſt, Lett ſkinethen. 

Tobn, Thine's too thicke to'ſhine. - + 

Falft. Letitdoe ſomething (my good Logd) that may 
/ and call it what you will. | 

Toby. Is thy Name Collvile? 
Col. Itis (my Lord.) 

Jobn. A famous Rebcli art ahins Collevide. . 
Faiſt. And a famous true Subje tooke him. 
Col. Tam (my Lord) butas my Bettersare, 


ov 


| Thatled hee had they beene ru['dby me, - 
; ' You ſhould have wonne them dearer then you 


have. 
| Falff. Iknow not how they fold chemfdiaghen thou 


1 like a kind fellow, gav*{t thy felte. away; and F. thanke 
thee for thee. | 


Enter Weſttnerland. - 
 Jokn, Have youleft parſuit? 
' Weſt, Retreat is made, and Execution Nayrd. 
- John. Send (olevile, with bis Confederates, 
preſent nl ps = 
and fee ae!) 
fox Bro Callevile. 


no halgtei 


LET RETRY war 


ir '| Salloonrejoy, 


| Farher, he hath) like leane; fterrill, nd bare Lanka 

nured, husbanded, andtyWd, wich exccllent endeavour | | 
good ſtore of fertile Sherris, tht | 
he is become very hot, and valiant. 1t1-had a thoulat all 
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Falf. Invords you hgd but the wit: *rwere b 


CECCEIY 


your Dukedome. God. faith; this ſame young Toles 
Boy doth notlove me; nor a man: Cannot -'thake 

him laugh ; burthats no marvaile, he drinkes no Wine; 
: There's never any of theſe demure 
proofe : fot inns drinke doth ſ@over-coole their blood, 
and making many Fiſh-Meales, that they fall.into a kind | 


blooded 


of Male Greene-licknefſe.: arid then, when they | 


they get-Wenches. They arc generally Fooles, and Cow: 


ards; which ſome of us ſhould be toogbut for intlamatiog, 


A good Sherris-Sacke hath atwofold operation jn-it ; it 


aſcends mg into the Braine,dryesme thereall the 

and cull, and crudy VYapours, which environit: 

= prehetfive,quickeffor etive, full of nimble, 
ad deletable ſhapes; whichdeliyer'd o're tothe: Vo, 


heT rongue, whichis the Birth, becomes' excClent Wir, ; 
The ſecond property of [your excellent Sherris,”is, the | 
warming ofche Blood : which before (cold,andfe 6d) | 


left the Liver white, andpale : which is the Badge of 


Puillanimity, and Cowardize : but the Sherris, warms E 
it, and makes it courſe from the inwards, ro: the parts | 


Extremes : itilluminateth the-Face, which (aza 


gives warning toall the reſt of this little kingdome (mas, F 


to Arme : andthen the Vitall: Commoners, and i 


petty ſpirits, muſterme all to their Captaine; the Hearty | | 


who great, and pufftup with his retinue, doth any 


of Courage: and this Valour comes of herria.. 5s So, h | 
Skill inthe Weapon isnothing, without Sacke (for that| 


ſets it a-worke :) and Learning, a meere Hoord of 


kept by a Devill, till Sackecommences it, and ſets it ; | 
att, and uſe. Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is vilis| Wl | 


2nt : for the cold blood he did naturally -inherite 


Boyes come to afy. 


'Y | 


of drinking gocd, "and 


ſ{onnes, the firſt Principle I wouldteach them, 


to torſweare thinne Potations, and to addia theſe i 


to Sackes Emer B ardolph, 
How now Pardolph, 


Bard. The Army is diſcharged all, and 
Falft, Let eee goe < Ute. through Glouc 


and there will I viſit Maſter Robert Shallow, Eiquiee l 8 Wl 
. have him alreadytemmpering betweene my 13 BY 
thombe, and ns will I ſeale with him. Comeanaj | 


4 © ' 
—_— 48] WS | 
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Scana Secunda. 


£ nter Ki mg, Warwick, C larence, Gledte- 


' King, Now Lords, if keavendoth give ſacceſſefulle of f | 


To this Debate that bleedeth at onr doores, - 


'We will o our Youth leade on to hi igher p21 A bh | BA 


w—_ Both whichye doube 


————_ OO —C— GC —_— 
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; 'F Jvc FINY bans of Gloucefir) where | IS | 
x {PBnce. your Brother ? 
!, Glo. I chinke he's go0e to hunt (wy Lord) at Winds 


Xing: And how accompanied ? 
'{ Glo. I doe notknow (my Low)... 
+. [ King. Is not his Brother, T hornes of Clarence, with 
him? 
|.,.Gle, No(mysg good Lord) heis in preſence here. 
|. {ar What would my Lord; and Father > - 
| King. Nothing but wellto thee, Thomas of Clarence, 
| How chance thou art not with the Prince, thy Brother 3 
[| Heloves thee, and thou do'it negieR him (T; bene} 
'} Thou haſta better place in his Aﬀection, -, 
| Then all thy Brothers : cherriſh it ( my Boy) 
ll | And Noble Offices thou may'it eff 
LOfMcdiation (after. lamdead) 
'| Berweene his Greatneſle, and thy other Brethren 
'|:Therefore omut him not: blant not his Love, . 
']-Nor looſe the good advantage of bis Grace, 
By ſceming cold, ar carelefle of his will. 
' For he is gracious, it he beobſery'd ; 
| \He hath a"Tezre for Pitty, and a Hand 
j Open \ (as Day) for melting Charity : 
| | Yetnotwithſtanding, being Fab he's Flint, 
EY | Asbumorous as Winter, and as ſudden, 
B | As Flaives congealedin the Spring of day. 
| | His tempertherefore mult be well obſery Ad 
| | Chide him for faulrs, and doe itreyerently, 
| |} When you perceive his blood exclin'd to mirth : 
1 | Butbeing moody, give bim Live, and ſcope, 
1H | Till hg, lus pa jons{likea Whale onground) . 
| | Confonnd themſelves with working. Learnethis Thomas, 
| | And thou ſhalt provea ſhelter to thy friends, - | 
BY | A Hoope of gold, ta bind thy Brothers in : 
1 | That the vnized Velellof KEEN Blood 
| | (Mingled with Venomegf Suggeſtion, 
| | As force, perforce,the Age wulpowreitin) 
we Shallnever leake, though jt dae worke as ltong 
| As Aconttamn , or raſh Gun-powder. 
| Clar. 1 ſhallobſerve-bim withallcare, and love. 
"8 © Aral Why art thou notat Windlor with htm. ( The- 
ny |ne?) - 
18 E ten. Hee is. not there to day; hee dines in Lon- 


_ vx 
| Kin. Moſt ſubje&i is the fatteſt Soyle to 
| And he (che Noble Image of my Youth ) 
| | Boyer-ipread wich chew : therefore my griefe | 
| Kretches ir ſelfe. beyond the howre of death. 

: I We blood weepes from my heart, when I doe ſhape 
lnformes imaginary) th'unguided Dayes, 
I rotten Times, that you {hall looke upon, 
Wha I am fleeping withmy Anceſtors. 
when his] ang Riot hath noCurbe,. 
TW{WhenR ageand hor-bloodare his Counſailors, 
1 1y Ner one andlaviſh Manners meete together , 
- TE{9b, with whar Wings ſball his Aﬀetions flye 
[Towards fronting Pe Pcrifl, and oppos'd Decay? 
re. My gracious. Lord, you ohcke bend him quite: 
a ptr MY 

ge Tongue : wherein, togaine t Language 
—— > 


VWggees : 
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: | oy And how accompanyed ? > 'Cand thoga tell | 
- | br *% With P 0intz, and other his continuail follow- 


+ 
p — 4 


—— 


| So thinne,t 


— 


Be PrP TOR u wy and FO d: "which Once atapa'd, . -. 

Your Highnefle knowes, comes tono farther uſe, 
Butrobeknowne, and hated. So, like groile termes, 

The Prince will, inthe perfeRnefſe of ume, 

Caſt off his followers: andrheir memory _ 

Shall asa Patterne, 'ora Meaſure. live, 

By which his Grace wuſt mete the lives of others, 

Turning paſt-evills to ad vancades. - 


Kin, Tis ſeldome, when the Bee doth Io 26 Comb 


Inthedead Carrion. 
*: Enter ulainiend 

Who s heere ? Weſtmerland ? 

weft, Health to my Soveraigne, and new happineſſe 
Added to that, that. Lam to deliver, 
Prince lohy, your Sonne, doth kifſe your Graces Hand : 
Mowbray, the Bithop, Seroope, ng and all, 
Are brought tothe Correchon of your Law. 
There is not now a Rebels Sword unſheath'd, 
But Peace purs forth her Oliveevery where : 
The manner bow this Action hath beens borne, 


Here (at more leyſure) may your Highneſſe reade, - 
= every courle, in his particular. 
. O weſtmerland, thou art a Summer Bird, 
wW hich ever inthe haunch of Winter ſings 
The lifting up of day. 
' Enter Haycourt. 


Looke, heere's more newes., 


Har. From Enemies , Heaven keepe your Majely 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall, 
As thoſe that lam come rotell you of. - Wa 
The Earle N orthurberland, and the Lord Bardelhe,.. 
With agreat Power of. Engliſh;and of Scats; :'- | 
Are by the-Sherife of Yotkeſhire overthrowue: 

The manner, and truc order of the fight, 


| This Packet (pleaſe it you) containesar lar 


King. And wherefore ſhould theſe go 
Make? melſicke ?. 
Will fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fare words ftill/in fonleſt Letters? 
Sheeither gives'a Stomacke, and nofood, 
(Such areghe poore, in health) orelſc a Fealt, 
And takÞ$$ away the Stomacke ({uch are the Rich, 
That hayc aboundance, andenjoyit not- ) 
I ſhould rejoyce now, atthis happy hewes, - 
And now my Sight fayles, and my braine 1s giddy, 
O me, come neere me, now-Iam gauch 111; 

Gls. Comfortyour Majeſty. | 

(a. Oh, ary Royall Father... | 

Weſt. M y ſoveraigne Lord, cheare up your ſelfe, looke 
ups 

" Ir. Be patient(Princes).you doe know, theſe Fits 
Are with his Highneſſe very ordinary; + - 


newes 


' Stand from him, give himayre'; 
| He'le ſtraight be well © | 
Clar. No, no, he cannot aw hold c outs theſe pangs,” 


Ely inceMfarit cate, and lzbour of his mind, 

Hath wroughtthe Mare, that ſhould confine 3 It1n, . 

life lookes throngh, and willbreake out. 

Glo. The people feare me : for they docobferve 

Vnfather'd Heires, and leathly Births of Nature ; 

The ſeaſons change their manners, astheyeere 

Had found ſome moneths aſleepe, and Ko þk them over. 
Cla. The River hath thrice flow'd, > berweene : 

And the old folke (Times doting Chr THR 

Say itdid fo; alittle tinie before. + -* 

| That our great Grand-fire Edward ick'd, and dy des... 
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{ Into ſome other Chamber : ſoftly *pray. 

1 Let there beno noyſe made/{ my gentle friends) 
| Vnleſſe ſothe diill and favourable hand-- 

Will whiſper Maſicke ro ny weary Spirit. 


' Which Heaven ſhallguatd : Fo 
' And putthe worlds whole-ſtrengrh into one 
- F It ſhallnor force this Lineall Honor from me. 
This, from thee, will I ro mine leave, 

As'tis lefrto me. 


s a Kang. W, 


}; - Clear. Deththe 


J 
_ 


amt. 


w_ 


Wars 


” Sprakee lower ( Princes) 'for the King* reco- 


Gle. This Apoplexy will (certaine)behisend:  - 
King. I pray you tak&me up and beare me hence * | 


i. 


—_—. 


- Wer. Callforthe Muſicke inthe'other Roome. 
Kipg. Set me the Crowne upon my Pillow here. 
Car. Hiseye is hollow, and hechahges much. 

| War. Leſle noyle, lefſenoyle, ' © + 


4 


Fo wer rice Hey. 


Pri. Hen. Whoſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
(a. 1 am here (Brother) fall of-heavinefle. = 
Pri, Hen. How now? Raine within doores; arid none 


abroad ? How doth the King? 
Glo. Excceding ill. 
Pri. Het. Heard he 


the good riewes yet ?.. 
Tell it him. 


Sh. He alter'd much, upon the hearing Its 


. Pri. Hen. If kebcſicke with Ioy, 
| He'l recover without Phyſtcke. þ 


Far. Not ſo much noy{e (my Lords 


| Sweet Prince ſpcake low. | 


The Kite, your father, isdiſpos'd to ſleepe. 
Clar. Fo as with-draw.into the "I 
War. Wil't pleaſe your Grace togoealong with us ? 
Pri, Hen. No: twill fit, and watch here, by the King. 
Why doth the Crownelye there, upon his Pillow, - 
Being ſotroubleſomea Bed-fellow ? 
O polliſh'd Perturbation 1 Golden Care ! 
That keep'trhe-Portsof ſlumber open wide, 
To many a watchfull Night :{lecpe w__ itnow, 


| Yet notſo ſound, and balfe ſo deepely lweew 


As he whoſe Brow { with homely Biggen bound) 
Snores outthe Watch of:Night. O'Majeſty! 
When thou do'ſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do't ſit 
Like a rich Armor, worat in heatof day,  » @ 
That ſcald*& with ſafety 3, by his Gates of breath, 
Therelyes a dowlney feather, which ſtirresnot : 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſſedowlne = 
Perforce muſt move. My gracious Lord, my Father, 
This ſleepe is ſound indeed : this is aſleepe, 

Thar fcom this Golden Rigoll bath divorc'd 

So many Engliſh Kings. Thy due, from me, 
IsTeares, and heavy Sorrowes of the Blood, 
Which Nature, Love, and filiall tenderneſſe, 

Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoully. 

My due, from thee, is this Imperiall Crowne, 
Which (as immediate from thy place, and blood) 
Derives ir{clfe to me. Loe; heere it fies, 


gyant arme, 


EXx#. 


Enter WWarwicks, Glouceſter, Clarence. 


King 
would y 


— 


| (a. Weleftthe Prince (my Brotber) here(myLi 


 ſtayd. 


ea pedcd fappoſ nl 
5 ne ſohafky, that he uppoſe ,.'- 
My ſleepe, my death ? Find him (my Lord of #/ . [ 


| 


| This bitter taſte yeelds his 


| Departthe Chamber, leave us heere alone. 


Dn 


4 


- Do'ſtthog To hunger for-my empty Chayr?, 


| Thy life did mani 


King, Why dig youleavemc here alone (ty Lond} || 


Whs undertooke to fit and watch by you. Cf 
_ ing. ThePrince of Wales dwhere is he? let me ſe 
Im. . M64 | & 424 | k \ ; 
War. This doore isopeh, lic is gone this way. + 
not through.the Chataber where wee 


+ 


og 


Glo, He cime 


hereisthe Crowne? who tooke it from my: 
k-drew (my Liege) we left ie 


King. W 
Pillow ? | 

War. When we wit 
heer Co To 

King. The Prince hath 


dr arr re ar Eo age nt» 


ta'ne it hence ; | Ts | 


Chide him hither : this part of his conjoynes | 
With wy diſcate, and belpes tocnd/me | ls # 
See Sonnes, what things you are : 
How quickely Nature falls into revolt, 
W hen Gold becomes her Object? + - 
oy on og _ over-carefull fathers 
ave broke their fleepes with thoughts, mY 8 = 
Their braines with care, thei whe. nee induſtry, 4 
For this, they haveingroſfed andpyPFd op - | 
The canker'd heapesof ſrange-atchieved Gold : 
For this, they have beene thoughtful, ro inveſt 
Their Sonnes with Arts, and Martiall Exerciſes : 
When, like the Bee, cullivg from every flower - © | Þ 
The vertgous Sweets, our Thighes packt with Wax, |. | 
Our Mouthes with Honey, we bring it-tothe Hive ; | 
Aad like the Bees, are murthered Wot PAINES. 
engroſſements, 


us" 
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Tothe ending father, 
. Enter Warwicke, 
Now where 1s he, that will not ſtay ſolong, 
Till his friend {ickenefſe hath determin'd me ? 4 
War. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next Roomes| i 
Waſhing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekes, | 
With ſuch a deepe demeanure, in great ſorrow, F 
That Tyranny, whichnever quafft bur blood, 47 
Would (by beholding him) have waſh'd his Knife © + | 
Withgentle eye-drops. He is comming hither. ©]. 
King. But wherefote did he take away the Crowne? | I 
* Enter Prince Hemy, Dt 
Loc, where he co 
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mes. Come hither tome ( Harry) | W 1: 


«Xs 1 © 
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beg ow [4 
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Pri, Hen. 1never thoughtto heare yoh ſpeake agailif*| "IF |, 
King. Thy wiſh was father (Her) to thatthought®]: & [5 


I ſtayroolgpg by thee, I weary thee. 
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That thou wilt needes inveſt thee with mine Honors, 34 
Be forethy howre be ripe?” Ofooliſk youth! 4 Þ 6: 
Thou ſeek*ithe Greatnefle, that will over-whelme 89 FF [p;, 
Stay but alittle : for my Cloud of Dignity "4 Bit 
Is held from falling, with ſo weake a winde, 

Thar it will quickly drop : my Day is dimme. © * 
Thou haſt ſtolne that, which after ſome few howres Ac 
Were thing, without offence: and at my death ll To 
Thou baſt ſeal'd py expeRation. _ 11 ik 
And thou wilt have medyeafſur of iti” 
= wx thouſand Daggers ini 
Whi 


_ 
Wo, mage 
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en get ns gone, an ——_ digge m pv fl, 
1 þ did the merry Bels ting to thy earc. 
Tt a at chou ort none Yee they yn dead, 
1 the Teares, that (hould bedew my Hearſe 
rope Balme, to ſanRifie thy head'; 
xely componnd me with forgottenduli; 
re chat, which gave thee life, unto the Wornies: 
uckie downe my Daicors breake ary Decrees ; 
waow a time is come, to. mocke at forme. 
_=_— the fift is Crown'd : Vp Vanity, 
 Downe Royall State : All you ſage Counſailors, hence : 
And tothe Engliſh Court, afſernble now 
'From ev'ry Region; Apesof Idlencfle, 
| |'Now neighbor-%2 QZonfines, purge you of your Scum: 
ts you a Ruthian that will lweare? drinke ? dance? 
$ the night? Rob ? Murder ? and commir 
The oldelt finnes, the newelt kind of wayes? 
be happy, he will trouble you no more : 
; (hall double gill's, histrebble guilt, 
England, ſhall give him Ofice, Honor, Might : 
| | Forthe Fife Harry, from cur'b Licenſe pluckes 
. The muzzle of Reſtraint, and the wild Dogge 


WM ; {Shall ficth his tooth in every Innocent. 


no re Kingdome (ficke, with civill blowes) 
% 2 Ta becckar my Care wal not with-hold thy Ryots, 
 B | Whar wilt chou doe, when Ryot is thy Care ? 

: & | O;thou wilt be a Wildertieſle againe 

ST 2 'Propled with Wolves (thy old Inhabitants. 

"| Prin, O pardon me (my Licge) + 

; | £ d for my Tearcs, 4 OF, 
| iments-untomy Speech, 

1 I had fore-ſtall'd this deere, and decpe Rebuke; 

I | Erc you (with greefe)had ſpoke, and 1 had heard 


|" | Thecouricof it ſofarre, There is your Crowne, 


| And hethat wearcs the Crowne immortally, 


1 | Lovg guard ityours:- If laffect ic more, 
1 | Thenas your Honour, andas your Renowne, 


|-L& me'no more from this Obeditnce riſe, 

| | Which my moſttrue, and inwarddatevus ſpirit 

1- Y} Teacherh this proſtrate; and exteriour bending. 

1" 7} Heaven witnefſe withimey, whand heere came 1n, . . - 

4 | | Atdfoundno conic of breath within your Majeſty, 
| & {How cold it ſtrooke my heart, If I doe faine, 

21K FOler me, in my preſent wildeneſle, dye, 

ff ' f | Antvever live, toſhew {come World, 

Y oiobic cio: 


| Mad mee The Care: By wich = 
 [Hath fed upon the body of my Father, 
|Therefore, thou beit of Gold, art worſt of Gold. 


8 0 ther, leſſe fine in Charract, is moreprecious, 
=] © {erving life, in Med'cine portable : 


"I: + |: [By ERS Fine, moſt Honour” d, moſt Retiown 'd, 
| Wat : the Bearetaige? '- 2"V 
[Thus (my Royall Liege) 
FACCOUNE it, I pat at Otf Heat 
| Tor with ow «op 
4 ul 7 at had before my face murdr " ny 
The Quarrecll of 4 Toon 


Let beaven,f for ever, 
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| That ever ſhall breath: Heaven knowes, 
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keeps.it frown my head 
And make me, as the = ona be f 
That doth wok awe, _ terror kneele to gt 

King. Q J my Sane 1 Te 
| Heaven purit in thy windto takeit bence, - os 


* & ww 


That thou might j joyne the more, my Fathersloves ; 


Pleading ſo willy, ] incxcuſcof i 

Come hither Harry,ſicthou by wy 

And heare(I chinke, the very erg bed Counſell 

my Sore) 

By what by-pathes; and indiret crook'd-wayes 

I met this Crowne : and Imy felfe know well 

How treubleſome it ſate upon my head. 

To thee, it ſhalldeſcend with betver- Quiet, 

Better Opinion, better Confirmation : 

For allthe ſoyle ot che Atchicvement gocs 

With me, into the Earth. Ir ſcem'd inme, 

But asan Honor ſnatch'd with boyſt'cous hand, 

And 1 had many living, to upbraid 

My gaineof it, by their Aſſiſtances, -. 

Which dayly grew taa Quarrell, and to Blood-ſhed, 

Wounding ſuppoſed Peace. 

All theſe hold Feares, 

Thou ſeeſt (with perrill) I have anſwered : 

For all my Reigne, hath beeve but asa Sczne 

Acting that argument. And now my death 
hangesthe Moode : For whatin me, was parchgs' d, 

Falles upon thee, in a more Fayrer fort. ' 

So thou, the Garland wear'ſt ſucceſſinely, } 

Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure, then I could dot, 

Thou artnot firme enough, ſince eriefesare 


\nT 


| And alithy Eriends, whichthou myſt:makethy Grin 


Have but their ſtings,and teeth, newly 

By whoſe fell working, I was firſt advenc 
And bywhoſe power, I well might lodge a Peare |; 
To beagaine diſplac'd. Which toavoyd, = 

I cut them off: and had apurpoſe now. 

To leade out many to the Holy Land ; 


Leaſt reſt, and lying ſtill, Kh + make chem looke - 
Tooneere untomy State. 


Therefore (my Harry) 
Be it thy courſe tobnlie giddy Mindes. 


taken out, 


"I". 
= WS 
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| With Forraigne Quarrels: that Action henee bins "I | 


May waſte the memiory of the former dayes. 
More would 1, butmy Lungs are waſted ſo, 
Thatftrengrth of Speech is utrerly deni'dime. 


4 + wn, | 


| How Icameby the Crowne, O heaven torgive 3: Kc 974 


And grant it may, withthee, in trac pee live. TR 
Prin, My gracious Liege : WS 

You wonneit;wore it, kept it, gave it me, 

Then plaineand right malt my poſſeſlian be 


\ 4% Y | I 
WhickT, with more; then witha "Common paine, .- 


Gaialt all the World, will rightfully. maintain. 
| Enter Lord Iubraf aſter, 


and arwic e 


the Toke, looke, voter 
jeaſteriz:! OI I; 
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Where ismy Leg of emvicke e? 
Prin. My Lord of Warwicke. 
King. Doth honda art belong 
Vnto the Lodging, whereT firſt did fivoon do 
Way. "Tis call d , my Noble Lord. 
Kin.” Laud beto heaven: 
Eventhere my life muſtend. 
It hath beene p vr nor'dp to me many yeares, 
| I ſhould notYye; but in /ersſdlem : 
| Which (vainely)1 ſappos'd dhe Holy Land. 
- But beare me to that Chamber, there "Ile lye: 
"In that leruſalems, (hall Harry dye. 


oY 
he —_— a 


eAttus Quineur . Scana Prima. 


Enter S TO Silence, Falilafſe, Bardolft; 
Page, aud Davy. 


| Shat. By Cocke and Pye, you ſhall not away to night. 
1 What Dev; Ifay. 

' Fal. You muſt excuſe me, Maſter Robert Shallow. 
:« Shal. 1 will notexcuſe you ; you ſhall not be excuſed; 


ſerve: you ſhallnotte excug'd. 
2 1 

#vy; Heere "I 

. Shul,” Davy,Davy,Davy,let ticſee (Davy)let me ſee: 
 Willians ( ſee; bid} [come hither. Sir Jobn, you ſhall 
xy neg re k | hi Me Md 
Marry fir, thus : thoſe Precepts cannot bee 
<—tolng and agane fr ſhall weſowe the head-land with 
T7 Sh. With red Wheate Davy. But for Willan Cooke: 
arethereno yong Pigeons ? 

] Davy. YecSir.- 

1 Heere 15 now the Smithes note, for Shooitig 


© } And Plough-Irons. 
$ p 


ſ- Shal. Letitbe caſt, ard  payde = Sir Tobn, you ſhall 
| not beexcuſ'd. 

4 - Davy. Sir, anew linketothe Bucket muſt needes be 
| had : And Sir; doe you meane toſtoppe any of Williams 


£4 | Wages, abourtheSacke he loſt the cher day earns 


2 - 
% oe 


gy" 
't Shal, He ſhall anſwer j it 2 : | 
| Some Pigeons Devy, a couple of ſhortdegg'd Hentes > a 


| 1 tof Mutton; andany pretry liztle tine- we tny 


Williars Cooke. 


' - Davy, Doththe man of Warre, ſayall hight fi 27 
Shal. Yes Davy: 


Twill uſe him well. A Grd, 1 < Court, i is hae: then a 


penny in purſe. hoc <--117?-tighng for they are ar- 
{| gunners will backe-bite. + 70 

Davy. No worſethenthey are bitten, fir: For they 
4 have marvellonusfowle linnen. -.- J 


Shel: Well — Daty'z about thy: Bulgſſ $ 


: hag" LM Lo Dt $9962 
Davy. rbefeocky 70L aft, 
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: yay | 


| Excuſes ſhall notbe admitted : there is nv excuſe ſhatl 


| 


| 


p 


Worlip actos otiaiams' | 
"en 


Sir; oa prune en | 
Countenance,at his Friends requeſt. An honeſt man ſir | '$ 


is able toſpeake for himſelfe,whena Knave 18 not. I h 
ſerv'd your Worſhip'truely fir, theſe eight yecress 
if I cannot once or twice in a Quarter beare out a k 


| againſt 41 honeſt manyT have but a very lidecreditewid | 


your Worfhip. The Kraveis mine honeſt Friend Sir, | 


_— beſeech your Worſhip, let —_ be Coun | 
| nanc” 


Sbal. Goe too, 


Yo! ſay he ſhall have no wrong: Lookeabout Dety. 4 | 


W here ate youSir John? Come, off with your Boots: ** 


Give meyour hand Maſter Pardoffe. s ” : 


Bard. Tam glad to ſee your Worſhip. - 


_ Shal. Ithanke thee, with all my beart; kind vaſt | 


Bardolfe: and welcome my tall Fellow : 
- Come Sir [obv. 


Faſt. Ile follow you; good Maſter Robert Ss, , 


| Bardolfe, looke to our Horſes. It I were ſaw 'devity 
| Quantities, I ſhould make foure dozen of ſuch! b 
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Hermites ſtaves, as Maſter Shao. It is a wondet! : I 82 


and mis:They,by obſerving of him,doe beare th 
like fooliſh Tnſtiees : He, by converfing with ther 


' thingto {ce the {-mblable Coherenee of his mens f = Sf}. 


turn'd intoa Tultice-like Servingman. Their ſpirit if | F 


ſo married in ConjunQion; with the participationof $0 
ciety, that they flocke together in conſent, like {og 


ny-Wilde-Gecſe. If I bad a ſuite to Maſter Shall wl 


* 26 
& - 3%, 


ITY 
5 2 - 


* "oh I 
: +8 J'” 
+ 
£ iS | f 
* 
© 


would humour his men, with the iuaicn oY 
neere their Maſter. 1f to his Men; T _— 
Maſter Shafow, that no man could berter hODINman 


norant Carriage is caugbt; as men take _— 
another : therefore, let men take heede-of theis 
ny- 'T will deviſe matrer enough out of this Sk 
keepe Prince Harryinconinuall Laughter, the x we 
out of fix Faſhions (which is fours Tearmes) or two 
tions, ant he ſhall laugh with /rervaluems. O itisn 
that a Lye (with a ſlighr Oath) and a jeſt ( wes 


brow) willdoe, with a Fellow, that never had the Ao &| | < 
in his ſhoukders. O you ſhallſee bim laugh) till bi 02: 118 1 
| be like a wer Cloake, ill laid up. 1 | Iits 


Shal. Sir lohs, 
Falſt. I come Maſter Shallow, Team Meter 5h 


N - T4 vo as cunds. 


——__ 


—— 


Enter the Earle Warwicke, and the Lord 
Chiefe Inftitt. | 


var, How now, my Lord Chic luſie, 
away 

Ce. Iuft, How doth tho King? 

War. Exceeding IRON 


——_—_—_—_— 


[5 
|! ? 


» 


| Servants. It is certaine, that either wiſe being c vi | MfAn 
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'}: #@r--IndeedT thinke the yong King loves you nots 

5 3-1 Iuft .I know EITED tos my (clfe | 
- | Towelcome the condition of the Time, 
 Fhich cannot looke more hideouſly upon me, + | 

[Then I have'drawne it in my fantaſie. 1 ge 

5 TI . NO. © | p And in tha $ + 465441, þ 

. Emir Iobnof Lantafter, Gloncefler, LA) | 

| | and (larence. | 


your Father 3. "| 


ſeo | ends Ig The Majeſty 
* War. Heere comethe heavy ifſue of dead Harry : The Image of 
'O, that the living Harry hadthe temper - 
Of bim,,theworlt of theſe three Gentlemen : - 
- [How many Nobles then, ſhould hold their places, 
| | That muſt ſtrike faile, to Spirit#of vilde ſort ? 
|  Chvs. Init. Alas, I feare, all will be over-turn'd.. | Beyoutontented , wearing now the Garland, 

© Toby, Good morrow Cofin Farwicke, good morrow- | To baveaSonne, ſet your Decreesat naught? 

Glou. Clar. Good morrow, Colin. Fs” To plucke downe Iuitice from your awefull Bench? 

.. Jokn. We meet, like men, that had forgot to ſpeake. | To trip the eourſe of Law, and bluntthe Sword: 
|. #ar. We doe remember: but our Argument | That guards the peace, and ſafety of your Perſon? 
 Flsallt50 heavy, to admit much talke. (heavy. | Nay more, to ſpurne at your moft Royall Image, 
Bl | >4obn. Well : Peace be with him, that hath made us | And mocke your workings, in aSecond body? _ 
© | =Ebri-dnf. Peace be with us, Icalt we be heavier. | Queſtion your Royal Thoughts, make the caſe yours : - 
'Þl | Ghz. O, good my Lord, you have loft a friend indeed: | Be now the Father, and propoſea Sonnet wn 
{And I dare ſweare, you borrow not thar face . Heareyour owne dignity ſomuch prophan'd, 
'N {'0t ſeeming ſorrow, it is ſure your owne. . | Sec your moſt dreadfull Lawes, fo looſely flighted ; 
Bf | 7obv. Though no man be aflux'd what graceto find, |. Behold your ſelfe, ſoby a ſome difdained :—© + 
[You ſtand in coldeſt expeRation. Fig. And then imagine me, taking yqu part, 
I [Lamthe (orrier, would 'twere otherwiſe. ; And in your power, ſoft ſilencing your Sonne : 
8 | - (4. Well, you muſt now ſpeake Sir John Falitaſfe faire, | Afterthis cold confiderance, ſeritence me ; 
* B | Which forimmes againft your ſtreame of Quality. ...., | And,asyouarea King, ſpeake inyour State, . 
| |: Cher. Init. Sweet Princes :what I did, I'did in Honor, 'Whatl have done; tat misbecame my place, 
| My- perſon, or my LiegesSoveraignty. : 
| Prin. You ateright Iuſtice, and you weigh this we If: 
| Therefore ſtill beare the Ballance, ard the Sword : 

And I doe wiſh your Honors tay encreaſe, 
Till you doe live, to ſec a Sohne of mine 
8 In | | | | Otfend you, and obey yon; as Idid. 
1 #o. Heerecomes the Prince. | So ſhall 1 live, to ſpeake my Fathers words : 
i 18 | bs Pas . | Happyam J; that have a man ſobold, 
| © || "E | Enter Prince Hemy. ..__ -- : | Thatdaresdoelaſtice, on my proper ſonne ; 
ef Ch. 14#.Good morrow: and heavenſave your Majeſty | And nolefle happy, having fach a Sonne, 
bY | Prin This new, and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, = | That wonlddcliyer up bis Greatneſfe fo, 
7 © [tsnot ſocaſic on meas you thinke. © Into the hands of Iaftice, Youdid commitme : 
M1: F\Bbrothers, you mixe your Sadnefſe with ſome Feare; For which, 1doe commirinto your hand, 
4 Th'unſtained Sword that you have us'd tobeare : 
With this Remembrance ; That you uſe the ame 
With the like bold, juft, andimpartiall ſpirit 
| As you haye done *gainlt me. There is my hand, 
|| You ſhall be as a Father, t6'my Youth :+ . 
| My voyce ſhall found, as youdoe prompt mine care, 

AndI will ſtoope, arid humblemy intents, eG, 
Toyour well-praftis'd, wife DireQions,” 
My father is gone wilde into his Grave, © 
(For in bis Tombe,lye wy Aﬀections) 
And with his Spirits, fadly I ſurvive,  _ 
To mockethe expeRariot of the World : 
| To fruſtrate Propheſics, andro race out _ 
of Happinefſe,' Rotten opinion, who-hath writme downe 
other from your Majeſty. - | After my ſeeming. The Tide of Blood in me; 


6 & 


mm. You all lookeVrangely ome rand you moſt, | Hathprowdly flow'd im Vaity,ti 
ware (I thinke afſur'd, $i . q TTY: Now doth itrurtis; andebbe backers: 
*%No> How might'2 Prince of my great hopes forget” 
Et Indigniticsyoulaiduponme? |, 
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- | Sir /obn ; Marry, good ayre- Spread 


4 For womenare Shrewes 


a Body of our ———_ _ 
In wa wk the beſt govern'd Nan, 
| That warre, or P ce,or botharvnce may be 
$acquainted and tous, . -- 
; bo which you (Rage have formoit hand; 
Coronation done, we willaccite 
(As I before remembred) all our State 
Ds heaven (conſigning tomy goodintents) 
' No Prince, nor Pere, all have juſt cauſe toſay; 
_ Heaven ſhorten Harries happy life, oneday; — 'Exexn, 


| Scana Tertia. 


Emer F ai Shallow, Silence, Bardelfe, 
Page, and fol 


Shat. Nay; you hall ſee mine Orchard wha; in an 
Arbor we will eatea laſt yeres Pippin of my owne graf- 
fing, with adiſh of Carrawayes, and-ſo forth : Come 
Colin Silexce, and thentobed. 
Falft. You have heere a goodly dwelling, and arich. 
Shal. Barren, barren, barren; ersall,beggers all 
avy, ſpread Davy: 
Well laid Davy. 
Falft. This Davy ſerves. you for good uſes: he is your 
Servingman, and your Husband. 
{ Shel. A good Yarlet, agood Varlet, avery good. Var- 


| ler, Sir Joby : I have drunke too much Sacke at 
A 


AS Varlet. Now fit downe, now fir downe : Come 
Wo 
| Sik. A firra(quotha) we ſhall doe nothing but eate, 
| andmake ood cheere, and praiſe heaven for the merry 
en fleſh is cheape, and Females deere,and luſty 
ces: heere, and there 3 fo merrily,and ever among 
| ſomerrily. 


. Fal#t. There $ a nerry heart, good Maſter Silmice, Ile 
4 give you health for that anon. _ - - 

| © Sha. Good Maſter Buardolfe: ſome wine, Devy. 
|  Dav. Sweet fir, fit ; Ilebewith you anon: moſt fiveet 
| fir, ſit. Maſter Page, good Maſter Page, fir: Proface. 
4 Whatyou want in meate, we'll have in rinke + but you 
Þ beare, the heart'sall. 

\  Shel.Be merry Maſter Bardeffe, and.my lie Souldior 
Vl RT. be y wiſcha's all. 

»bemerry,my wi . 

R \ bom hom al 
q* is merry in Hall, w cn s waggec 
} And welcome merry Shrovetide. Be 
 Falt. Tdid northinke Maſier Sibnooh | bag man, 
| of this Mertle. '- 
1 Sroe Who 1? haveberne merry ice and once, ere 


Davy, There isa diſh of Lether-coatsfor you - 
Shal. Davy. 


| Looke, who's md ek 


Site. Eil the Cup, andlet ir come "Ile pldge 5 W | £, 
EET | you + 

Shal. Honeſt Bardoffe ,welcome : If thou wwint'ſtag 
thing,and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome ny 


little tyne theefe-,and welcome indeed too : Ile drinke'y 


_— Bar. | and to all the Cavileroes about Lenin, | | 
Tg to ſee London, once ere I dye. = 


a If TP ight ſce youthere, Davy. 


Shat. You'll Thocke aquart ho Ha, wall you: 3 | 1 


Maſter Bardoffe? | 
Bar. YesSir,ina pottle pot. 4 
Shal. I thatke thee : the knave will Ricke by wen | 

.can aſſure thee that. He will not out; he'is true _—_ 
Bard. And le vin him, fir. 


Shal.W hy there ſpok neg on = 
: who knockes 


Falf. Why now you have done me right. - + 

Sit. Doe meright, and dub me —__ Sanings i 
Fal. "Tis ſo. ci ; T1 
Sil. Ist> Why thenſay an dds ſomewly, 
Das, If it pleaſe wor Worſhip, there's one 


_ come fromthe Court with newes- 


Fal#. From the Courr ? Let him come in. 


E uter Poll, 
How now Piſtoll? 
Ps. Sir Tobn, ſave you fir. | 
Falft, What wink blew you hither, Piftoll? 
Pit. Not theill winde which blowes none to goat i 
IweetKnight : Thouart now one ofthe greateſt ws ney 4 7 


0 the Realme. 


E., Indeed, I thinkehebe, but Goodman "oe 
arſon. + 

Pit, Puſfet p uffe in thy teeth; molt recreantC 
baſe. Sir ſobs, Lim thy Piſtoll,. and thy friend x 
$kelter have I rode to thee, and tydings doeI b 
lucky joyes, and golden Times, and happy Nei 
price. 


I fakes of Aﬀrica ,and Golden loyes. 3] Wtt 


Fal. O baſe Aſſyrian Knight, what is thy newes F 14% 


Let King (oviths know the truth thereof. 
$i. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Joby. Tu 
Pif. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Heljernr? Wha 

And hal} Pape yo. on be baffel'd? +18 

Then Piſtolllay thy head in Furies lappe. 

Shal. H wk Gentleman, 

I know yo. our breeding. - 

Piff, Why this Laone therefore. 
Shal. Giveme pardon, Sire 1a 

If fir, you come with newes from the Court, It 

there isbut two-wayes, either to utter them. ortos 

ccale them. I am Sir, under the King, in ſome Aut 

Pift, Vnder which King ? 
Bex.oman, ſpeake, or dye. = 


Fab. 1 Tpreches now deliver them, like a man n 4p Mi | | : 


"1 ' Dev. Y Wor Te ith ou Ara ht, A FI Vader 
| |. ine led gs hin 7 wh Hema Fr vor i 
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[Tak Pry 74 
|E 1 Pf EEE 
/pb, Saddle onto v Horſe,” ER 
| } Maſter Robere bv, chooſe w Othee thou wilt 
Ti athe Land, 'risthine. TOS, Twill double charge thee 
| ab 
Bad. jayfullday: 
| Iwould not po Knighthood for my Fortune. 
' Pif, What?Idobringgood newes. 
Fal. Carrie Maſter Silence to bed ; Maſter Shalov, my 
[uote be wharthou wilt, 1 am Fortunes Steward. 
Jo on thy Bootes, wee'l ride all night. Ohſweer Piſtol: 
Dey Fonblfes Come- Piſtoll, utter. more to mee ;and 
wr deviſe ſomething to doe thy (cife good. Boote, 
= Maſter Sbellow, I'know the y young Kin ing near; 
gee: Let ustake any mans Horlſes: 
{land are at my command?ment arethey , which 
j beene my Friends: and 1 woe unto my Lord Chiefe 
_ 


| Pits Let Vultures vil'deſcizeon his Lungs alſo : 


7 1 [Where is the life that late Lled, ſay they ? 


Why heere it 1s, eons thoſe piraace _ Exeunt. 


|; "a 


_ 
4 


Sciena Quarta. 


- Enter Heine - Quickly, Dol Tewre-fhetts,. 
pal. ; 


| Holteſe No, thou arrantknave: I would I might dye, | 
| that I might have rhee hang'd : Thou haſt drawne my 
ſhoulder out of joynt. . 

L {0 U4 The Conſtables have deliver'd her over to mee : 

and ſhee ſhall have Whipping cheere enough, I warrant 
(| I: « There hath beene a man or two (lately ) kill'd about 

4 : 

8B Do/- Nat-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye : Come on, Ile 

$1 [x ll thee what, thou an gp Gal dTri 

: 1 4 Shilde Inowgo with, rrie, thou had'ſt better 

v8 || m du had'ſt ſtrooke thy Mother , thou Paper-fac'd Vil- 


H bf. O that Sir lohnwere come , hee would make | 
lisa bloody day to ſome body. But | would the Fruite 
[ « the Wombe Afar 7a Al Fn 
. If it doe, you ſhall haveadozs .A-OT 
oy , you have but eleven now. Colne, Icha 
1 If do wes withme: forthe man is dead 
1 are among you- 


bo llhave you as ſoundly ſwindg'd for th T you blew- 


. Rtel'd Rogue : you fileby Family d Corre 
kt ſiving'd Ile GcComs halfe Kirtles. 


LuErance, comes caſe. 
1 Do . Come youR come : 
gmeto a Iaſtice, co_—_ 
. Yes, come you tarv'd Bl&od-hound. 
b Goodman death, goodman Bones. 
Arqrennc{ ys thou. 
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Lawes of Enp- | 


if 4 
#-4 KL 


þ Come, come, you ſhee-Knighr-arrant,comes Wl 
'H FO, that right ſhould thus o're come might. Wech | ip 


4 


ripe-viſag'd Raſcall, if the | 


_ 


IP oY 
Scana (umta. 


| Emntor two Groomes. 
1.Groo, MoreRuſhes, MmoreRuſhes. 
 2.Groo, TheT $ have ſounded twice. 


 T. Groo, It will berwo of the Clocke, ere they.come | © 
Exit Gro. 


frow the Coronation. 


Emer Falſtaffe,S balow, Piftol,Ba -dolfe and P age- 


Falfeffe. Stand heere by me, M- Robert Shallow, I will 


makethe King do you Grace. Iwillleere upon him, as 
he comesby : and do but marke the countenance ethar he 
will give me. 


Piſrol. Bleſſe thy Lungs, good Knight. 


Faſff. Come heere Pifol, ſtand behind me. O'if 1 had 
had timeto have made new Liveries, I would have be- ] 
ſtowed the thouſand pound I borrrwed of you;But it is 
no matter, this poore ſhew doth better: this doth inferre 


the zealeT had to ſee him. 
S$hal. lt doth ſo. 
Falf. It ſhewes my earneſtneſſe in affeion; 
Pft. It doth ſo. 
Fal. My devotion, 
PR. It dock, it doth, it doth. 
Fat. Asit were, torideday andnight, 
And not todeliberate, uot toremember, 
Not to have patience to ſhift me. 
Skatl. It is moſt certaine, 


Fal. But to ſtand Rained with Travaile , and NEWRG | 


with deſire toſce kim, thinking efnothing elſe , purting | 
all affayres in oblivion, as if there were nothing el{e to be | 
done, but to ſee him, 


 Pift, Tis ſemper idem ; for abſque hoc mbil eſt. 'Tis all | 


inevery part. 
Shal. *Tisſo indeed. 


Pift.My Knight, I wiltenflame thy Noble Livers-and | 
' make thee rage. Thy Dol,and Helm of thy noble thoughts ; 
isin baſe Durance , and contagious priton : Hall'd thi» | 
- ther by moſt Mechanicall and durty hand. Rowze uppe | 
| Revenge from Ebon den , with fell AleRo's Snake , for | 


Dot is'in. Piſtol, ſpeakes nonght but troch. 
Fal. 1 il deliver her. 


<FI% Fittel. There roard the Seca : and Trumpet Clangour | 


1 Tm He tell thee what, thou thin man a «Ceabers x. 


"The Trawpets Gaed. Enteb Kin g Henrie the 
Fift, Brothers, Lord Chiefe 


Inftice. 


nan Save thy Grace, King Hal, my Royall Hal, 
Pi#. The heavens thee guard, and keepe , molt "—_ 
eof Fame. 
Pal, *'Savethee my ſweet Boys 

King. 
man. 
 Ch.Iuft, Have you your wits? 
Know you what. tis you one ? 


Fai, My King, my love; I ſpeak 


. I know. thee not, old man : mig ceo hovn. q 
I have | 


| How il white haireobecome a Foole, and leſter ? 


_- a a. 
_ 


My Lord Chiefe jultice, ſpeake % that 1 vaine : 


1 


| | arthis:1 ſhall be ſent 
he muſt ſceme thus to the world : feare not your advances | 
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| thave longdream d FP ſuch a  kinde ofa a, 
15 io ee Land 


e thy body (hence: | dey! thy Grate, 
1 = gourmandizingz Know the Grave doth gape | 
| For thee, thrice wider then for other men. -- 
Reply not to me, with aFoole-borne Teſt, 
1 Preſume not, that I am the thing Lwas, 
For heaven doth know. (ſo: ſhall the world perceive): 
That have turn'd away my former Selfe, | 
So will Ithoſe that kept me Companie. 
'When thou doſt heare Iam, as I have bin, 

proach me, and thou ſhalt beas thou was't 

5 as aud the Feeder of my Riots : 
Till then, I baniſh thee, on paine of death, 
| AsT havedonethe teſt of my Milleaders, 
ks tocomeneere our Perſon, by ten mile. 
tence of life, 1 will allow you, 
Tet lacke of meanes enforce you notto evill: 
| And as we heare youdo redeeme your ſelves, 
 Wewill according to your ſtrength, and qualities, | 
 Giue you advancement; Beit your charge (my Lord) | 
' To ſee perform'd the tenuxe of our word. Set on. 


Exit _ 
Fal. Maſter Shallew, 1 owe you a thouſind 
Shal. I marry Sir lobs, whichl1 beſeech youroler mee 


| have home with me. 
Fl. That can hardl ty be be. M. Shallow,do not.you. grieve, 
or in privateto him : Looke you, 


\ 


; ment: 1 will be Mie.man yet, that hall make youg great. 


OS 5 IO < I" 


" Sht. Ia cannot well prev how unleſſe 
Em Raney gud lighs 
you; | 


T0 : Hilbeasgood wy word. Tinh 
pM Acolour Ifeare, thatyou willdye 5n, Sir om, , 
Fel. Feare no colours, gownh'meto | 

| Come Licatenant Piſtol, come HO 
T ſhall be ſent for ſonear night. - 


Ch. luſt. Go carry Sir Toh Falitaſfe tothe Bleete, 


| | Take all his company along with him. 


Fal. M ,my Lord. WM 

| . Ch.Tuff, I cannot now ſpeake, I will heare you ſoone; | 

| Takethem away. - 'T] 
Pift. Si fortuna me tormento,fhera me contents, ot 

— Exit. Manet Laigatter and Chiefe Inftice. | 

_  Jobm. ITO IG 8h 

He hath intent hiswooted Followers 

Shall be very well provided for : 

"But are baniſht; i converſations 

Apeare more wile, and modeſtintheworld. | 
| Ckls#. Andfotheyare. 


Tokn. The Kirig hath call hs Parliament, 
My Lord: 


| Ch. Inft. He hath. 

 Jobn, {will lay oddes, that ere this 
Webeareour CivilSwords, and Native fire 
As firre as France, I heard a \ Bird fo fin 


Whoſe Mulitke (to my thinking) pleas a —— 
Come, will you hence? 


yeere expire, 


FJNTS, 
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= 7 RS F ' my Feare : then , my Cirteſie - lf , mM 3 Speech. 
i.) [NA My Feare, is your Di Pleaſure : My Curtejie , my Dutie © 
FW | hl my ſpeech, to Berk your hr" th 7f you looke for 4 


POO wod ſpeech noÞ ,. you 1indoe me :- For what Iharve toſay , is 
»/ Fl of mine 0wne making : and what (indeed) 7 ſhould fay , will 
SLOT 7 doubt) proooe mine owne marring. But to the Purpoſe, 

=== nd fo to the Venture. Bee 'it knowne to you (a4 It is very 

well) 7 was latel beere inthe end of a diſpleaſing Play , topray your Patience for 

it, and to promiſe youa Better : 7 did meane (indeede ) to pay you with this, which 

if (like an il Venture) it come unluckily home , F breake ; aridyou,, my gentle Cres 

ditors loſe. . Heere Tpromiſt you F would bee, "and beere 1 commit my Boaie to your 

Mercies : Bateme e fome,and } will pay you ſome, and ( as moſt Debtors dye ) ns a 
70% infinitely. 

If my Tongue caniot entreate You to acquit nie * will $1. command mee to ofe 
ny Legges? And yet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt * But 
a good ( onſcience, will make any pojrib acisfaFtion, and ſo will J. All the Gens 
ro heere, bave fargottenme, if the euilewomen will not , then the Gentlemen 
doe not agree wich the Gent wonten , which was never ſeene before , in ſuch an <4 
embly. | 

T & word more, 1 beſeech you: ifyou be not too much add with Fat Meate , our 
bumble Author will continue the ſtory (with Sit lohan inic) and make youmerty 
with faire Katherineof France * where-( for any thing 7 know} Falltaffe ſhall 
dye of aſweat , unleſſe alreg: 'be bee kill d with your bard Opinions: For Old-Caftte 
dyed a martyr , and this is 5 not the man. My y T ongue 1 i wearies 'Þhenmy Lees are too L 
F will bid you good 11 ght; and ſo kiteele FLAY" before you * ( But indeed) to pray for 


the Queene. 
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Ap V MO VR thePreſentor. 
© King Henry che Fobrth: LOTDETY % ip 
Prince Henry afterwards Cropned King Henry the Fift. 
wu of Lancaſter. 
Sb of Glouceſter. +Sonnesto Henry! the Fourth, and br, 


Northumberland. 
The Arch-Biſhop of Yorke... 
Monbray, OY 


Warwicke. 

Weſtmerland, 

Surrey. 10f the Kings 
Gowre. . _ fPartie, 
Harecourt.. 

Lord Chiefcluſtice, ! 
Shaflow. 

Silencs: 

Davie. Servant to Shallow. ' 
Phang,a 

Mouldie. 

Shadow,” 

Warr, 

Feeble.. 

Bullcalfe. 
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Enter: Prologue. 
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For 4 Maſe Fire, that wobld afieed t, On your :maginarie Forces works. - 
AD Thebri wy TOY of Invention | Szppoſe with the Girdle of theſe Walls . 
| 4 Kingdowe for e, Pronces to 4R, | Are now confin d two mightie Monarches, 
| 4rd Meonarches ohek i tbe fivellin Scene: Wheſe high, up-reared, and abutting Front, 
Tl Warbke Harry ike #1 1-1" Ts The perillous uarrow Ocean parts Sr hy 
| les Peece out our Smperfeltions with your thoughts : : 

 Imoa thonſand parts | devide one Man, 
end make i ie Priſſance,  _ 
T hinke when we tatke of Horſes, that you ſes them 
Printing their prowd Hoofes i th' receiving Earth : 
For tis your thonghts that now ninſt decke owr Kings, 

Carry them here 2 : Inmping o're Times ; | 
T wrning th' accompliſhtrent of many yeeres 
Into an Houre-glaſſe : fir the which ſupplie, 
( Figure may , RR Mow Me —_— 10 this Hiftorie ; © 
' Atteft fel/1:55-0 TY” Woe 14 CO Sotac Who Prologue-likg, your humble patience 
| Analet mts pl 03h; to ty great Accom Fines wt, | Gently to heare, kindly pnge our _ 
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Entor the twa' Biſbeps,of Canterburyand Ely. Iih, (ow. Thy King is fall of: grace., andfuirers- [ 
| y ..:1z- | gar 
"Biſh. Cott... _-. Bifh.h. And4truelover of the holy Church. | 
4 tie tell you, charkate Billi isurg oy BiſhsCant. The courſes of his youth promis'd i itngts 
thelevEth yere of 5 la alt Kings roxgh The breath no ſooner lefc his Fathers body, 
Vas like, and had indeed; againſt us paſt, | But:that his wildneſlemortify'dinhim, 
Zue t e ſcambling ; 1 nodal 444 Seem'd to dye too.z/yeaat that very moment,” 
k 4 =Didp ſhin far NEE tion hike an Angell came, _ 
| "Iig. Eh. Kc ow wy Log all we nd whupt th og pete; 
4. Zib.Canr. It muſt be thought on;; AM Leavk | dy a3 FTuP 
{Veloſe the better þ art of our Poſle| IEP "TP invelap and containe Celeſtial irits. 
4*Call the Tea tands, which men devo FI Never'was ſucha ſodaine Scholler mace : 
491 e Church, _. Never came Reformation in a Flood; 
f Wou uldrhey fri MM us ;7 being valt «thi | With fuch a heady curcant ſcowring faults: 
aun wch ras would naintaine, to the Kings ha Haar ed Wilkulneſfe 
un £ his Sear ; antioznl once; 
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wltorhe Coffs f be ring beſide, You worry == kno TENN 
thouſand pounds by thi ere. Thus funs the Bill. Heare himdebateof Common-wealth Aﬀares; 
£99. Ef. This would 'drinke deepe, You would ſay,it batb becnallin all his wy: 
Liſt hisdiſcourſe of Warre;and 


| 


- Neighbour'd by fruit ofbaſerquatitie: 
I Ando the Priccs obfcur'd his 
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"To ficake blafiwect d'Scnter es; 

ſehr ISS: 

Muſt be the Mi VALIt 4 Lone , - 
d pleaneit, 4 


Which isa wonder how his Ge: 
Since his <ddiction was to Coon Naine; 
His companies unletter'd, rude, and ſhallow, 
His Houres fill'd up with Ryors Banquers, Sports 3 b-- 
And never noted in himany ſtudie, 
Any retyrement, any. po nar 
From, open Haunts and P 
B. Ely.The Strawberry growes Dk the Nettle, 
| And holeſome Berryes thrive and ripen bett, a 


HOT. JU 


y pelkier 
Ynder the Veyle of Wildnefſe, which no doubr) - 


: Chew the the Scodlline Grafſe, faſteſt by Night, 


}- 
$ 


| | Deriv'd "Sit Edward; his gre: 


| Didto hisPredeceſlors 


{ Sayetharrhere wa$nottime e 


\ Before the Frenchmanfpeak 
: 


f 


, 


Vnſeene, yet creſhue inhis facultie. 

B. Cant. Itmuſt beſo ; for Miraclesare ceaſt: 
' And therefore we muſt needes ET Eogbn meanes, 
How things areperfced 

B. Ely. But my good Lord : 
How now for mitigation of this Bill, 
Vrgdby the Commons? doth his* "Majeſtic 
Incline 4 it,orno? - 

B.Can, He ewes indifferne: 3T 
[or rather ſwayi 
/ Thencheriſhingtl rapainiss $ 
; For T have made —_ his Majeſty, 
B+; n our $ pirituall Convocation 3 

Andin regard d of Cauſes now in hand, - 
ty ve open'dto his Grace at large, 
You rouc France ,toglive a greater Summe, 
| Avtucking onetime the Clergie yer *- 
part withall. - 
B.Eh. How didthis offer ſeeme receiv'd, m: Lordd 
B.Cant. With good nce of his Majeſtic ; | 
to heare, gn) 

\ As I perceiv'dhis Grace would aine haye foo L 
| Theſcveralisand unhidden paſſages” W 


; Of his rrue Titles to ſome certaine Dukedomes, . 


y,tothe' Crowne and feat 0 of = | 
B.Ely. What was th'impedimetitthat bro ; mac 
B.( ant. The French! 1 | , upon th 


- Crav* *d audience : andchetanbbe por: meat ne om 


'Togive bim bearing : Is it  foures Clock . 
L 2-44 It is, 46 | 
B.Cant. Thengoewe in, to know his Embaſs: $ 
WhichT could withaready guefſe deelare, © 
cS a word of it. 
B. Eh. PI = ri U ws 1 


1 Tomake 


7 Hh wen Brake, 
1s in our C 


%* And Godforbid, my eve nd Fall Lord, 


That you ſhould ion, wreſt, or bow your reading, | 
Or nicely charge your underſtanding Soule, 
With: Titles miſcreate, whoſe right 
Sutes not in native colours withthe truth: | 
For God doth know, how many now in health, 
Shall drop their blood, in ine 

Of what your reverence ſhall 

Therefoin take beed how ye 

How you awake our fleeping S1 

We charge you'ih the nero God take heed : 
For never two'ſach King Homheadid contend, | 
Without much fall 6f blood, whoſe puitleſſe 


| Are every one, a Woe, a fore. Com 


'Gainſt him, w > givescdge un 

That makes ſuch waſte in briefe mortalitic. 
Vnderthis Conjurationy ſpeake my Lord : 

For we will py note, and beleeve in heart, 
Aspure asfinne with Baprilmie, 

That owe your ſelves, yourlives, and fervices, 
To this Imperiall Throne. There js tobarre 
But this which t uce from Pheemond, 
In terram Salicam Meabieres ne ſnccedant 
No Woman ſhall ſucceed in Sabike Tad: 

Which Salike Land, the French unjuſty glozc 
Tobethe realnic of France, and Pharemond 

The founder of this Law, and female Barre. 
Yettheir owne Authors faithfully afirme, 


| That the Land S«hke is in Germanie, 


Berweene the Flouds of Salaand of Elve: 


Therelcft behind and (ctr certaine French. . 
Who holding in diſdaine the German 
Eſtabliſhtthen this Law ; to wit, No Female” 
Should be Inheritrixin Sable Land; ; 


Is at this day in Germar | 
Thendoth it well apy ning" "5 
Was net deviſed forthe Realcme of France : : 
Nor did. the French poſlefſethe Sake Land, 
Vntill foure hundred oneand riventie yecres 
i ory ; Fs. 
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Thar hat ack. e isin our Conſcience wake, Wo 
B.CanThen heart me gracious Soveraign, pra ; b | 


Where Charles the Great having fubdu'dthe Saxons, | 7 8 il 


$3 4 
4 py es. L 
3%. Yo 45 Re 
Eg \-, BHS 
MM LE 2 We 
Fr ee IF $ 
L 7 
Ls 0 2s > . 
, J "= 
. > % w "© 
P "+ . 4 


PS TOO TA T EE wy , Wes . ds des Rada. _ os : = : 
6 ; SISES oe” ic tan oa Eos WIE SE ? SE DEER LINE og Fe 3%, vatmny Dog es liebe bh ea TY omA Int . hs B ” n a , n 
. > Pers ot I Bong ASS oe r 90 Ed er ee ULIES. BEE _ : 4 oi Os ft oats Tees : 4 bay 7 bs ad C EG BO Ie Te OE RS 
BT OS S Fo ; of zh C4 bs a: 4-1 "OY N E ” _ s :, PR . a ; : vx oh FR < * F y ft a as 
©, x $i Bot OO x Y fs . . 4 + ; IN : p54, 8 < 
X2 ; 7 ” . L . n 
x -. =» of — : 249 7 * a ©, 


b Primi home 


bY 0” os : 
F ? 8 : n > £ 
Y. 19 » ; - 
%; >. £2. VE}? l ta] 44 2.3 TX 4 . n 
Li $A. 7 oC OE 1 Uh i YR. 1 SI, © $e- 
e N C 
BI s - o vs 'F } 
\ A 
| | naar arr wa andnaug 
; \ i o > , a. - | 1 4 F 
4 REELOY. LESLEY By [ g 
» 4 . = 
. FF 4 . 
» v 4 hs » 
is IR; io ES. Ss 4 J / 
p* SS % p Aa* : FY $ LA 3 
"» q % ; : 
5 : 
: Tv &Y 6 ? I's %>, h <4 : 
= 
o 
= 


5 | 4Ttac Ree Queene Iſabel, his Grandmother, 
| Was Lincall ofthe Lady E 
T pager ro (heres che eſaid Da Dake of Loraine: 


1% the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles rhe Great 


1 Was re-united to the, Crowne — France. 

4 So, that as _ wo nga Sunne, - 

] ing Pepins Ti Hugh (, apets Clay 

| King Lewethis ſatisfaction, all appearc 

Þ To bold in Right and Title ofthe. Fenidle:: 

Þ $0 doe the Kings of Fratice uponthis day. 

"| Howbeir, they would holdup this Salique Law, == 

4 Tobarre your Highnelfe cla aps (uy the Female, 

4 And ratherchuſe to biderhewi ina Net 

TS amply to imbarre _ ctooked Tides, 

1 furp t ; youand-/yout 
| King May I with 

1 3i/.Canr, The finneupon! 
| | l I bor: in the Booke of Nawber is ic writ, - 

| Bl | When the man dyvs, lerthe Inherirance- 

1 i | Deſcenduntothe Daughterc Gracious Lord, 

} If | Stand for:your owne; unwii 
i | Looke-backe intoyour mightie 

| Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grand6ires Tombe, 

1 From Ke youclayme'z- 'inyoke his Warlike Spirit, 


: 7 1  Andyour Great Yncles, Ednardthe Blacke Prince,  . 


1 $7} Whoonthe French ground play'd a Tragedic, 

| | Making defeat onthe full Power ok France: 

223 © S ity Pather on a Hill 

MD | "9 ſmiling, ro behold his:Lyons Whelpe 

'1h cope rg French Nobilitie. L: | 

1 liſh, that coold entertaine | 

$7 l OX 42056 iy Foreany bal ride of Eeads: | 
|} And letanorher halfe ſtand laughingby,” 
'Þ al out of worke, and. cold for a&jon:- - 

| $1 7b. Awake remembrance of theſe valiaritdead, - 

| li Add with your puiſſans Arme renew'their Feats 
+ © {You are their Here, you fit upon their Throne : 

| | HieBlood and Couragethatrenowned! them, 

| Bits ; ml thrice alſo 


beall expect, that you! ſhould rowle y. To ſelfe, 
adi the former Lyonsof your B 
Weobey know ba rpedec thcau 
I our Highneſle'; never Kingof 
0 erty and- WW: 
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right and conſcience Wales thisclaim? 
my head;dread Sovcralgne« ; 


RIO Oey Fingerey G 


| Dre, Your brother Kingeand antes yg the Earth 


| (might; | 
and means,ahd 


46 + 8.+ WW a 5-4 F , 
- hey or thot Marches jrocnsSortrnig | 
. : a8 © GNT 
Lacie wo defend. 
y "x QT. +4 


Who hath beene: ge nighourt 0s 
For you ſhall reade alga "ng 


Neverent with his forces into Tine? } 
But that the Scot, on hisunfurniſhe Kingdom 
Came pouring likerhe Tyde intoa breach, 

With ample and brim fulnefſe of his force, 
Galling bo gleaned Land with hor afſayes, 


ne, * 


l 


Girding with grieyous ſiege, Caſtles and Townes : 
That England being emptic of defence, ' 
Hath ſhogke and trembled at th' ill nei 

B.Can.S$he hath binthe more fear'd the 


For heare her but Sa te by her ſeife, 


hbourhood, -. 
rm 'd,my Liege: 


| Put into parts, doth ke 


W henall her Chevalric hath been in; France, 
And ſhea mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 
She hath her lelfe not onely welldefended, 

But taken and imponndedas a Stray, $46 12d. 
| The King of Scots ::whom ſhedid hr to brides; Ne 
To Al King Eawards fame with priſoner Kings, 

And make their Chronicle as rich with prayſe, 
| Asis the-Owſeand bottome of the Sea 
With ſunken Wrack,and fum-lefſe Treaſuries. -. 
 Biſh.Ehyc 'Biit there's a Gying M54 forks ry 
If that youwill Frange win, 1 
For once the F 
Comes ring fn rh Wool = RO 
omes fo. rincely Eppes 
Playing ig inabſcnce of the Car, f fe 
To tameand havockemore then ſhe cancate. IHR 
Exet.. It followes then, the Car walt ſlay at home, 
Yet that is but a cruſkcneceſry, Fug 
Since we crude tofafegar nieceffaries, Ks Boe 
And pretty traps the petty rhiceves. LI 
While that cn Arte HbFi ot! b Gln abroad, 8 
Th'aduiſed head defetads it ſelfe at Pee os 
For Gaverament, though high, and low, and biſees" 
1n oneconfent, 
; | Congnngyns a full ; d nariirall cloze, 
Like Myſic EDN 
(ant; "Therefore doth Raven divide 
The ſiate of nianin divers funRions, 
Setting endevori in continall morion : 
To which'is fixed-a$an ayme orburr , 
Obedience: for ſo worke the Hony Bees - 
Creatures thatby arule in'Nature tcach 
The Act of Order toa peopled Kingdome. 
They have aher,cs ih 
Where ſome like Magil 
ike Merchar 14:5 Trade abroad z ; 


Tiras Conn of 2 arm yew Anke. 
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nd ac afootr, 

e pit and be all well borhe 
Without defeat. Therefore to F ance, my Liege; 
- Divide your happy England into foure, _ 
'Whereof,take you onequarter intoFrance, lg 
And you withall ha gakdg ia { .cyes of | 
Wore withthrice ſuch powers tat NO | Yea =p the Dalbis br 0808s: 
Cannot defendour owne dooresfrom the dogge, | And EET ant Prince,this Mocke of his. 

7 oO 
| Thenameof hardincfle iCic.... ore c ; wW Foggy 
'| King. Call inthe Me Ns coma thighs That ſhall flye.withthemz for 
"Now are we well reſolv'd, andby Godshelpe .. . ; .. + | Shallthis his ;,INOC 
| And yotrs, the noble fincwes of ourpower; _ ersf 
| France beirlg ours, wee'l bend it to.our Awe, And ſomeare it 
Or breake'it allto paw Ortho! wee'l lit, That ſhall have eaufe ro.curſ 
(Ruling irflarge a But this lyes all wichinche will of 5M 
Ore Fitace,qndall her almoll) Kingly Dukedomes) To whom Ido appeale; and in whoſename 
| Orlay thele bones. man unworthy. V'rne,. - Tell you the Dolphin, l am comming on, . 
Tombleſfe, with yo remembranceoves them :.,,,, |: TovengemeasLmay,and to, wen; 4 Y | 
1 Either by FORE ON ſhall with full Bomb ,. 91l2 24 44 bk rightful aw 09a99 _—. 
Like ckilk mute, ſhall bavea tongueleſſe mouths His1cſ lg Grpurbute Nao wie, 


| Whenthouſands,w hin oo dgb rs od | A 


OO. them with 


J|;Exe, This) WASA merry Meſſage. 

King. We hope to make the Sender bluva atit' : mf 
Therefore, my Lords, omitno happy. howre, | 4s '11 
That may give furthyfrance to.our;Expedition;;' © | 
For we have now no! nhooghtin abu France, 

Save thoſe to.God; that 

Therefore let our. proportions for theſe Warres 

Be loone colleed,andalle honghr __ 30, 44 

1 es fertred in our praſonss.. + |..111.{.- Thar: ay wihreaſqnable ſw tneſle ice! Ways *N 
|-Thersfore : franke and withuncurbed plainnefle,, - | More feathersto'gur Wings -for God & NS. | 

t Tellus the Tiara be 1 9 DD ERIE © 5! Wee'le chide this Dolphinat his fathers ores ""_ 

} Amb. Thustbeninfc WISE oatomco | Therefore letevery man now tazke his though, . 

Your Highneſle lately ſndngis Fran get <4 | That ain Aging noone bought, Eon 
| Didclaime ſome certaine Dukedomes,4n the right. [244 

of your great Pedeeciſor, King Edward thethird- | " Flnris, Emer Chor. 

ITEOT of which claime, the Prinee our Maller -.-;-. - | Nowall the Youth. Englandare an fice, | 
Bhyes, that you thr.0g5 N08 wch of your youtNg/-...... _ | And ſilken ce in the Wardrobe lyes : 
| Ang Bid you De89NR INere F ad INT 1 IGEs Now thriue the Armort «A <3 pt 
' That can'vc witha pble Galliar Sy : | Reignesfalely inthe brealb 0 ory man. 

- You cannot revell into Dukedomy \ 3c. +. þ They (hide Lorna nay 40g 

- He therefore ſends you meetet ip « $4 uripicit +... -. * | Following the MirrorofallC 

| This Tunof IE 1rE | 
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|| 1 Th abuſe of diſtance; furee 2 play: 


| kodby their wage One qr maſtdye, L 1 
| iFtici od Treaſon bold hcie piowid mir 5 
Ere he take ſhip for France; ahdiin'Se 
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If |} There iftheplay-houſeriow, theremuſt you ſit, 
{And thence to France ſhall: weconvey you ſafe, 
> EZ | And bring you 

8 tTogivey ou gate Paſſes : for if we'may;-* 
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The King is ſet from-London, andthe Scene” 1 
(Gentles)to/ Southartpron, -* =: 


backe : Charming the natrow ſeas / 


{} Wee'l nor offend one; ſtornacke-with out: Play, 
} Bur till the King come: forth; and ndediichen, 
ourSende 1 


” Tinee Corperall Nym, ad Lenithive Bardoſſes 
Ber. W<ll met Corporall Nym. inc nt 4 
Nym. Good morrow LievtenantBurdelſe, 
Bar. What,are Ancient P*#oland-you friends' Ig 
Nyw. For my part, I care not : Hay little: burw 
time ſhall ſerac; there ſhall be ſmiles; but that ſhalbe "8 
it may. I datenot fight,-but1 will 'winke and{holdout 
mine yron:'itisa fimple one, but what though 4 Iriwill 
tolte Cheeſe, 'andit-will endure cold, as another qrans 
ſword will ; and thexe'san end. 
Bar. I will beſtow dbreakfaſt nah you: ws ra 
wee'l bee all three ſworne brothers to France: DEE 
brporall:Nym. . 


"Nw. Faith, I willliveſolong as I may;that' sthe cer- 


iT aine of it ; and when I cannot live any longer, 1 will doe 


| [Y | +7 ouy + That is myreſt, thatis cis 
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rendevous of it; 
thar hee: is:married to 
ſhe di you: wrong , _— 


Eon It is certaine Co 


and-certainly 
B== | 


| \ [n= 1 earinottel,) Things muſtbeas they mayr men 


Wy fecpes and they:maybave theirthroars about them 
bat time, and ſome = knives have edges: 'Itmpſt 
yer thee 
___ there maſt be Conditions, well; 1] cannot 


"2 I| | | Enter Pilla Quicly. - 
18} bh Heere comes Aricient Poll and his ite noi 
"I 20po ll be patientheere, How pow mine Had 


Pip. Baſe Tyke,calfithon mee Hoſte ,/ now by this 
[lake ſweare I (cornetheterme-: nor ſhall my Netkeepe | 


HH , Noby oyteatcclon :For or we ca gr lodge 
Needles , ' but it will bee 
wok. ev | hour we hall ſe fill de 
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i 7" eg offer nothing | 
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; a, the firſt {troake, [Ir'ran 


of theſe da [IÞ 
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Iſland dogge.; thou prick 
as F Tie WI. ny 
Mus. Ac r 4 Ty put 1 


perdy';! and whichis' 
dogetort eſolus 1 


| inthy chrqae ah! in bt N fl 


Nm, 1am notB 
have -atr uiftor toKnot 
| grow fp) lewith me"? 


;asTiiiny, it CY, 
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Bar. Heare me, be og 
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;© 72 
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Ke A foe you wi 
Nie Ifyeu"w, 
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dier. "I 
Pift. An op i 
Give me thy fiſt 
are SA. | 
Nym. Tilfieehj" ty 0! os 
IDS, that i ts che | f-1t; 


thy frk- = LY + ze ves f0 


Teams the yi "_ Hf 
will hold the' Dhvdnith ks Os Ir 


ATE; dnl | 793 2 FLIET & 
Hoft. By my 7 Gore dhe rs ks 
:the'| b 5skfd Hi 
' band Cont hone prefer * " Exits | 
Bar. Come (hall 69 7h you rwo Eiends. Wee. mult | 
to France together:why the divel ſhould We  Keepe knives | 
to cut one anothers throats > *\ , 
Pg; Let floody ore-ſiveil and fiends for food bowle | 
ONe *' : 
Nyw. You 1pay mee the cight ſhillings I wonof you | 
ar Betting ? 
Pi##. Baſe isthe flave chat payes.' 
Nm. That nowT will have: that's the Pa7eE of its | 
Pit. As manhood ſhall cond : puſh home.1 Draw 
Bard. 'By this ſword, hee t at makes the firſtthruſt, | 
Ile kill him : By this fword, I will. | 
Ps. Sword is an Oath, 8: Oaths muſt havetheir courſe | 
Bar.Coporall Nim and thong wilt be friends be friends, | 
and thou wilt not, why then bee cnetnies with mee t00;-j 
pretheep utup. 
PifF. A Noble ſhalt thou have, and preſent pay . and}. 
Liquor likewife will I give tothee, and friendſhjppe | 
ſhallcombine, andbrotherhood. Nelive by e, &. 
N imme (hall tive by me, ts not this juſt ? For] all Suts 
ler be untothe Campe, and profits willaccrue, Gived mc | 
by hand, 
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ry nota he: 


That groes not in a faire con{err.w1 


Verne 

| Ks. Tine: thoſethat were your F Aberdenomites: 
Have ftcep'dtheir gauls in honey, and doſerve you 

With hearts create of dutie, and of zcale, | 
King, Wetherefore have greatcauſe of rhankefulaſſe 
And ſhall forget the oifice of our. 
| Sooner then quitrance of deſerrand merit, 
According tothe weight and worthinelſe- | 
| Scro, Service with ſtccled finewes toyle,. 
| And labour ſhall refreſh aol bebe iope 


: Itwase of Win inert fr 
| 5c cred Wey «wh n him. 
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Their DL are Wh: 
That have —_— and cl 


Hath tora few 


| 
] 


ing. Al; artoonchioremaeareoine, 
Are heavie Q riſons- 'E 


os Area Frnhcuty 
—e more 


Io, 
Your Hi bad weatke "0 today; 
-— So did-ypa me my: Licge-” 


rey. And 1 awyi of 
bony rar ene 14 Cambridgephere is your 1 


Ki ing. Then Aichar 
There) yours Lords Serege of Afoſtam, and Sir Knighty.4|| 
Gray of Northumberland, this ſame is' your$#: Foe '| 
Reade them, and mow I know yourworthinefle. - ws | 
My Lord of Weftmerlandind Vokle Exe, 1 A 
We will qarern—d.— rock Why how how Gerelemay? 
What ſee ner 7 _ rf we 
tron reade you there, 
'd _— | 
Out aig (op os 
Pramas mph, 

oſubmit'me'to your c mere: 

\Gray.Scr « To whichwe all |; b. 4 , 

. King: . The mercy that was kick mnus backs; cf 'F 
By:your owne tounſiles 19 and killd: i 'þ 
You muſt notdare((for ſhawe)totalke of mercy, |"! i w 


Foryeur owne reaſons rurne into your boſomes,. 


As dogs upon their Maiſters; worryingyou ; 
Seeyou iny Princes, and my NoblePecres, 


| Theſe Engliſh monſters: My Lonof Cambrdy | 


You know how-apt our love was;to 
Tofurviſh lim wirh all appertinents 
harem andrhis Fn ; " 
Crownes, lightly conſpir 

Andfworneunte the praftiſeg'ot France 
Tolullus heereink Tothe which, if 
This Knight no lefſe for boanty bound tous -- - 1 foe 4 
Then: is, hathlikewiſe ſworne, But O;" i' | 
WhatſhallI ſay toree Lord Serup,chou cruel, af £ 
| Ingratefull, fav and inhumane Creature? - 
Thouthat .didſt beare the k ey of al my connſailes: » / 
That knew'ſt the very wha err foule, {po | 
That (ameft) might't havecoyn'd meinto Golde,- "HT 
Woulr thou have pradiv'don me, for thy coor? $05 y 
May-it yer v9.58 
Con mntofcken omit alt Ty I 

mignt annoy my r?* 11$10 ſtrange, 
The TT 

lackeand white,my oj-#uq aces 
Treaon, and omar vere ever kept 
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Fi bor; 
| Ob, how haſt thou withzealoaſic infected 
B | The Cweetneſſe of aifiance? Shew mendurifull ? 
 |'Why ſo didſt thou :ſeeme they grave and learned? 
Why ſodidſt thou. Eomethey.of Noble Family ? 
'|/Why ſodidfſt thou. Seeme they religious? 
| [Why ſo didftthon. Orare they ſpare in diet, 
| Free from groffe patſion, or of mirth;or anger, 
KF | Conſtant in ſpirit, net {werving.with the blood, 
[Garniſh'dand deck'd inmodeſt comp 
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lement, 

[Not working withtheeye, withour the eare, 

* B [Andbfit io purged ju truſting neither ? 

| I [Such and ſo finely boulted did{t chou ſeeme : 

T B& [Andthusthy fall hath lefra kinde of blot, © 

Þ Bf {To make thee full fraught man, and beſt indued 

T & | With ſome ſuſpition, I will weepe forthee. 

} & {For this revolt of thine, me thinkes is like 

4 & {Another fall of man, Their faultsare open,” 

+ BK | Arreſttbem to the anſiver of the Law, 

4+ i { And God acquit them of their practiſes. 

T WB Exe, Iarceſt theeofHigh Treaſon, by the hame of 
4 Mt nichard Earle of Cambridge. 
4H I arrcitheeof High Treaſon , by the name of Thowes 


LR Ra AD EATEN 4A 


5 


| Lord Serge of Methams 
43 t 


1 4 | I arreſt thee of High Treaſon , by the name of Thema: 
+ W}{ $c0.:Ourpurpoſes, God juſtly hathdifcover'd, - 
* 8} AndTrepent my: fault more chenmy death, 
7 Bi WhichTbeſeech your Highneſle to forgive, 
*} If | Akbough my body pay-the price of it. Li 
11 | Car. For me;theGold of France did not ſeduce, 
1.8} Aithough I did admitirasa motive, 
he ſooner toeffeRt what I intended ; 
But God be thanked for prevention, 
FT Which I in ſufferance heartily will: rejoyce 
*"t I {xlceeching God, and you, to pardon me. 
1 | Gray. Neverdjdfaichfull ſubject more rejoyce 
"| {the diſcoverie of moſt dangerons Treaſon, 
"1 I {hen I doatthis boure joy ore my felfe, 
"1 [Frventedfroma damned enterprize ; | 
1 By faulr, burnot 'my body, pardon Soveraigne. 
| 1}. *g.God quit you in his mercy: Heare your ſentence 
"| & | haveconſpir'd:againſt Qur Royallperion. 
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1 tjv'd the Golden Earneſt of Our death 3 

| {Herein you would baye fold your King toſlaughter, 

1 We apd-bie Forrento ixevicule, 290g 912 11 
&Iuvjccts to opprethion.and contempt, 


«. 
w/ 


gom'd with an enemy;praclainy'd; and from his Coffers, 


| rule : The worldis,Pitchand payzerſt none:for Oathes | 
' | are'Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes.and 
| istheonely 


You patience to indure, and true Repentance 

Ofall your deare offences. Beare them hence, Exennt. 
Now Lords for France theenterpriſe whereof 
Shall be to you as us, like glorious. © - 

 Wedoubt not ofa faircand luckie Warre, 

. Since God fo graciouſly hath brought to light 

This dangerous Treaſon,lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginning. We doubt not how, 

But every Rubbe is ſmoothed on our way, 

Thenforth, deare Countreymen:- Let us deliver 


as 
Sir Jobn(quoth I?) wharman ? bee a good cheere : ſoa 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times: now T, | 
to comfort him , bid him a ſhould not thinke of God ;-I 
hop'd there was no needeto trouble himifelfe withany 
ſuch thoughts yer : ſoa bad me lay more Cloathes on his | 
feet : I pur my handinto the Bed, and feltthem,and they | 
were as cold asany ſtone : then I feltto hisknees, and { 
up-war'd and upward,and all was as cold asany ſtone. 
Nw.They fay he cryed out of Sack. 
Hefteſſe. I, that a did. 
Bard, And of Women. 
HoFteſſe. Nay, that a did not. 
Boy. Yesthata did, and ſayd 
nate. oe | 
Woman. A could neyer abide Carnation , 
lour he never lik'd. 
Boy. A ſaid once, the Deule would have hiny about 
[| Women. 
Heſteſſe, A 
bnt then hee 
Babylon. OP Brut? | 
Boy. Doe you not remember aſaw a Flea ſticke upon | 
Bardolphs Noſe, anda faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
in Hell. | | | 4 
Bard. Well, the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire; | 
thar'sall the Riches I got in his ſervice. 124.4 


” 


they were Devils incar- 


"Twas a Co- 


did in ſome ſort (indeed) handle Women: 
wasrumatique, and talk'd of the Whore of : 


Southampton. 
/#, Come,let's away» 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moveables; Let Sences | 


| hold-faſt | 
Dogge : My -Ducke,' therefore (veto bee | 


thy Cotinſailor, ; Goe , cleare thy Chryſtalls:: Yoke- | 


| 1 fellowes: in Armes , let us. to France , like Horſe-, 


Nin. Shall wee ſhogg? the King will bee gone from |, ® 
My Love,give me thy Lippes: [+ F 


ee CO IIS 
. 


leeches } 


As of 
\ 


"Io. And that's but unwholeſomc food, they Cay, 
Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewell Hoſteſs. 


Nim, Icannot{ kiſle , that is the humour of it: but. 
| adieu. 


Pi. 
command. 
Hoſteſſe. Farwell: ; adien. 


Let Huſwyrie appeare : "_ cloſe:, I thee 
£temnt. 


Enter the F rench King, the Dolphin,the Dukes 
of Berry and Britazne. 
- King. Thus comes the Engliſh with full power upon us, 
And more then carefully itus concernes, 
To anſwere Royally in our defences. 
| Thereforethe Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 
Of Brabant and of Orleance ſhall make forth, 

And you Prince Dolphin, with all Cwift diſpatch 
To lyne and new repayre vur townes of Warre 
With men of courage, and.with meanes defendant : 
For hisapproaches makes as fierce, « 
As Waters to the ſucking of a Guife. 
It firsus then tobeas provident, 
Asfeare may teach ns, out of late cxamples 
Left by the fatalland neglefed Engliſh, 
Vpun our fields. | 

olpbin. My moſt redoubted Father, 
It is moſt meet we armeus 'gainſtthe Foe : 
For Peace it ſelfe ſhould not fo dull a Kingdome, - 


But that Defences, Multers, Preparations, . 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled, and col'eed, 
| | AS were a Warre ih expeRation. 
| Thetefore I'fay, *tismeet weall goe forth, 
 Toview the ficke and feeble parts of France: 
| Andletus doe it withno ſhe of feare, 
| No, with no more, then if we heard that England 
Were bufied with a W hitſon-Morris-dance : 
For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly King'd, 
Her Scepter ſo phantaſtically borne, 
By a vaine giddic ſhallow humorous Youth, 
That feare attends her not. 
- Conſt.” O'Peace, Prince Dolphin, 
You are too much miſtaken in this King : | 
. | Queſtion your Gracethe late Embaſlaches, 
| With what great Stare he heard their Embaſſic, 
| How wellſupply'd with Noble Councellors, 
| How modeſt in exception; and withall, 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
| And you ſhall find, his Vanities fore-{; 


F 


jon ce. tree} witha Coat of Folly; 

ners doe with Ordure hidethoſe Roots 
| That ſhall firſt ſpring, and be moſt delicate. | 
= }. Dolphin, Well;*cis'not ſo, my:Lord High Conſtable, 
bow” \Buttheogh we thinke1t fo, irisno matter : 

b bn, 4 ecneimie moret m ghric then he ſeewes, 


| leeches wy Boyes, toſucke, oo ks _ blood ro | 


| (Though Warnor no knowne Quarrel were inqueſtion) 


-] On the poore Fmeus doahrtnar, w 
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Whiles that bis Mountaine Sire, 0n Mountaine 
Vpinthe Ayre,crown'd withthe Golden-Sunne, 
Saw bis Heroicall Seed,andſmil'dtoſce him 
Mangle the Worke of Nature, and deface - 
The Patternes, that by Godand byFrench Fathers .. 
Had twentie yeeres beene made- Thisis a Stem. 
Ofthat Vicorious Stock : and Ictus feare 
The Natine and fateofhim. 

Emer a CM 


HM, Eabaſhdorsſiom Hery King Eng 


Doecrave admittance to your Majelty.. . . 
King. Weele givethem preſent audience. | 


Goe, and bring them. | 7 
; FW 1 8 : 


pend their mourhs,whewhattheylc emtod | Fo | 


You ſee this Chale is hotly followed, friends. 


Dolphin. Turne head, 6 t; for cc 
Moſt { top 


Runs farre before them. Good my Soucraigne 


| Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and let ko know. . 
Of what a Mdnarchie you are the Head : 


Seife-love, my Liege,is notſo vile a linne, 
As {clfe-neglefting. - 
Enter Exeter. 
| King. Fromour Brother of England ? 
Exe, From him, and thus he greets your 
He wills you in the Name of God Almginie,” 
Thar you deveſt your ſelfe,and lay a 


The od Glories,that bygiftof Heaven ; ad 


By Law of Nature,and of nations,longs | 


To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne; :: al} 


Andall wide-ſtretched Honors, thar pertaine 

By Cuſtome, and the Ordinance of Times, , 
Vnto the Crowne of France :that you may know 
'Tisno ſiniſter, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 


Pickt from the Worme-holes of long-vaniſht a, | 


Nor from the duſt of old Oblivion rakr, 


Willing you over-looke this Pedipr 4 
And when you find. him evenly civ'd Me. 
From his moſt fag d, of famous Anceltors, 24 8 
Edwardthe third; he bids you thenrel 


Your Crowne and K.ingdome indireQly 


From him the Native'and true Challenger 
King. Orelſe what followes?' 


A 


Even in your hearts,there will he rnks for it. 
Therefore in fierce Tempeſt is he commung, 
Se os _—_— Fe ke, likea "HM 
if requiring faileghe will com | 
And bids you, inthe Bowels fee Lord, 
Detiverup the' Crowne, and torake mercie | - 


| He (ends you this moſt memorable Lyne, ni IN | 
In every Branch truly demonſtrative; , ; l 
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Exe. mn ans for if you hide the Crown | Bf | 
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bat to him from England? , 
elleight xegard,comempt, | 
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'Tothat ehd,as matchi 
did preſent hioa with the Paris-Balls. | 


# 


* 


(1. Ex. Hee'le make your Paris Loover ſhake for it, .. 


fere it the Miſtrefle Court of mighty Europe: 


'F Andbe affur'd, you'le finda diff.rence,, | 
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Inyour owne Loſſes, if he ſtay in'France. 


4 A Nighitis but ſmall breathe,and little pawſc, 
{ Toanſwer matters of this conſequence« 
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Tote 


his Subjects have in wonder found, 

of his greener dayes, 
theſe he maiſters now:now he weighes Time 

n-t0 the utmoſt Graine:that youſhall reade 


7.07 rrow ſhall you know our mind at full. - 

1 Roy __ a s , Taj Flourdb. 

| Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpecd, leaſt that our King 

\Come here himſelfe to queſtion our delay; 

Fore is footed in this Land already. —o£& 
King. Youſhallbe ſoone diſparcht , with faire _ 

ONS+ 
Exennt. 


——_— 
_ 
- 


T F- $ 
eAfus Secundus. 


i. —— 


Enter (hari, 
X ; is with imagin'd wing our ſwift Sceene.flyes, 
motion of no kefle celerity thenthat of Thought 
Suppote,that you have ſcene. 


JULDL by 
4.999 


Os 


1 & |Tewell-appointed King atDover Peer, 


IS) 


1 & |Eabarke his Royalty:and his brave Fleet, _ 
+ 8 {With filken Streamers, the young Phebres fayning; 
1 8 [Fay with your Fancies: and in them behold, 
"i {pon the Hempen Tackle,Ship-boyesclimbing 
FRerethe ſhrill Whiſtle, which doth order give 
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0ounds'confus'd ; behold rhe threaden Sayles, 
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Asfearefully,as dotha gallcd Rocke 


H—_—— 
_— 
—RTd 


With oneappearing Hajregthar will tot follow | 
Chele call and choyſe-drawne Cavalicrs to France? 

or e your Th _ "45g ſcea-Siege: | 
With fatal] mouthes gaping on A Eeeflen, $3048 
Suppoſe th'Embaſiaddr- from the French comes back: 
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
IR his moans. oma her toDowrie, --\ \ 
The oftr likes not:and the nimble Gumner 
WithLynſtock noiy the divelliſh- Cannog touches; 

eAlarni,and Chambers oe off. i 4/1 

Anddowne goes all beforethem. Stillbekind; -i/Y - 
| ECH Out Pur performance with your minds "Ext, 


. 
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_ 
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Emer the K. mg,Exeter, Bedford,and Gloncefter, 11:17 | 
. | EAlarnms:Sealing Ladders at Harflow.'- 1 2110/1). | 
| King. Once more:unto:the Breachy:i 32%;!1 121 201 
Deare frien! $,Once mares” 22/17 At ooh denn 201 
Or Colne Wally with our Engliſh dead: 14:57 
n Yeacegthere's nothing ſo becomes aman,. © il 2-4) 
As modeſt ſillneſſe,and hucmility: ARS 7 a 216M 
But when the blaſt of Warreblowesijiour caves; : /'// 
Then imitate the a&ion of the Tyger: --| - 110 \ 
Stiffep the {1newes,commiine up theblood, . . ir] 
Diſguile faire Naturewith hard-tavour'd Ragez ' */ /! 
Then lend che Eye aterrible aſpcti > + | + 
Let it pry through the portage of the Head,  - - + 
Like the'Brafle Cannon:ler the Brow o'rewhelme it; /- 


» 
x 


O're-hangand j utty his confounded Baſe, 
Swull'd with the wilde and:waſtfull Ocean. 


Now ſet the Teeth, and ſtrerch the Noſthrill wide, - 
Hold hard the Breath,and bend up every Spirit - - - * 
To his full height. On,you Nobleſt Eogliſh, © + 
Whoſe blood is fet from Fathers of Wartc-proofe: - 
Fathers,thatlike ſo'many Alexanders,  - i 
Have in thee parts from Morne tillEven fought, - - 
And ſheathd their Swords, for lack of argument. 
Diſhonour not your Mothers ; now atteſt, - ! - © + 
Thatthoſe whom you call'd Fathers,did beget you..: 
Be Coppy now to me of groſfer blood, #2. 
And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeemen, | 
W hoſe Lymbes were made in England;ſhew us here | 
The mettell of your Paſture:ler 13 (weare, | 3 


| That youare worth your breeding:which Idoubt not: 
_ For there 15 none of you ſo meane and bale, of | 


That hath not Nobleluſter in your eyes. 

I ſee you ſtand like Grey-hounds in the (lips, 
Straying upon the Start. The Game's afoot: 
Follow your Spirit;and apon this Charge, 
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Cry,God for Harry, England,and S. George. 


Alarum and Chambers gocoff, 


Enter Nun, Bardolh, Piſtoll,and Boy. _ | 
Bard, On;on,on,on;,on;to the breach,to thebreach: 


Nim. 'Pray thee Corporall ſtay , theKnocks are too Þ# ? 
hot : and for mine owne part, have not a Caſe of Lives: Þ*» $ 2 
the hamor of it is roo hot , thats the very plaineSong þ# #2 
of4t. Pn ond ye A LOO NS 

Pift. Theplaine-Song is molt juft : for humors does. 1% 
bound ; Knocks goe and come : Gods Vafſals drop and | | 
| dye : and Sword and Shield,it bloody Field, doth winne E - I 
immortall fame. . gr as TW 4 NOS Y 
ereinan Ale-houſe in London, PF would | 
x « orof Ale,and fiery W060 
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| bate thy Rage, abate thy 
 *great Duke. Good Bawcocke bate thy Rage : ufe lemity 


- Swaſhers . Lam 
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_ Pi. And 1: If wiſhes would prevailewithme , my 


_ Into mine ; for it is plaine pocketting up of Wr 
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ofc ſhould not faile with me; batthirher would 1 


Foy. As duly ,but notas truly; as Birddoth/fing on 


bough. be 


27 ES 


Ele. Vptethe breach;yon Doggetavant you Cullions. 
Pift. Be mercifuli great Duketomen of Mould : a- 
mailly Rage abate thy Rage, 


Nj». Theſe be gaod humors - your Honor bevy - bad 
Boy. As young as I am , I have obſerv'd theſethree 
tothem all three}, but ali chey three, 


for indeed three ſuch Antiques do-notamounetoa man: 
dolph,hee is white-liver'd;,and red-fag'd; by the 

reef, a fac: s it out, bur fights not « for Piſfol, 

ling Tongue, and a quiee Sword ; by the 

meanes whereof, abreakes Words , and keepes whole 
Weapons : for'N;mw , hee hath heard, that menoffew 
Words are the beſt men,and therefore hee ſcortiesto ſay 
his Prayers, leſt a' ſhould be thoughc a Coward + but his 


few bad Words are matcht withas few good Deeds; for 


a never broke any mans Head but his owne,andthat was 
againſt a Poſt; when he was drunke. They will ſteale any 
thing , and' call. it Purchaſe, PBardetph Role a Lute-caſe, 
bore it twelve Leagnes, and ſold ir for three halfepence. 
N uw and Bardolpb are {worne Brothers in filching : and 
in Callice they ſtole a hire-ſhovell. I knew by thatpeece 
of Service, the: men would carry Coales: They would 
have me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloves 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes muchagamſt-my 
Manhood, if I ſhould take from ariothers Pocket, to pur 
Se I 
muſt leave them , and ſecke ſome better Service : their 


' Villany goes againſt my weake ſtomacke , andtherefore 


I muſt caſt it up. Exit, 


_ Enter Gower. 


Gower. Captaine Fluellen , you muſt come preſently to 


the Mynes; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeake with 


f Fls. Tothe Mynes ? Tell you the Duke, it is not ſo 


goodtocome to the Mynes : for looke you, the Mynes 


are not according to the diſciplines ofthe Warrezthe co- 


fary,you may diſcufſe untothe Duke, looke you, is digt 
imſelfe fore yardunder the Countermines : by Cheſbs, 
I thinke a will ploweup all, if there is not berter dircRi- 
ons. | 
Gower. The Duke of Glouceſter, towhom the Order 
of theSiege is given, is altogether direed by an Iriſh 


4 E990 of it is not ſufficient : for looke you , th'athver- 


| man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 


Welch. It.is Captaine Makworrice,is it not? 


ledge in ch'anhclitant o7 It W:; t 


ſerve me , could not be'Man to me; 


| ſhalthinke you doe not uſe me with that affablilityag 


better.opportuni | 
ſoboldasrotell = I know the diſciplines Ty of! 
a nd. C84 al 


mhinioite 


ledge of his dirtRiohs : by £ k 
Argument as well as atly Militaric tri 
the diſciplines of the Priſtine” Warr 


Scot. I ſay gudday, 


_# 


gh Godden'to your "Worth 


05. 
Gower, How now C2 
the Mynes? have the Pioners given &re?”® - 214 t | 
Irs/6. By Chriſh Law tiſh i} done : the'Workeif] 
give overghe Tromper ſound the Retreat; By myHand] 
I ſweare,and my fathers Soule, the Worke iſh ill dog] Þ 1: 
it iſh give oper: I would have blowed up'the Towne, Bl 1 
ſo Chriſh ſave me law, inan boure- SY EE 
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you,as partly touching or concerning the diſciplines). Þ t; 


n 1 
FU 
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the Warre, the Roman Warres,inthe way of Arg 1 
my Opinton,and partly for the ſatisfaRtion,lookeyout]-I | 
: wy 


my Mind : astouching the direRion of the' Mili 
ny Is - bom ach "RY a 

Scot, It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Caprtensby 1; 
and I fall quit you with ad leve, as1 may bick occaliet:) B 1 
that fall T mary: | | "LE q* 
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3. no 


Iriſ». It 1sno time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh ſay _ | 2 
the day is hot,and the Weather,and the Warres,andiliel W 
King,and theDukes:it 18 no time to diſcourſe,the Tom Bl 1s 
is beſeech'd:and the Trumpet call us to the breech,andl MW Ti 
we talke,and be Chiiſh do nothing, tis ſhame for-ugalls] M8 41; 
ſo God ia'me tis ſhame to ſtand ftill,it is ſham _ '' 
hand: and there is Thrgats to be cut, and Workestobiel- 
done and there iſh nothing done,ſo Chriſt fa'melaws. |. 

Scot. By the Mes, eretheiſe eyes of mine takerhats| 
ſelves to ſlomber, ayle de gud ſervice, or lle liggeith| 


% 


grund for it ; ay , or goe to death : and Ile pay*tasvall i Fy 
rouſly asT may, that {all I ſuerly do, that is the bread i 1-4 
the long : mary , I wad full faine heard ſome queſtion! W i 


tween you tway. 


VVelcb. Captaine Mackmorrice , Trhinke, looke 00] Ml {+ 
under your correion , there 'is not many of yours] I |++ 
tions | - a 
Irihk. Of my Nation ? What iſh my Nation?1hal 

*Villaine,and a Baſterd,and aKnave , and a Raſcal, Wii 

iſh my Nation 2. W ho talkes of my Nation? 4 
'VVUelch, Looke you,if you take the matterot! "wit | 


then is incant , Captaine Adackmwrrice, peradv 
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diſcregion you oughtto uſe me, looke you, being 2898! - [| - 
a man as your ſelfe both in the diſciplines of WarrgW#| BW Þ 


» rit1Ces, F yp : | Iv 


Irifs.1 do not know you ſo good a man as my. 
ſo Crith ſave me,l will cut off your Head. 
Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake cach oll®| 
Scor. A, thar's a foule fault. of "a | 
UVVelcb. Captaine Aackmerrice , when there 8M!” 
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ty toberequired,looke you, I WWE): 
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Þ be e thay as bootleſſe 
| & | Ypen th'cnraged Souldiers in their'fpoyle, 
| j&fend Ora, not the Leviatheytocome aſhore. 


{| Defirethe Locks of your ſhril 


1 


Iyncke ro wal Þ 1% IE 
wix'ves tory ou your hy calle, 
r pure Maydensfall into the hand, | 
x atid fo Violation? ' i: 
ie Moyo on holdlicenciousWickedneſſe, | 
endowne the Hill he holds his/fierce Carriere? 
our-vaine Command: 


x you ich of Harflew, 


; \ Tal hepitty 'of your. Towne and of your Proplley 
{wh _ yet my. 


Sare inmy Command, 
es yetthe coole and! temperate Wind of Gree 
owesthe filthy and contagious Clouds: -.- 


10 df heady Murther,Spoyle, and Villany.- 
[| j* : : why i in a omentlooke toſee 


blind and bloody Souldier,with foule hand - - - 
riKing Daughrers: 


| YourFathers takenby the (hver Beards, 


| 4nd their moſt reverend Heads daſhtto 'the Walls: 


our:taked Infants ſpitred:upon Pykes, 


Whiles the mad Mothers,with their kowles confus d, 


oebreake the Clouds;as did the Wives of Iewry, 
& Errede blood y-hunting Mlaughter-men/ +." 


| l hae fa y you? Will you ary and thisavoyd? 
|: has giniky in defence;be thus deſtroy'd. 


- Enter Governonr. 
er. Ourexpe:tation hath this day an end: 
he Dotphin,whom of Succours weentreated; - 
[ne urnes us,that his Powers are yet not ready; 
"— lo great a Siege: Therefore great rs 6 | 
Hans our Towneand Lives to thy ſoft crey' 


r onr Gates;diſpoſe of usand ours, 


| For we no longer are &fenlible. 
| "ih ” King. Open your Gates:Come Vnckle Exwer, 


bo 7 enter Harflew ; there remaine, 
ificit ſtrongly 'g int the French: 
coy to rhemall for us,dgpre Vnckle. 
'mter comming ied Sicknefle growing 


IYpon our Souldiers,we wiil retyre to Calis. 


at in Harflew: will we be your Gueſt, 


| \ dons for the Martchareweaddreſt, 
iF: $ 7, "Bi cinder the Towne, 


F 8 . 


| Emer Kathrin ends eld Gintevomas . 
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| Oar Syens,puti 


DE DE IEIPE EIS _— : | 
Kath. De Hand. BR 3 6 bas? EIogtr yas + 
Alice. Et le doyt BGG, 3 , Alt nod, ws #6 01 3 mY: FTÞ 
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CI 
Hand de Fing er,de Negtes. i57.200243 32. 
Alice: C'eſt brenalt Secs ih or bs ng. 
Kath. Ditesmoyen le brag... 1. 
Alice. De Arme; _- 
Kath, Et le conde. © ns = q $5214, $8.00 
eAlice. D' Elbow." i; (4 4.4 S- gba 10 
Kath. D' Elbow; ates fra lanqai ma ae 1 
oJNe Vores wn bw ym thy inp ans. 12. T 
eAlice. teſt rrop d flee Madame comme iepevjo. 
Kath: Hnabang ” + th ar Big, « P | 
ajles, d «Avmojde\Bilbaw, | 
Alice. D* elbow, Adadame, | > ; HO, 201442 
Kath. O Seignenr"Diew, cen cb 7 Elinor 
 appelie woug le col. IEEE ko x 
Alice. De Neck jAMademe. hag lgcutl 35918 ip 
Kath. De Neekg& lenvanzon, cit < 
- eflice. de-Chan: we RS LUCOTRALL 3014 
Kath. De Sin te cole Neckylewi wanton, yy . 
Alice. O uf Sraf vote bonne comer wen groane | 
tes mots auſſi Choi quets-Natfso dung leterre... . | 


Kath. a Act-roat wart Legpndroper logrce Diew 3 
pew as temps. B 


Al.N avez ro pu deucblioquaie vous.45 ſes 
Kath. Nomwie, ie recitersy 4 vous 
Fingre,de Nayles, Maduue.” 
» lice. De. Nayles, Ondawe, at 
Kath. De Nayles,de «Arme,de bow. 
Alice. Sans votre bonneur d'elbow. . . '} 
Kath. « Amfi dit-it detbowde Neck, _ Sint cimens "oe | 
pelle vous les pieds & de ek,” 
Alice, Le foot Madame, leCount. F 
Kath. Le Foot, &-e- Count : O Stig 3 2p + 
mots maunais,coraptible & GEN & hon power les Da. 
mes & Honneur d uſer : Ie ne voudrois prononcer cts mors de-- 
vant les Seigneurs de France, pour tontle monde, e faut/e Foot - 
& le Cont, neant moins, le recteray vn 4utrefors ma lecon eve | 
ſemble, d Hand , de Fingre zde Nayles yd Aw;d S—_ | 
N ech,de Sin, Ft Foet,{e Conn + FY 
Alice. Excellent, Madame. 8. 
Kath.C'eſt aſe Fw Vue fois allons wat wous en Fibe 


Exeunt. 
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Emev the King of France, the Dolphin, the 
Conſtable of France; 61d ethers. | .... 

King. Tis certaine he hath paſt the River Some. 

Cor#t. Andif he benot fought wathall, my Lon Re 
Letus not live in France:let us quit als: 1 ich td: 
And give our Vineyards toa barbarous People, | 

Dolph:O Dieu vivant : Shall afew:Spraycs of us, 
The emptying of our-Fathers Luxury, . 
a witdeandavageStock, 
Spitt up ſo ſuddenly into the _— 
And 0ore-loatiethokeOpafioand::. 


Brit. Normans, but baſtard Normans Norman tals : 


1 Mort de ma vie, ifrheymarchalong-!. i. | 


TOR ell my 


0 '» IST 2 


Kling hex Fa i ND == | 
A Dyench for ſar-reyy'd lades;cheip Barly 
| DongNther oe cold aioodco ——_— 


Letus not hang lik Iycklps 

.et us not hang likeroping 

Vpotogy Tharch,whitess yPeople 

{| Sweatdrops of gallant Youth i 

Poore we a call them, in-their Naweel Lords--: 
Dehb.By Faithand Honor, . o% 

| Our Madames mockie and plincy oy 


| Ow 
| Their bodyes to the Lak of Engliſh Youths | 
| To aig a 3h SEOe" Wartiogs. -/\ 
- Brig} They bidas ne egiDenciagScbbolks, 
And teach Laveka's eh and te Conan 
Saying,our Graces onely im our Heelcs, - 


. Where is M4 Cagrprs 
w 1$ 
WM. greet "ray 
Vp Princes,and with ſpirit: of kjenoredged, - 
More ſharper! then your Pe 9, to. thoield: | 
Charles 


cat onthe 
ons = threnghour Land 
| With Penonspaineedin the blood of Harflew: 
Ruſh on his Hoaſt, asdothithe melted Snow 
Vpontho Valleyes,whole low VaſlaliScat, 
e Alpes dothſpit,and void his rhewme upon. 
 Goc downe upon him, you have Power enough, 
| Andin Ghartot, into Roary | 
Briaghimeur Priſoner. 


$orrp aw! «vanm=s wore al 
| His Souldices fick,and famiſhe in their Martche- 
Boy Fam ſure, when he ſhall feeour Army, 
 Hee'le drop his heart intothe finck of ſeare, | 
| And for atchievement,effcr us hisRanſome. 
| Kings Therefore Lord Conllable, haſte on Afantivg, 
And et him fayroEngland,that we feyd, 
'Toknow what de Sages he will give. 
' Prince Dolphin,you tay with us:in Roan. 
| Dolph. Notto;Idi your Majelty. 
for you. thall remajne withus, 


- Y 
6." » 4 
5 Fes OT SEOY 
SAY ? 


the Herapeodhim hence, 


and let'not Hempe his'Win 
| hathgiven he ans of 


| Life,and Iww theer 


moſt atlapandh cncdigns dong 


chicnt LicutenantthergatrhePridge, I thinke in 


hee is a man of noeſtimiation-in the 
him doeas gailane ſervice. 
Gow. What CO bird | 
Fla. He is call'd aunchient Pye. 
Gew. I know him nor. A 
| Enter Poſtalt, - 


Fla. Here is the man, © 


conſcience bee isas valiabes atke wand { I | | 
bur 14 | 


74. Capraine; thee befeech toidoe me fro |. 
Duke. of Exeter doth leve theewtll; 411 BY 


Fls. I, Iprayſe God , and I bavemecird ſome! | 
his hands. 


Piſt. Bardolph , a Souldier finke and ſound of ti mn + is 
and of buxome valoar, harh by: cruell Fare, and gillip| (i 


Fortunes furious fickle W heelethat goddeſlcbli 
_— upon thecolling reſttefie Stone. . 
Iu. By your 


painted s withs Muffler afore his eyes, 


to you , that Fortune is blinde ; and ein, 18 pair ei "1 '$ þ 4 
' with a Wheele,to fignific to you, which ade FF 
it; that ſheets 


and inconſtant , 
and variation : and her foot , looke your; is fred 


' Sphericall Stone, which rowles,and rowles,and towlh - al. [f& 
in * good rruth,the Pocr makes a-moſ excellent deſcrints| Ill |* 
-a1Þ | | 


on of it:Fortiine i$an excellent Morall. 
Pit. Fortune 1s B 


for he bath ſoinea Pax, and hanged maſt a be : damy \} 


death : let Gallowes gape for tJerMan g 


Dogge , 8 
ipe ſuffacare : but B 
,'for Pax of linlo'p 
Therefore goe ſpeake , the Dake: will heare thy 
and let not ” Bom -vitall chred bee cut wil 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Crtzineſe pug 


Fls. Aunchient Pe” I doe partly underfiar 
meaning. 
Pi. Why then rejoyce therefore. 
Flu. Certainly Aunchient , it is netathing torej 
at : for fddiahe 3 you, he were my Brother, I would @ 
the Dake to uſe nd 


tion ; for diſcipline oughs to be uſed. 


Pift. Dye,and bedamn'd and Figo tor thy friend ſip 1 


Fla. It 1s well. 
Fla, Very _ 


 Exite 


e- Gow. Why,thisis an arrant counterfeit Raſcallyh j1 "I 
| member him now? 4 of | 


Cur-purſe- 

Fla. tle aflureyou; 2utt 'redas-prave words at 
Pridge,as you ſhall fre in'2 Suramers day ; ; but it iv 
well : hat he l2'sfpoks tome, chat is well I 
you, when timeis ſerve. ; y 

' Gow. Why*tis a Gull; aoole, a So now al 
then goes to the Warres,to grace himſelfe at nd ur 
into Londow, under the forme of a Souldier :and 1K 
_—_ > Conmmrnwmp re | 

willlearne you by rote where Services 
at ach and ſucha Sconc t 


foo; and frowncea | 


a . Fc 
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, Wa Ale waſh rits ris wonder- 
onzbut you mi zarneto know ſuch. 
nc ders of rag, oral you may be -marveliouſly 


pou 
St tellyou.w hat, Captaine wenn: 

$5n not the ian 4 pw woul. ly make ſhew to. 

Kola hee is z:if I finde a hole: Lo Cook >Lwill tell 

m my minde : hearke you,theKing is comming, and 1 

ul ji ſpeak kn Goon om the Pridge.. 


Drum and Colors, Enter the K; mg and his 
_ poore Souldiers.. 
Þ.7 . God pleſſe your Maje 
" | Kin. How now Fluellen,cam' & thou fromthe * -idge? 
Þþ *” Flt ſo pleaſe. your Majeſty; : The Duke of Exeter 
ib ery gallantly maintain'd the Pridge ; the Forged iS 
+looke you,andthere is gallant and moſt pt 
$ ; marry, thathverſarie was have poſſeſh 10n, of 
Ns: bur he.is enforced. ta xetyre,and. the Duke of 
"1 ls Maſter of the 
i I 154 brave man. Te 
1% 1998 W hat men have you, loſt, Flueler? 
þ perdiriga of th'athyerſary hath "ID yery 


mt Lara 


it, rea onable great : mary for my Part, I thinke the: 
hathloſt never aman,bur onethatis like to be exc- 


'E I " for robbinga Church,one Bardelph, if your Majc- 
 þ: ka iow the man : his face is all bubukies wi, whelkes, 
i © fad knobs, and. Farms a firc,and his lippes blowesat his 
no rg it is like a coale of fire , ſometimes plew ; and 
Fometimes red , bur his noſe js executed , and-his fires 
þ out. 
| King. Wee would haye all ſach offendors ſocut of: 
| & we giyecxpreſſe charge, that in our Martches through 
{rhe Countrey, there bee nothing compell'd from the 
Þþ Nillages;nothing taken, but p y'dt forznone of the French 
Fupbrayded or abuſcd in diſda inet Language ; for when 
FL Wit and Cruelty, play for aKingdome., the gentler 
Gan er is the ſoonelt winners... 
Wh Tucket. Enter i Mouniion. 
hides You know me by my Woe 
fe: Well FrRs Iknow th 


* 
ASD + 
=: 1-0 


, Ee Þ 


| $768 Qur, "darn 


P f his ran EE muſtproportionthe loſſes we | 


we borne, the ſubjects we have loſt , the diſgrace wee 
ediſe ſt ted ;whichin vei ghtto, Eh Us ores 
y ou id bow und wh For ourl er 1s 


, - 
© " 
. 


Offi ' 


PRE W=IY 


:I-doe perceive 


Pridge : :1 cantell your Majeſty, 


POR tall I ko of | 


'Ss' \ 
le + 
So 
hit en F* 


ip” =} j : XZ > $%. ; ! pl 1 
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cate, 


| Earn iy —_— leon tyquily../ 

| King. Thou dog' ſt tuby Office fairely Turnerheebuck, | 

And tell thy KingyLdoe-not ſerke him now;.. - | 

| But couldbe willingto-martchon to Callice, | 

| Without impeachment : for to ſay;the ſooth, 
Though-'tisnowiſdome to-confeſle ſo auch 

Vnto ancnemieof Craftand Vantage, . © ;--- 
My peopleare wah ſickneflemuchenfeebled, -- 

My numbers leflen'd:and: thoſerfeiv Lhave, 

Almoſtno better thewſo. many. French; -* ... 

Kh pa they werein __ mg thee Herald, 
tnought,upon one payre of Engliſh Legges: ;.. . 
Did martch —_ "td in Yet "ton meGod, 

That I doe bragge thus; this your ayre of France 
Hath blowne thar vice in me. I mult repent: 

Goetheretore tell-thy Maiſter,here Ian; - 

My Ranſome,isthis frayle and worthleſle Trunke;: 

My Army,but a weakeand ſickly Guard: 

Yet God before,teil him we will come on, _ 

Though France himſelfe,and ſachanother Neighbor | 

Stand inour ways There's for thy labour Hennig: 

Goe bid thy Maiſter well adviſe himſelfe, 

If we may paſſe, we will:if we be: hindred, 

Weſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 

Diſcolour : and ſo Mogntzoy: fare ou.well. 

The ſumme of all our Anſwer 1s.butthis:. 

We.would not ſecke a Battaileas weare, - :. | 

Nor as we are, We lay. wee. willoor ſhun i itz 


So tell your Maiſtcr, 
,CMonnt.l ſhall. deliver ſ0:Thankesto yori: 
the rilpor come upon us now... 
Kings .Weare inG' Rao Rrprivaot in BIEN vl FRY 
Martch to the Bridgejitr now drawes toward. night, 


Beyond theRiverwee lecncampe' our ſelves, ; 
And. on tomorrowbidthemmartch away. 


L 


Exennt. | 


{ - *-\ Enter the Conſtable of Franceghe Lord Renbs,. 
Orleance, © ASA: abers. 1 


Conf Tut , 1 aye the.beſk; Armous of the World: 
would it were days... 


Orl. You hayc an excellent Armouc: bu o 0] ſar | 


havg Bay dues 
 Itisths beſt Horſe of Ear op Ep 

ps, - Will ic never be Mormogs. -Þ# 
Dolph. My Lord of, Y PAPA and my Lord Hizh Con- | 
ſtable, you talke. of ſeand. Armour? | 


Orls,Yowareas, we! profided of both., as any, FHpce ; 
in the World. | 


Path What along, Might isthis2 I 2 not. change 
e Wi treades, but.on.foure. palternes: | 
LIN Read hp bo | 


Earth,as ”" hisentrayles were 
res: le Cheval volant , the Pegaſus, , ches les Aarne is de 
+, VV DEN LOCK 2:1 


"Or Be, eo ec alour war are 0 


of 4 ar. {Gin er. It 1 
for Bate £0 and 1s in fk bo Fire; wa wales 
mans: s of; Earth 2992) 


patient {tilne 


del a Horſe ,. = EN my call | 
«QUEKIO:; gu 900] MifatoC mn Go | 
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| "Homage. 


«2 | It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neighie like 
Ec ie 


Orl. No more Conſin. 


þ the ri 


Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, 'that carinot from 
of ie Larketo the lodging of the Lambe;vary 
deſerved prayſe on my mp Plfrys it is Threame as facie 
as the Sea: Turne the Sands into eloquent tongues , and 
;my Horſe is argument forthent all * *tis a ſubje& fora 
| Soucraigne toteaſon on, and for a Soveraignes Sove- 
| ageto gt on: And for the World, familiar to us,and 
owne, to lay apart their | particular FunQions , and 
| wonder at him. i once Lb wie a Gone: in his prayſe , and 
| began thus Yonder of Nature. 
. bis OTE Y have heard A Sonnet beginſo to ONES Mi- 
Co 
Dolph. Then did they intitare that which I compos d 


| 


tomy Courſer,for my Horſe ism y Miſtrefle, 
|  Orl. Your Miſtreſſebeares well. 
well; Me well, which'is the prſerip prey» and pet- 


| fetion of a good and p 


| ſhrewdly 
Dolph. So perhaps +0 
Cont. Mine wi# not bridled. 
| Dolph, Orhen blike ſhe was oldand $eritle , and you 
; rode like a Kerne' of Frefand, your French Hoſe off, and in 


(nfs. Ny, 6 for merhough yer your Miſtrefſc 


þ 


| | your trait Stroſſers. 


Conſt You Have good: judgement in Horſeinan 


| hi 
ebb; Be wary By the then > they that tide fÞ ;und 
ride not warily , ll ineo-foule Boggs:T had rather have 


my Horſe to try Miſtreſſe./ 
Conf. 1 had as live have tmy Miktrefle lade. 


 Doſpb, I tell thee Conſtable', my Miltreffeweares his 


| | Jy achProverbe, fo little kinto the pur Ars | 


| owne hayre» 
Conſt.” T'eould mukd'as true _ withae, if Thad a 
| Sow to my Fngrrne , Fs p 
Dolph, Le chien eſt retourne 4 ſon propre vomiſſement 
Arey em as bonrbier:thou mak'ſt uſe of fn 
Yet doe I not uſe my Horle for my Miſtreffe, 


; 


|  Ramb. My Lord Conſtable, the et 1fawin 
| your Tent to night, arethoſe Startes of Sannesupot it? 
- CenſtStarres mel ord. 
"" Dalph. Sotne of t ea ij to morrow,l hope. 
Conft, And yet my Sky ſhallnor wane. = 
| "Dp INS yoobaareamany aperi 
: more ho ſome were AWAY 
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[ pa tndeedmy Lord ieivamoR abſolute and excel 
| lent Horſe. | 


ling of a Monarch, and his conttetance enfotces 


WE ; are by iy Poo, chat hemay readn 


Orleance, He is fimply the moſt adtive Grnteame] 
France. 


of . Doing is aQtivity ,and he will tilt be doing. '" 
He never did barme, that I heard of. 
{onft, Nor will doe none to morrow rhee wil 
that good name ſtill. 
Orl. I know himto be valiant. 


Conft. 1 was told that, by one that knowes him be | 


then you - 

Orl. Whar's hee? 

Conf. Marry heetold me ſo himſelfe, and hee ai 
car'd not who knew it. : 


<q valour , and w 
appeares,it will bate, 
Orl. Ill will neverſayd well. 


"4K 
Orttatce. He tieedes not, itis no hidden y rtis | '$ 


ew By my faith Sir, but it is never a body wy p 
It , buithis Lacquey: _ hooded 1 | 


-S 
7.0 


Conf. f will cap that Proverbewith, Thereis fl = 78 5 


in friend(hi 


dies 
Conſf. well plac't : there ſtands our friend i 


Devil: haveat his very eye of that 'Proverbe with 


Pox of theDevill. Wo. 


rl. And willtakeup that with,Give the Devi ill kl I || I 7 


Ott. You ate the berter at Provetbs,by how muhi | So; 


Faoles Boit is ſoone ſhot. 
Conſt. You have ſhotover. 


Or1.*Tis not the firſt tithe you were over-ſhot: i * !E 


© ney 4 Meſſenger. 


Meſſi My Lord high Conſtable the Engliſh | ey 
fi _ hundred pacesof Tents. NY 
' Conf, Who harhmeaſur drhe ground? 


Meſ. The Lord Grandpree. 
(onft, Arif Cexpec Gentleman, \ 


it were day ? Alas *poore Harry of England': hee icolo ag 


not for the Dawning as wee doe. - 

Orl. Whata wretched and 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd fell 
farre our of his wer, | 


(onft. if che Englith had any apprehenſion, neyw 
runne away, 


044,” That they lack : for if theit heads had. any in 
Qual TIE, could never weare ſuch rye 


peeviſh flow is is x bs 


—_— 
lt & "Re p90 x 
0.” 1 C5 


40 


of 


wig np yoo 
ts fe baltevcech a handred Engliſh men 
pt Po AY 


 eAftuc Tertius. 


__— 


Chorns.. 
I {Now cntertaine conjeRture ofatite, 
'E [Whencre and the poring Darke 
| wide Veſlelt of the Vniverſe. 
[from Camp to Cartip; zh the foule Wob of Night 
iſh Hutt of either Army Milly founds, 
« 8 [i it the fixr Cenrinels almoſt recetveo - 
rm oftath others Watch: 
| fire anſwers fire,and through theit paly flames 
ch Battatte ſees the others umber'> ce. | 
ed chreatens Steed in high and boattfull Neighs 
reing the Nighrs'dilll Eare:and from the Tents, 
le Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With bufic Hammers cloſing Rivets up, 
Give Il note of) ation. ' 


Cocks ev the Clocks doe towlei | 


[os Tho howre of drowſie Mornitg nam'd, 
[| wa of their Numbers,and fecurein Soule, 

he confident and over-luſty French, 
{| Doerhelow-rated Engliſh play ar Dice; © 
{ And chidethe creepſe-tardy- wired Night, - 
Who bolke 4 foule and ongly W Vich doth limpe 
| Þf | $ cedioully away. The poore condetrined Engliſh, 
| F | Like Sacritic agrand cheir warchfull Fires 


vertand their geſture fad, 


inke-teane Cheeksand Warre-worne Coats, 


'N | A'thews _ | oy. Mootie 

I'E [San iy horride le Ghoſts now,who will behold: - 

TE | Walking from * achto Watch, ow Tent to Tent; 

IN [It 1 ©ry,PrayſeandGloty on his wo - 

| [F9t forth he goes wo viſits all his He 

iY Ii the ood morrew with a No 2 
0 others, Friends, an Counreymes. 

wt Roy | ExcCthre Gs 0 tne ry | 

dt, Arty hath enrounded him; 
[toveſoe of Colour 
d all-watched Night: 


= rrerenmgry yen Yerſiend 
y 


Rog rrue —_ what theit — ag 


Enter the K ing; Bede, on Gloveeſtes, 


King. Gb tis true that we are in great er; 
The greater therefore ſhould our Courage - 


God morrow Brother Bedford: God ry Geropac 
t 


| There is ſome ſoule of goodneſſe in 


Would men obſer diftill i 
For our bad vingly wow. 


hbour makes us 
Which is ions) Lows y ern Fa eg 
Beſides,they are onr outward Conſtiences To 
And Preachersto u$a)};admoniſhing, 
That we ſhoyyd drefſe us fairely for gur end. 
Thus may wegather Honey from the Weed, - 
And make a Morall of the Divell himſelf, 
 Emter Erpinph 
Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham: 
A good loft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better thera churliſh. turfe of France. 
Evpin, Not ſo tny Liege,this likes me better, 
Since T may vegas fo lye I like a King. | 
King. 'Tisgood for inen to love their 4g paine, * 
Vpon exanyple,ſo the Spirit is eaſed; 
And when the Mind is wed 
The Organs,though defim& 
Breake up their drowſie Grave, gh tg move 
With caitedflongh, andfreſhlegeritys” 


| Lendme thy Cloake Sir Theme ie hers both, * 
| Conitendh meto the Princes in pr ney 


Doe my good morrow to them,and anon 
Deſire bo all ro my Pavillion - 
Glfter;,We ſhall, my Liege, 
Erping. Shall I ener our Grace? 
King.No my good Knight: 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England; 
T and my Bofome muſt debate awhile, 
And then I would no other com 
Erping. The Lord in Heauen b bleſle thee, Noble Ly 64 
King. God a mercy old Heaet,thou ſpeak.” chick, 
Emer TO 
pip Che wons lad 
Kimg; A friend. h 
 Piffl. Diſcuſſe mito me, art thou Officer , or aft Fas 
baſegommon,and pular? 
. Iama Gentlemanof a Company. 
If. Tray['ft thouthe puifſant Pyke? 
.Evenſo:whatare you? 
j#. As good aGentlemanasthe Emperor. 
x. Then you are a betterthet che King. 
71 po Bawcocke , and a Heart of Gold OY | 
peof Fame, of Parents good; of Fiſt 1 


moſt valiant : : 1 kifſe his durty ſhooe , and from heart- 


gltovethe oy Bully. What is thy Name? | 


Tom ck 
p. "earns 
p. YES 


des a0 Fee Aa 9 


Xing: Y i danke rw? :God the fnihy you. 
King, It ug we Fs cc | 
x  Maner King. 

. & TY” Meath. wk 
Gower, Fain re 


 Fle.”So, inthe Name of "(ef Chril, ſpeake fewer: ir | 


| is the greateſt; admuration i inthe untyer{all World;when 
| the true and aitnchicnt Prerogatifes and: 'Lawes, of the 
Warres is not kept;1f you would take the paines butto 
examinethe Warres of Pompey the Great,you ſhall finde, 
I warrant yoltharthereisn0 tiddletadic nor pibble ba- 
ble in Ponmpeyes Campe- I warrant you, you {hall finde 
the Ceremonies of the: Warres, and the Cares of it , and 
the Formes of it, andthe. Sobricty of it,andthe Modefty 
| of it, to be otherwiſe. 
| Gower. Why the Encmie is lowd,you heare him all 
| Night. 
ls; If the Enemie ; is an Aﬀe and a 'Foole, and a pra- 
| ting Coxcombe ; is i i mectghinks you s that weedh ſhould 
alſo, looke you;bean. and a Foole,nda a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne conſciencenow? 
Gow. I will ſpeake lower. 
gon will. 
10n, 


Flx. 1 pray youzar ſeech you,that 
There is much careand yalour inthis Welchman. 


King, Though it appearea lutle. out 
Es way three Sanldis, 'lobn Bates, edlexarder 0 ourt, 
1d Michael Williams. 


Court. Brother John Bates , is not that the Morning 

+ which breakes yonder?_ - .., ? VV, 
| Bates. ] thinks it be : bur. wee have no. great Fauſe to 
; deſire the approach of day- 

| - Williams. Weeſee: -yonder the beginning © the day, 
' butT thinke WE ſhall never {ce re cad we It. Wn goes 
| there? +7 : 

| King. A friend. 

Ni” - Vinder what Captaine ſerve you? 

g. Vnder Sir 1ohn Erpi*gham. 

; mw A good old Commander , and a moſt.kinde Gen- 

| tleman : I pray you,what thinkes he of our eltate?... 

 , King, Even as men wrackt upona Sand , that Tabs to 

| be waſht off the next Tyde. . $4 

| _ Bates, Hehath nattold his Gy Af to the 

| * King. No: nor it is notmeethe 3: th 
| ſpeakeitto you, Ithinkethe Tn but a man,a 
| the Violerfragll tro, ITT it Hor h tome ; the E 


Exit. 
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\ thinke, that | mal 
4 || | how they ſhould 
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Bates. Thenwoakd-by worm ud alone;fo hou heb 


Kyng. I dare. fay:,,you loyehim notL0ill;eo with hi 


Bates. T, or 


the Cryme of it outof us, 


oy hath bee, SP Ebe make, en al th 
egges , and Ares , and Heads, chopr off ina Battal 
ſhall joyne together ike latter day/and cry! W _ 


ed at ſucha place, ſome {wearings 
geon ; ſome upontk 


£5, 
{ome upon the De sthey Os ome upo 
rawly left : Iamafear'd ,therearefew: as xelly 
in Battaile-: for. how can they, charitably. 
thing , when Blogd is their argui 
doe not dye-well,it will be a.blag 
that led them tq it; whom to.dilobe 
proportion of Jetion, | 
Ki mp. SO, if; a Sonne that i 1S by his Father Cath 


Hato - 


them 


&y 4. were: ag 


putationof his. wickedneſle, by y 
poſed upon. his Father that ſent hi 
der his Maiſters command,tranſp 
ney4be aſſayled b y Robbers,and c 
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Iniquities ; you mb cal the bulineſle of the Mailte 
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The King's not bound toaufwer the particular & 
of bis Souldiers,the Father of his Soring,nor rheM 
of his Servant ; for th they purpole notrheir death, 
they purpoſe their 2 38 Beſi = there is ngK) 
his Cauſe neyer ſo ſpotleſle, if. it. come to the a arpſt 
ment of Swords, cantrye it out with allunfpotte: 4% oul 
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here-Aalone ;howſoeyeryou'ſpeake; this po rien IH 
mens minds , me thinks 1 could. not dye any where ſo I 
contented,as in the Kings company;his Canſe wy — 1 
and his Quarrelt honorable. | | 

Wall. That's moze thenweknow. 1 
more then we thould: ſecke after; for wee fl |: 


know cnough,if wee know weeare the Kings Subje in 
$$ 4 
if his Catife be: wrong , ourobedierice tothe King wipes T a5 


Williams. But ifthe Canſe be not good, the Wes | F l 


Merchandize, dot fofully miſcarry MA je v al | i E, 


die. inmany irreco1 cl T 


author of the Serxants. damnation: bat this isn xl | Z 
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dicrs: ſome ( pergdyenture ) have 9 them the leo 
premeditated. and, contrived-My ft 
ling Virvins with the broken Sealc 
makingthe. dos es their Res 
red the gentle Bol ome of Peace. 
rie, Now, if thele men have defeate 


runne Native, pull 253k one 


bog | WA, Fr 
OT FA out 
5 


1erc 


Lag 4 ; 
© 4 WE 
4-7 
* © > a 


Is ith peciſdeÞ | Þ Deb dam 
fore guilty of le 
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Ki T "g- was lo, to make us Fehr chnefll had 


1m Ba ker may dexanſoms'd; and wee 


kay. If I live to ſee.its [ will never ruſt his,word af- 


bim then that's a "pai ſhort out 

you = Gunoega apooreand a privare diſpleaſure 
a Monarch : you may: as well goe about 
Sunne to yce,with fanning in his face witha 
Att 'le never truſt his word after, 


1 repre omen r00routd, I ſhould 
| 11% RA . Oren time were convenient. 

+ Wl. Let it bee a Quareelt herweene us m— 
| FX Thaaywrh LS IDIES | 
| #4. How now. thee againe 
29 « Ki Mak Tinker thine ,and I willaveare it 
jun Then if ever thou dar'ft os it, 


: #0 fan'© 

| I : 

: N - <a ot 

: Cs 1 * Bo 

. F | 
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rh © 
- Pl. This will Lalfo- weate in my Cap:if everthou 


| | cometo me;andlay, afterto morrow, This is my Glove, 


T by this H Lwill take thee a box on the care. 
| ht: nel, Llive toſee it, I will challenge it- 
Ui, Thou dar'ftas well be hang'd. 
| King. Well; 1 will decir, chough I akerhee rhe 


company. 
FVill. Keepe thy word :fare thee well. 


1 (77 des youEngliſh fooles, be friends , wee 
6} YN | have French, Quarrely enOW'; if you could tell how to 
"3 | - 19,500 


4 EneiinSedidan fo 

bi | Xing. ladeede the French maylay twenty French 
16 i Crounes to one,they will beat us , for they. bearethem 
1 | {93 their ſhoulders: bur-itis no. Engliſh Treafon tocut 
1. {Frenct \Crovnerandlay Morrow the King humſelfe will 


1 ey Lives, our Soules, 
wh S end our SinnesJa on the King: 
ih —_—.-. withGreatneſſe, 
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to the breath of every foole, whoſe ſence 


| | It > more can feele,but his owne wringing- 
& | © | Vkat infinite heares-caſe muſt Kings negieR, 
Fi Thar at private men enjoy 


{9d whar have Kings;that Privares have not too, 
I {Sue Ceremonie, fave genierall Ceremonic? 

| ad what artthou,thou Idoll Ceremofly? 

mat kind of god a trhoudthat ſuffer'ſt more 
"x ; Ippers- 
-_Y Re whatzre thy Commingsin? 
Cere r 0099; ſhow th hy 
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tdrinifehoy of head 
| | flatteriefO;befick,great Greuncle 


Withtitles blowne fr 


| That beates 


| And follawes ſothe ever-rn 


Wha Tweet, 
Ceremony givethee cure, = 

Thinks thou the fier) {a0 will goe out 

Adulation? 

Wilt it give place to flexure and low bending? 

Canſtthou,when thou command'ſt the bi 

Command the health of it?No,thoupr 

That play'ſt ſo ſubtilly witha KingsR 


T amaKingthat find thee : and I know, 


'Tisnot the Balme, the Scepter,and the Ball, 
The $word, the Mace,theCrowne Imperiall; 
The enter-tiſſued Robe of Gold and —_ 

The farfed Title running fore the Ki 

The Throne he fits on:nor the Tyde ofPompe, 
uponthe high | ſhore of this World: 
No, net all theſe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 
Not all theſe,lay* dinbed Majeſticall, 

Can ſleepe ſo ſoundly, as the wretehed Slave: 
Who with a body fill'd,and vacant mind, 


Gets him to ſt cram'd with diſtreſſefull bread, 


| Never ces horride Night,the Child of Hell: 


But likea Lacquey, fromthe Riſe toSet, 


- Swedtes in the eye of Phebus ; and all Night 


Sleepesin'Elzinm : nextUay after dawne, 
Doth riſe and helpe Hipirios to his Horſe, 
nning yeere © 
With profitable labour to his Grave: *. 
And bur for Ceremony, ſuch a Wretch// 


Winding up Dayes with toyle, and NigheS wich pe, | 


Had the Fore-hazd and vantage of a King, 


| ' The Slave, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 


Enjoyeslt : but in groſſe braine little wots, 
What watchthe King keepes,tomaintaine the peace; 
Whoſe hoywres, the Peſant beſt advantages. 


| | Enter Erpi 
.. Erp. My Lord,your Nobles j jeatous of yourabſence, 
Sceke through your Campe to findyou. 
King. Good old Knight,colle& cheat all together, 
t my Tent: He be before thee. 


Oh I ſhall doo't,my Lord. Ext. 


. O God of fmnnies, ſtecle my Seuldiers hearts, 


Poli e them not with feare:Take fromghem now 
The ſence of reckning of tf'oppoſed numbers: 
Pluck their hearts from them, Not to day,O Lord, 
O not to day,thinke not-upen the fault 

My Father made,in compaſling the Crowne. 

I Richards body have interred new, 

And onit have beſtowed morecontrite teares, 


| Then from it iſſued forcedgdrops of blood. 


Fiue hundred podre I have in yeerely pay, 
Who twice aday their wither'd hands hoid up. 
Toward Heaven,to pardon blood: 

AndI have baile! two Chauhtries, . - 

W here the fad and folefnne Prieſts f ing ſtil 
For Richards Soule. More will l doe: 
Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth: 
Since that my Penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon: 


Ente F Glewceſter. OF. 


Glone. My Liege. 
Xing. My Brother Glexcefters y 


_ 
I know way errand,l will goe witht 


 iadandallthing Ray for mc. 


Exennt, 
Enier | 


_ _ ONE 


_ 


Sea 4 


orl. Oh bite ſpixit.. Te 
Dolph. Via les evves &r Jarrs | 
Orl. Rien puis be air & fens; © 
Dolph, Cen, Couſin Orltancee. 
1]. Now my Lord Conſtable? 
Cenft. Hearke how our Sreedes, y for prfen Service 
4. neigh. 
| Tos Mount them,and make hncifion in their Hides, 
-\ That their hot blood may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, ' 

| And doubtthem with ſuperfluous courageiha- 

1 Rem. What,will you havethem Weep our Horſes blood? 
How ſhall we Tn behold their naturall teares? 

Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſſenger. The Engliſh are embartail'd, G you French 
Peeres. 

(onft. To Horſe you gallnt Princes, ſtraight to Hoiſe. 
Doe but behold. yond poore and ſtarned Bahd, 
1 Andyour faite 7 | ſuck; Kvay their Soules, 
| Leaving them but; the ſhales and huskes of men. 
| There is not worke enoug h foraltour hands, 
| Scarce blood enough in al their fickly Veines, 
| Togivecachn ked Curtteax a fſtayne, - 
That our FretPhiGallants ſhall today-draw out, 

flack of ſport. Let us but blow oathem, 


| Andſheath feFlae 
| © The vapour of our VYalour will o're-turne them. 
| "Tis politive 'gainſt all exceptions, Lords, 
{ Thatour ſuperfluous Lacquies,andour Pefants, 
W ho. in unneceſſary ation ſwarme wt: 
About 6ur Squares of Batraile, were enow = 
| To purge this field of ſucha hilding Foe; 
Though weupon this Mountaines Baſis by, 
Tookefland for idle ſpeculation | 
But that our Honours muft not- What's to ſage 
_ Averylittlelittlclet us doe, 
1 Andall is done:then let the' Trumpets ſound 
| The mnye Sonuance,and the:Note to mount: 
approach ſhall ſomuch dare the field, 
d {hal couch down! in feare,and yeeld. 
. Enter Graunapr 
Grazdpree.W hy do you oy og ong.my Lords of France? 
Yond Iland Cir rions,deſperate of their bones, 
Þl-favouredly becomethe Morning field; 
1 Their co Curtaines poorely are let tak 
{ And our Ayre ſhakes them paſting ſcorneful 
] Bigge Mars ſeemes banqu'rour intheir NY Hoaſt, 
1- And faintly through aruſty Bever peepes: 
* 5 TheHorſemen fitlike fixed Candleſticks, 
With Torch-ſtavesintheir band:and their poore lades 
Lob downe their heads,droopiingrhe hide and hips: 
The gumme downe roping.from their pale-dea eyes, 
* Andintheir pale dull monthes the-Tymold Bite 
| Lyes foule with chaw'd grafſc, till and motjonleſle, 
| Andthcir executors;the knaviſh Crowes, . 
Þ El Aye o'rethem all, impatient for their howre._ 
"| Deſcription cannot ſate itſelfe.in words, © 
, | i demonſtrate the Life of ſuch a _ 
EY ; In life ſoliveleſſe,as it ſhewes itſeife. - I 
+ Conft, They. have ſaid their Prayer$y.. «LE 
+ {| Andthey ſay fordeath, 
Ip b. Doh Shall we ” fd hem Din, ante, | 


—_- 
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fight withthem? 
WAL! domes Gnard: oh 
IE the " tying : tha pe: 
"And uſe ir for my Haſh, Coinptbhcnvey: = 
| The Sunne is bigh,and we our-wearethe da 


dhiep Cifrry ni OE | 
with all bis Hoaſt: Saliehwry nd b 
2 1 Weſtmerlond.”: 
Glonc. Where is the King? 
: The King himſeife is fodeto rib thei 
Ee 


w" Of fighting men they hive fall chreeſcorethd he 


Fe. There $fiveto one ,belidesthey” all arefreſl 
Salich.Gods Arme firike withis, tisa ary 

God buy'you Prihces all;Hero'my Cha 

If we no more meet; till we meet in Heaveny) 

Then joyfully,tny Noble Lord of Bedford, 

My deare LordGlouceſter,and my gyod Lord Exirk, 

— HO Warriors all, adieus©' -* | 
ea. Farwell good Selibimy,8: luck with | 

And yetIdoethee wrong;t6: Loon hecofte:” 

For thou art fam'd of the firme Rs of vileur. 
Exe. Farewell kind Lord:fight valiantly to day;'' 
Bed. He is as full of Yalour as of Kindneſle, A 

Princely in both. 


2 v3 
OVA 


ſand 


Enter the King  £x63 © LS 
Weſt. Othat we now had here "IM 
But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in Engand 221 
That doeno worke today, © * | | 
King, What's he that wiſhes ſo? 
| My Couſin eftmerlexd. No my faite Couſins | 
If we are marktto dye,we are enow 
To do our Coufttrey loſſe:and if tolive; 


| The fewer men,the greater ſhare of honour. 

Gods will,I pray thee wiſh not que manimore:” 

N By love, Iam not covetous for Gold, 1 Fr 
or care I who doth feed uþonimy coſt: 1% 

Ir yernes me not,if men my | Garments were; ; 

Such outward things dwell notin my deſires, - 1 

But if it be a ſinne to covet Honor, 3 

I am the molt offending Soule alive. 1111117 Ln 


' No'faith,my Couze,wiſh nota man from: England: 4: 1% 
Gods peace, I would not loſe ſogreat-an Honor, _ fl | 
As one man more me thinkes would ſhare from me,” 1 8 | 
For the beſt hope T have. O, doenot wiſh oner 

Rather proclaime it(Weſtmerland): "y 
That he which hathno ſftomack to this fot, 
Ler him depart,his Paſport ſhall be made; WW L Tha 
And Crownesfor Convoy put into his Purſe: by mit 
We would not dyc inthatmans company, 21H" 
That feares his fellowſhip,to dye with my 
This dayis call'dtheFeaft of Criſpi 


os that out-livesthis Pk ary comes slfe home | b+ . by 


But hee le TRAN 
What feats _ 1 
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Mi errikand Tabor Sebetury and Glanettery = | Bur bythe Maſſe,our hearts%re inthe reli: 

BiBcin their ownng Cupsficthly remembred. > 04 And my poore Souldierstell me;yetere Night, + 
{This Rory hall the good man reach hisſonne: They-lebe in freſherRobes; or they will pluck - - 
Band Cri/pine Criſpion ball n'eregoeby; | The gay new Coats o're the French Souldicrs heads, 

{From thisday.tothe!ending of the: World;  - And turne them out of ſervice. If they doethis, 

{Bar we in it ſhall beremembred}-c 1 | As if God pleaſe; they ſhall ; my Rartſome then 

We few, wehappy few,we bandof brothers: = Will ſoone beleyyed. oo 

IK [For he tq day-thar.ſheds his blood with me, Heraald, favethou thy labour: | 

BE {Stall be my brother:be be .ne're fo vile; Come thounomorefor Ranſome,gentle Herauld, 

Bf Frhis day ſhall gentle hig condition. + They ſhall have none, Iſweare,but theſe my joynts; 
"Band Gentlemen in Englad,nowabed;;  - { Whickifthey haveas Lwillleave um them, 
Bf {Stall thinke the nſclves accurit they were not here; | Shall yeeld them little,tell-the Conſtable. 
, Anc hold ir Maghoods cheape,whiles any {peakes, Mont. I ſhall, King Harry. Ando fare thee yell: 
Bf Fftar fought with us upon Saint Crypines day. \ Thou never ſhalt heare Herauld any more. Exit. 
L 13 ©" Enter Sabbbury« - .. | King. 1 feare thou wilt once more come againe for a | 
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| 54 diy Soveraigne Lordybeſtow yourleife with ſpeed: | Ranſom: 
TThe Frenchare bravely in their battailles ſer, | Emer Tork. 
{And will with all expedicnce charge on. ys. Yorke. My Lord, molt humbly on my knee] begge 
| King. All things ace ready, if our minds he (o- | The leading ofthe Yaward, PIE 
| 8 wx } Pcriſh the man, whoſe mind is. backward. now. | Xing. Take it,brave Torkss 
| 'Xivg. Thou do'ſi not wiſh more helpe from England, | Now Souldiers march _— | 
" Conze : 5at owed 1. And how thou pleaſeſt God,diſpoſe the day. Exennt, 
tus / = pr torr OE wr 2-9, Hep 
| Without more helpe,could fight this Royall battaile, * |  Aarum. Excurſions. ; 
| Kin. Why now thou haſt unwiſht five thouſand men: | : Entiy Psſtoll, French Souldier, Boy. 
| Which likes me better,then to wiſh us one ' | Piffol. Yeeld Curre. 
{| You know your places : God be with you all. | - French. le penſe que vous eftes le Gentil-home de bone qua- | 


FEST ; le . +1 | 

Nl Tucker. Enter Momtion, .. .  Pift. Qualtity calmy cuſture me. Art thoua Gentle- | 

| | Hort, Once moreI come to knay of thee King Harry, | man? What is thy Name? diſcuſle, =» 

in Iefor thy Ranſomethou wilt now'compound, Freach. O Soignear Dion. 

| | Beforet y moſt aſſured Overthrow: wer ed: nd Piff. OSignicur Dewe ſhould be a Gentleman : per- | 

| WI Forcertanly.chouarr ſoneere the Gulfe,, .,. - . | pend my words Signjeur Dewc,and marke:O Signeur 

IE Thou needs mult be cnglurted. Beſides,inmercy Dewe , thou dyeſt on point of Fox, except O Signieur 

1 81 The Condable deſires thee, thou wilt mind .  - thou doegive tome egregious Ranſome. - = 

181 Thy followers of Repentance; that their Soules | French. O prennexz; miſericorde ayee pitie ds moy. 

1 | May makea peacefulland a tweet retyre - Psſe. Moy ſhall notſerve,T will have forty Moyes:for | 
1{ From off theſe fields : where (wretches)their mY 30; | I will wy rymmeour at thy Throat, indroppes of | 


1H] Muſt lye and fetter, Crimſon blood yds 7 

1 King. Who hath ſent thee now? French, Eft-il impoſſible & eſchapper Ia force de ton bras. 
11 Hor. The Conſtable of France. | Fiſt. Brafſe,Curre?thou damned and luxurious Moun- | 
1H] King. 1 praytheebeare my former Anſwer back: —=| taine Goat, offer'ſt me Braſle? | 

[1 8 | Bidthem atchieve me,andthen fell my bones. F rexch, O pardonne mo). | 

1 i | Good God,why ſhould they mock poore feliowes thus? Pi. Say'ſt thou meſo? is that a Tonne of Moyes? | 

"1 { Thetman that oncedid fell the Lyons skin'* Came hither boy , aske me this ſlave in French what is 

11 Ef While the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd with hunting him- his Name. 

+1 & | Amany of our bodyes ſhall no doubt. - Boy. Eſcoute comment eſtes vous appelie? 

{1 & {Find Native Graves:upon the which, I truſt French, Monſieur le Fer. 

1 & {Sall witnefſe live.in Braſle of this dayes worke. Boy. He fayes his Name is M, Fer. | 

1 Bf {Aidthoſe that leave their valiant bonesin France, P:ſt.M« Fer: le fer him, and firke him, and ferret him: | 

£1 8 {Dying like men,though buryed in' your Dunghilis, diſcufſe the ſame in French unto him. | 

1 8 | They ſhall be fam'd:tor there the Sun ſhall greet them, Bop. I doe not know the French for fer , and ferret, & | 

+18 | And draw their honors recking up to Heaven, _ -'-.-;*;-.; AE, | | 

1 S{lewingtheir carthly partstochoake your Clymes Ps/t. Bid him prepare,for Lwiil cut his throat, 

4 Thefmell whereof ſhall breed a Plague in France. French. Que au-i1 Monſieur? ERS - 
Marke then abounding valour in our Engliſh: | Boy. Il me commands de nous dire que vous Vons tenies, | 
Thatbeing dead, like to the bullets grafing, 6 preſt , Car ce ſoldat icy oft diſpoſes tout ature de conper woſtre 

reake out 1ntoa Tecond courſe of miſchicte,' | g£0rge- nr rg m_—_— nee 

{Sling inrelapſe of Mortality. Wa 3: | Pifl, Owy , cuppele garge parmafoy peſant, unleſſe | 

JT Wer te peake prowdly-: Tell the Conſtable, thou give me Crownes,brave Crownes,or mangled ſhalt 

© 1 Ei Yexre but Warriors for the working day; thou be by this my Sword. . 

ir Gaynefſe and our Giltare all beſmyrcht | | French, O Ie vons ſupplie potur F amour de Dieu : -7e pare | | 
Whrayny Martching in the painefull field. denner, Je ſuis Gemil-home de bonne maiſon , gardima vie,c | 

gre's nota picce of feather in our Hoaſt: | Je vous donnevay deux cents eſcur. = ns 

od argument{ hope)we will not flye:' Hb Piſt. Whiat are his words? A ; | 
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Boy, He prayes youtg ſave hislifes he iza Gentleman | King. Lives he good Vrickletthriee itt BH 
| of ag00d bole. maſs his ranſom he will igiveyou | 1 faw himdowhtiesth Adpin ans. aa wok; | 
two hundred Crownes.- 11/4, / 414+ 4 | From Helmettotheſparre, all blood'he 
P:f. Tell him my fury ſhallabate,and T the Crownes | - £xo. In-which array(brave Soldier wh 
wiltake, 0 1 4% | Ladingtheplainedidbyhisbloody ſide; > 114 

Fren, Petit Monſieur que dit4RR; .. 1) 1001 | (Yoake-fellow to is honburowing-wounds) © ' "#17 

Boy. Engore qui vl oft: contre ſon Iunement;de pardanmy au- | The Noble Earle of Suffolkealſolyes: 
eun priſonnicr : neant-yuins pour leg; oſens que vous tay pro» | Suffolke firſt died;and Yorkeall hagled over - 1; 
mettez,, i/ eft content de von donigy {#/therte ae franichiſe. | Comes to him, where it gore he” | inſtceped, 7 6] 1 
Fre, Sur mes genonx ie vous donne alles remercitment, & | Andtakes him by the Beard, kifſesthe gaſheg'' 4 tin?! 
Ie me eftinw henieux quets ne tombe entre let mains dn | That bloodily did yawne upon his fe | (it 15520808 
Chevalier , je penſe te plus brave vaiiant, .& tres deftins $i- | He cryes aloud; Tarry my CdſinSuffolke;- nk 
grienr d Angleterre, | i 291 1 My foule ſhall thine keepe company to heaven: \ 7 ((1/! 

Tarry(ſweet ſoule) for Tine cheodye voi: 
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Fiſt. Expound unto me boys. my { Lok 
. Boy. He gives you upon his knees a thouſand thanks, | As in this glorious and well-foughten field © 412 
andeſteemes himſelfe-happy , that he hath falne into | We kept together inour Chivatry. W 
the hands of one(as he thinkes)the moſt brave, valorous | Vpon beſe words came and chect'd him up; 
' and thrice-worthy ſigneur of England. Heſmil'd mein the face, raught me his/hand,” - 1 ll? 
Pift. As I{uckeblood,, I willfome mercy ſhew-. Fol | And with a feeble gripe, layes:Deere my Lord, vhuckl 
low mee; LIDO 6. _ Commend my ſetyice to niy Soveraigne,, 
. Boy. Sanve vous le grand Capitaine? | So did he turne;and over Suffolkes necks +0 1 © _ 
Ididneverknow ſo wofull a voice flue fromſo-empty | Hethrew his wotindedarme andkift hislippes,"s 
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a heart : butthe ſong is true, The empty veſſelLmakes | And ſo eſpous'd to death with blagd FRET * | 
the greateſt ſound . Barge/fe and Nsm had tenne times | A Teſtamine orion oy omg Ne my E, - mat # 
| more valour , then thisroaring divell Fth old play , that | The pretty and ſweet manner of it fore? © i 181 YN 1 
every one maypayre his nayles witha wooden dagger, | Thoſe waters from me,which 1 wouldhaye ftop'#" 1 11 
and they are both hang'd,, and ſo would this begif hee | But I had not ſomuch of man inmee, AN 
durſt ſtcale any thing adventurouſly.I mult ſtxywwiththe '| Ang all my mother came into mine eyes, ' © 
Lackics, with the luggage of our camp,the French might | anq gavemeupto teares. F 
have a good prey of ugzit he knew of it, for there is nonc | Xixg. I blame younor, | | 
| to guard it but boyes. ; ©, ©. Oe = gary Foun muſt perforce compound ' I 
WT; | ith mixtfull eyes;or they wlifſbeto.' | e4lmm,l 1 
Enter Conftable, Orleance,Burbov, Dolphin, Bur eerie hide ee: Ht + bag Alan, i 
| Y Con. O Diable. | h | 
| Orl. O ſigneur le jour &- prrdiagente && perdie. 
| Del. Mort Dieu ma vie, all is confounded,all, — — -- 
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and Ramburs. | The French have re-enforc'd their ſcatter'd men?” © hw : 
[1-0 Then every ſouldiour kill his Priſoners, ' © © IN 
Give the word through. OO ooo 


_ 


PEE NT _— 


Reproach, and-everlaſting ſhame _. 5; | "TIE 
Sits mocking in our Phones, A ſport eAlarnm. A, aus (uar Lu. 
O meſchante firtune, donot runne away» Yo OE = Elo od ati, 
.... Con. Why all our rankesare broke. Ls 4 
| Del. Operdurable ſhame, let's ſtab our ſelves: | Emer Flnells aud Gower. 
Be theſe the wretches that we plaid at dice for? | cd Bm 
- Orl: Is this the Kiug we ſentto,for his ranſome? | Fl. Kill the poyes and the luggage , 'Tis. expreliap] if | 
Bur. Shamc,andeternall ſhame, nothing but ſhame, | againſt the Law of Armes,tisasarrant a peece of knavE| IN | 
Let us flye in once more backe againe, | ry marke you now, as can bee offert in your Conſciegs| If | 
| And he that will not follow Burbon now, . | nowgisitnot? _ | _ 
Let him go hence,and with his capin hand Gow. Tis certaine , ther's not aboyleft alive, andiW} II |? 
Like a baſe Pander hold the Chamber dooxre, Cowardly Raſcalls that ranne from the battaile hadol} I jth 
Whilſt by a baſe ſlave,no gentler then my dogge, this ſlaughter : beſides they have burned and carried#} il [1M 
His faireſt daughter 1s contaminated. | cKus! i j£ 
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| , | wayall that wasmthe Kings Tent,wherefore they 
' | » Cox Diſorder that hath ſpoy?'d us,friend us now; moſt worthily hath caus'd every ſouldiour to cut8F 
| Ler us on heapes go offer up ourlives. priſoners throat. O'tisagallant King. | Me! 
| "Ort.Weare enow yet livingin the Field, Fls,I, hee was porne at CHonmenth Captaine Gant 
| To ſmother up the Engliſhin ourthrongs, what call you the Townes name where Alexanan Wil 
\_ _ FIfanyorder wight be thought upon» : 1 pig wasborne?..., — 
| Þþ . Bwv. Thedivelltake Order now, Letothe throng; . Alexander the Great | © 
| | Letlifebe ſhort, elſe ſhame will beroo long, Exit, | Flu. Why I pray you,is not pig, great? The pip 
_h (: 265 hat SIR ea gd * #0 Get 7 64 20 In. 58 Oey the great, or the mighty , or.the huge, ; The Magn. 
Ef + Alerum. Emertbe King andhistrayue; mous,arcall one reckonings,ſave the phraſe'1s a tHe | 
I t with Priſoners. 2 | - | rations. a PORTS 26 \f; anna] - 1354 
\ | .. King. Well have wedone,thrice-valiantCountrimen, | Macedon, his Father was called Philip of CMardan® 
- Butall's not done, yet keepe the Frenchthe field; ---. - :. | rakeit. 1-200: Mr 


a. 


: | | S | 100 4 4:141691 10+ 53 34 41088808 
I Exe. The D . of York commends him to yaur Majeſty Fle. I thinke it is in CMacedew:w here AV%GT 
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TE Tpome: I tell you Captaine, fon looke inthe Maps of |. King. I tell thee truly Herald $61 


$4 


| i Tthe Ocld, I warrant youſall find inthe compariſons: be- | I know notiftheday be ours or no, 


1 | {rweene Macrdon and Monmunth,that the ſituations looke | For yer a many of your horſemen peere, 
] | |you, is bothalike. There is a Rivcr in Aacedon;and there | And gallop ore the field. 

{ Jasalſo moreover a River at Aformonth,it is call'd Wyeat | Her. The day is yours. Ts 
| | Mormonth;- butit is out of ey praines,whatisthename | King, Praiſed| e God, and not our ſtrength for it 2 
{| | ofthe other River: but *tisall one,'cis alike as my fingers | Whartis this Caſtle call'd tharRands hard by. 
| is to any fingers, and thcreis Salmons in both. If you | Mer. They call it eAgincowre. 
marke Alexander; life well, Harry of Ionmontbes life is King. Then call we this the field of eAgincovre, 
] comeafter it indifferent well, tor there is figures in all | Fought onthe day of Criſpin Criff1anm. 


So, 2g ren ra A Beer ES 
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: 4 things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his | Fs. Your Grandfather of famous memory (ar't pleaſe | 


rages, and hisfuries, and his wraths,and his chollers,and | your Majeſty) and your great Vncle Edwerdthe Placke 


1 1 his moodes, and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations, | Prince of Wales, as I have read in the Chronitles, fought 


18 {andalſobeing a little intoxicates in his praines, did in | a molt pravepattle herein France. | 
1 & {his Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his beſt friend | King. They did Flneben. 


| (tw. L Fire, Your Majelty fayesvery true : If your Majeſties | 
K | Gow. Our King is not like him inthat, he never ;kill'd | is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good ſerviceina | 
1 8 {any of his friends. | | Garden where Leeks did grow, wearing LeekeSintheir 
18 1 Fs. Iris not well done (marke you now) to take the | Monmenth caps,which your Majeſty know to this houre 
1 & {tales out of my mouth;ere it is made and finifhed.I ſpeak | is an honorable badge of the ſervice: AndI doe beleeye 
1 & jbetin the figures, and compariſous of it : as Alexander | your Majeſty takes no ſcorne to weare the Lecke upon. | 
1 & jkild bis friend (ew, being in his Ales and his Cuppes;ſo | S. Tavies day. 
1 & {allo Harry Mormonth being in his right wittes, and his | King. I weare it for a memorable bonor: 
1 & | good judgements, turn'd'away the fat Knight with the | For Iam Welch you know good Countriman. & 
10. peut belly doublet : he wasfull of jeſts, and gypes,and | Flv. All the water in Wye, cannot waſh your: Maje- | 
1 i | ktaveries, and mockes, I have forgot his name. ſties Welſh plood out of your pody, I cap tell yov thats | 
1 |: Gov. Sir Fobn Falftaffe. God plefſe it, and preſerve ir, as long as it pleales his 
1H {' Fi». Thats he z Ile tell you, there is good men porne | Grace, and his Majeſty too. 


1H | at Honmonth. King. Thankes good my Countryman. | 
| & | Gov. Here comes his Majeſty. Fls. By Ieſhu, I am your Majelties Countrey man, I 
| 2 OS H7 care not who know it : 1 willconfefle 1t to all the Orld, | 
Alarum, Emer King Harry and Burbon I need not to be aſhamed of your Majelty,prailed be God | 
with priſoners. Flonri(h, {olongas your Majelty isan honeſt mans | x 
in \ Ng | F£ing. Good keepe me lo. - | 
18] £9. 1was not angry ſince I came to France, | Enter W:lliams, | 
IF} Votilſchis inſtant, Take a FrampeTHerald, | Our Heralds goe with him, | 
1 | Ridethou anto the horſemen on yond hill : Bring me juſt notice of thenumbers dead  *' | 
1] Ifthey will fight with us, bid them come downez On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
»  {Orvoyde the field : they doe offend our ſight. E xe. Souldier, you mult come tothe King. 
{1 | Ifthey'lldoenextther, we will come to them, ' Kizp, Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Glove 1n thy | 
1 i | And make them sker away, as ſwiftas ſtones Cap ? ; 
+} {Enforced from the old Aflyrian ſlings : will. And't pleaſe your Majeſty, *tis the gage of one | 
1 i {Brfides, well cut the throatsof thoſe we have, | that I ſhould fight withall, if he be alive. 
1 {Ard nota man of them that we ſhall take, King. An Engliſhman? | 
F  {Wlltaſte our mercy. Goe and tell them ſo. | will. And't pleaſe your Majeſty, a Raſcall that ſwag- 
FF] _ Enter CMontion, : ger'd with me laſtnighc : whoif alive, and ever darc to | 
5 | Exe. Here comes the Herald ofthe French, my Liege. | challenge this Glove, I have ſworne to take him a boxe | 
| |. G/. His eyes are humbler then they us'd to be, | a'theare : or if I canſee my Glove ir. his cap, which 'ne | 


bY ike. How now, what meanes their Herald ? Knowſt | ſworeashe wasa Souldier hee would weare (ifaliue) I 
*| FF [unor, will ſtrike it out ſoundly. | 
FS [Watt have fih'd theſe bones of mine for ranſome ? . Kin. Whatthinke you Captaine Fluellen, is it fic this 
58 {Som'ſt thon againe for ranſome ? ſouldier keepe his oath? | | 
BL {fe NogreatKing : ' Fle. Heisa Cravenand a Villaine elſe, and't pleaſe | 
"1 F [come to thee for charitable Licenſe, your Majeſty in my conſcience. | | 
8 {Hat we'may wander ore this bloody field, King. It may be, -his enemy is a Geatleman of great 
#38 [290ooke our dead, and then to bury them, ſort, quite from-the anſwer of his degree. 
© 8 [29ort our Nobles from our common men. Fla. Though he be asgooda Tentlewan as thedeyillis, . 
8 Xmany of our Princes (woe the while) aS Lucifer and Belzebub himſcife, it is n-cefary (looke 
Edrown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary blood : | your Grace) that he keepe his vowand his oath':. If che 
$20 our vulgar drenchtheir peaſant limbes _- © | beperjur'd(fſee younow) bis reputation 1s 3s: arrart a 
{2hod of Princes, and with wounded ſteeds - |  villaine anda Iacke fawce, asever his black: (boo. rrodd 
t fet-lockedetpeiv gore, and with wilde rage ' | upon Gods ground, and hisearth, in my£conſcicnce law, 
Ke Out their armed heeles at their dead maſters, King. Then keepethy vouy firrah, when thoumeer'it | 
lp them twice. O give us leave great King, the fellow, bn | 
view thefield in (afety, and diſpoſe = | Will, So;Iwill my Liege; asT live. 
Irdead bodies. | | Kong. Whoſerv'it __— 
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will. Vnder Captaine Gower, my Liege. your Majeſty is take out of the 'Helmet of -e4lant Þ 
Fls. Gowrr is a good Captaine, and isgood knowlege | ſow. oo EY -? 
and literatured in the Warres: | il. My Liege, this was wy Glove, hercistþe fellow] 
King, Call him hither tome Souldier. of it : and hee that 1 gave it to in change; promig'deo | 
will. I willmy Liege. Exit. | weareitinhis Cappe: I promis'd to ſtrike him, if he did:} I 
King.Here Fluelen, weare thou this favour for me,and | I met this man with my Glove in his Cappe, and 1 have] Þ 
ſticke ut in thy Cappe: when Alanſon and my ſelfe were | have beene as goodas my word. 4Þ 
downe together, I pluckt this Glove from his Helme:if | £/#. Your Majeſty hearenow,faving your Majeſtyes | | | 
any man +. GE this, he isa friend toeAleyſon,andan | Man-hood, what an arratt raſcally, beggerly, lowfie| 
enemy to our Perſon; if thou encounter any ſuch, appre« | Knaveitis: 1 hope your Majeſty 1s ous me teſtimony] | | 
hend bins: and thou do'ſt me love. and witnefle,and will ayouchment; that this is the Glove i | 
Flu. Your Grace doo's me as great Honors as can be | of Aleyſon, that your Majeſty is give me, in your Cone I | 
defir'd in the hearts of his Subjects ; I would faine ſee | ſcience now, LE 5 
the man, that ha's but two legges,that ſhall find himſelfe | | King. Give me thy Glove Souldier ; 
agreey'd at this Glove ; that 1sall : but I would faineſce | Looke, here isthe fellow of it: 
it once, andpleaſe God of his grace that I might ſee- Twas I indeed thou premilſed'ſt to ſtrike. | 
King. Know'ſt thou Gower? And thou haſt given me moſt bitter termes. we! 
Flu. He ismy deare friend, and pleaſe you. Fls. And pleaſe your Majeſty, let his 'Necke anſwet} Wl | 
King. Pray thee goc ſecke him, and bring him to my | for it, if there is any Marſhall Law in the world.  *} il þþ 
Tent. | King, How canſtthou make me fatisfaftion?* - ' 4] Wh 
Fle. I will fetch him. Exit. Wil. All offences, my Lord, come fromthe heart :n6-} Wl |! 
King. My Lord of Warwicke, and my brother G/o#er, | ver came any from mine, thatmight offend your Maje| Wl | 
Follow F/xelen cloſely at the heeles. | - | ac Bj 
The Glove which T have given him for a favour, King. It was our ſelfe thou didſt abuſe. Ws | 
May haply purchal e him abox atteare. Wl, Your Majeſty came not like your ſelfe : ywl Wl þ- 
It is the Souldiers : I by bargaine ſhould appeard to me but as a common' man :-- witnefle the | Ml }- 
Wearc it my ſelfe. Follow good Couſin Farwicke: | Night, your Garments, your Lowlineſſe : and what} Wl H 
If that the Souldier ſtrike him, as I judge your highnefſle ſuffer'dunder that ſhape, I beſeech youl Wl þ1 
By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word ; take it for your owne fault, 2nd not mint; for had yaa Wl F? 
Some ſodaine miſchiefe may ariſe of it : beeneasI tooke you for, I made no offence ; therefore} Ml | 
For I doe know Fleelen valiant, beſcech your highneſle pardon me. TH} 
And teucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, -  £Kis.Here Vnckle Exeter;fill this Glove with Cro 
And quickly will returne an injury. Add give it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, T8. 
' Follow, and ſce there be no harme betweene them. | And wearcit for an honor inthy Cappe, ' 
Goe you with me, Vnckle-of Excter- Exennt. | Till I doe challenge it. Give him the Crownes : + I 
{ And Captaine, you mniuſt needs be friends with him. "|| 
Enter Gower and Williams. Fls. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's met-] I | * 
will. 1 warrant it is to Knight you, Captaine. tell c__ in bisbelly : hold, there is twelye-pence' a1 þ 
| Enter Fluefen, you, and | pray you toſerveGod, and keepe you onta[ Bl }* 
Flu, Gods will, and his pleaſure, Captaine, I beſcech | prawlesand prabbles, arid quarrells anddifſentionsandl] Ml F 
' you now, come apaceto the King : there is more good | warrant you it is the better for you. nn 
| toward you peradventure, thenis in your knowlege to | will, Iwill none of your Money. 18}. 
| dreame of, | Flu, It is witha good will; Icantell you it will ſew} }* 
#4. Sir, know youthis Glove? ou to mend your ſhooes : come, wherefore ſhould yall © |- 
Fls. Know the Glove? I know the Glove 18a Glove. be fopaſhfull, your ſhooesisnot ſo good: 'tis a goolll i | 
Will. I know this, and thus 1 challenge it. | filling I warrant you, or I will changeit. nt 
| | Strikes hims. | Emter Heranld. 18h 
| Fls. '$blud, an arrant Trayror as anyes in the Vniver- | King. Now Herawld, arc the dead numbred ? . jb 
fall World, or in France, or in Eug/ana. Heranld. Heere is the number of the flaught 160] Þ [71 
' Gow. How now fir? you Villaine. | French. 8h 
| - Fill. Doe youthinke lle be forſworne ? King. What Priſoners of good. ſort are takelh| 4 
| Fs, Standaway Captaine Gower, I will give Treaſon | Vnckle? AS 
 hispay ment into plowes, I warrant you. Fxe, Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew tothe Kingolll th, 
Pl. I amno Iraytor.. | TohnDuke of Burbon, and Lord Bonchiquald ; =_} 5! 
| Flz.' That'sa Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in his | Ofother Lordsand Barons; Knights and Squires, JF 
5 mm Nameapprehend him,he'sa friend ofthe Duke | Full fifteene hundred,beſides common men. - 
| Alarſons. | 
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; * King, This Note doth tell me of ten thouſand Erennl'g ih 
Enter Warwicke and.Glouceiter. | That1n the field lye ſlaine : of Princes in this numbers" Þ I 
| War. How now, how now, what's the matrer ? And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead - . © 11% 
; Flsz. MyLordof Warwicks, bereis, prayſed bee God | One hundred twenty ſix ; added tothiele, ATA 
| forit, a moſt contagions Treaſon 'come to light, looke | OfKnights, Efquires, and gallant Gentlemen, © BI 
| you, as you ſhall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his: | Eight thouſand and foure hundred: of the which, | 24] 
| Majeſty. — ' Emer King, andExetet. © Five hundred were but yeſterday dubb'd Knights, /-v/ II Ih 
| "King. How now, what's the matter ? - Sothat in theſeten thouſand they have left;. » - - ZI IH 
. Flu. My Liege , heere is a"Yillaine, and a Traytor, | Thereare but ſixteene hundred Mercenaries: | nh 

| thatlooke your Grace, ha's ftrooke the Glove which | The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, $quirew 
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| Wl [And not to us,: but tothy Armealone, 


1 fl [Onone part and onth'other, take it God, 
| WI {For it is none batrhine- 


+} FAndbe it dear 


1 Fls. Yes, wy conſcience, he did us greatgood. 
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16 | chere preſented. Now we beare the King 

"1 {ward Callice :grant himthere; And there being ſcene, 

" 1} Fave him away upon your winged thoughts, 
"21 {\thwarr the Sea ; Behold the Engliſh beach 

x1 {ac inthe flood - with Men, withWives; and Boyes, 
"18 {hoſe ſhouts and claps our-voyce the deepmouth'd Sca, | 

"10 {Yhich like a mighty Whiffler "fore the King, 

- AF {Xemes to prepare his way: Solet him bind, 

A {Ex folemnly fee him feton toLondon. | 
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vic Nebles thevtyeddead: 

«6; Hioh Conſtable of France, 
| The Maſterof che Crofſe-bowes, Lord Rambures, | 
Treat Maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichwd Dolpbiv, 

| bn Duke of «lanſon, AntbonioDuke of Brabant, | 
The Brother to the Duke of Burgeand 


4 ad 


Bl [ind £brerd Duke of Bury : of luſty Barks, 


reeand Ronſſie, Fauconbridge and Foyes, 


and Marie, Vandamon and Leſtrale. 


| Ub ce was a Royallfellowthipof death. 


Where is thenumber of eur Engliſh dead ? 
 Eranodche Dake of Torke, the Earle of Swffolke, 
[Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam Eſquire; 


| [None elle of name : andofall otier men, 


 FBurfive and twenty. | 
O God,thy Arme was heere : 


ibe weall: -when, withoue ſtrarzgem, 


[But in plaine ſhocke, and even play of Batraile, 


Wasever knowne ſogreatandlittle lofſe ? 


| Exer. *Tis wonderfull. ; 
| King. Come, go we inproceſſion tothe Village : 
h proclaymed through our Hoaſt, 


\| @ fToboaſt of this, or take that praile from God, 

| {Which is bis oncly. | 

118 | Els. 1s it nothawfull and pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell 
11 & how many is kil'd. hy 
1 | - King, Yes Capraine: but with this acknowledgement, | 
"1 Ef That God fought for us. | 


Kmg. Doe we all holy Rights ; 


1} Letthere be ſung Non nob#, and Te dewn, 
1 | The dead wittic 
of | | Where ne're from France arriv'd morc bappy men- 


rity enclos'd in Clay : 
lice, and to Exg/avdtben, 


Exectint. 


I ne ou — _——— be ” 


——— — yu wu 
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+2, 


Emtev Chorws, 


iN { | Vouchſafe to thoſethat have not read the Story, 
211 41 may prompt them : andofſuchas have, 
"1 {{tumbly pray them to admit th'excuſe 


1% tme, of numbers, and due courſe of things, 
| y [ich cannot in their hage and proper life, 


fwifta pace hath Thought, thatcyennow 


' > | COT IOT ME » . eva 7 2 H 
imagine hinrupon Blacke- 


cath: 


"a {cre, that his Lords defire him; tg have borne | 


_ ” 


- raiſed Helmer, andihis bended Sword = | 
ARE p E him, through the City : he forbidsir, | 


ad. Sn 


1 Beingfrvefrom vainendile,and ſelfe-gl 


| Inthe quickeF 


| The Emperour's comming in behalfe of France, yon 


| Tull Harrjes backe returne againc to France z Gat 
| There mult we bring him; and my ſelfe have play'd. 


in all things: I wil tell you afſe my friend, Captaine 


fault yeſterday, looke you, and bid me cate my Lecke: 


| cocke . 


| will is: T will defire youto live inthe weane time, and, || 


Glving 7h 
Qune 


Invites the King of England: ſtay at home : 


Toorder peace betweene them : and omit 
All the occurrences; whatever chanc'r, 


The /ncerim, by remembring yap fs paſt, 
Then brooke abridgement; and your eyesadvance, .. _ - 
After your thoughts, ſtraight backe againe to France. .. 


Enter F luellen and Gower, 


Gow, Nay, that's right: but wh 
Leeke co day ? Saint Davies day is paſt.' OE 
Fls. There is occaſions and cauſes why and wherefore | 


weare you your 


Gower ; the raſcally, ſcauld, beggerly, lowſie, pragging | 

Knave Piftol,which you ie Fer ſelte,and 66 Word = 
know to be no petter then a fcllow, looke you now,of no 
merits: he is cometo mee, and prings me pread and 


it was1n aplace Where I could not breed no contention 
with him ;.bur I will be ſo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
till I ſee him once againe, and cheg 1 will tell him a little | 
piece of my defires. | n+ 
' Emer Patol, © bath 

Gow. Why heere he comes, f{yclling like a Turky-= 


Flee. *Tis no matter for his ſwellings, nor his Turky= 
cocks. God plefle you auchicnt Pifoll : you ſcurvy Jows | 
fie Knave,God plefle you. 4 "3 

Pit, Ha, art thon bedlam? doeſt thou thirſt , baſe 

Troian, to have mz fold up Parcas fatall Web? Hence; | 
[ am qualmiſhat the ſinell of Leeke. | 
Fla. Tpeſeech you heartily, ſcacvy lowſie Knave, at | 
my deſires, and my requeſts, and my petitions, to cate, | 
looke youthis Leeke ; becauſe, looke,you, you doe not 
love ir, noryour affeHiong, and yourappetitesand your | 
dilgeſtionsdoo's notagee with it, I would defire youto | 
cate It, net | | "1B 
Piſt, Not for Cadwalader and all his Goats. <4 
Fls, There is oneGoatfor you. Strikerhim. _ 
Will you be ſog60d, ſcauld Knavezas cate it? wy | 
Tif. Bale Troiahzthou ſhalt dyes, 5, | 

Flu, You fay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Gods || 


Pp . 


cate your Vidwals : come, there is ſayce for.ir. You-|: 
call'd me yeſterdady Mountaine-Squict, but 1 will” make |' 
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you, to day a ſquire.of Jow deyree, I 
| you can mockea Leeke, you can cate a ; 
Gorr. Enough Captaine, you have aſtoniſht lum. 

_ Fls. 1fay,l will make him cate ſome part of my leeke, 
or I will peate his pate fouredayes: bite I pray you,it'ls 
dap your greene. wound, and your ploody Coxe- 


cambe. 
Pi#. Maſt T bite? | 
Fls. Yes certainely, and out of doubt and outiof que 
, {tiontoo, and | (guities. ® | : 
| . Pit. By this;Lecke, I will moſt horribly revenge: I 
tare and cate I ſ{weare. | 
| ; Flv. EateI pray you, will you have ſome more ſauce 
-| toyour Lecke :thereis not enough Leeke to ſweare by. 
| | Pf. Quietthy Cudgell, thoudolt ſec I cate. 


Flu. Much good doe you ſcald knave, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw noneaway, the skinne is good for your 
ken Coxecombe; when you take occaſions to iec 

| Leckes ;—\6- I pray you mocke at'em, that is all. 


| Flu. I, Leckes is good: hold you, there 1s a groat to 
hcale your pate. 
Puff, Me a groat? es 
Fls, Yesverily,and in truth you ſhallrake it,or I have 
another Leek in my pocket, which you ſhall cate. 
Pift, 1take thy groat incarneſt of revenge. 


| gels, you ſhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels ; God bu'y you, and keepe you.and heale 
your pate» Ext. 

Pit, All hell hall Rirre for this. 

Gow, Goe, goe, you area counterfet cowardly Kave, 
will you mockeatan ancient Tradition began upon -an 
honorable reſpe&, and worne as a memorable iu 2a 
| of predeceaſed valor, and dare notavouch in your deeds 
| any of your words. 1 have ſcene you glecekingand galling 


at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, vecaulc 
'} he could not ſpeake Engliſh in the native garb, he could 
nottherefore han kak iſh Cudgell: you find it'0- 
therwiſe, and henceforth let a Wel(b-correRtion teach 
a good Engliſh condition,fare yewell. Exit. 

| - 7ſt. Docth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
Newes have I that my Defisdeadi'th Spittle of a mala- 

| dy of France, and theremy rendeyous is quite cut off : 
Old 1doe waxc, andfrom my Wong limbes honor is 
Cudgeld. Well, Baud }Je turne, and fomethung leane to 
ut-purſe of quicke hand : To England will I licale, and 
therele ſteale ; 
atches will I getuntotheſect 


An cudgeld ſcarres 
Andiſware I got them inthe Gallia warres. " Exit. 


 Eviter# one deere, King Henry, Exeter Bedford, Warwicks, 
tl voy Ly Pk —— geens Yate! 
| the King, t e of Boyrgoigne, 
| , ot her French. a 
King. Peaceto this meeting, whereforewe are met ; 
Vento ourbrocher France, andtoour Silt-r,  - 
| Health and faire time of day ; Toy and good wiſhes 
' To our moſt faice and Princely Colin Katherine ; 
ae hg and member ofthis Royalr 


- 


Fls. If T owe you any thing, I will pop you in Cud- 


There 1s no Anſwer-made. 


Youreyes which hitherto have borne inthew, 
Apaiil the Trench metthem intheir bent, 
The fatall Ballsof ing Baſilisks: 

The venome of ſuch Lookes we fairely hope 


| Have loſt their quality, and that this day. 


Shall change all griefes and quarrells intolove. 18 
Eng. 70 OBO that, thus weappeare-, -I 1 
Qxe. You Engliſh Princes all, Idoefalute you. .. | 

 Bmrg. My duty to you both, on love. THI 

Great Kings of France and frg/avd : that I have labour'd; | Wl |; 

Withall my wits, my paines, and ſtrong cndevours, | il |; 

To bring your moſt imperiall Majefties 181 

Vntothis Barre, andRoyallenteryiew ;z - _ . 


Your Mighrineſſe on both parts beſt can witneſſe. -  ,,} W1; 
Since then my Office hath ſo farreprevail'd, 186; 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eyeto Eye,  .  .1 Wt 
You have congreeted : let itnot /* hy 1:1 ic 
If I demand before this Royall view, - _ 
What Rub, or what impediment there is, 
W hy that the naked, poore, and mangledPeace,. _ 
Deare Nourſe of Arts, Plentyes, and joyfull Births, 
Should not inthis beſt Garden of the World, nl 
Our tertile France, put up her lovely Viſage ? Wi It 
Alas, ſhe hath from France too longbeene chas'd, 11 1 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes, 181 
Corruptibg in it owne fertility. HI 
Her Vine, themerry chearer of the heart, _ 
Vnpruned, dyes: her Hedges even pleach'd, . 
Like Priſoners wildly over-growne with hayre, ....; | | 
Put forth diſorder'd Twigs: her fallow Leas, \1 Wi 
The Darnell, Hemlocke and ranke Femetary 18 
Doth root upon; while thatthe Culter rufls 
That ſhould Ceracinate ſuch Savagery : 't 
The even Mead, that crſt brought ſweetly forth 17} 
The freckled Cowſlip, Burnet, and greeneClaver, 1 
Wanting the Sythe, withalluncorreted, ranke; . | | 
Canceives by idlenefſe, and nothing teemes, WW: 1 
But hatctull Docks, rough Thiſtles, Kekſycs, Burtes, | Wl || 
Loſing both beauty and vrility ; = 
And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Mcades, and Hedge} 
DefeRtiveintheirnatures, grow towildneſle. 7 
Even ſo our Houſes, and our ſelyes, and Children, 
Have loſt, or doenot learne, for want of time, 
The ſciences that ſhould become our Country ; 
But gow like Savages, as Souldiers will, ' 
That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 
To ſwearing, and ſterne Lookes, defus'd Attyre, 
And every thingthat ſeemes unaturall. 
| Whichto reduce intoour former tayour, 
Youare aſſembled ; and my ſpeech cntreats, 
ThatT may know the Let, why gentle Peace 
Should not expell theſe inconveniences, " 
And blefle us with her former qualities, . . 
Eng. If, Duke of Burgony, you would the Peace: |} 
. Whole want givesgrowth toth*'imperfetions | 
Wikia ll oat --a 
ith full accord to all our jul , Bt © 
You haveenſchedul'd briefely in your hands. | 
Burg. The King hath heard them: to the wh 1B 
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TH {Xing Faire Ur\ 
1 & {Will you voucbſafe to teach a Soulticr tearmes, 
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"1 [raticmeir. 


> & {uld't, thou would'ſi finde me ſucha 
3 [Fu would(t thinke, 1 had fold my fa 
1} 8 {owne. I know no wayes to minceit in love, but di- 
1 W AUytofay, I love you; then if youurge me farther, 
1 BF Pxntoſay, Doe youin faith? I weare out my ſuite:Give 
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{and well configne thereto. Will you, faire Siſter, | 
1 Goe with the Princes,or ſtay here with us? 


in | 9nee. Our graciousBrother, Lwill goe with them : 


pely a Womans Voyce may doe ſome good, | 
n Articlestoo nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 


1 ; - Ove. Yetleave our Couſin Kathersxe here with us, 
1 {She is our capitall Demand, compris'd 
17 W {ichin the fore-ranke of our Articles. 


Exeunt onmes- 


4. 9e. She hath good leave. 


* - Ce Manet King, and Katherine. 
Katherine, and moſt faire, 


{ Sachas will enter ata Ladyes care, 


” 


71 8 {And pleade his Love-ſuit to her gentle heart? | 
"1 | «hb. Your Majeſty thall mockeat me, I cannot ſpeake 
TH: King, Ofaire Katherine, if yoy will love me ſoundly 
+I &{ with your French heart, Iwill be gag to heare you con- 
T4 WJ fefſe it brokenly with your Engli 

| 1 like me, Kare ? 


Tongue. Doe you 


Kath. P ardenne moy, 1 cannot tell wat 18 like me. 
King. An Angell ishke you Kate, and you arelike an 
ll 


| Lady. Ony verament (auf voſtre Grace) ainſd dit il. 
|. Kg. I laid fo, deere Katherme, and I muſt not bluſh 


; 8 | Kath, Due dit il, que Te ſuis ſembloble a les: Anges? 


F 4 þ | "Kath. -O box Dies, les langues des homies ſont plein de 


<5 
s 


PR: K a ; ed (2 iy | [ | 
1 81 King: What fayes ſhe, faire one ? thatthetongues of 
+ W {en are full of deceits ? | 


| 8 | Lady. On, datdetongues of de mans is be full of de- 
1 IF jcfits: dat is de Princeſſe. | TE RE Ian 

+. King. The Princefle is the better Engliſh-woman : 
21  fatth Kare, my wooing is fit for thy underſtanding, I am 
2}  {gadthou canſt ſpeake no better Engliſh, for if thou 


laine King, that 
arme to buy .my 


"WF.4 


# 


=} {your anſwer,yfaith doe,and fo clap hands, and a bar- 
45k ® T3 how lay you, Lady S- | 4 
2 WE Eb, Saof 


veſtre honour, me underſtand well. 
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| B {ve Marry,if you wauld pat me to Verſes, or to 

4 | ce for your fake, Kate, why you undid me : for the 

"| BET have neitheg words nor meaſure ;and for the ether 

«| | [xe 0 firengthinmeaſin | 

1 8 cngth. 1fT could winnea Lady at Leape frogge, or 
EYawtinginto my ſaddle,with my Armor on my back 


v; -B B, 


nethinmeaſure, yeta reaſonable meaſpre 
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the corre&ion of bragging be it ſpoken, I ſhould 
Kely leape intoa Wife :' Or if T night buffet for my 
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Ka God Kate, I _ 

my _cloquence, nor I have ng in Lon ;- 
onely downe-right Oathes, v never uſetill urg'd, 
nor never breakefor urging, It thou canſt love a fellow 
of this temper, Kare, whole face is not worth Sunne-bur- 
ning?. that reverlookesin his Glafſe, for love of any 
thing he ſees there ? let thine Eye bethy Cooke, 1 ſpeake 
tothee plaine Souldier 2 If thou canſt love me for this, 
take me? if not? to ſay to thee that Iſhalldye,istrue;bur 
for thy love, by the L. No: yet I love thee too. And 
whilethou liv'{t,deare Kate, take a fellow of plaineand | - 
uncoyned Conſtancy for heperforce muſt doethee right, | 
beapaly be hath not the giftto wooe in other places ; for 
theſcfellpwes of infinit tongue, that can ryme therſelves 
into Ladyes favours, they doe alwayesreaſonthemſelves | 
out againe, What? a ſpeaker isbuta prater, aiRyme is 
buta Ballad ; a good Legge will fall, a ſtrait Backe will | 
ſtoope, ablacke Beard wall turne white, acurl'd Pate will | 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax- 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is the' Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone ; for it | 
ſhines bright, and never changes, but keepes his courſe - 
truely. If thou would have ſuch a one, take me? and 
take me z take a ſouldler ; takeaſouldier ; itake. a King, 


-| And whatſay'{ thou then to my Love? ſpeake my faire, 


and fairely, I pray thee. 


Kath. 1s it poſſible dat I ſould love de ennemy of | 
France? , Se 
King. No, it is not poſſible you ſhould love the Ene- | 
my of France, Kate; but in loving me, youſfhould love - 
the Friend of France : for Ilove France fo well, that I 
will not part with a Village of it ; I will have it all mine : 
and Kate,when France ismine,and I am yours;then yours | 
is France, and youare mine. . : 
Kath. 1 cannot tell wat is dat. —X 
King. No, Kate? I willtell thee in French,which I amy 
ſure will hang upon my tongye, like a new-married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to beſhooke off; Je 
grand ſur le poſſeſſion de Fraunce, & quand vous anes te poſe 
ſeſſion de moy, (Let me ſee, whatrhen ? Saint Denn be 
my ſpeed) Done voſtre eft Fraunce, & von eftes mienne. 
It 1sas cafie for me, Kate,to conquer the Kingdome, as 
to ſpeake ſo much more French : I ſhall never moverthee | 
in French, unlefſe itbe to laugh at me. | 
Kath. Sauf veftre honeur , leFrancois ques vous parleia, il 
&- melien que!” «Angolis le guel Ie parle. 
Kin, No faith is't not , Kate : but thy ſpeaking of 
- my Tongue, and I thine, moſt truely falſely, muſt 
needes be graunted tobe much at one. But Kate, doo'ſt 
thou underſtand thus much Engliſh? Canſt thou love 
me ? | 
Kath, Icannottell. Ba: be | 
Kin, Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate? Ile | 
aske them, Come I know thou loveſt me : andatnight, 
when you come into your Cloſet, you'll queſtion this 
Gentlewomanabout me ; and I know, Kate, you will to 
her difpraife thoſe parts in me, that youlove with: your 
heart ; but good Kare, mocke me mercifully, the. rather 
gentlePrincefle, becauſc I love thee cruelly. lf everthou |- 
beeſt mine, Kate, as I have a ſaving Faith within me tels |; 
me thou ſhalt; I get thee with Sanbling , and thou: 
mult therefore oy ove a good Souldicr-breeder : |; 
Shall got thou and I, betweene Saint Demwns and Saiht |; 


» ; , 
.. 


George, compound a Boy, halfe French halfe Engliſh, | 
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at utero 


| Fathers Ainbi 
| whenhegorme, therefore is I created with a ftab- | 
| borbe ou-ſide, with an aſpeR of Iron, that whenT come 
| ro wooe Lallyes, I frighethem': but in faith Kare;the cl- 
| der I wax, the better 1 ſhall a 
| Old Age, that ll hyer up of Beauty 


Py) ——_— 


| eberine, will you have me? Pat off your Maiden Blitſhes, 


*. 
es ay 


| Plantar 
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W 
{Þ ath. Laiſe mon Srigpenr, lai laife, laiſe, muy 


| Th, S. 
| Deare Kate, you and 1. camoet bee confin'd within 


| find the beſt King of Good-fellowes. Come your an- 


— O_o 


| vous ſinpply 101 treſ-pui 
| ah il net pas le coſt ume de Frannce. 
| King. Tokifte. 

La, Your Majcſtic entendre bettre que » 


[ | King. It is nota faſhion for the ad nach France to / 
ld | kifſe before they aremarryed, would ſhe ſay ? 


pear a rey mms 
deli. © 
Xie w=w norkriow dat. Fi 


3: no 
Fro Boys” ; nts 


pre er ord of a Kine, ahd/a Barchelcr.' Ho ve 
you Lapho bl Ea & devin 


Kath. Your Majeſtce anc fanſ Frenche enotigh to de- 
| ive de molt ſage Damoiſeil dat is en Fraunce. 

Kizy. Now fyeupon'my fall>French : by mine honor | 
intra Englih,  Eiorethg Kate; by which Trowor 1 dare 
notſiweare thoulovelt ine, yet my bloud ws to flat- 
ter me, that thou doo'ft; notw: Lir re and 
unitempering effe& of my. Viſa ' No be my | 
toh, he was: of Civill Warres ! 


are, My comfortis,that 


leupotimy Face. Thou halt me, ifthou haſt me, at. 
eworlt; and elion ſhalt weare me, if thou weate'me, 
bates and better : and therefore tell me, moſt faire K- 


auouch the Thoughts of your Hcart with the Lookes of 
- 'Empreſſe, take me by the Hand, and fay, Harry of 
England, Tamrthine ; which word thou ſhalt no ſooner 
ridine Eare withall, but I will tell theealowd, Eny- | 
Joni thine : : frelandis thine, France is thine, and Henry 
e isthine; who, though I fpeake it before his | | 
Face, if he be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt 


{wer in broken M Maſicke ; for thy Voyce is Muſicke,and 
thy Engliſh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Katherie, 
breake thy mind tome in broken Engliſh , "wilt thou 
haveme ? 

Kath. Dat is asit ſhall pleaſe de Roy mon pere. 

Kin. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate; it ſhallpleaſe 
him, Kate. 

Kath. Den itfall alſo content me. 

King. Vpon that Ikifſe yoar Hand, and I call you my 


Te ne 
' i} vers point que voi abbaiſſe voſire gr andeny, tn <1 dB le 
| mais £ awe nofre State oedigale A roxenr, excuſemoy. Ie | 


ſſaxt 


- King, Then I will kifle your Lippes, Kate. , 
Kath, Ls Dames & Damoiſels pour eftre baiſe devant 


wi 4 Madam, my Interpreter, whatſayes ſhe ? 
Lady. Datitis not be de faſhion pour le Ladics of 
ax's 4 I cannot tell wat is buifſcen Angliſh. 


» Om v fo 


King. O Kare, nice Cuſtomes curſic to 


| weake L | of a Countreyes faſhion : we are the ma- 
| ers, Kate; and the liberty that followes 
Places, ſtoppesthe month of ll ind-faults, as I'will 


; 


» can dotho more | 


there is moreclo 


| looking on. 


the wy for my Wiſh, ſhall ſhew me rhe way to 


| 


| Avcoramngro their firme And ed natures. | 


try, in GR TPP 


Ke + : tek 
yeelding. You oF: 


4 irch-craft in y our Lippes; Kiny1, 
et dn SOR Eft -"thenih | 
French ,Councell: and they ſhowld 
ary of Engl wd, thena geherall Periciy | 
on of Monarchs: Heere comesyour father. * fy 


1 the Tongae 


Enter the Frinch Power, and the Engliſh.” 
We." 


. Fl 
4 


Burg.God ſave your Majeſty, my Royall Coſi thith | 
you our Princeſſe Engliſh ? 
Kin. I would havc her learne, my faire Couſin, how | 
perfedly I loye her, and that is good Engliſh: 

Barg. Is ſhenot apt? 

King: Our Tongue is rongh. Coze, and my Co 
on is not ſmooth: {ſo that having neither the Voyc -n6f 
the Heart of Flattery about me, I cantot fo cohjure bp | | 
the ſpirit of love in her, that he will appearc in his ce! 
likenefle. "4 

Barg. Pardon-the frankneſſe of ty mirth, if I anfer 
you for that. 1f you would conjure inher, youmnſt] 
make a Circle : 1f conjure up love in her in his true | 
likenefle, he muſt appeare naked, and blind. Cat Fe [8 
blame her then, being a Maid, yer ros'd over with h || 
Virgin Crimſon of Modeſty, if ſhe deny the apparatie| 
of a naked blind Boy in Vai eV Lobe ſelfe ? It wel. 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to config 
to, | 
King. Yetthey doe winke and yeeld, as Loveis blind ; 
and enforces. | 

Burg. They are then excus'd, my Lord, when they ſet|/ 
not what they doe. | 

King. Then good my Lord, teach your Coufintocon-[ 
ſentto winking, Li 

Bwrg. I will winke on her to conſent, my Lord, ifyo] 
will teach her to Know my meaning; for Maides well 
Summer'd, and warme kepr, are like Flyes at Bartholo| 
mew-tyde, blind, rhough <2 fuverteſr eyes, and then} 
they willendure RS kick before would norabide] 
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King. This Morall eyes me over to Time, md a hc tl | Li 
Summer ; and ſo 1 ſhallcatch the Flye, your Couſin, 
| the Jatter end, and ſhe muſt be blind too. - | 

"Burg. As Loveis my Lord, before it loves. , _ 

King. Itisſo: and you may, ſome of you, thanks 
Love for my blindnefſe, who cannot ſee many a falls 
French City for one faire. French Maid that fanczwl | mm 
Way. ; 
French King. Yes my Lord, you ſez them perip® 
F-otnf : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for £m if F- 
all gy with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath £ y 1 j } 


King. Shall Xatebe my Wife? 

Fran. Sopleaſe you. 

England. T am content , fo the Maiden Cities JW Þ 
talke of, may waite on her : ſothe Maid that too ts r || 2 


_ F- 

» xt S, 
4 | [ 3 { 
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k France. We have conſented to all tearmes of "bt 
Eve. Isto, myLords of England ? 
Wet, TheKing hath granted every Article : 
HisDaughter firſt ; and then in ſequele, all, 


7 
14d 


us nofFer Howlew R ex Cale: & Here i Aormony 
How. Noer. hes 1 L hayengt Brother { deny d, 
tnake melek it p 
Þ of I pray you then, inlove *Y care "©.H5 
t one Article ranke withthe reſt, 
Merterer n give me yoar Daughter 
1 9m Take her faire ſonne,and Eocnher blood rayſe c up 
Ifueto me, that the contending Kirfgdomes 
Of France and England, whoſe very ſhoares looke pale, 
ith envy of each others happineſle, 
lay ceaſe their hatred zand thisdeare Conjunion 
Pl i Neighbourhood and Chriſtiar-like accord 
Totheir ſweet Boſomes : that never Warre advance 
Hi i bledin Sword 'twixt Englavdand faire France. 
Lord. Amen. 
- Now welcome Kate: and beare me witneſle all, 
here I kifle her as my bred niop Queene. 
Bs 
Once, God, the beſt maker of all Marriages, 
l# abine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 
A As Man and Wife being two, are onein love, 
Yobe there 'twixt your Kingdomes ſuch aSpouſall; 
; Th t never may EE or fell jealouſie, 


i 


[ 
ſ 


 Futer Chorus. 


Thus "a with rough, and all-unable Pen, 

Our bending Author harh purſu'drhe ow 

In little roome confining mighty men, 

Mangling by ſtarts che fultcourte of their 

Small time: but inchat ſmall, moſt pearls th ina - 

This Searre of Eugland. Fortune mate his Sword ; 
By which, the Worlds beſt Garden he atchieved : 


| And of itleft hisSomme Imperiall Lord, 


Henry the Sixt, in Infant Bands crown'd King 
Of Franceand England, did this King ſucceed : 

Whoſe State ſo many had the managing, 

Thatthey loſt France, and make his England 

Which K our Stage hath ſhowne ; and for 

In your faire minds let this acceptance takc. 
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A Aus Prima. 


Scena Prima. 


_— 


| Dead March. 


Enter the Funerall of King Henry the' Fift, attended on 
the Dukes of Bedford Regent of France ; the Dakg 7 
of Glefter ,ProteBler ; the Dukgof Exnter War- 
wicke, thi Bifb ofwincheiter, and 
the Du eof SOmer= 
ſet. 


| | B cafe ord, % | ah dale 
IX V ng be y heavens with rs) emer bren ow 
nes © Comets importing change of Times and States, 
ST & >aodiſh your cryſtall Trefles inthe Sky, - 
And with them ſcourgethe bad revolting Stars, 
That have conſented unto Henries death : 
ing Henry the Fift, too famous to live long, | 
»eland nee loſt a King of ſo much worth. 
* Gloft. Englanane're bad a King untill his time : 
Vertne he had, —_— to command. OK 
id blind men with his beames, 


4 brandiſht "_ di 
. His Armes {pred wider then a Dragons Wings : 
+ His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathfull fire, 
' More dazled and drove backe his Enemies, 

. Then mid-day ſunne, fierce bent againſt their faces. 
| _ What ſhould I ſay ? his Deeds cxceedallpeech : 
| Hene'reliftup his hand, but conquered. 
|. Exe, Wemourne inblacke, why Mourn we not in 
J Hemyis dead, and never ſhall revive; (blood? 
- Vpona Wooden Coffin we attend ; 

- And deaths diſhonorable Vifory,, - 

* We withour ſtately preſence gloril 

_ Like Captives bound tea Triumphant C 

What ? ſhall wecurſe the Planets of Miſh: 

| - That plotted thus our Glories overthrow? 
1 Or ſhall wethinke che ſubtile-witted French, 
{ © Conjurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him, 
1 By Magicke Verſe have contriv'd his end? | 

| Winch. He wasa King, bleſt of theKing of Kings: 

: Vntothe French, the dreadfull judgement-Day 

| Sodreadfull willnot be, as was hisfight. 

The Battailes of the Lord of Hoſts he fought : 
The Churches Prayers made him ſopreſperous. 
- Gb#. The Church? Whercis it? 

' Had not Church-men pray'd, |: LY 
' Histhred of Life had not ſo ſoone decayd. 


© 


4: bo anda you like,.. but aneffeminate Prince, | 
| - Whomlike a Schoole-boy you may oyer-awee _ . | 
' "Winch. Gloſter, what ere welike,thon art Protefor, 
|  Andlookeſt tocommand thePrince and Realme. 
Thy Witeis prowd, ſheholdeththee in awe, 


: 
" F# 


| More then God or Religious 


Church-men may. - 
_ Gloft.. Name not Religion, forthou lov'ſt the! 


Let's tothe Altar : Heraldswayt onus ; 

In ſtead of Gold, well offer up our Armes, + 
Since Armes avayle not, now.that Herrs's dead. 
Polterity await for wretched yeeres, - 


| Henry che Fift, thy Ghoſt I inyocate: - _ 
Proſper this Realme, keepeit from Civill Broyles,' *Þ* 


Our Ile be made a Nouriſhof falt Teares, 
And none but Women'leftto wayle the dead. 


Combat with adverſe Planets in the heavens ; 


And ne're throughout the ycere to Church thoag of ral 
Exceptir be to pray-igainſtthy foes. = cap] 
Bed. Ceale;cealc theſe Iarres, and reſt your niadyin| 


” 4 03 3 
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Meſſ.My honorable Lords, healthto youall: | 


| Sadtidingsbring 1 toyou ont of France, 


Of loſſe,of laughtet, and diſcomfiture ; 
Guyen, Champaigne, Rheimes, Orleance, 


| Paris, Guyſors, Poitiers, are all quiteloſt, _ 
Bed, W hat fay'ſt thou man,beforedead Henry's Coullit! 


Speake ſoftly, orthe lofſe of thoſe great Townes 
— Gloff. Is Paris loſt ? and is Roan yeelded up? 


| And whil't a Field ſhould bedifpatcht and fought,” 2} 
| Youarediſputing of your Generals. "1 
| One would have lingring Warres, with little coſt ; 
|. Another would flye fits bY: 
; Athird man thinkes, without expence at all, 


but wanteth Wings : 


. By guilefullfaire words, Peace may be obtain. 
. Awake, away, Engliſh Nobility, 


- | Let not louthdimme your Honors, new begot ; 


Croptare the Flower-de-Lucesin your Armes 
Of Englands Coat, one halfe is cut away. 
Theſe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides | 
Bea. Me they concerne, Regent de 
Give me my ſtealed Coat, Ile fight for Fravce. 
Away with theſe diſgracctull wayling Robes 
Wounds will Tlend & 
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Will make him burſt his Lead, andriſe from deaths 7} 


Exe. Wereour Teares wang his Funerall,, | Wþ 
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Whenat their Mochers moiſt eyes, .Babes ſhall ſuckgp4, 


A farrc more glorious Starre thy ſoule will make, | MW} 
| Then xls Ceſar , Or DU Rtennnm 4$1 ; 
Enter a Meſſenger. - 52Þ 


t wy; 


- 
6 o 
: F 
82 
vw, » ” 
1 ky 


_Eimer to mother Meſſenger. Farewell wy Maſters,to n Take wilt; 
a6 Lords yiewtheſeL ters, 1 hi e | Banfires.in France forthwith] am\to'tnake; | 
I rance is revolted fromthe Engliſh qui | Tokeepeourgreat'S; i Georges Feaſt withull 
| |] Except ſomepe ,of noimport. = Ten thouſand Souldiers with me willtakej ' 
1] The Dolphin (' d King Whoſebloody deeds ſhall make all Europe quake. 
[ | The Baſtard of Orla with himis joyn'd: i. Fn 5 you had neede, for Orleance1s befieg 4, 
1]: Rz3904d, Duke of Aniou, doth his part; nglifh Army is growne —_ faint «| | 
| | The Duke of Alanſon fyeth to his ide. Exit. The beds of Slabury ra 
| 8 | Zxe. The Dolphin crown'd King? all flyeto him > | And hardly keepes ys men "—_ atdoy, | } 
| Owhither ſhall weflye from this reproach ? Since they ſo ow , watch ſuch a maltitude. 
in I .GlofF, We willnot flye, but to our eremies throats. Exe. Remember Lords your Oathes to Henry ſworne: 
8! Bedford, if thou be ſlacke, Ile fight it out. Eyther toquell the Dolphun utterly, | I 
l Bea. Glofter,why doubtſtthouof my forwardneſſc ? | Or bring himin obedience to your yoake. 
4 AnArmy have I multer'dinmy thoughts, = I doe TG t, aud heretakelcave, 
| | :Wherewith already France is overrun. gocabouat my preparation. Exit Bedford. 
|S | , Wn Hetor Tower: with all the haſt I can, 
$3 Emer another Meſſenger. To view th'Artillery and Munition, | 
' Meſſ. My gracious Lords, to adde to yourlanients; | Andthen I will proclaime young Hem King. 
i | iy I ſherewith you now bedew King Hemries hearle, Exit Glofter, | 
it ; : t uw 't informe you of a diſmall fight, Exe. ToEltam will I, where the young King is, | 
| {wixtthe ſtout Lord T alber andthe F rench. Being ordain'd his ſpeciall Governor, 
1H | ##. What? wherein Talbot overcame, is'tſo ? And for his ſafety ch Ile beſt deviſe. Exit. 
18 #3: 4£/.© no:wherein Lord Talbot was 0 'rethrowne : ; | Pinch. Eachbath his Place and Fun&on ts attend ; 
in ? T &&ciccumſtance lle tell you more at large. I am left ont ; for me nothing remaines: 
| {The tenth of Auguſt laſt, this dreadfull Lord, But long I will not be Iacke out of Office, 
Tring ſrom the Siege of Orleance, | The King from Eltam I intend toſend, 
wing full ſcarce fix thouſand inhis troupe; And ſit at chiefeſt _ ne of publique Weale, 3s 
i 2 Þ eee od twenty thouſand of the French , Exit. 
1 W 1} Was round incompaſled, and ſet upon : 
vs No leyſure had be toenranke his men. Enter { barks, Alenſon, and Reignotr, marching 
| BB { He wanted Pikesto fer before his Archers: with Drum and Sonldiers. 
1. | In Read whereof, ſharpe Stakes pluckt out of Hedges | | 
1 They pitched in the ground confuſedly, Charl. Mars histrue moving, even asinthe Heavent | 
1 pe the Horſemen off, from breaking in. | So in the Earthto this day isnot knowne. 
1 MW | Morethenthree houresthe fight continued : | Late did he ſhineupon the Engliſh fide : 
1 Where valiant Talbot, dove] humane thought, Now we are Vine, upon us he ſmiles. 
kW: las nated wonders with his Sword and Lance, - - wh hong O ru, but we have? 
in Ii þ' wdreds he ſent to hell; and none dirt ſand him : Ar pling here welye, neere Orhne : 
mg ih: here and every where enrag'd, he ſlew. hiles, the Famiſhe Engliſh like palpghoſis, 
18 [+ Th ch exclaym'd, the Devillwas in Armes, Faiatly beſiege usone br 2p in a monet 
1 If te whole Army ſtood agaz z'd on him. Al. They want their Porredge,and their fat Bul Beeven 
6h we. louldiers ſpying ing bixundacened Spirit, Eyther they muſt be dyered like Mules. 
bln £ A: 9 Talbot, cry'd out amaine. Reig, Let's raiſe the Siege : bike 6 ive WE idly here? 
abt W And ruſht into the' Bowels of the batraile. : And have their Provender ty'd to their mouthes, 
y tre had the Conqueſt fully beenetal'd np, Or pitteous they will Woke, like drowned Mice. 
|55ir: it Lohn Falftaffe had not Dlay'd the Coward, Talbot is taken, whom we wont to feare : 
| Redeing in the Yauward, plac'c behind, Remayneth none but mad-brain'd Salibary, 
Ic Propoſe to relieve and follow them, And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
pecly fled, not having ſtrucke one ſtroake. Nor men nor Money hath he to make Warre. . 
IF i Ii ce grew the generall wracke and maflacre 3 ' | Cher. Sound, ſoand Alarum, we will ruſh on them, 

"= | 7 oled werethey with their Eenemies. | Now org honour of the foclorne French £ 1 
T8 Abaſe Wallon, towinthe Dolphins grace, Him I forgive my death, that killeth tae; ea 44 
1 Wh Talbot witha |Speare-into the Backe, When he eSme goE  backe one foot, or five, Exeamt, 

| Wy {hom all France, with their chicfe aſſembled ſtrength, 
tnot preſume tolooke onee inthe face: | Hears Alarum they are beaten backs by the 
jt Is Tater flaincthen? I will ſlay my {clfe, + Engaſs, with g reat bofſe. 
Mara ec here, in [ends ot "y "2 "har tins and Rein,” 
| ha worthy ay'd, A FF ner er, 8y 

- 4.08 l, 3:6 Q no, | helives; bur AIR Priſoner,” 2 © Chark, Who Who exering the like ? what men laws o ? | 
-\ | | Word Sealer with kim, andLord | ford: wn DT ; TwodlSnere have fied, 

7 ' PNef the reſt flaughter'd, or tooke likewi | But that rhey left me midſt my m 
2.4 | [ lis cron pwr Is reed Bee] Salubnry i za defpe 
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'Reig. She takeSupon her rf at firſt daſh. Since I have centred thus intatheſe Warres:. +] 


| 7 ==. Dolphin, Iam by birt beards Daughter, | Glory is like a Circle inthe Water, . 


anſe anſ.. Fro "fwd, «Qountrey mane ofours, records, | Aske me what queſtionchoucankt — 'M 
rar Oliversand Rawiands breed - | AndI will nſovararoremedicareds 4d. 
 Duriog the time Sdwowgthe third did raigne: My Courage try by Combat, if:thoudar'lt, — | | | 
| Moretruely now,may a be preribeds | Andrho ſhalt find4hat.4 exceed my Sex. TI] 
For none but Samſeurar | Reſolveon this, rhou ſhalt be fortunate, | [ | 
It fendeth forth to'skiras +: wow toteone? If thou rective-me forthy Warliks Mate... » | 

_ ' | Leanerawebon'd Ralls, who wonlde're ſuppoſe, Dolph. Thou haſt aſtoniſht-me with thy high termex:. 
They had ſuch courage andaudacity; Onely this proofe Ile of thy Valour make, iT 
Chal. Let'sleave this Towne, In ſingle Combat thou oy buckle withme ;. : "4 SE: 
For they are hayre+brain'd Slaves, | Andif cheu vanquiſheſt, thy wordsare true, | | 
And hunger will enforcethem tobe more cager : Otherwiſe I renounce all confidence. . SF! 
Ofold 1 know them zrather with their Tecth Puz. 1 am prepar'd ; here is my keenvedg dSword, : 
The Walls they'll tearedowne, then forſakethe Siege. | Deckt with fine Blower-de-Luces on each fide, | YI | 
Reg. 1 thinle b ſane odde Gimmallsor device * The wbichat Tonraine, in S. Katherines Church-yard, , | 
Their Armes are ſet, like Clocks, ſtill to ſtrike on : Out of a great deale ot old Iren, Ichoſe forth. _- | 
Elſe ne're.could they hold-out foas they doe: _ .” Dolph. Thencomea Gods name, I feare no woman, | 
By my conſent, w elleven lct them alone. at Puzel, And while live, Ilene're fiye no man. | , 
Afer. Be it {o. - ef > ba Here they fight, and loane de Puzel overcomes. | 
6 Dolph, Stay,iſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, MW: | 
Enter the Bailurd of Orleaaces- - Ard hghteſt Tithe the Sword of Debora. -bl 
Puxel. Chriſts Mother helpes-me , clſc I weretog 
Baht. Where's the Prince Delobin? I have newesfor | weake. Fe 
him. Lolpb, Who e're helps thee, 'tisthouthat muſt jo ' 
Debpb.Baſtard of Orleance, thrice welcome to us. Impatiently I burne with thy deſire, (nl. 
Bait. Methinkes your lookes are (ad, your cheare A My heart and handsthou haſtat once ſubdu'd, 12 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence? | *( a Excellent P«zel, if thy nainebe fo, mr By 
Be not diſmay'd, for ſuccour is at hand : Letme thy ſervant, and nor Soveraigne be, v4 MW | 
A holy Maid irher with me I bring, 'Tis the French Dolphin ſueth tothbee thus. will 
Which by a Viſion ſent to her from Heaven, P#xel. I muſt notyecId toany rights of Love, 14] WM | 
Orduaned is to raiſe this tedious Seige, | For my Proteſſion's ſacred fromabove : 0 85 
And drive the Engliſh forth the bounds of France : W hen havechaſedallthy Foes from hence, -'} MW þ 
' The ſpirit of deepe Propheie ſhe hath, Then will thigke upon a recompence. _—__ 
' Exgeedingthegine Sib1/sof old Rome : : | Dolph. Meane time looke gracious on thy profits] I |; 
| What's paſt, and what's tocoms, ſhe can Ieſery. | | Thrall. oil | | 
| Speake, al I call her in> belecve my words, Reig. My Lord me thiokes i 1s very long cntallads. af Wl | 
For they are certaine, and unfallible. Alan. Doubtleſſe he ſhrivesthis woman to her {mode | Ml | 
Dolph. Goe call her in: but firſt, totry herskilly, | Elſene'recould he ſo longprotrat his ſpeech. . 14} I | 
Regie ſtand thou as Dolphin in my place ; Reigns, Shall wee diſturbe him, ſince he kee 6600] Wl |( 
Queſtion her prowdly, let thy Lookes be ſterne, meane ? 13 8 
? By this meanes (hall we ſound what skill ſhe hath, Ala. He may mean more then wepoore mendo. (now! ? FN 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tempters' with their tongues | Wl | 
_ Enter Toave Purel, Reig. My Lord, where are you?- what deviſe n®| | 
| RKeig. Faire Maid, is't thou wilt doe theſe wondrous | Shall we give o're Orleance, or no? | 21M | 
feats Puzel, Wh a I fay ; diſiruſtfull Recrnantfunl 1s SI 
| Puz. Reiguier, i istthou thatthinkeſt to beguile me ? Fight uill the la vw Ile be your guard... | | 4 
Where is the Dolphin? Come, come from behind, Dolpb. What gal es Ile confirme: we'll fi W jt 
I know thee well, though never ſcene before. ._ | outs nl 
Be not amaz'd, there” $ nothing hid from me; Patel. AM ign 'dam1tobethe Engliſh Soonrms * 
In private wilI talke with he apart; | This night thc Siege aſſuredly Ile raiſes 21044 WM þ 
Stand backe you Lords,” and give.us leaye a while. | Expect Saint Adariens Summer, Halcyons dayes, be” i | [ 
t: 
| 


My wituntrain'din any ki \_ | Whichneverceaſethtoculargeiuſelle, 
5 
Heaven and onr Lady gracious Fath | it pleag'd Till by broad ſpreading, ir ai{perſetonought. x 
| To ſhine on mycontewptible cRare, ARE With Henrics death, the Engliſh Circle cnds, 49]. | 
| Loe, whileſt 1 wagged, .0n my tender Lambes, Diſperſed arethe glories it included ; 1M] 
{ And toSunnesparching heat diſplai'd my checkes, Now amT ike that prowd inſulting Ship, 1 | 
| Gods Mother deigned toappeare tome, * Which Cefarand. his fortune bare at once. | 1 WI 
And in a Viſion full Make Y, Dolph. Was Mahomet infpiced witha Dove? '-'| W | 
| Willd me IT y, bale V os ; Thou with an Eagle art inſpiredthen. +184 
Ayd free my Countrey. Fs Helev, the Mother of Great Conſtantive, 4 8 
* | Herayde fog mis d, | Nor yer Philips daughters werelike thee, = i | 
| In compleat Glory | Brig Sarre of own, line downe 0n the Fan, 
And w How may Ireverently worſhip thee enough ? _ 
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| Gl. Piel'd Prieſt, doo'ſt thou command me to be | For 1 intend to have itere long. 
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A MO EY NN” CONCCCEONEY 
| zip Wowan, din What thou canſttoſave our honors, | Inj COR of Pope, or dignitics of Ciurch, | 
Toeitwfron Orleance, and be immortaliz'd. Here by the Cheekes-lle drag thee up and downe. | 
| Dolph. Preſently we'll try # come, let's away about it, | mnche#, Oleſter, thou wilt anſhper this before the 
No Prophet wilt Itraſt, if ſhe prove falſe. Efeunt, Pope. 
| Gloſt. Winchefler Gooſe, I cry, a Rope, a Rope. 
| Enter Glofter, with bis Serving-mey. Now beatthem hence, why doe you letthem itay ? 
| Thee llechaſe hence, thou ? Woe in Sheepes array. | 
of. Tam Iam to ſurvey the Tower thisday Out Tawney-Coates, out Scarlet Hypocrite, 


bh, I fearethere is Conveyance: 

| W here op berheſe Warders, that they wait not here ? 

| Open the Gates, *tis GloRer that calls. 

| I. Farder, Who's there, that knocks ſo imperiouſly? 

' Gloft, 1. Ian, It isthe Noble Dtke of GloFer. 

| ' 2. #arder. Whoere he be, you may not be letin. 

- 1, Mas. Villaines, anſwer you ſo the Lord Protector? 
'1. Warder. The Lord protet him, ſo we anſwer him, 

| We doe no otherwiſe then we are wilPd. | 

Gleft.Who willed you? or whoſe will ſtands bur mine? 


; [There s none ProreRor of the Realme, but I : 


Breake up the Gates, Ile be your warrantize 
'Shall T be lowted thusby dunghill Groomes ? 
 Glofters meurnſh at the Tower Gates, and Woodvile 
the Liewtenant ſpeakes within. 
ps. Whu noyſe is this? what Traytors have wee 
here? 

_ Gloft. Lieutenarit; is it you whoſe voyce I heare? 


| 'Openthe Gates; here's GloFer that would enter. 


| Word, Have patience Noble Duke, I may notopen, 
| The Cardinalt of hed forbids ; 'L 
From him I have expreſſ 


T8 | pong rea il 
FThat thou nor none of thine belet in, 


Gloft, Faint-hearted 190dvile, prizeſt him *fore me: 


| K 
| Wl | Arrogant 3achefte?, that haughty Prelate 
EE | WhomHewy onr late Soveraigne ne're could brooke : > 
| Thouartnofriend'to God, or tothe Kung : 


' Openthe Gates, or Te ſhut thee our ſhortly, 
 Servingwen, Open the Gates unto the LocdProteRtor, 
Orw any them open, ifchar you come riot quickly. 


| Zn to the Proteflor at the Tower Gates, Wincheſter 


oth) ct and bis men in Tawney Coates. 
ons. | \ 


Wincheft, How now ambitious Pmpire, what meanes 


SE 


Out ? 

 WincheFt, I doe, VER moſt nfur 
roteQor of the King or | 

| Gf. Stand batkethou manifeſt Conirator, 

hou that contrived fomurther otir dread Lord; 
that giv*ft Whores Tndulgences to fine; - | 
ops veg Cardinalls Har, a hate 
proce nthisthy infolence** 

| "rac Nay, ſtand thou backe;F will not tg; : 


pLEPOeny's 


_ his. Det ” Lads. Xt. Mild dit 


"I. fp be Dumaſciis, bethou carfed Cain, 


ay Brother «46e/, if thou wilt. 
I CN ane k bur Ve 


drive thee backe.; : 


| To Crowne himſelfe King, and ſuppreſſerhe Prince: 


you, mn his Hig hnefſe Name, to repayre to 


pon, or Dagger hense-formard, upon paine of death. | 


| Good Gadd, theſe Nobles (ould ſuch ſtomacks beare, 


| Cheife 


+ How the Eng (b, ol che Suburbs cloſe entrenclit,” | oO | 
| -. yo hen Tower, to over-pecrethe City, 


Here Glofters men beat out the Cardinalls men, and | 
enter in the hurty-burly the Mayor of 
' London, nd bis Officers. 


Mayor.Fye Lords, that you being ſupreme Magiltrats, 
Thus contumeliouſly ſhould breake the Peace. | 
Gl.Peace Mayor,for thou know little of my Wrong; | 
Here's Beasford, that regards nor God nor King, 
Hath here diſtrayn'd the Tower to hisuſe. 

Winch. Here's Glofter too, a Foe to Citizens, 
One that ſtill motions Warre, and never Peace, 
O're-charging your free Purſes with large Fines 3 | 
Thar ſeekes to overthrow Religion, 
Becauſe he is Protetor of the Realme 3 | 
And would have Armour here out of the Tower, 


Gloff, I will not anſwer thee with words, but blowes. | 
Here they skirmiſo againe- / 

Major. Nought reſts for me, in this tumultuous Arite, | 
But to make open Proclamation. 

Come Officer, aslowdas erethoncanſt, cry: _ 

e Al! manner of men, aſſembled here in Armes cbs day, | 
againſt Gods Peace andthe Ki ings, we charge and command | 
your ſeverall dwel- 
,0r Ge any Sword, Wea- 


ling places, and not to'weare, han 


GlofF. Cardinall, Ile be no breaker of the Law : 
Bur we ſhall meet, and breake our minds at larges ( 
Winch, Glofter, we'll meetto thy deare colt beſte: |} 
Thy heart-blood I will have for this dayes worke. 
Major. le call for Clubs, if you will not away : 
This Cardinall ts more hanghty thenthe Devill. © | 
Glofter. Maj jor farewell ; thou doofft but what thou | 
may'lt. | 
wary Abhominable Gloſter, EY! thy Head, 
| 'Elennt. | 
Mejor. Sce the Coaſt clear'd, andthen we will depart. 
I wy lclfe fight not 6nce in forty yeere- E xennt, 
Enter the Maſter Gunner of Or leance, and 
' by Boy. 
AM. G#n.Sirrha, thou know'ſthow Orleanceis belieg'd | 
And how the Englith have the Suburbs wenne. © } 
Boy. Father I know, and oft hayeſhorat them, _ ... | 
How e're unfortunate, miſs'd my ayme. P 
" A. Gan. But now thob ſhalt not. Be thou rul'dby, the; 
Maſter Gunner am I of this Towne, | | 
I muſt doe to procure me grace: __ . | 
TheP ices efpyalshaveinfotmed me : —_ 


ING dnt © ifs the Saad Bo 


Somethi 


Wearthrough a ſecret Grate of Iron Bartes, 


ce diſcover, how wich moſt advantage ' » : 
'yex us with Shot or with Aﬀaule, * _ 


rhe inconvenience, verbs 
rdnanc:"gainſt it Thaveplac'd, 
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| And fully even theſe three dayen have I watcht, 

Tf I conld ſee them. Now Boy doe thou watch, 

| For I can ſtay nolonger. 

- If thou ſpy'lt a po and bring me word, 

And ro ſhalt find me. at the Governors. 
Boy, Father, I warrant you, take you no care, 

Ile never trouble you, if I may ſpye them. 


Exit. 
Exit. 


Enttr Salichury, and Talbot on the Turrets, 
with others. 
| Sala, Talbot, my life, my Joy, againe return'd? 
How wert thou handled, being Priſoner ? 
\ Or by what meanes got's thou tobe releas'\N? 
Diſcourſe 1 prethee on this Turrets top. 
| Tal. TheEarle of Bedford had a Prifoncr, 
Call'd the brave Lord Ponton de Santraile,; 
For him was I exchang'd, and ranſom'd. 
But with a baſer man of Armes by farre, 
Once in contempt they would aye barter'd me : 
"Which I diſd:ining , ſcorn'd, and craved death, 
Rather then I would be ſo pil'd eſteem d; 
In fine, redcem'd I was asI delir'ds 
But O, thetrecherous Falftsffe wounds my heart, 
Whom with my bare fiſts I would execute, 
| If I now had him brought into my power. 
Sata. Yet tellſt thou_not, how thou wert enters 
tait'd. 
Tal.With ſcoffes andjſcornes,and contumelious taunt $, 
Inopen Market-place produc't they me, 
To be a publique ſpeQacletoall;, 
Here; ſaid oe is = Terror of the French, 
The Scax-Crow thataffrights our Children ſo. 
{ Then broke I from, c Officers thatled me , 
| And with wy naylesdigg'd ſtones out of the'ground, 
{ To hurle at the beholders of my ſhame. 
| My griſly countenance made others flye 
| None durkt come neere, for feareof Laine death. 
 Iniren. Walls they deem'd me notſecnre: 
So great feare of my Name 'mong[t them were ſpread, 
' That they ſupp os'd I could rend Barres of ſteele, 
' And ſpurne 1 picces Poſts of Adamant. 
Wherefore a guard of choſen Skot T bad; 
' That walkt about me every Minute while : 
' AndifT did but ftinre out of my Bed, 
Ready they were to ſhoot me tothe heart. 
| Emer the Boy with @ Linflocky. 
"Saljes, df grieve to heare what torments you endur'd, 
But we. will be reveng'd ſuficiently., _ | 
Now itis Supper time " Orleance : 
Here, thro ugh this Grate, I cancountever 
Andview t th Frenc _ how they forti 
Lemgok u8looke in, theGght will, much ch lighth 7-TY 
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"How far fithou, Mirror of all Martial menÞ 4 
Cheekes fide ſtrucke off? ©} 


| Oneof thy Eyes, andt 
Accurſed Tower, ac edfatall Hand, 

That hath cuntriv *y this wofull T 

Inthirtecne Battailes, S/ 'O 'recame: : 

Henry the Filt he firſttra rye to the Warres. 

Whilſt any Trumpe did ſouhd, or Drum ſtrucke up, 


His Sway dd be ce The Sriking in the field. 
Yetliv «lubary ? thought [yn 
One Eye thou haſt to looketo Hoe for 

The Sunne with one Eye vieweth all the World, 
Heaven bethou gracious tonone alive, 

If Selubury wants mercy atthy hands. 

Beare hence his Body, I will helpe to bury it. 

Sir Thomas Gargrave, haſt thou any life ? 

Speake unto Tatbet, nay, looke 1 

Salubury cheare thy Spirit with'tl 
Thou ſhalt not dye whiles ——— 

He beckens with his band, and ſmiles 6n me : 
As who ſhould ſay, When am dead and gone, 
Remember to avenge me.on the French. 
Plantaginet 1 will, and Ngolike will, 

Play onthe Lute, beholding the Townes burne : 
Wretched ſhall France be onely in my Name. - 


Whence commeththis Alarum, and -2: val 
; Emer 4 Maſe Fa 
Meſſ. My Lord, my Lord, the French have ga 
The Dolphin, with one Joave de Puzel joyn'd, 
A holy Propheteſle, new riſen up, 


Iscome witha great Power, torayſe the Sicge. 
Here Salubnry li 


It irkes his heart he cannot be reveng'd. 
Frenchmen, Ile be a Salubury to you... 
Purretor Puſel, Dolphin or Dog-filh, 
Your hearts 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braines, © 
Convey me Sa/gbmy into his Tent,  .-_ 8 


And then we'll try what theſe daſtard Frenchmen 
Alarm, hy : 


Here an Alariins againe, and T alhot purſueth the Doh 
end ariveth bim : Then enter Joane de Puzel, an 
ving Enghibmen before her, Then enter, 0 
ots | 1888 
Talb. Where ismy ſtrengrh my valour,and yl 
| Our lingliſyTroupes retyre, cannot ſtay them. 


A Womanclad in Armour ſeth Fiom.- "T1 D ; | 


| Here hoe ſhe comes. F- haveal abo wick reds F: 


| My brelt Ile burſt wi 
| But Till chſl this 


—— Here an Alarum, andit Thunders aid Lightovs. 1 
What ſtirre is this? what tumalt's in the Heavens: $i 


Talb. Heare, heare, how dying Clin ng rod 


eſtampe out with my Horſes heeles 4 
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| j a my head. 


IE... yeh ercvorraka ge, 
I tear the Lyons out of Englands Coat; : 


k bs ounce your WR nin Lyons ſtcad: 


perun nor half {otoechercusfrom the Wolfe, 


o T3 x *& 
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Exe Talbot. | 


| Enter en the Wall Pmcal, ; Dolphin, Reign, 
Ne on rytnd Souldeert. 


273 Y waning Colours onthe Walls, 
| ns is oy from the IT ——_ 


DE = wn next- 
Keyerium m riousPropher G5 
dap didne're ebefall our State. 
Maney . «Why ribg.notout the Bells alowd, 
C an aut. the Towone ? 
r command the {anwoheatko Bonefires, 
ethe joy 


c Al France will be at whh wixth and; joy ; | 


os how wEhave: <br 


"I ge wn Dome ine 3 
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Ser. TOC; 


i. Fs 


Sent, <p yiie tat Thiisare oore Servix ft 
({ Wheu othersfleepeupon — $) y 
_ to ou rae yomgl rele; and cold. 


Tal. Load FLAG: tbred Burgwady, 
By whole approach, the Regions of Jo 
Walon, and Pitardy, are friends to us: / 
This happy night, the Frenchmenare ſecure, 
| Havingallday. carows'd and-banquerred, : 
Embrace werhen this opportunitie, - 
As fitting beſt toquitrarice their Hock, 
Coating prune ſg fs 

ea. Ct ranc much bewr his | 
Deſpairingafhisowne armes fortitude, 
To joyne with Witches, and the. helpe of Hell. - 

Bwr. Traitors havenever-other company. 
But what's that Puzel/whom they tearmeſo pure ? 

Tal. A Maid; they fay 85% I IOEM 

Bed. A Maid? [And beſo marcial E- 
|. Bar. PrayGodſheprove not maſculine ere long : 

Tf andere ath the lard of the Fretch 

| She carry Arntor, as ſhe hath begun. 
_ _ Tal. Wellletchem practiſcand converſe wich ſpirits. 
| God 1s our Fortteſſe,in whoſe conquering name 
| Let usreſolvexo ſcale their flinty/balwarkes. ' 
| Bed, Aſcend brave Talbot, w. will follow thee: 
| Tal, Notaltogether.:. Better farre I gueſſe, 
| That we domake our entrance feverall wayes: 
That if it c_ —_ one d 


Bur. A ef 
Tal, Andhe or EF BRI or wake hingraves : 
Now Salidinry ccide and for theright 
|. Of hr ys Flew, Chal thisnight appeare 
+ How much induty,I am /toboth. | 
Sent, —_ the enemy oth make aſwlc. 
- 2470616 Ts $, Gongh, A Fabel 


4 Hownow my Lone? huratwreaic fo? 
Reig. *Twastime (Ttrow)to wake and leav 

Hearing Alarumsatonr Chathber dovres. 

Ne're heard Tof awalikeenterpri: 


-1 


ij} Chet, Duke of Alanon, this wes 


eee rr i OO TO A NET INOE  A IIY OOO eos ' 


: | More venturous, or deſperate thenthis. 
| Be. emerge 


| Il Fa#7, Tut, bj ſa was 


| How or hy rn nh 


[ 


| Vponthe which, thatevery 0 ab reade, 


Didſt thou at firſt, to flatter us withall 


| Did Ilooke nobetter to that. v 


A -t--4 ARATR aa 


| does Fiend of Hell. 
Reig. 1f ore ele 


Ale, Here coi Mi is, 
;Tharle; and . 


oder FRra1D 


Enter 


Chart; Ts this thy timning, ? 
Make us partakers of alittle | 
' Thar now our loſſe mightbe ten-times fo mnghts: 
Toame. Wherefore is ft 
 Arall times will you have alike?” 
Sleeping or waking,muſt I evaile, 
Or will you blame andlay the fault ori me? 
Improvident Souldiers, had your watch beene good, 
This ſodaine miſchiefe never could have falne. 
your default; 
Wateh'ro Night, 
Charge. 
eAlarſ. Had all our rs beene as ſafely kept, 
Astbat whereof I had the government, 
We had not beene thus ſhamefally IT d. 
Baſt. Mine was ſecure. 
. And ſo was mine, my Lord. 
Chart. And for my ſelfe, moſt part of all this Night 
' Within her Quarter, and mineowne Þ recina, - - 
I was imploy'd in'paſſing to and fro, £90 
About relieving of the Centinels. (2 
| 'Then how; or Shich way, ſhould they firſtbreake in? 
| * Joane. Queſtion (my Lords) no further ofthe caſe, - 
; *tis ſure rw er ſomeplace, 
| But weakely: Sanded ; wherethe breach gs made': 
| And now therereſtsno other ſhift but this, / | 
To ther our Souldiors, ſcatter'd and dilperc't, 
"y new Plat-formes tocndammage them. 
Exon 


That being Captaite ofthe \ 


eMlarum. Enter a Souldier crying, a Talbot, T albot: 
they flye, leaving their (loathes behind. 


Sould. Ile beſo boldtotakewhart have left 
The Cty of Tatbos ſerves me fora Swo 
For I have loaden me with many. pojles,” 
Vſing no other Weapon but his Name. 

Enmer "Talbot, B edferd, Bur fo k 

Bedf. The day begins to breake, and Night is 
Whoſe pitchy Mant le over-vayl'd the Earth, 
Here ſound Retreat, and ceaſe our hot 

Talb. Bring forth the Body of old Salibary, 
And hereadvance it in the Market-F lace, 
The middle Center of this curſed Towne. 
Now have Pac: my Vowunto his Soule , 
For every drop of blood-was drawne from him, 
| There hath at leaſt five rn to night. 
Wie aj 2s 


Exe.” 


fled, 


Retrect, 


' A Tombe, areas Cn 


{Shall be cnaphr *dthe ſocks roi , 


way | 
del Ne 4 þ al 


| Amſure 1 ſardthe 


Like to a ah. of loving jr err avg 

That c live Aeder thy night, 

| Aﬀeer that thingsareſetiin orderhere, 

Wee'le —_— them with allthe power we have. 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 
HMeſſAll hayle,tny Lordsnvhithof blsPrineel ty 

Call ye the Warlike Talbot, for his Afts ' / 

'So mah ap 'theRealine of France joy 
Talb. Heel isthe Taber, who would ſpeake with hi | 
CMefſ. The vans Orang of Auvergne” || 

With modeſtie | LDF 

By me cntreats'{gr 

To vifit her poore Cat the 

Thar ſhe may beaſt ſhe hath beheld the man, > ' 

Whoſe glory fills the World 'with-lowd: EY 
Barg. Isiteven ſo? Nay, then ee ovir Wartes | 

Willturne untoa peacefall Comick ſport, 

| When Ladyes crave to beencountred with. 

You way not (my Lord) deſp iſc her gentle ſait. 
T alb. Ne're truſt contend for whena World of gy 

Could not prevayle withalltheir Oratoric, 

Yet hath a Womans kindnefſe over-rul'd : 

And therefore tell ber, I returne grearchankes, 

And in ſubmiffion will attend on hers wit 

| Will not your Honours beare' me ty Þ*. +1 

Bel. No, truly tis me eh manners will :' - 

And I have heard'it ſayd, Ynbidden Gueſts | of | 

Are often welcomme _ they are os | 
Taib. Wellthen, alone(fincethere's no remed) | ay 

I meane to prove this Ladyes courtefie, 

Come hither Captaine, you perceive my ah ; ad | 
(4t. Idoe my Lord aw meane accordingly. ” ** | 


Exeant A 
Conunt. ' Porter remember what I gavein charge; ® 
And when you havedone ſo, bringthe Keyesto mee} 
Port. Madame, I will. Exite © 


(oun, The Plotis layd, if all things fall out ight,” 4 j 
ſhall as famous be by this exploit, Wt 
As Scythian Tomyris _— OP Cyrni death. +, at 
Great is thorumour of thisdreadfull Knight, - © 
And his atchievementsof no lefſe accounts ' il | 
Faine would mine eyes be witneſſe with minecarey/® 

To give their cenſure of theſe Hiro reports; "Y '* 


1 


By meſſage c crav'c 


ra 1g2s your hit 
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'E DS amnot be, chis wakes a6 Weed tape 
{Should ſtrike ſuchterforto his Enemies- -- 


'Talb. Madanie;Thave'beene bold roxrouble you P 


| But ſince yohr Lady == "lrg 
\ Fileſortf SA er ea es | 
| Cornt. Whatmeaneshe ow? PRAC 
| Gocaske bit, whithee 


Me. Stay my Lord T Br my Lddycerves, ay 


To know the emiſe of yourabrupr Jopurtire ? 
Talb. Marry, for that ſhee's ina wrong beleeke, 
' 1 goeto certifie her T' albot' 5 here. 
Enter Porter with Kejes. 
| (ont. If thou be he;thenarrt-thou Priſoner. 
| Tb. Priſoner? to whom? 
| Cont. Tome, blood-thirſtie Lord: 
And for thateauſe1 train'dthee to my Houſe. 
BY } Long timethy (hadow-hathbeen thrall to me, 
| W {| Forin my Gallerythy picture hangs : 
|  }Butnow theſubſtance ſhall endure the like, 
MM {And I will chaynerheſe Legges and Armes of thine, 
' FThat haſt by tyrannic theſe many yeeres 
| Waſted our Countrey, flaine our Citizens, 
And ſentour Sonnesand Hugbands captiva atCs 
Talh. Ha, ha, ha. - 
Cont. Lay heſtchou Wrerch ? 
Thy rt tuarne to moane. - 
' } Tatb, Ilaughto fee your Ladiſhip fo fond, 
{ Torhinke; that you have oughe but T albors ſhadow, 
14 Whereonto pradtife your ſeverity.” 
NF Comme Why? art notthouthe man? 
Talb. Tam indeede. | 
Count: Then have I ſubſtance too. 
Tab; No,no,l # bu ow of my ſclfez 
| You are deceiv? , wy ſubce isnot here ;\ 
| For what you ſee, i is butthe ſmalleſt parr, 
| Andleiſtproportion of Humanitie : 
'Flrellyou Madame, were the whole Frame here, 
Fltis of (ch afpacious loftie pitch, 
[You Roofe were not ſufficient to contayn't. | 
4 Count. Fhis 1s a Riddling Merchant tor the honce, 
: Ihe will be here, and yet he 1$not here : 
[How can theſe contrarieties agree ? 
= Tab. That will I ſhew you preſently. 
Winds his Horxe, Drummes ftrike ap, a Peale 
| of Ordenance : Enter Somldiers. 
| fo ſay you Madame ? are yon now perſwaded, 
{That Ta{bor is but ſhadow ofhimſelfe ? 
4 Theſe are his ſubſtance, ſinewes, armes ;and ſtrength, 
Y 1 With which he yoaketh your rebellious Neckes, 
' Azerh your Cities; andſubverrs your Townes, 
[Adina moment makes them deſolate. 
; (ant. Vidorious Tathvr, pardon my abuſe, 
: ”a thou art nolefſe then Fame hath bruited, 
It ] devrethen x hes, be gathered by thy ſhape. 
my preſumption nor provoke thy wrath, 
For Lam ſorry, that withreverence 
entertaine thee as thou art« 
[.74. Be not diſmay'd, faire Lady, nor miſconſter 
- we minge of Ts abbr as you did miſtake 
(| 7Rtyb othave done, hath ugroffended me : : 
* * 1 *laiefutions doe TT; 


64k ;\ 


* | But only TEEN our c parktes, what a 


 Andnever yer cotild frame my will tor, 


| Betweene two Dogs, which hath as 


That any purblind eye may'find it out; - 


| In dumbe fi ignificants proclayme yourthoughts :; 
| And ſtands upon the honor of hisbirth, 


- From offthis Bryer plucke a white Roſe with me; 


\ Pluck a red Role from off this Thorne with me- 


| Shall yeeld the other inthe'righr opinion. 


| And fall on my fide {o againſt your * will. 


| Opinion ſhall be Surgeon tomy hurt,; 


Taſte of your Wine, ati ſeexvyhat rel you Fa | 
For Souldicrs flomackesativaycs ſexvecher well. 
Corner, With ally heatt; and thinke fie honoted, - 


Tofeaſt {0 Foat a Warrlorin wy houſe. Exe. 


Enter Reberd Plan gener , Warwick, Somerſer, 
"1: Poole, ind OW | 


Yorke. Great Lords and Gentlemen," 
Whar mearies this ſilence ? | 
Dare no gimvanſwere in a Caſe of _ P23 
Suff. Within the Temple Hall we were too gear 
The Garden here is more'convenient. '- 
York. ' Then fay at cnce, iF I maintain'dthe Trathr: -- 
Or ellſewas wrangling Somerſet inthiertor? 
Suff. Faith T have beenc a Truant inthe Law,- 


And therefore frame the Law unto my will: 


Som. Indge you, my-Lord of Warwick, then hs 
tweeneus, 


Par.Betweentwo Hawks,which fl yerthe higher = 


Betweene ewo Blades, which beares th6be 2e7 teri 
Bertweene two Horſes, which doth beare him beſt, * 
Betweene two Girles, which hath Hi #ittrie it eye,” 

I haveperhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirir of judgert fit &* 
But intheſe nice ſharpe bop of the La » 
Good faith I am no wiſer a Days FP» | 


Yorke. Tut, tut, here is 4'mannerly Cabaibee:” | 


The truth appeares ſonaked on my lide, 3- 


Is, 


Som, And on my {ide itis fowell parte d, 
So cleare, ſo ſhining, andſd eines, 


That it will glimmer through a blind-inans eyes 
Yorke. Since youare rongue-ty'd,and ſoleth to ſpeake; 


Let him that1s a true-borne Gentleman, 
If ke ſuppole hart havepleaded truth, 


Som, Lethim that isno Coward, nor yo farterer, 
Burt dare maintainethe party of the ruth, 


Wir. IlovenoColours : and without al colour 
Of baſe infinuating flatterie, 


I pluck this white Roſe with Plantagenet. 
Suff. Iplucke this red Roſe, with young Somerſer, 
And ſay withall, I thinke he held the righe. 
Uernon.Stay Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck no more - 
Till you conclude, that he upon whoſe lide 
The fewelt Roſes are Eropttrom the tree, 


Sow. Good Maſter Vernon, it1s well objected : T 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe in filence. BE Fs 
Yorke. And]. | 
Yernon. Thenfor the trath;and plaineneſſe of the Caſe; ; 
I plucke this paleand Majden Bloſome here, - | 
Giving my Verdi& onthe white Roſe fide; "ELK 
Soms.Prick not your finger as you plucke it off, 
Leaſt bleeding, you doe paint the white-Roſe red, 


Uernen, Tf T, my Lord, for my opinioh\ bleed, 


And keepe me onthe fide where till Tam. > 
| Som. Well, ag 47 On, whocl{e? TEAhd Þ 


—_— — 


yy ts. A. A 


m3 Lee, V-\ 


| 


| 


In ſigne ara. 


Non pluckea * 


rſet, where 1s! our arguitent ? | 


Yorks. Now Son 
ing,that-”> / 


om., Here inwy 


Shalldyc your white Roſe! ina bloody red. 


, York. Meane tine yourghecks do counterfeit our Roſes: 
'For pale they looke with feare, as witnelling 
truth on our fide, 

Som, No Plantagenet { | 
"Tis not for feare, but anger, that thy nos. 
Bluſh for Fo ſhame, to coimterfeit our Roſes, 
: And'yetthyctongue will not confeſſe thy error. 

Torke. Hath not thy Roſe aCarker, Somnrfet Þ 


Som. Hath not thy Roſe Thorne, Plantagenes ? 


' Torke. 1, ſharpe and piercing to maintaine histruth, 


Canker extes his falſchood? 
bleeding Roſes, 


Whales: 
Sow. WEE Ile find Ends to weare 


That ſhall maintaine what have ſaid istrue, 
| Where falſe PIR gene dare not be {eene. 


Yorks. Now Tits Maiden Bloſſome in my hand, 
1 Rove thee nol; thy faſhion, peeviſh Boy. 
-  S»ff- Turngnotrby ſcornes this way Plantagenet- 
Torks, Prov Pool, I will, and ſcorne both him and | 
$ lieturne art chectaC! intothy throat. 
of: yp good William ety Poole, 
Wow gracet EY, roman, by converſing with him. 
 Wow,Nqyby Godswillthou wrong'ſt him,Somerfet: 
His G ;was Lyonel Duke of Clarence, 


Third Sonne tothethird Edward King of England : 
Spring Crelltlefſe Y gomen from ſodeepea Root ? 
Torke. He beares him onthe place's Priviledge, 
Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus - 
Sow. By hic»that made me, le maintainemy words | 


On any plot of Groungin. Chriltendome. 


| Was riot thy Father, Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 

For Treaſon executed inour late Kings daycs? 

And by his Treaſon, {tand'ſt notthou attainted, 

Corrupted and exempt from ancient Gentry? 

 Histreſpaſſe yet lives guiltic 18 thy blood, 

And till thow bexeſtor'd, thou art a Yeoman 
Torke, My Father was attached, not attainted,, 

Condemn'd todye for Treaſon, but no Traytor ;; 

+ And that Ie prove onberter men then Sameer, 

| Were growingtime once ripened to my will. 


| For your partakor Poole, and you your lc fe, 


| Tlenote you.in my. Booke of Memorie , 
To ſcourge you forthis apprehenſion : 


| Looke-to it well, and ſa rip are well warn-ds 


Sow. Ah, thou ſhalt-hade us ready for thee (till : 
And kno us by theſe Colours for thy Foes, 


| Fortheſc, my friends in ſpight of thee ſhall weare. 


Yorke. And by my.Soule, this pale andangry Roſe 
As Cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, : 


1 Will Ifor ever, and my fa&tion weare, 
1 Vnmill ic wither withme tomy Grave, 


1 Or flouriſh to theheight of my Degree. 
Suff. Goe forward,and be choak'd with thy ambirion: 

| And fo farewell,untill I meete theenext.- Exit, 
\ Som. Have with thee Poole ; Farewell ambitious A+ 
} chard. Exit, 

| Yorke. How Iam brev'd and muſe perforco endure 
] at? 
Þ wow. This blotthat thes -objeRt againſt -your kouſe, 
1 Shallbe oa PiaBny 7 

aA = 


| That you0n my behalfe would pluek 


| Come, kt ns foure to Dinner:-4: 16are fay, 
| This Quarrell will drinke fooe another day. 


| 


| And anſwer was return'd, that he will come : 


| This loathſome ſequeſtration have bad ; 


} Call for hrks of women wan Glnelin 
And if thou benotthen created Torks, , 

I willnot livetdbe og ye ger 
Meane time, in fignaliof iy'loveto thee; 
Againſt proud Sowirſed ad William F oole, 
WillI upon thypartie wears this Roſe. 
And here I pro : this brawle today,,: 
Growne to Ftuprrar ga Garden, - 4 
Shall ſend betweenethe Red-Roſe and the White, . 4 
A thouſand Sovles to Deathanddeadly-Night. 
Yorke. Good Maſter Vernon; Iam bound toyou, 
ea Flower. 
Fer. In your bebalfe ſtil will weare the ſame. 
Lawyer. And ſo will 1. AH - 

Yorks. Thankes gentle Sirs. 
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Cart. Kind Keepersof m weake decaying A 3:5 | 
Let dying pan os reſt hinoſelfe, EG, x4 
Even like a man new haled' from the Wrack, v 
| SO fare my Limbes with long Impriſonment : Wt 2 
And theſe gray Lockes,the Purſuiuants of death, 1 
Neftor-like aged, inan Age of Care, 4} 
| Arguethe end of Edmund Aortimer. = . 
Theſe Eyes, like Lampes, whoſe waſting Oyleis ipentz*| WW 
Waxe dimme, as drawing totheir Exigent. Ws 3 


Weake Shoulders, over-borne with burthening Gridg| 
Andpythe-lefſe Armes, like to a withered Vine, | 
Thats dreupes his ſap : Branches to the ground," | 


Yerare theſe Feet, whoſe ſtrength-lefſe ſtay is =] $ A 
(Vnableto ſy ”—_— this Lumpe of Clay) Wl 
Swift-winged with defire t # Grave, Wt 
As witting [ no other com ve. 71 | 
| Buttell me Keeper, will my Nephew come 2. 

Keeper. Rithurd Plantagener, my Lord, will comes," 


| We ſent untothe Temple, his Chamber, 


4 ] 
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Mort. Enough : my ſoule then ſhall be ſatisfied. - 
 Poore Gentleman, his wrong doth equall mine, 
; Since Hemie Monmonth firſt began to reigne, 
Before whoſe Glory I was great in Armes, 


, Andeven ſince then; hath Richard beene abſcurd,” Þ 
' Depriv'd of Honouraud Inheritance. Þþ 
But now, the Arbitrator of Deſpaires,, a8 ©; 
| Tuſt death, kinde Vampire of mens milcries, us # 
With ſwectenlargement doth.diſmiſſe mehence? JW 4 
I would histroubles likewiſe wereexpir'd; 


That ſo-he might recOVer what was lolki 


Enter Richard 

Keeper. My Lord, your loving Nephew nowis 
Mor. Richard Plentagenet, my friend, is he cc 
Rich, I, Noble Vnckle, thus ignobly uvd,. 

Your Nephew,late deſpiſed Ri d, comes. - 
R.....7 nes mine Aran, Rey =4 
| And 1n his Boſome ſpend PE- 
Ohtell me when my Levis doe touch his C T1 
TharT may kindly give one fainting Kifle, + ; wa 
And now dick ſweet Stem from Zorkes great nh 
| Whydidſt A ELNEFANY wt ; 


| Mr 
E 


"—_ 


| wa Cale ow nn Maes chloro for md, 
ls recs _— WiIXT - veſt and me : ; (ip ce Or My: — 


© whichtow | af33 bs ©: o fare ins ; | 
ony ith Eahersgcach 3 44 7 | And proſperous, berhy rg 6 

EN In priſon haſt thou: lpent a. agr | 
Andlikea Hermite over-palt thy 


Plantagmieny 311 1 31415: | Well, L willlocke ts (ei 
ur Praliiace ſake,dediare the 1a | And whar 1 doe i imagine,ler that rcft-" 


My Father, Earle ef Camibridge, loft his Head: - Keepers convey him hence,and Imyſelfe 
Mort. That cauſe (faire Nephew} that tris nie, Will ſee his Buriall berrer rhen his 5 Life. 

And hath detayn'd micallmy flowring Youth, (| Here dyesthe duskie Torch of Mortimer; 

'Witlip a loathſome there toipyne, / | Choake with Ambition of the meaner ſort. , 

[Was curſed inſtrument hisdectaſts  - /' And for thoſe Wrongs, thoſe bitrerinjurirs, 
Rich. Diſcover moreat- large what cauſe that was, - | Which Somerſerhath offer'd romy Houſe, 

For Lam ignorant, and cannot gueſſe.”: | © | Idoubrnor, but with honor to redrefe, 

'F Mor. 1 will, if tharmy fading breath permit,” '' '' | And therefore haſte I tothe Parliament, | 

And death approach not; ere my Talebedone. © ' | Eyther tobe reſtored ro my Blood, SOUL 

LHewy che Fourth Grandfather tothisKing, Or _— my will th' adyantage of wy good. = $9 

Depos'd his Nephew Richard, EdwirtdSorne, ph "We 


The firſt begotten, and the lawfall Heſre: » ol f # 'F a 
Of E Edward King,thitd ofthat Deſceiits.\ pt by ” Att Tertins. czn a Pri ed cas ©; 


PT Gio North,” © | F Floariſh, Enter King, E xeter Ghetto, vincheteb With, b 
I i Somerſet, Suffolke, pp entt3g nr 7 offers, | 
he Theon. 6s __ topmupa Bill: Wincheſter ſnate rares 3s. 
4% | 7inch. Com'{tthou with deep wired" 6 
| Was for that (young can for remov 4; ” I With write Pamphiets dro £a s'd?. * 
[Leaving no Heire begotten Ot his Bedy'} | I | Humfrey of Gloſter, ifthou canſt accuſe, 


| [lathe next by Birth and Parentage 7 AG ge # | Or ought intend tp lay-unro my charge, 
frm my Mother I derived am - +++ | Docitwithout ihveo 


"ow Lionel Dulec. of Clarence jth me +. -* | As I with ſudden, aft ettempor! perd, 
Edward the Third ;- hee Purpoſe to} ofwer W t chon canſt obje.” 7 Þ 
2c Glo.Prefa ous Prieft this place Yo nands my.pa 
| Nat | y wye+ | eh geht ethe BF] ax dmg þ 
FY 1 oO: £ t14 ; . ry *_t em '5 k 4.4 < o 2 Thinks or 4 0 4 p Vrigiog 1 .&* BLIIS 4.401 4 
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The manner of thy Vile 6htrag Tous 

270447 } That thereforeI havefo a , Of aq.not able. 
FI y fr rh when; Io 6 ES” , þ Verbatimtorchearſethe ethode of y Penhe. 
Þ} tk ting bis Feilags v Ydic AS TOs at his} f deacions wickeddee, 
AN very ih oy prardle df thy DRto: 

- Thou art a moſt pernitious Yaarer, 

Frowardby nature, Ehewy to peace, 

Laſcivious, wahron more then wellYe ot 
| Amanof thy profeſſoi, qr Degrees Tn 


| /[An have inftal mo iht Diadeine £77777! 

Fatasthe reſt, ſo-fellthat Noble ba, ++ +*-- | Andfor thy Trecherk EE ENT watlRge 
tad as beheaded. This the Aforcimets of jc +2" | Intharthoulayd'ſts Trapto take my Life, © _ 8 
|lowbom the Title reſted, were ſb} _—_T.-. 1  Aveltu Lone as arthe Tower, . - 


| Rib" Of which, my Lord; your Hot eaſt.” . . | Befide, I feareme, F thy tho pls were ified; 
aa Trueand vb eſther Te have, - | The King, thy ſover igne' is not we 


 JAndthat m y fainting wordsdoe: | H__ From eh rote 4 
; Thoaar wy Heirs tho ref iſh thee gather : | | ,.Glofttr, 1 
[Burycrbe depot wer boned ; © 

a Th | gravend oniſhments previ with the; | If b were rom 7 ty 
Fithers exceiy | HE aw Fo) 
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My Lord, it were 
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Wai pon of my ; Grandfather. 


Winch. I, LondlySie: for what are ——_—_ L prays 
Bur'one i mperioeeR anothers Throne | 
Winch, "And am not qr _ Cd 
_ Gheft.. Yes, asanOm-lawina Caſtle _ 
And uſcth it,yo patronage his Theft, . 
Winch. Vanreverciit:GloctFer, | 
Gh#., Thouartreyerent, . + 
Touching thy S picitnall Fun&ion, not thy Life. 
Winch. Rome allremedic this: 
Farw. Roame thither then. | 
rdutie to forbeare. 
Som, I, hogan; the Bi iſhep be not over-borne 


Mcthinkes my Lord ſhould be Religious, 
And know the Offi | 
| - 77. Me thinkes his Lordſhip ſhould be bumbler, 
{ It fittcth not. aPrelateſoto plead, |. 


ethat belongs to ſuch- 


$om, Yes, when his holy State is toucht ſo neere. 
Warw. State holy, or unhallow'd, what of that? 


| Is not his Gtace ProteRor to the King ? 


Th agns, Iſce muſt hold his tongue, 
irrha whep,yun fhould : 
ener? ke with Lords? 


oth 


I would and 
I pd hi2e lov 
' Thattwo ſuch Nobl 
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King. What tizn 
warw. los ofa 


| Cyr. Oh 2rds, and vert: 
Putty "un CittiE my pet t us; 

] The Biſhop, and deDuleo oltersmen 

{ Forbidden late to: Irry.an | 


? ? * * kd 7 
To $;6 (o 8 y MN "Gs 4 ld 40 as ; 
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- Pray V ons ou 
| r- Serving. N 
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W wy vs he Sateoctd | + 
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| 


\ | fords. | 


| But joyneinfi 


Let me perſwadeyouto forbeareawhile. 


Can y 8 my Lord of Wincheſter; behold 

My ſtghes and teares; and will:notonce relent? 
Who ſhould be pirtifull, ifyoube nor? 

Or who ſhould ftudyto tons Peace, 

If holy Chuxch-men he delight in broyles ; 


Except you meane\with obſtinaterepulſe 
To ſlay your Soveraigne,and deſtzodythe Realme. 
You ſee "_ miſchiefe, and what Murther too, 
Hath beeneenaRedithrough yourenmitie : 
Then be at peace, except yethirſt for blood. 
"_ be gps ſhall ſubmit, or] will never yeeld. 
loft. Com 
© I would ſee:hi oben our, ere.the Prieſt 
Should ever get thatpri of ME. 


Warw. Behold my Lord of Wincheſter, the Duke 


Hath baniſht moodie diſcontented fury, 


As by his \moothed/Browes itdoth appeare: 
Why looke you ſtill ſo ſterne, and rragicall ? 


Betwixt our ſclyes. woes 


| So belpe me God, as Idifſemble not. 


Winch. So belpe me God, as Lintend it net. 


How RY lan 


my this Contract, 
Ann my Maſters, tro troubl 


eus NO-MOTCe, 


I. Sern. Content, 
2.Sers#. And;{0 will 1, 
3-Serw. Kos what! 


# 
'* $1 


Warw. Yceld my Lord Protector, yeeld EY 


King. Oh loy rpg nckle;kinde Duke ot Glotey | 


n 4 f 
» #.»% 


$* + 
£8 
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j0n0n theKing commands nc 


have done, | 


*. My Lords des tr 1 RR 

Tuſt and upright-z.and for your Royall Birth" 
Inferior to none, buttohis Majeſtic : x 
Andere thatwe willſuffer ſuch a Prince, 
So kinde a Father of the Common-weale, 
To be diſgraced by:an Inke-horne Mate, 

Wee and our Wives:and Children allyill Gale, . 

| And have our A Revghtrs' bf thy: foes-! 

. I. Sern. 1, and of our Nayles 
Shall pitch a Field nheny We are Care dead Ws | 
And ifyou _ me;2s _ ſay youdoe, 


King. Ob, bow this diſcord doth aMi&t my ſoule. 


Gloft. Here Wincheſter 1 offer t thee my Hand-... nt il. 
King. Fic Ynckle Beauford,! ;I haye heardyaupr reach, 


' , 4 by 
4k; 4 
+ 
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4 by 

x FX - 

3. 


thn Et. —— ta 


That Mallice wag a-greatand. grievous finne : | 
And willnot y O_o e1 thingyoureach? | | E 
Butprove achue in the ſame 6 C6 
Warw. Swe King '; _—_ Biſkop' bath a kindly: get s It 
For ſhame my Lav of Wincheſter relent ; i i 
Whar, ſhall a Chi -bild.inſtruct;you. what todoe ? . | | th [: 
Wench. Well. of Gloſter; I will. yeeld to thee G F] 
Love for % ps agg Hand I give. = 27 L 
fk I, but I TR witha hollow Heart. | ol Sl 
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| ns; "Verklowae ib ofiree: e 
Ce ater is; 


Z 1 That Richer -be reſtored t0.his;Blood#1; 1 
41 rev. Let Richard be reſtord to his Blood, 
1 So ſhall his Fathers: ongs | 
{| Kine. If Richard wibdinys,, northur alone,” 
| |} Butal the whole Inberitance Lgive,:; | 
| That doth belonguntorbe Houſe of Yorks, 
| [Fr whence youfing.by 
SE jp REA ſervice, till the point.of death. 
4 £5 
Ti © Hens of that dutie-done, 
thee with the valiant Sword-of 7 Y 
| Riſe Richard, like a true Plantagever, . 
1 Audriſe created Pcincely Nuke of:7orke. 
| | |  Ficb. Andſo thrive Richetd, as thy fors may fall; 
| & | And as my dutic ſprings, ſo periſh: they, 


by Lineall Deſcent. 
bumble ſervant vowes obedience, 


Stoope then,and ſet your Knee againſ my Foot, 


ge one thoaghe againſt your Majeſtic. 


' | el. Welcome highPrince,the mighty Duke of Torke. 
| Som. Periſh baſe Prince ,ignoble Duke of Yorke. 

| Gle#7, Now will it beſtavaile your Majeſtic, 

'P |To croſle the Seas, and ro be Crown'd in France * 

| | Thepreſence of a King engeniders love - 

| I | Amongſt his Subjeats and his loyall Friends, 

1} | Asitdif-animates his Enemies. 

init 

1 [1 | x hc counfifile cies off riiany*Foes. 

Koh Your ws aready are in readineſlc. 


, When Glofter ſayes the word, King Henry och, 


Exeunt. 


Miner Exeter, 


Mei Js may marchin England,or Mm Vrancs/ 


what is likely to 'enſue 3 
entian-growne betwixt the Peeres, 


"ns 3 amr fiinedadhes of forg'd love, 

| Wl | And will at lat breake oft into a flame, 

| As ſtred membersrot but by degree, 

| Tillbones ang fleſhand Shs fall away, 
/| W |$owillthis baſe and erivious diſcord breed; 
11. | And now 1 feare that farall Prophecie, 
© JF | Which inthe time of Hewy,nam'd the Fiſt, 

4 ! Was inthe mouth of every ſucking Babe, | 
1 | int hat Pewry borneat Monmouth ſhould winne all; Wt 
1 {d Hewry borneat Windſor ſhould lofe all: 
bo ich is ſo plaine, that.Exeterdoth with; | 
a may A ere that hapleſsime, Exit. 
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gather ey yi RE Corne. 


1 
' 


PO SATA. 


| 


| Rn aro eperrys meane De, | 

| And ebe Loedaund Rulers one Rom, a-:.\ | 

'; Therefore wee'le knock, : 5 K " I! 
Watch. Ghe ta." 4 6-5 > 3s | 


_ || ground. + / > Evemmr,"\ 


| Which once diſcern'd,ſhewesrhat her meaning is, 


If Tabor but ſurvive thy Trecherie. 
| Pace/{that Witch; that damned Sorcereſſe, 


_— 


' Breakea Launce, and runne a-Tiltt at Dearh, 


Pucell. Peaſauns lapouere geny Fin, VOM 0A 
Poore Matket folkesthart cometo' ſell their Corne,”) | 

Watch. Enter, goe in,the Market 'Beltis rung, | 

Pucell; Now any Ve fhake thy Dalerates to the | 


Enter Charks, ; Baſtard, Alanſon, © i 

Charles. Saint Dennis bleflerhis happy Sian; 
And once againe wee'le fleepe ſecure in Roan! 

B aftarg. Hereentred Pmcell; and her Practiſants ; 
Now the is there, how. will ſhe ſpeciftie? © © | 
Here 1s the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in. 

Keig. By thruſting outa Torchfrom yonder Tower, l 


No way tothar ( for weaknefſe). which (heentred. 
Emer Pmee/l on the top, thruſting ont a 
Torch burning, 

Pucell, Behold, this is the happy Wedding Torch, | 
That joyneth Roanunto'ber Countreymen, | 
But burning fatall to the Talborirer: 

Ba#tard, See Noble Charles the Beacon of our friend, | | 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ſtands. 1 

Charles.» Now ſhine it like a Commet of Revenge, | 
A Prophet tothe fall of all'our Foes.” - 1 

Reis, Deferreno time, delayes have dangerous ends, | 
Enter and cry,theDolphin, preſently, © 
And then doe execution on the Watch. | Alarnm. 


th. 
W_—_ 


An Alarum; Talbot man Excurſion. 
Talb.France,thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy reares, 


Bath wrought this Hellith Miſchiefe unawares, 
That hardly we eſcap'tthe Pride of France. © | Eire. 
4n Alarum : Excurſions. Bedford bronghe 
in fick+ in a Chayre. 


Enter Tulbit and Bergonie withont : whikin Pueell, 
Charles, Baſtara, and Reigneir on the Walls: 
Pucell.God morr6w Gallants,want ye Corn for Bread? | 
I thinkethe Duke of Burgonie will fait, 
Before heele buyagaine atſuch arate. 
*Twas full of Darnell :doe you like the taſte ? | 
Burg. Scoffe on vile Fiend, and ſhameleſſe C urtizan, 
I truſt cre long tochoake thee with thine one, 
And make thee curſe the Harvelt of that Corne. 
(harles, Your Grace may ſtarve (perhaps) before that 
time. 
F Beaf: Ohlet no words, but deedes, revenge this Trea- 
Ones | 


3” I PIE Let eat 


«; he. 


& Pucel). What will you doe,good gray-beard- ? 


Wihina Chayre. 

Talb. Foule Fiend of France,and Hag of all deſpight, 
Incompaſs'd withthy lultfull Paramours, 7 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiatit Age, | 
And twit with Cowardiſe a man halfe dead? | + 
Damſell, Ile bave a bowr with youagaine, F*12 | 
Orelſe let Talbor periſh with this ſhame. ; 

Pucell. Are ye ſohot, Sir: yet Picell hold thy peace, | 
If Talber dot bur Thander, Raine willfollow. : 


They whiſper together in 
Golipma the Parliament: who ho tujterte Spe l 


Tab. ;M of. 
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: : And I, asfure as Engliſh Hezey lives, 
1 Andas bis Father here was 
1 Asſureasinthis late betrayed Towne, 


| Soſure I Gweare, togetthe Towne, ordye. 


| The valiantDukeof Bedford « Comemy Lotd, - 
| Wewill beſtow you in ſome better place, 
| Fitter for ſickneſle, and for crafie age, 


| 
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by er; Belike your 
T rom that our owne 
I ſpeake notto \halr rayling Heedte''s 

But unto thee AMlenſorn, and thereſt. 
ey. Seignio » — +" 49D fight ir out 4 

Alanſ. Sel 

ny wee « baſe Muleters of France, 

Like Pefant toot-Boycs doe they keepethe Walls, 
And dare — _— Gemlemen en 

Pucerl. Awa aines, let's get-us from t alls, 
For Tathot amends bh goodneſle & his Lookes, 
God bay iny Lord, we camefir buttorell you. 
That we are here. + Exennt from the Walls. 

Talb. And there will we be too, cre it be long, 
Or elſe: reproach be Talbors greateſt fame. 
Vow Burganie, by honor of thy houſe, 
Prickt on by publike W rongs ſuſtain'd in France, 
Eitherto get the Towne aguine, or dye: 


ors 

Great (-ordelions Menpains buryed 3" 

My Vowes are! cquall- Pornge with thy 
regard this dying Prince, 


Burg. 
Vowes. 
Talb. But ere we goe, 


Bedf. Lord Talbot, doe not ſo diſhonour me : 
Here will I fit, befbrothic Walls of Roan, * 
 Andwill be partner of your weale or woe. 

_= . Couragions , letus now  erſirndsou, 
. Notto be gonefrom hence , for once Tread, 
Thar Rout Pe -im his Litter ſick, 

' Came tothe field, and vanquiſhed his foes. 
' Mc thinkes Iſhould reviue the Souldiors hearts, 


Becauſe I ever found them as wy felfe. 

Talb, Vndaumting ſpiritina Sing breſt, 
Then beit ſo: Heavens kerpe old Bedford ſafe. 
And naw no.more adoe, brave 
But gather we our Forces out of hand, 

And ſet upon our boaſting Enenue, 


An eAlerum: Evcurſu Emer Sir lobs 
's Faſſaſfe, edu | 1 


+ (apt. Whither away Sir John Falſtaff 
Falft, "Whither away ? to ſave my ſelfe by 
Weare like to have the overthrow a 
What will joatheand eve Lord Fake 
 Falſ. I, alltheT; albors in the World, to ſave my life. 


Exit. 


Cepti —_ Kaigs, ill fornme follow "i 
FE xi. 


] ; Ecewfins, Tart ſtand 


I Exit. | 


T alb. FF es Eben ina day 7 FE | 
This isa dohble Honor, Bargovie's 


Mr pur erty non comb gal 
Thy NobleDeeds,as Valors Monuments. 

Tath. Thankes þ 
I thinke herold Familiar is aſlcepe. 

Now where's the Baſtards braves, and [lier avis 
W hatallamort ? Roan 
That ſuch avaliantCompanyare fed. 

Now will we take ſomeorder in the Towne, 
Placing therein forme cxpert Oificers, 

And then depart to Paris, to the King, 


For there young Henry with his Nobles lye. 
 Buig, What wills Lord Talbor,pleaſeth Bargome. | | 


Talb, But yet before we goe, lex's not forget 

. The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deccas'd, - 
But ſee his Excquiesful61!! din Roan, | 
A braver Souldier never couched Launce, 

A gentler heart did never ſway in Court, 

But Kings and mighrieft Potentates muſt die, 
For that” sthe end of owes, are 


pry ron am. Orr Tell, irq, ad IT 


Duke: bat where is Pot now? ih 


hangs her head for gicete, 13" 
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Em nter Charles, Baftard, «Alanſon Pacel. 


Nor grievethat Roan is forecovered : 

Care 1s no cure, but rather cotrafiue, 

For things that are'not to be remed) yd. 

Let frantikeT albettriumph tor awhile, 

And like a Peacgckefweepealong his.tayle, = 
Wee'le pull his Plumes, and takeaway his Trayne, 
If Dolphin andthereſt-will be 'but:ruFd. 


Andof thy Cunning hadno di 
One ſudden Foyle ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 
Baſtard. Scarchoutthy witfor ſecret pollicies 
And we will make thee famousthrough the work. 
Alaxſ: Wee'le ſet thy Statucin ſome holy Ps 
And have thes Mine Veg —_ Saint. + 
Employ thee t wect Virg our 
| Pucefl. Then thus it muſt be, this Fg ef Jeri 
By faire perſwaſions, mixt with ſugred words, : 
| We willin intice the Duke of Burgonie . 
| Toleave the Talborjatid to followus.” 


France were no place for Henries Warriors, 
Nor ſhould that Nation. Tome ſo withus, 
from our Provinces... 4 
Alanſ, For ever ſhouldthey 7 


ARES Fate me ber 


Hearke, GE Dr 
Their Powers are: | 


- Pacell, Dilmay not (Princes)atthis ent, by 


{barles, We have beene andy hee hither ; 


(harles. T marry Swenting, if we could doe that F 
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Cherles. Speake Pucell, and enchant him with thy 


FA 
G NE 
« "OS 
AW, 
- ton” 
4 , i 
C9 3 . 
FLA ED BS: :.- 
L L 
© F <a 
> = 5 
Sake 8 i» : ay p 
es x , , Ar 
Ng} * A x. k. 9 
Le 7 ! l 
"© 5g © = =_ = 
Tn * WO} 
> S &y. 4 
> SHLE< 7 
? Y \ 
a: 
® 
R, . 
q * 
«$3, 
. : 


R, y 5 1 
: 4 X WE 
% by FU 7 1 
% > s E 
” _ : 4 . % 
” " 4+ - : - hw 
o ©P> © y ' þ 4 « + 
G **.-thik3 - 
h : a IF 4 \ 
. 3 VL SARIV : Y Y 
BF *$ T3 b \ 7 ; 4 % % 
90 CY 4 +. N .* : 
5 +» Fo E 
| ; - FED k , , h . 
i 4s * 
" F, p 


ME eve nun andorent bog of Funct 


Stayglet thy hamble hand-maid ſpeake to thee. 


| Burg. Speake on, but be not over-tedious. 


PucelliLooke on thy Countreytooke on fertile France, 


| And ſee the Ciries and the Townes defac't, 

1 By waſting Ruine of the cruell Foe, -_ 

] Aslookes the Mather on her lowly Babez/ . 

| When Death doth cloſe his tender-dying Eyes, 
| See, ſee the pining Malady of France z | 


{| Bhold the Wounds, the moſt unnaturall Wounds, 


» .# : 


[ Which thou thy ſelfe haſt given her wofull Breſt. 


irne thy edged Sword another way, 


{ $tri e thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that helpe * _ 


On drop. of Blood drawne fromthy Countrics Boſbmc, | 


1 }Should grieve thee more then Rreames of forraine gore+ 
7 | Keturne thee therefore with a loud of Teares, 

And waſh away thy Cogntries ſtayned Spots. 
Tf | Borg. Either ſhe hath bewitcht me with her words, 
1 | Or Nature makes me ſuddenly relent. 


4 - 


il | PicellBeſides,all Frenchand France exclaimes on thee, 
1 Doubting thy Birth and lawfull Progenie. | 
1 {Whom joywſt thou with, but with a Lotdly Nation, 
"WF {That willnot truſt thee, but for Profits ſake ? 


[When Tabor hath ſet footing once in France, 


[And faſhion'd rheethar Inlirument of Ill, 
| Whothen, but Engliſh Henry, will be Lord, 
And thou be throat out, like a Fugitive ? 


Ml weto minde, and marke but this for proofe: | 

| WAa$not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe? 

{And was he not in England Priſoner ? 

JSutwhen they heard he was thine Enemie, 

lacy fet him free, without his Ranſome pay'd,/ 
Jlalbiehtof Bargonie and al bis friends. 
(ſethen,thou fight'ſt againlt thy Countreymen, - 
And joyn'ſt with them willbethy flaughter-men- 
Some, come, rerurne; returne thou wandring Lord, 

1475 and rhe reſt will take thee in their armes. 


adup 
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|, **u. .Pacell hath braycly play'd her part inthis, 
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| And ſecke how we may preiudice the Foe. s&Exemnt. 


| Firſt ro my God, and next unto your Grace. 


| That who'ſ{odrawes a Sword, 'tis preſent death, 


And after meete you, ſoener then you 


(aries. Now let us on, my Lords, 


And joyne our Powers, 


” 
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Enteribe King, Glouceiter, Wincheſter, Yorke, Suffolke 
Somerſet ,Warwicke, Extter : Tothem, with 
his Souldeors, Talbot. 


Seana- Quarta. | 


— 


_ Talb, My gracious Prince; and honorable Peeres, 
Hearing of your arrivall in thisRealme, 
I have a while given Truceunto my Warres, 
To doe my dutie to my Soveraigne. | 
Inſigne whereof, this Arme, that hath reclaim'd 
To your obedience, fiftic Fortrefles, | 
Twelve Cities, and (even walled Townes of ſtrength, 
Beſide five hundred Priſoners of eſteeme z 
Lets fall his Sword before your Highneſle feet : 
And with ſubmiflive loyaltie of heart 
Aſcribes theGlory of his Conquelt got, 


King. Is thisthe Lord T gbot, Vickie Glouceſter, 
Thar hath ſo long beenereſident in France ? 
GloFt. Yes; if itpleaſe your Majeſtic, my Liege". . |} 
King Welcome brave Captaine, and victorious Lord | 
Whca 1 was young (as yetI amnot old) 
I doe remember how my Father ſaid, 
A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword. 
Long ſince we werereſolved of your truth, 
Your faithfull ſervice, and your toyle in Warre : 
Yetnever have you taſted our reward, 
Or beene reguerdon'd with ſo much as Thankes, 


| Becauſe tillnow, we never ſaw your face, 

| Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts, 
| We here create youEarle of Shrewsbury, 

[ And;in our Coronationtake your place. 


Exeunt. 
Manent Vernon and Ba ſer. 


Vern, Now Sir, to you that were ſo hot at Sea, 


' Diſgracing of theſeColoursthat I weare, 


In honor of my Noble Lord of Yorke, _ 
Dar'ſt thon maintaine,the former words thou ſpakt2 
Baſſ. Yes Sir, asweilas you dare patronage | 


| The <nvious barking of your ſawcic Tongue, 


Againſt the Duke of Somerſet. _ 
Fern. Sirrha, thy Lord | honor as he is. - 
Zaſſ. Why what is he ? as good a man as Yorke. 
Uern. Hearke ye : notſo : in witneſle take ye that. 


| Strikes hin. 
Baſſ. Villaine , thou knoweſt 
The Law of Armes1s ſuch, 


Or clſethis Blow ſhould broach thy deareſt Bloud. 

But Ile unto " Majeſtic, apr 

1 may have liberty tovenge this Wrong, 

When chou ſhaltfee, mo thee tothy colt, _ 
Fern. Well miſcreant, Ile be there as ſoone asyou, 

would. . 
Exenm.' ) 4 # 
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| Enter King, on, Goats: Pabahes WY Srffolke, Somer- 
| fet, Warwichs, T alvot, and Gov:ynor Exeter. 

| Gho. Lord Biſhopyſet.the Crowneupon his head. 
Win. God faveKing Henry of that name the ſixt. 

.. Gb, Now Governour of Paris take your oath, 

| That you: cle& no other King but him ; 

 Efteeme none friends, but ſuch as. are his Friends J 

' And none your Foes, but fuch as ſhall pretend 

| Malicious praiſes againſt his State: 


This ſhall ye do, fo helpe you rigbteous God, 
Enter FalFafſe. 
Fal. My gracious Soveraigne, as 1 rode from Calire, 
| To haſte unto your Coronation: | 
ALetter was deliver'd to my hands, 
| Writ to your Grace, from th' Duke of Burgundy. 
\ Tal. Shame tothe Duke of Burgundy, and thee 2 
I vow'd (baſe Knight)when 1 did arcet thee nexr; 
To teare the Garter fromthy Cravenslegge 
' Which I bave done, becauſe ( unworthily) 
Thou was't inſtalled in that High Degree. 
' Pardon me Princety Hewry, and the reſt: 
- | This Daſtard, ar the battell of Poiftiers, 
' When(bar-in all) I was fixe thouſand ſtrong, 
| And that the French werealmolt tento on: 
- Before we mer, or that aſtroke was given, 
Like to atrultic Squire, did run away. 
In which aſſault, we loſt twelyuehundred men. 
| My ſelfe,and divers Gemlemen beſide, 
{Were wy ſurpriz” d,and taken priſoners. 
{Then i indge (great Lords)ifI have done amiſle: 
\Or whether that ſuch Cowards ought to weare 
{This Ornament of Knighthood, yea or no? 
Glo, Tofay thetruth,this fat was infamous, 
' And ill beſeemivg any common man: 
| Much more aKnight,a Captaine, and a Leader. 
| Tal. When firſt this Order was ordaiu'd my Lords, 
| Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth; 
| Valiant,and Vertuous,full of haughty Courage, 
* Sach as weregrowne to credit by the warres: 
| Not fearing Dearh,nor ſhrinking for Diſtreſſe, 
þ But alwayes reſolute,in moſt extreames. 
: F He then,thatis not furnifh'd inthisſort, 


8 


EU” > 4 Doth bur vſurpe the Sacredname of Knight, 


'1 A haning this moſt Honourable Order, 
'| hould (if L were worthy tobe: ludge) 
; Be = degraded,like a Hedge-BorneSwaine, 
* | That doth prefumeto.boaſt of Gentle blood: 
: | K. Stainetothy Countrymien, thou hear'ſt thy doom; 
i | Be packiogrherefore,thoathat waſt a knight: 
. þ Henceforthwe baniſhthee on paine of deiabs 
- | Andaow my LordProteRtorview the Letter, 
| Sent from our Vncle Duke of Burgundy. 
| Gb, What meanes his'Grave, that he hath'chaung'd 
= Stile? _ Fe ( 
| No morebutplaine an lintly? Tothe Xs ) 
| Hath he forghs heis his Soueraigne?c 7 
| Or doth this churliſh bopeeariating.. 
{ Pretend ſome alteration in goad- will? 
| What's hecre? 1 bave b, 
| CMov'd with com 


Exit, 


paſſionof of nn Covers _—_ 
| Together with the pittifall complaints - 
af as yur priſe feedes npor, 


vs. 


” pernitions | 1 w,. 
| Ardieps 49h Che ler | 
{ O monſtrousTreach 'D4” 


| Thatin alliance pores othes,”” 
There ſhould-be =) 7 = dif 


King. Ft nT Bebo hr antaine 2" 
Glo, Itistheworſt, and all (my Lord) he writes..' 


withlikm, 


King. Whythen Lord Talbot there {hal talke* 
And glue him chaſticement for this abuſe. 
Hed fay you (my Lord)are yon not content? - 
Tal. Content my Liege? Yes:butthatI am pen, 
I ſhould have begg*dT mighthavebene employd.” 


King - gather ſtrength,and march unto hit" 
x 


arght : 
And whatoffence it is ro float his Friends. 
Tal. 1 go my Lord, in heart deſiring ſtill 
You may behold confulionof your foes- 
Enter Vernon and Baſſet. 
Per. Grant me the Combate,gracious Soverai 
Baſ. And me ( my Lord) grant me'the C 


2 And this ts mine(ſiveet Hen enry)Eavour him, © 
-_ Be patient Lords,and give -rhetirIoave to 
Say Gentlemen,what makes you thus exclaime” 


Ver. Withhbim(m 

P 4 AndI with 
ing. What is that wrong whereen you both c 

Firſ: ct me know, and then He anfwer you. | 


my 7 Lord)f Yfor he hath done me W 
' 


; hw 


| Argu'd betwixt ho Duke of Yorke, and him : 


When ſiubbornly bedid repugne thetruth, | 0 
Abouta certaine queſtion in the Law, 0} 


With other vile and ignominious tearmes. 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my Lords worthineſſe, 
 cranethe benefirof Law of Armes. 

Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord: 7 


And wherefore crave you Combate?Or with whom? # _ 


Baſ. Crofling the Sca, from England unto Franc; *' 1 
This Fellow hcere with c ing tongue, 4 
| Vpbraidedine abouttheRofe 1 weare, 
Sering, the fanguine colour of the Leaves = 
| Did preſent my Maſters bluſhing checkes : | by. 


For though he ſceme with forged queint conceite./ 
Toſera glofſe upon his bold inrent, -\ 
Yet know (my\Lord) 1 wasprovok'd by him, 
And he firſttooke exceptions at this badge, - 
Pranouncing that the palcneſſe of this Flower, 
Bewray'd the faintnefle of my Maſters heart, - 
| Torke. Will notthis hag 4 Somerlet be left ? 
Som. Your private orudgemy Lord of Terk OY 
Though ne'reſo cunningly you ſmorherit, = 
K img, Good Lord what "malagts rules in braines,, - 
ſickemen, 
When for ſo Night and frivolousacauſe, 
Such faQions zxmulationsſhallariſe ? 
' Good: Couſins bothof Yorke and Somerſet, 
Aut your ſelves , and be at 
Pep oi on = = 4 
then your e ſhal commanda hs 
Som. T cquateellicuchert nog bur __ 
Betwixt our ſclyesletus pgs it then. _. 
Torke. There ismyp £1t 
Ver. Ys ah itr 


eo es 


Let Him perceive howill we brooke his Treaſon; wot \ 


Torke. This is my Seruatit,heare him Noble Prin, {| 


imyfor he hath done me wrong. *| - 


"Ever. Ir grieves his Bighne! 
(notny rk be friends. . 


1Ca-HICKIE W: g Nation : 
acre: dille cook cl ES, 
lt win or lves wedif: 


{ How willtheirgrudg Rake q: be be provol'd 


| Deſtroy'd ee and loſtthe Realine of France? 
j Oh thinke uponthe 


xcſt of my Father, 

Ny tender yeares andlet us not forgoe 

{ That for a trifle, that was Dough with blood; 
Let me be V mper in this doubrfull ſtrife : 

| {Ikkeno reaſon if I wearethis Role 

at 3ny one ſhould therefore be ſi TEIEY 


more incline to Somerſct,then. Yorke: - 
, and Iloye them both. 


S Det "%s T can Ok 
[tr] ante 


? | he ns  Catimes CAce: 1d-lov 
| ]Cofinof Yorke, weinſtitute your Gra 
| | TobeourRegent in thele partgof 1 zl 
| | Andgood my Lord of Somerſet, unite 
S Yourtroopes of debrbrensy with his Bands of footes 
| | Andliketrye Subjects, Onan) your Progenitors C 
+ | Go cheerefull kpc an open 
1} Your angry Cholercoyos Enemies. | 
"| Our Selle ,wy Lord Protedtor, and the reſt 
| | After ſome fer willr returne to Calice; 
': | Fromthence to England, where I hope Ge long 
| [Tobe preſentedby your ViRtorics, 
| | With (harles, e4lanſen,and thar Fraiterous rout. 
| fl B Exeunt. Mane T, orks,Warwicke, Exeter, Vernon. 
C War. My Loy of Yorke, Ip romiſe youthe King 
[Pretryly (me thou ought) did They Oracbt) 
1 Torke. And fohe did; but veel like it not, 
i 8 Ss be wearesthe badge of Somerſet. 
| \. ar. Tuſh, thatwas wich C | , blame him not, 
[Pr pclne(8 's gin 'Prir yd tho = 2-4 harms. 


Toure cord 


A little He 


| 


ns > patty, 24, whe re nt 47 on Fel 
ofid >" were at | 

d of N obilitic 

This ſhoulc Tit gol 
This fattionsba d; n «0 
Bur that it doth pre 
BY tt n C.hularen 
But more, when Bnvy breeds unkinde des 
Then comes the ruine, there beginsTo 20 


Enter Taberwic Trumpet find; Dian, 
before Burdeanuc. 


Talb. Goto the Gatesof iurdeaus, Trumpetes, © | 
Summon their Generall unto | the Wall. Sounds, - y 


ya iWe event. 


eenlig Fire, 


Shall lay your ſtately, and CY Towers, 
If youforſake the offer of their love. .. 

Cap. Thou ominous and fearefu}lOwle of death, 
Our Nations terror, and their blood) ſeourge, . 
The period of thy Tyranny: approac 
On usthou canſt not enter but death : 

For I _ we are well fortific 

And ke uy iflue out and fight. 

If one re Be e, "ot Dolphin well appointed; 

Stands with the ſharesof Warreto ethee. 

On either handthee, there are ſquadrons pttche, 

To wall thee from the liberty of Flight; 

Ten thouſand French haye tane the Sacrament, 

And no way canſt thouturne thee for redrefle, 

Burt deathdoth front thee with _” 

And pale deſtruQtien meetes thee 1n the face : 

To ryne their dangerous Artillecce __. 

Voon no Chriſtian ſoule but Engliſh T' alba : 

Loe, therethou ſtandſt a breathing valiatit man 

Of an invincibleunconquer'd ſpirit; 

This is the lateſt Glorte of thy _— 

That I thy enemy dewthee withall: | 

For erethe Glaſle that nuwy begins to. runne, | 

Finiſh the proceſſe ofhis ſandy houre, 

T heſe eyesthar ſee thee now well coloured, 

Shall ſec thee (withered, bloody , pale, and dead. | 

Drum a farre s 

hekie, harke, the Dolphins drumme,a warning Al, 
$ heavy Muſicke tothy timorousſoule, 

> mine (hall ring thy dire departure out. 


Exit, 
T al. He Fables not, I hearethe cnemic 2 


' Out ſome light Horſemen nd dpegas their doug 


O negligent and heedle(e Dil line 
How are we ii dand bounded 2p | 


Pg « iþ 


Maz'd witha yel ing 


If webeE 
Not Raſca ike rofalldowne with 9:67 


But rather moodic mad : And de ns, 


_— 


F y ſcouts return'd againe, 
eld br ts 


: They arereturn' 'diny Lord; and giveit out, 
eis march'd to Tabeti gh mare with his ata 


Spurretothe mot 
* Whonow is ed waa nieofon! 
hong with yo tAtre 
To ex ,to Burdea 
Elſe farwell Tibor, France,and Engl: 
| Twke. O'God, that Somerſer who in proud 
Doth ſtop my ' ornets, werein-Tatbers place, 
So ſhould weſave a valiant Gentleman, 
By forfeytinga Traitor and a Coward: 
Mad ire, Aopror ia makes me weepe, 
That thus we , whileremifle Traitors fleepe. 
HMeſ: © "ſome ſaceonr tothediftreſt Lord. 
Tarke. Hedies, we lofe: 
We mourne, France {imiles: Weloſe, they dayly get, 
- Alllong of this vite Traitor Somerler, 
Ateſ. Then God take mercy on brave7«lbors ſonle, 
And on his Sonne yong Jobs, who two hours fince, 
I met in travailetowards his warlike Father ; 
' Thisſeaven yeeres did not T albot [cehis ſonne, 
And now Ale wine whereborhrheirlives are done. 


I breake m No warlike word: 


Sow. It istools is "car noo fl endrhe iow + 
This ex tion Wi #Y 


Lys Lt ted,”: A} C- 
tw a ſally rofthe 7 
_ | 


That Talber dead, 


Cap. Heere is$i iz# 
| Set 6d 


havin ines \ ork an ONT woke, 


| To beate aflayling di atht 


Andwhiles the zuUrAl 

Drops bloody ſwetfrom!1 

And inadvantage lingrin 

You his falſe hopes, the! 

Pina rec ods 
pantry eepeawa 
The levied ore halen im a 
Yeeldsup his] JIE CENLIEmatn 
Orleance the Baſtard, Chots and Fug 
a" [,.CO! 


ayde. 


| Swearing that you a 
Call for this 

Som. York lyes: Hi wich have ſent,$& had che 
I owehim little Dutle, . and lefſe Love, 


Ls. The fraud of England, not the force of F 
| Hath now intrapttheNoble-mindedTaibet : 
| Neverto En gland ſhall be ant 
But dies Wi tofotturitby your 
Soms, Come go, Twilldiſpatch 
Within fixe honres, they will be at bis #5 | 
Lx.: Too late comes reſcue, heis.tane or flaine, 
For flye he could not, if he would have fled ; 
And fiye would Talbot never though he mi 
pla If he be dead, brave Talbet then pr. -\ 
Ls. His fume livesinthe world. His ſhame oo 


Enter Father and bis Sortie« 


zems «ft Warre, 


Sow, Yoke fer hot Yorke foul have ere] | 
Luc. And York®asfaſt upon your Grace exclai ni x Mo ; 


 Andrake foule ſcorneto fayyne on him by ſeadin g. 7 ! by 4 


Tal. O yonng lolmTulbes, 1 didfend forthe. |_| 
Ten heme We 


6 2 +; _— 
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| Tatb. If webc both 
los. Then le meta wa 
Trois, reats{0.y' 
| knownein me- 
ata Fe can little boaſt; 
in you all hopes are loſt. 
Rayne the Honor you have wonne, 
Il, that no Exploit haye done. 
Led or r Vantage, every one will ſweare: 
if T bow,they:lefay ir was for feare. 
bY n Th ere is no hope thatever I will ſtay, 
the firſt howre I ſhrinke and run away: 
T8 the on my knee Ib 
5 | ther then Lifeypre x 
 Talb. Shall allthy Mothers hopeslycin one Tombe? 
| Toby, T, rather. then Ile m_ my Mothers Wombe. 
Tab. Vpon-myBleſling nd thee'goc. 
| [ Tobs. To fight I will pang N to Ee the Foc. 
IH Tok » Part of th Father befay'di in thee: 
FRY No partoft himybut willbe ſhame mm mee. 
Talb. Thoane never hadft Renowne;nor canſt not loſe it. 
lon. Yes,yourrenowned Name:ſhall flight abuſe it? 
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. Tal. Thy Fathers charge ſhalcleare thee from 5 ſtaine. 


' | Tobn, You cantiot witneſle for me; being {laine. 

| FifDeath beſo apparant, then both flye. 

' þ Taibn Andlcave my followers here to fight and "RY, 

\ My Age was never tainted withſuch ſhame. - 

| John, And ſhall my Youth be guilty of ſuch blame? 

| FNo more cah Ibeſevered from your-ide, 

S | hen can your ſelfe, your ſelfe intwaine divide: - 
Stay,goc,doe whatyouwill;the like doel; - 

[Forte I willnotgitmy Father dye.” | 


' Talb. Then hee inc dFebce; faire Sonne, : 


3 [Bo borne to eclipſe thy Life thisafternoone: 
* [Come, fideby. fide liveand dye,” 
E: T, 4 c _5oule with + rg Frame wHcaven yo. 
_ bet lang Gn orga I abor Fonne 
Wo; wr ironed abaxt, nd Talbot 
| 0 mtſoues lines 


L Tab Saint G omge;and Victor rysfight — T8 


Te: ent hath-with-Te/bar broks his word, 
ddleft us to:therage of France his Sword. | 

— [ere is /obn T elbortpawic,and/ take thy burſt 
| Fgiverhee Life,aud reſcu'd thee from Death. 
FE F | h . O twice my Father,twiceam I thy Sonne: 
[he Life.t wit me firit, was loft ahd done, 
þ: og With t h thy arltke Sword, def! ight ofFate, 
EE onde hrs. 
yRf : When from the Da r 
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L _—c xen d with You 


| Tnrothe "luſtr ing Battaile of the 


I. thay 77 yorkgang albot,my brave Boy« 
Hers pu pore the Baſtard to jerry 
Camein Speake:thy Fathers care: 
Artthou not cpatry: Por do'{tthow fare? 
Wilt thou yetleavethe Battaile,Boy,and flic, 
Now thouartſeal'd the Sonne of Chiyalry? 
Flye,to'revenge my death whenTam dead, 


The helpe of one ftands me infirtle ſtead; . .. 
Oh, roo much folly is it,wellT wot, 


To hazard allour lives in one ſmall Boat. 
If 1today dye not with Frenchmens Rage, 
To morrow I hall dye with mickte Age. 
By me they nothing gaine;ahdif Tſtay, 
Tis but the ſhox cning of my Life one da 
In thee thy Mother dyes, our Houſcho! Name, 
My Deaths Revenge,thy Youth,and Englands Fame: - 
Alltheſe,and more, we hazard by thy lay; 
Alltheſeareſav'd, if thou wilt flye away 


| ZJohn. The Sword of Orleaxce hath not made me finkre,| | 
Theſe words of yours draw Life-blood from my | Heart. | 


On that aduantage, bought, with ſuch a ſhame, 


| Toſaveapaltry Life,andflay brighrFame; 


Before young Ta/bet from old Talbot flye, 

The Coward Horſe that beares me,fall and dye 
Andike me to the peſant Boyes of France, - 
To be Shames ſcorne,and ſubjeRt of Miſchance: 
Surely,by all thEGlory you have wonne, 


AndifT flye,I aminor TatbersSonn e. 


Then talke no more of flight;it i 1s$no boot; 
If Sonne to Talber, dye at Talbott foot,” © 
Tal, Then follow thou thy deſp*rate Syre of Creet- 
Thou [carus, thy Lifeto meis ſweer: | 
If chouwilt fight,fight by thy Fathers ſide, 
And ed commendableprov4l ler Sdye 1 in prides 
* eAlargni, E xeur ſlons. Enter old © 
F Talbot ted.” 


Talb, Where is my Other Lif@mine owne is gone: 
O, where's youpg Ta/bordwhere is valiant John? 
Trimahat Death, ſmear d with Captjyity, 
Young Talbors Valour makes'meſmile at thee. 
When he perceiv*d meſhrinke,and'on my Knee; 

His bloody Sword he brandiſht'0 -over mee, 


And likea hungry Lyon'did Eommence 


Rough deeds of Rage, and ſterne Impatience: 
But when my angfy Guardant ſtood alone, 


 Tendring'my rutne, and aſla yd of none, 


of Heart, 


evieh+*  \ 
Blood, my Boy did drench'”  * 
__ oY "i di'de 
| 'M learns, m BI ome,inbis pride. 
j 1 if Enter ith John T athit Tab, 


Dizzic-ey*dFury;and:great rage 
Suddenly made hith' Hom my fide 


Ta.Thou E D 1 : th,wi 
Coupled bony ſtlt bg # 
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| | etot facher;er 27 ak, 
| ek y ſpe hr * be willbrnd: 


| thy 
| Poore Boy;he {mil wares" 1656. who ſhould ſay; 
Had Death bene French,then Death had dyed to Pl 
| Come,come,and lay him in his Fathers armes, | 
|My pirceanno longer onger beare theſe harmes, 


ier$adieu : I have what 1 would have, 500 
Dyes 


| Now my oldarmesare yong John Talbots grave. 


eAtus Quinta: Scans Prima. 


hn 


Ems Charles, Alanſon, Bavoundie Baſtard, 
_ and Pucell. 


} Char. Had Yorke and Somerſet brought nfs] in, 
| We ſhould bave founda blogdy.day of this. £1 
T Bf. Howthe yong whelpe of 7 albots raging i wood, 
Did fleſh hispuny-ſword in Frenchmens b 
]  P=e. Once adore him, and oaeting: 
1 Thou Maiden yoath,be vatnquiſht by a Maide- 
{ Butwitha provd the ravgpiſhe ſcorne __. .. 
- | Heanſwer'd thus: Yong 7 albve was not borne 
| To bethepillage of a Giglot Wench, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight., .. . -. -3...2 
Bur. Doubtlet he would have ag anoble e Knight 

See Rs lyes idherced in the armes 
Of the m {bloody Nutſſer of his harmes. "FOAM 

Baſt. Hew them to peeces; hack their bones ali: 
Whoſe life was x Englants lory -Gallia's wonder, | .. 
_(ar.Ohno ebeareifior that whichwe have fled | 
| Duriog the lite, he non Wrong it dead. 

prey 

| Ls, Herald,condu& me to the 1 Dolphins Tent, 
1 To know who hath obtai veep ry of the day.. 
Ch On what ſubmiſſive me Mart thou ſent? 
; xc3. Subiſſion Do It ?Tis a meere French word: 
| We "Eeliſh Warrioury, wotnot what it meanes. . 
| I come to know whatPriſoners thou haſt tane, 
[ Rey to ſurvey the bodiesof the dead. 
i . For ns to priſonis. 18. 
; i tell me w ſeek fi? 
| -” bir wer 'sthe great Aleidesof the field, 


T A Hors oft Shrewsbury? 
1 Me fl his rare ſutceſſe in Armes, 
ſiford) rateford,and Unlence,- 


a ry not "hee", 0 


| ' 2. we of aſbford;l 
| Lord T, atbot of Geodrig and Vrchs 
: ackmer ed ron oc nf 


Andnow to Paris i in this con 
| All will beours now bloody wa, elaine. 


| Betweenethe Realmes of England, and of France.” 


iz 


| It were — 


Werebut hisPi ; e Icf | 
It would Amaze hep re wed A —D; 
CNeINDe no bartitemtenc oh 
He erm cha wou ; . 


They would but Ninkbandp atrife the a ayre. 
har. Go take their bodies hence: 


Lacy. Ile bearc them hendezbut from their afhies hat | 
bereard” © | 


| A Phoenix that ſhall inake all Brant iffear'd. 


Char.So we be rid of them,do a5 what } wit | | 
ng vaine, WE. 


— —  ——ASETTIIRm——D_—  —_—_——_ _ ror 


Sens _— 


E wer x ing, _ ani Exon. 


XK; ing. Have you perus'd the Letters from the Pope; 
The Emperor,and the Earle of Arminack? 

- Glo. T have my Lordand their intent isthis, 
They humbly ſat vatoyour Excellence, 
| To havea godly peaceconcluded of, 


King. How dothyeur Grace affe&their motion? | 
. Glo: Well(my good Lord)and astbe only Eangy 
To ſtop effiſion of our Chriſtian blood, * | 
And abliſh quictnefle on every fide. 
.. King. I marry Vnckle,for I alwayes _ 
It was both impiousand unnatural, 
That ſuch immanity-atid bloody firife 
Should reigne among Profeſſor of one Faithe 
Glo, Beſide my I efooner to etc, 
And ſurer bindethis kege of dards 
The Earle of Arminacke neere knitte Charles, 
A man of great Authority in France, 
Proffers his onely daughter to your Grace, | 4 
In marriage, with'a large and fi sDowrys |}: 
King _Marriage VickleAlzs mv are yonge FT 
And fitter is my wand my Book c9, 
Than wantondalliance with a Paramour. 
Yer call th'Embaſladors, ard:as you pleaſe, 
Solet them have theiranſweres WEE EVELY One: 
I ſhall be well contetit withanye 


Tends! to Gods glory.and Countriesiweale: ; 
Enter Wincheſter eu tree aber wi all if 


Exet. Wiat;i jismy: Lord of richer int, nil ] 
Andeal'dunto a Cardinalle: | 
Thenl 
Henry the Fift did | i 
I ER Cardinall,”: "PA 
yn make his Le ves wich "_ £ wh 1 ; 
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mm Stay my Lord [egnegou tall 


x ſumme of money which I pro 


: | zould be delivered to ns Hol 


cloathing me in theſ 
| Legat. I willattend upc 


aport your Lopdſhips 
' Win. Now Wiacheſter will not ſubmit, trow, 


| | Or be inferiour to.che proudelt Pecre; 
| | Huwfreof Glolerghoo hal wel perceive, 
Thatacither in for 


[ i Biſhop will rag Garner _—_— 
 Tlleeither make thee ſoopeand bendthy knee, 
Z [vr ſacke this Coumry witha mutiny» 


i 


Excimt. 


Sezena Terta. 


i 


_ —_ 


Ap er Cherle {2 Sou ee 


| rs Thel a mewes (ay Lords) ay x Pg our droo- 


ping ſpits: 


| Ti fid.te hou Parfnsdo revel, 


| INT keepe not backe your power 


 Puc. Peace be: 0a, + <paneeir 


j Jak ruine combate ws h their Pallaces- 


Emer bod. 


| Ser Succeſſeattoctat, malianeGencrall, 
I happincſſeto.his accomplices. 


© Aker. What ridings: ſoud our Scout 


—raragg 


| prethoefpeak, | 
1 . Scent. The Englaf Aray thitdivided was q | 
Ir. » + : 


Gareghe warnings, 


Þ [* twe will pre Ker errant for them. 


Bay I truſt the Ghaſt of Tulbaris not there: 


: 2 Now he i 18 gone my TLord,you ncade notfeare, + 
T'! f.? x. Of all baſe paſkons;! Ar ror. 
F YOr nmand the Ch amelt/ ” | 


7% X : P of ' L * 

». "8 , - oy 
[Henry fret and all ab weoedder 
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Then on my Lang nr eons 
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_ LOA a OK 


| TT the "Ld Dom of theNorth; 


Appearc,andayde meinthis enteprizce 


Emer Fen 
This ſpeedy andquicke pearance argues proofe 
Of your accuſtom'd Qlige noe to NE» | 
Now ye Familiar Spirics,that arecull'd | 
Out of the powerfuil Regions under earth, 
Helpe me this ence;that France may get the field. 
They walke,and {peaks uote 


| Oh hold menot with filence ov er-long: 


| Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 


Ile lopa member off and give it you, 
In carneſt of a further benefit: 
| So you do condeſcendto helpe me now. 

| They beng their beads. 
No hope: to.have redrefle?My body ſhali 
Pay recompence,if you will graunt my ſuite, 

T bey ſhake "—_— 

Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 
Intreate you to your wonted furtherance? - 
Then take my foule;ary body,toule,andall, 
Before that England give the French the = 


ergy forſake me.Now the time iscome, 
That France muſt vale herlofty plumed Creſt, 

And [ct her head fall into Englands lappe. _ 

My ancient Incantations are too weake, 

And hell too ſtrong for meto buckle with: 


Now France,thy glory droopeth to the duſt. Exit. | 
Exnrſins, rs ri andTelgt handee | 
role. Damſell of "ROE" thinkeT kaveycndilt, 


Vnchaine # jr ſpirits now with {pctling ——_ 
And try tf they can gaine your iberty. 


1 A goodly prize,tit forthe divels grace. 


Sec how thevgly Witch doth bead her browes, 
As if with (ec ,:1\he would change my ſhape. 

Pac. Chang'd toa worler thape thou cant nor be; 

Yor. Oh, Chakethe Dolphins a-proper man, 

| No ſhape but his can pleaſgyourdautycye. | 

| Pac. Apl iguinganiſchcete light oa Charles, aud thee, 
And may ye both be (odainly ſurpriz'd 
| Bybloudy hands, in ſleeping on your beds. 

YT, rhe Fell danningHag IB, Lochantrefle hold we” 

t 


ongues 
| F=c.Iprethcegiverne leave tocurſe and. 


Tore Curſe Miſcreant,when thou comft to rhe Rake. 
Extunt. 
Alarum. Enter Suffl wah Arg 
his hand. 


* 
S off Be —_ - wiltthou art my priloner. 


| Gezes mher.. | 
' Oh Faireſt Beaury,dpnorfeare; nor flye: | 
' For I will tonch thee bur withreverend bands, - 
I kiſſe theſe fingers for eternallp 


| Andiay them gently onthy ten e fide. 


W haart rhou,ſay?rhat] miayhonor thee; + 
1M. Mergers ny name,and<aughter to "I, 
The King of Naptes,whoſocre:rhouart, v7 
 Sufs —_ Earle Tar TangndSeffoliteam I call'd. 
Be not offended Natares myracle, 
Thou artalortedtoÞe rane bymer, 5 $71 
So _ the Swan her eva Cieners fave, b 


" > 
<a... i. lit... Mo de 


| For Princes por be free. 


cept | 


is ſervile 


Yo 6 

Go,and be free againe,as Suffolkes Fiend. th is going. 
Oh ſtay:I have no power to let her paſſe, 

My band would free her, but my heartſayesno. 

AS playes the Sunne upon the pglafſie ſtreames, 
Twinkling another counterfetted beame, 


So ſcemes this gorgeous beaury to — 
Faine would I woo her, yet 1 dare not { 
Ie call for Pen and Inke,and write. my ibis 
-- De {a Potedifable nottby (elfe: 

ſtnot a Tong e? Is ſhe not heere thy priſoner? 
Wilt thou be dannted at a' Womans ſight? 
I:Beauties Princely Majeſty is ſuch, 
Confoundsthe e, and makes the ſenſes couph. 

Mer. Say Earle of Suffolke,if thynawe be ſo, 
What ranſome muſt I pay betore I paſſe? 
For I perceive Lam thy priſoner. 

Suf. How canſt thou Tell the will deny thy ſuite, 


A. Before thou makeartriall of her love? 


M. Why ſpea ſpeak'ſtthou not? Wharranſom muſt I pray? 

Suf. She's beautifull; and therefore to be Wooed: 
Sheisa Woman;therefore to be Wonne, 

Mar, Wilt thou _ ranſome,yea or no? 

Suf. Fond man, re thatthon haſta wife; 
Then how can Cargeretbethy Paratnour? 

Mar. I were beſtrolcave him,for he will not heare. 

Suf. There all is marc*d:there lies a cooling card. 

Aar, Hetalkes at randon:ſuretheman ismad. 

Suf. And yet diſpenſation maybe had, 

ar And yet 1 wouldthat you would anſwer me: 

Saf. Tie win this Lady Iargarrr, For whom? 
Why for my King:Tuſh,that's a woodden thing, 
Mar. He ralkes of wood:Ir is ſome 
Swf.'N etſo my fancy-may be ſatisfied, 
Andy eſtabliſhed — thele Realmes. 
But there remaines a fcruple in thattoo: 
Fort] her Father be the m_— of Naples, 
| Duke of eAmowand CMamne,yet is he poore, 
And our Nobility will-ſcorne the match. 

Mar, Heare ye Captaine? Are you not at leaſure? 

Sf. It ſhall be ſo;zdifdaine they ne're ſo much: © 
Henry is youthfull,and will quickly yecld. 
Madam,l haves mes reveale.  - 

Afar. What though I be inthral'd , he ſeems a knight, 
And will not any waydiſhonor me. .. 

= Lady ,vouchſafe to liſten what I-ſay. 

« Perbaps I ſhall be reſcu'd by the French, - 

| Aniiiunts not crave his curtelic. | 

Sufe. Sweet Madam,give me hearing ina cauſe. 

Mar. Tuſh, women-have bene captivate ere.now. 

Saf. Lady ,wherefore talke you ſo? 

Mer. 1 cry you mercy,'tis but 2id for Qu. 

Saf. Say. gentle Princeſſe, would you not ſuppoſe - -. 
Your bondage happy,to WE: made a Queene? 
Mar. To be a _—_ vi, 
Than is aflave;in baſe ſrviiy: 


genie Madam, nwony am 
To wooe ſo faire aDawetobe us wiſe, 

And have no ſelfe. 
How ſay y 


| 


| Becoiertieins in Trafficke ofa King,' 


Sef. His love. ' a6 
Har. I am nnwo! 
S#f.No 


Mar. And if my Father 

S»f. Then call our Ca 
And Madam,at your 
Weel crave a 


$ 


fs Lam comes. 


- Enter Aa eco wals, 


Sce Rergnier Re EI: | pe 


Reig. To whom? 


Reig, Suffolke, what remedy? 
I amaSouldicr,and 
Orto bhrp” _ 
Sup. Yes, t CI EE he Led, 
Conſent,and for thy Honor give conſent, - 
Thy daughter ſhall be wedded to my King, 
Whom I with 
And this her cafie held impriſonment, 
Hath gain'd thy 
Reig: Socin S 
SM}. Faire Margaret ny 
That Suffolke doth not Rarter lnceyor faine. 
cg, Vponthy Princel ace CO deſcend, 
lh 6 thee anſwer ofthy juſt. demand 


Swf, And heere I will expe thy comming. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Reignier. 


Rep. Welcome brave Barleintovur Territories, - 
eee what your Fr Wn. cu) 
Swf. I Reignier hap r 10 {weet a 
Fitto = made companion <1 eipfwck 
What anſwer makes: wt 0 ER. unto my ſuite? 


Reig. Since thou = to woce her li ele nh . Y 


To be the Princely.Bridec _— aLord:- 
V pon condition I may q 
Enjoy mine ownegthe C bh Shes and Pr: 
Free from oppreſſion;erthe firoke of Warre, 
my daughter ſhall be Hexrjes,if he pleaſe. 
of. Thari is herranſome, I TI her, 

And Trek two Counties] willundertake 
| Your: Sor ſhall ellen Ke Tag 
Kei I againe in Henries: name, 

As Dep, untothat.gracious King, 4 
Givethee her band for ay pot plighted faith. 


Suf. Reiguier of France, I 


And yet methinkesI could be well content 
To be mine owne Atturneyinthis caſe. 

-Ile over then to nd with this newes, 
And make this martiageto 


So farewell 4 


paine have wooed and wonne ena ; 


-Princely liberty. 3 
e as he thinkes? ry 


4 , : - "'< . 
—— 
y,to «Y,9yi e ? ; 


Sf. To me. wt & 
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LEM va , - 

"FT gat Madame,I mult trouble you againe, 
e:"-.; , , ” ; 0 * 1 
' ] Noloving Token tohis Majeſty? 


By 
WP 
F<! 


| | Aer. Yes,my good Lord;a pureunſpotted heart, 
{ Never yet taint with love, I ſend the King, 
Suf. And this withall. Kiſſe ber, 


' Mar. That forthy felfe,I willnot ſo preſume, 
* F To ſend ſuchpeeviſhtokens toa King. 
| $f. Oh wert thou for my ſelfe:but Sufolke Ray, 
= | Thou mayeſt not wander in that Labyrinth, 
{ There Minotaurs and ngly Treaſons lurke- 
| Solicite Hemy with her wonderous praile, 
S | Bcthinke thee on her Vertues that ſurmount; 
' Made naturall Graces thatextinguiſh Art, 
\ | Repeate their ſemblance often onthe Seas, 
 FThat whenthou com'ſt to kneele at Henries feete, 
| F Thou mayeſt bereave him of his wits with wonder, Exit. 


Enter Torke W arwicks,Shepheard, Pucel. 
7dr. Bring forth'that Sorcereſle condemn'd to burne. 
Shep. Ah one, this kils thy Fathers heart out-right, 
Have I fought every Countrey farre and neere, 
* { Andnow itis my chance to finde thee out, 
| { Muſt Ibehold thy timeleſſe cruell death: 
WH | Ah [ore {weet daughter Ile die with thee. 
| Par, Decrepit Miſer,baſe ignoble Wretch, 
BH { lam deſcended of agentler blood: 
WM | Thou art no Father,nor no Friend of mine. 
Shep. Qut, out:My Lords,and pleaſe you, *tis not fo, 
| | [did beget her,all the Pariſh knowes: 
| | Her Mother liveth yet,can teſlifie 
| I Shewas the firſt fruite of my Back'ler-fhip;, 
War. Graceleſſe,wilt thou deny thy Parentage? 
4 Tor. This argnes, what herkinde of life hath beene, 
| Wicked and vile,and ſo her death concludes. 
| Shep, Fye Jone,that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle: 
| | God knowes,thouart a collop of my fleſh, 
WH | And forthy ſake have I (hed many ateare: 
W {Deny me nor, I prythee, gentle /one. 
3B Pac, Pezantavant. You have ſuborn'd this man 
+ ] Ofpurpoſe,to obſcure my Noble birth. - 
W | Shep. Tis true, I gavea NobletothePrieſt \ 
; $ The morie thatI was wedded to her mother - 
7 Kneele downe and take my bleſſing, good my Gyrle. 
4 Wilt thou not ſtoope? Now curſed bethe time 
if Ofthy nativity;I would the Milke 
if Thy mother gavethee whenthon ſuck'dſt her breſt, 
"{ Had bin a little Rats-bane for thy ſake. | 
” | Orelſe, when thou didſt keepe my Lambes a field, 
"W [{1wihh ſome ravenous Wolfe had eaten thee. 
BW {| Docſttboudeny thy Father,curſed Drab? 
WM {| Oburne her,bucne her hanging is too good. 
WF }{ 7. Take ber away,for ſhe hath liv*d too long, 
MW | Tofill the world with vicious qualities. 
| Px, Firſt It metell you whom you have condenm'd; 
| | Not me, begotten of a Shepheard-Swaine, 
 Þ } Btiflued from theProgeny of Kings. 
| | Vertuous and Holy, choſen from above, 
| ÞPjinſpirationof Celeſtiall Grace, 
$40 worke exceeding miracles onearth. 
 W-.1 Fs ver. had to do with wicked Spirits, 
 & {tyouthar are polluted with your luſtes, 
! nd withthe guiltlefſe blood of Innocents, 
| 8 }>Tupt andtainted withathouſand Vices: 
4 & |{<wle you want the grace that others have, 
I [rnjudgeir iaight aching impotible 
eo compaſſe Wonders, butby helpe of divels. 


-———_ "SNARES 


; 


Exit, 


*« 


IR 


1 No miſconceived, 7one of Aire hath beene 


| Is all your {tri ahora come to this? 


*Twas neither {$arler,nor yet the Duke I nam'd, 


| And ſold their bodies for their. Countries benefir, , 
| Have wenot loſtmoſt partofall the Townes, 


a i —_—_—_— 


A Virgin from her tender infancy, b 
Chaſte,and immaculate in very thought, | 
W hole Maiden-blood thus rigoroully cffus'd, | 
Will cry for Vengeance ,atthe Gatesof Heaven” | 
Tor. 1,I:away with hertoexecution, = 
War .and hearkeye firs:becauſe ſhe isa Maide, 
Spare for no Faggots,letthere be enow: 
Place barreiles of pitchupon the farall ſtake, 
That ſoher torture may be ſhortned. 
Pac. Willnothing turne yourunrelenting hearts? 
Then one diſcover thine infirmity, 
That warranteth by Law,to bethy priviledge. 
I am with cbilde ye bloody Homicides: | 
Murther not then the Fruite within my Wombe, 
Although ye hale me toa violent deaths 
Tor, Now heaven forfend,the holy Maid with child? |} 
War. The greateſt miracle that ere ye wrought: | 


Yor. She and the Dolphin have bin jugling, - 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. - 
War, Well go to,we will haveno Baſtards live, 
Eſpecially ſince Charles muſt Father it. 
Pxc. You are deceiv'd,my childe is none of his, 
It was eAlayſon that injoy'd my love. 
Yor. «Alanſonthat notorious Macheyile? 
Itdyes,and if it hadathouſand lives. 
Pac. Oh give me leave,I havedeluded you, 


But Rezgmer King of Naplesthat prevail'd. oec1, ol 
War. A married man!ithat's moſt intollerable. | 

Yor. Why here's a Gyrle : I thinke ſhe knowes not wel 

(There were ſomany) whqm ſhe may accuſe. | 
War. It's ſigne ſhe had beene liberalland free. 
Tor. And yetforſooth ſhe isa Virgin pure, 

Strumpet,thy words condemne thy Brat,and thee. 

Vie no intreaty,for it iSin vaine, 

Pu. Then lead me hence:with whom T leave nj curſe. 
May never glorious Sanne reflex his beames - 
Vpon the Countrey where you make abode: 

But darkneſſe,and the gloomy ſhade of death 

Inviron you,till Miſcheefe and Deſpaire, 

Drive you to break your necks,or hang your ſelves.Exit. 

| Emer ( ardjnall, E921 
- Yor. Breake thou in peeces,and conſume to aſhes, 
You fowle accurſed miniſter of Hel!. 
Car. Lord Regent,T do greete your Excellence 

With Letters of Commillion from the King. 

For know my Lords,the States of Chriftendome, 

Mov*'d with remorſe of theſe out-ragiousbroyles,. ----—} 

Have earneſtly implor'd a generall pezce, | | 

Betwixt onar Natior,and thaſpyring French; 

And heerec at hand, tke Dolphin and his Traine - | 

Approacheth,to conferre avout ſome matrers. 

Tor, Is all our travell turn'd tothis effet, 4 

After theſlaughter of fo many Peeres, 

0 many Capraines, Gentlemen,and Souldiers, 

That in this quarrell have beeene overthrowne, _ 


—— 


at 


Shall we at laſt conclude effeminatepeace? * b 


By treaſon, Falſhood,and by Treachery, 
Our grearProgenitors had conquered? | 
Oh Warwicke,Warwicke, I foreſce with greefe | 
The utter loſſe of all the Realme of France. | 

Far.Be patient Yorke,if we conclude a Pcace 
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I It ſhallbe with {ach tric and ſevere Covenants, 
Aslittle ſhall the Frenchmen gaine thereby. 


Enter Charles, Alanſon,Baſtara, Reigmier, 


Char. Since Lords of England,it is thus agreed, 
That peacefull truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
We come to be informed by your ſelyes, 

What the conditions of that league muſt be. | 
Tor. Speake Wincheſter, for boyling choller chokes 

The hollow paſſage of my poyſon'd voice, 

By ſight of theſe our balefull enemies. 

Win, Charles, and the reſt; it is enacted thus: 

That in regard King Hemnyy givesconſent, 

Of meere compallion,and of lenity, 

To eaſe your Country ofdiſtrefſefull Warre, 
And ſuffer you to breathe in fruictull peace, 

You ſhall become true Liegemen ro his Crowne, 
And Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſweare 
Topay him tribute,and ſubmit thy ſelfe, 

Thou ſhalt be plac'd as Viceroy under him, 

And ſtill enjoy.thy Regall dignity. 

Alan. Muſt he be then as ſhadow of himſelf? 
| Adorne his Temples with a Coronet, | 
| And yet in ſubltance and authority, | 
Retaine but priviledge of a private man? 

This proffer is abſurd,and rcaſonleſle. 
1 Cher. Tis knowne already that I am poſſeſt 


_ 1 With more then halfe the Gallian Territories, 


. Andthercin reverenc'd for their lawful King. 
Shall I for lucre of the reſt un-vanquifht, 
Detra&t ſo much from that prerogative, 
As tobe call'd but Viceroy of the whole? 
No Lord Ambaſſador,lIle rather keepe 
That which I have,than covering for more 
Be caſt from poſſibility. of all. 
- Yor. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret meanes 
| Vsd interceilion to obtaine a league, 
And now the matter growes to compremize, 
Stand'ſtthou aloofe upon Compariſon. 
Either accepttke Tittethou uſurp'ſt, 
| Of benefit proocecding from our King, 
And not of any challenge of Deſert, 
Or we will plague thee with inceſſant Warres. 
Reig. My Lord,you do not well in obſtinacy, 
 Tocavill inthe courſe of this Contra: 
If onceit be negle&ted,ten to one 
We ſhall not finde like opportunity. 
Alan. To fay the truthit is your policy, 
To fave your Subietts from ſuch maſſacre 
| And ruthk«fle ſlaughters as are daily feene 
* Byour proceeding in Hothlity. | 
| And therefore take this compa of a Truce, 
| Although you breakeit, when your pleaſure ſerves, 
| War. How ſaylt thou Charles? 
+ Shall our Condition ſtand? 
; Char. It Shall: 
 Onely reſerv'd,youclaime no intereſt 
' Inany of our Townes of Garriſon, 
; Tor. Thenſweare Allegeance to his Majeſty, 
* Asthouart Knight,never todiſobey, 
: Nor be Rebellioustothe Crowne of England, 
Thou nor thy Nobles,to the Crowne of England. 
So, now di\{miſſe your Army when ye pleaſe: 
- Hang up your Enfignes,let your Drummes be ill, 
' For heere we entertaine afolemne peace, Exennt. 


Or onethatat aTriumph, having vow'd 


| Althoughin glorious Titles he excell. 


E nter Saffolks in conference with the King, 
| Gleeeſter and. Exeter. 


Of beauteous Mergarer hath altoniſh'd me: 
Her vertues gfaced with external gifts, 

Do brced Loves ſctled paſſions in my heart, 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuousguſtes | 
Provokes the mightieſt Hulke againſt thetide, 
Soam I driven by breath of her Renowne, 
Either to ſuffer Sphipwracke,or arrive 


. | . 1 
King. Your wondrous rare deſcription(noble Earle) : 


Where 1 may havefruition of her Lone. | | 

Sef. Tuſh my good Lord,this - "pop tale, 
Is butapreface of her worthy praiſe: 

The cheefe perfeions of that lovely Dame, 
(Had 1 fuBient Skillto utter them) 

Would makea volume of inticing lines, 

Able to raviſh any dull conceir.  . 

And which is more;ſhe is nosſo Divine, 

So full repleate with choice of all delights, 

But with & humble lowlinefſe of minde, 

She 1s content.to be at your command: 
Command I meane, of YVertuous chaſteintents, 
Tolove,arid Honor Hewyas her Lord, 

King. And otherwiſe,will Henry ne*re preſume: 
Therefore my Lord Proteor,give conſent, 
That CHarg'ret may be Englands Royall Queene. 

Glo. So ſhould I give conſent to flatter finne, 
You know(my Lord)your Highneſle is betroath'd 
Vnto another Lady of eſteeme, | 
How ſhall we then diſpence with that contratt, 
And not deface your Honor with reproach? 

Sxf. As dotha Ruler with unlawfull Oathes, 


To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the Liſtes 

By reaſon.of his Adverſarics oddes. 

A pooreEarles daughter 1s unequall oddes, 

And thereforemay be broke without offence. | 
Glew.Why what(l pray)is Margarer more thanthut? 

Her Father is no better than an Earle, | 


Suf.Yes my good Lord, her Father is a King, 
The King of Naples,and Icruſalem, 
And of ſuch great Authority in France, 
As bisalliance will confirme our peace, 
And keepe the Frenchmen in Allegeance. ' 
| Glo. Andſothe Earle of Arminacke may doe, 
Becauſc he is neere Kinſman unto (harles. 


Exer. Beſide, his wealth doth warrant liberall dowt!, ® | 


Where Reignier ſooner will receive, than give. 


- Suf. ADowre my Lords? Diſgrace nor ſo your Kity|| | | | 


That he ſhould be ſo abjeR, baſe,and poore, 
Tochoofefor wealth,and not for perte&t Love- 
Hemry 1s ableto enrich his Queene, 

And not to ſeeke a Queene to make him rich: 

So worthleſle Pezants bargaine for their Wives, 

As Market men for Oxen,Sheepe,or Horſe. 

But marriage isa matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealt in by Atturney-ſhip: 

Not whoni we will, but whom his Grace affe&s-: 
Mult be companion of his Nuptiall bed. 
And therefore Lodges he affe&ts her moſt, 

Moſt of all theſe reaſons bindeth us, 

In our opinions ſhe ſhouldbe preferr'd. 
For whats wedlocke forced,but a Hell, 
Anage of diſcord and continuall rife? 


—{ 
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8 7} Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliſle, 

| {| Whom ſhotild w— match with Henry being a King, 

* | Bat Margarer,that isdaughter toa King? 

| Her peercleſſe feature, joyned wh bes birth, 

Approves her fit for none, but fag a King. 

Ker valiant courage,and undaunted {pirit, 
More then in women commonly is ſcene) 

Will anſwer our hope mm iflue of a King: 

For Henry, ſonne unto a Conqueror, 

| Islikely to begert more Conquerors, 

| If witha Lady of ſo high reſolve, 

| (Asis faire Margerer) he be link'din love: 

* I Thenyeeld my Lords,and heere conclude with mee, 

| { That Margaret ſhall be Queene, and none but thee. 

1 King. Whether it be through force of your report, 
My Noble Lord of Suffolke : Or for that 

My tender youth was never yetattaint 

With any paſſ1 


ionof inflaming love, 
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| Icannot tell:but this Tam afſur'd, 

Ifcele ſuch ſharpe difſention in my breaſt, 

| Such fierce alarums both of Hope and Feare, 
- {| AsT am ficke with working of my thoughts. 


L—_— —— 


Taketherefore ſhipping,poſte my Lord to France, 
Agree toany covenants,and procure 
That Lady Margaret dovouchlate rocome 
To crofle the Seas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henries Faithfull and annointed Queene. 
For your expences and ſufficient charge, 
Among the people gather up atenth. 
Be gone I ſay,for till you do retarne, _ 
I reſt perplexed witha thouſand Cares. 
And you(good Vnckle)baniſh all offence: 
If you docenſure me, by what you were, 
Not what youaregI know it-will excuſe 
This ſodaine execution of my will. 
And fo conduc me, where from company, 
I may revolve and ruminate my greefe. 
Gb. 1, greefe 1 feare me, bothat firſt andlaſt. 
| Exit Gloceſter, 
Szf. Thus Suffolke hath prevail'd, and thus he goes 
As did the yourhfull Paris once to Greece, | 
With hope to finde the like event1n love, 
But proſper better than the Trojan did: 
Mega now be Queene,and rule the King; 
But I will rule both her,the King,and Realme. + Exit. * 
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dearth of the Good Duke 
HVMFREY. 


eAfus Primus. Scena Prima. 


LY 


_ ——_ 


4 


Flouriſh of Trampets:T hen Hoboyes, . 
Enter King Daly Hemirey, Salibury WarwickeMng Beax- 


ord on the one fide. 


The Qurene,Suffolks.Yorke, Somer ſet and Buckingham, 


ou the other. 


7M + '_.__ Suffolkes mw | 

|, | $5WER Sby your high Imperial Majeſty, 

© V Þ I had in charge at my depart for France, 

. | SAY As Procurator to your Excellence, | 
0 To marry Princes Afargarer for your Grace; 

-Þ So in the Famous Ancient City,T onres, * 

| In preſence of the Kings of Frezce,and Sicwl, 

The Dukes of Orleance, Calaber, Britaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earles,twelve Barons, &rwetity reverend Biſhops 
I have perform'd my Tayke,and was eſpous d, 


knee, 


:, f + \ 
G/Taal 
, . m_ 


| Salisbury,and Warwicke. 
© þ Inentertainmentto my. Princely Queene. 


Toſce her Coronationbe perform' jt 
ES  Exceunt King, Qyeene, and Sufolkte. || 


WO | "ICY 


at 


V—_ — 


ted 


Here are the Articles of contracted peace, 
Betweene our Soyeraigne; and the French King 
| For eighteene moneths concluded by conſent, 
Glo. Readr. Inprimis, Itiragr 


" 


 Eſponſe the Lady Margaret , 
Naples, Sicillia, and leruſalem, and Crowne her 
Engpland,ere the thirtieth of May next enſuin [4 
Item,T hat the Dutchy of Anjou and the Connty of 
foallbe releaſed and delivered to che King her fake 
King. Vnkle, how now? 
Gb. Pardonme graciousLord, 
| Some ſodaine qualme hathſtruckemear the heart, 
And dim'd minceyes,that I cag reade no further. 
King. Ynckle of Wincheſter, I pray reade on. 


4\Z 


© - 


Suf. My Lord ProteQor,ſo it pleaſe your Grace," : 4 


eed berweend the FremsK; 
| Charles end William de la Pole Margneſſe of Suffolke Au- 
baſſador for Henry King of E $ng The the ſa5d Hemry ut | 
anghter unto Reignier King of 


| Win. Item , 1t is further agreed betweene them , Thatih E7 
| Duicheſſe of Anjon and Maine, foal be releaſed and deliver | 
over to the King ber Father , and fyce ſent over of the Kingif | 
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| We heere create thee the firſt Duke of Suffolke, _ 
And girtthee withth e Sword. Cofin of Yorke, 


| Tth parts of France,rill terine of eighteene Moneths 
Be fullexpyr'd. Thankes Vnckle Wincheſter, - 

| Gloſter, Yorke,Buckingham and Somerſet, 

| We thanke you all forthis great favour done, 


Come, let us in, and with all ſpeede gym | 


| 


— apa £ oper Coft and ( harges , without having any | 


Glo. Braye Pceresof England, Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Huwfrey mult unload hisgreefe: 
Your greefe,the common greefe of all the Land: _. 
What?did my brother Hem ſpend his youth, 

His valour, coine,and people in the warres? 
| Did he ſooften iopen ftctd, | 

In Winters cold, and Summers parching heate, * 
To conquer France, his true inheritance? | 


| And did my brother Bedford toyle his wits, 


| 
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| Weheere diſcharge your Grace from being Regent + | |® 
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| [And ſhall theſe nd "0m dye? 

E: Henries Conqueſt, Bedford: vi 

E _ Deeds of Warn all our Counſelldye? 

| TOPreres of England, ſhamefull is this League, 

| Fatal this Marriage,cancelling your Fame; 
 FBlorti names from Bookesof memory, 

E ingthe Charradtcrs of your Renowne, 

; If Monuments of Conquer'd France, 

E Yadoing all as all had never bin, _ 

b-1 5'ns Nephew, what meancs this paſſionate diſcourſe? 

FE ration with \uchcircumſtance: 

1 [ porn: e,'tjs.ours; and we will keepe it ſtill, 

| 4 Glo, 1- Vnckle, we will keepe it,if we can; 

| {But now it is impoſſible we ſhould. 

| FSuffo ke, the new made Duke that rules the coſt, 

| FHath given the Dutchy of jew and Meine, 

| FYatothe poore ejgnier, whoſe large ſiyle 


* F Agrees not with the lexnnefle of his purſe: 
| | $4. Now by thedeathof bum dF Jed wk all, 


| conquer __ againe 
| [My ſword ſhould ſhed hot blood;mine eyes n0 teares. 


| | 4xjox and Mine? My feifedid yin « both: 

E: Thole Provinces,heſe Armes of mine didconquer, 
| FAndarethe Cittics thatlgotwith wounds, 

+ FD \ pF d pp againe with peacefull words? 


E Tor, For ſuffolkes Duke,may hebe ſuffocate, 

| FThatdimsthe Honor of this Warkke Ile: 

. {ff ance ſhould hayetorne and.rent my very heart, | 
fore I would have yeeldedto this League. - 

{1 I never read but Engl ands Kings have had 
arp -ſummes Gold,and Dowrics withtheir wives, 

J! 1 our Kin 79 Prptoiney his owne, 

F Po match wil her that brings no yamages. 

F op A pro Rafi never be ihe 

at Suffolke pr demanda wh le Fiteamb, 
or Colts and Chargesin tranſps FR 
he out have ſtai ow FO fy ae in Fran: 


[1 ly : . Hen Ma Lord bot Ray wn Te your mindes 
' Is ur $nor my lpecches: that you do miſlike: 
Þ »hads ſence that doth "ample Hi 
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| Whate 


ould de ilpleas dari 
eedd to it Lords,letngt his ſmoothing words - 
Bewitch your hearts, be wiſe and aus 
the common people favoug} 
Calling him, Hanfrey the good Duke of G 
Clapping their hands,and crying with loud voice, 
Ieſu-maintaine your Royall Excellence, - 
With God of eferes the good Duke Humfre: 
1 feare me Lords, for all this flattering gloſſe, - 
He will be found a da us Proteor. - © 
_ Why ſhould he thenprote& our Soveraigne? | 
He bein ng of age to governe of himſclte. 
Colin of Somerſet,joyne you with me. 
Andaltogether with the Duke of Suffolke, | 
Wee'l quickly hoyſe Duke Humfrey from bis ſeat. © 
Car. This weighty buſineſſe will not brooke delay, 
 Hetothe Duke of Suffolke preſently, . Exit Cardined. 
Som, Colin of Bucklogram,thongh Finmfryes pride 
| Andgreatneſle of his place be greefe tous, - | 
Yet let us watch the baughty Cardin: 
His inſolence is more intollerable 
Then all the Prinees in the Land beſide; 
If Gloſter be diſplac'd, heel be Protector.- 
Bc. Or thou,or I Somerſet will-be ProteRor, 
Deſpite Duke Hinmſrey,orthe Cardirall, * | 


| 
Sl. Pride went before, Ambition | 

W hile theſe do labour for their owirie-pr 

| Behooves it ust6 labor for the Realme.! ' 

I never ſaw but Humfrey Duke oh, 

"Did beare himlikea Noble Gentleinans - - 

Ofr have | ſeene the y Cardinalls © - 

More like a Souldicr then a man o'th Church, 

As ftout and proud as he were Lord ofall; 


. | Swearelike a Ruihan,and demeane himſelfe 


Vnlike the Ruler of aCommon-weale. 
Warwicke my ſonne,the comfort of my ages. 

| Thy dendaata plainneſſe,and thy boule-ketping, | 

; Hath wonne the greateſt favour ofthe Sos, 
Excepting nonebut good Duke Humfrey 

And Brother Yorke,thy Actsin Ireland, 


| Inbringing them to civill Diſcipline: 


+ Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 

Whenthou wert Re egent for our Soyeraigne, 

Have madethee fear'd and honor'd of the people, 

Toyne we together for the publicke good, 

In Kos we can,to bridle and-ſuppreſſe 

The pride of Suffalke, and the Cardinal, 

Wichs Somerſets and Buckinghams Ambition, 

And as we may, cheriſh Duke Humfries deeds, 

While they - tend thej; profitof the Land.” + 'y 
War. $0 God he Warwieke, as he lovesthe Laid 't 


| And oma eot of his Countrey. 


Yer. And ſofayes Yorke, 
For he hath Kar? cauſe. 
Sal. Then Cannbeaigk el 


da, Þ y 
y " 
” - w_—_ - IO nt ——_ *% 0 


mean,buel dueant Afaine 
France, © - mea ob -.* 


| Torke. eAnjenaii "Teas xe iventote Fre French, 
] Poricisloſt,the ſtats of N 
Stands on a tieklepointnow they are gone: 

Suffolke concluded oh the Articles, - . 

The Peeres agreed, and Hewy was well pleas'd, _ 

To change two Dukedoines for a Dukes faire daght 

| Tcannor blame them all;whar is'c to them? 

1 'Tis thinethey. give away , arid northeir owne: 

| Pirates may make chieape dy ywotths of their pillage, 

| And purchaſe Friends,arid give to Curtezans, 

| Still A like bpm ropel Aye gone: 

While as the ſilly Owner of the goods 

| Weepes over theiti,ahd wrings his hapleſſe hands, 

| And ſhakes his head, andtrembling ſtands aloofe, 

{ While all is ſhar'd and all is borne away, | 

| Ready to ſterve,anddare not touch his one. 

So Yorke muſt ſit; and fret,and bite his tongue, 

| While his 6wne Lands are bargaitt'd for,and ſold: 

| Merhinkes the Realmes 'of England, France,and Ireland, 

 Bebrerhat| tomy fleſh and blood, 

| Asdid thefatalt brand Alta burnt, 

| Vnto the Princes heart of Catidon: 

1 Avjovand Maine both giver unto the Bretich? 

j Cold newes for mes for I had hope of France, 

| Even as I have-of Fertile Englands ſoile. 

| A day will cots, when Yorke ſhall claime his owne, 

| And larefor eI willtake the Neville parts, 

[_ a\hew:gflovetoproud Duke Hamfrey, 
when {py vant SeSha ethe Crowne, 

| For that's the Golden: I (&&ke to hit: 


1 p ancaſter 
{ Nor boldthe cedter 1n ts 


Watch Sire Wake when others be alleepe, 
[ To prie into the ſecrets of the State, + * 

| Till Henry ſurfertingingoyes of fave, 

| With his ne 


| And H with the Peeresbe falne at 


"aſs, 
| Then will Lraile aloft the Milkce-white-Roſe, . . 


| With whole ſect ſmell the Ayre ſhallbe perfam'd, 
| And in my Standad bearethe TE Yorke, 
| Tograpple with the houfe of Lancaſter. 
' And force perforce Ile make him yeeld the Crowne, 
Whoſe booki(h Rule, hath puli'd faire England dovne. / 
Li Exvt ing 
Enter Dyke Humfrty ard bits wife Elianor. 
| Elia. Why drodpes my Lord likeover-ri 
| Hanging the heat Ceres plenteous load? - | 
| Why doth the Great Dake? 
| As frowningatthe Favours ofthe world? 
| Why are thine eyes fixt torhieſul 
Sq veranoring 
 ſeeſt thou the :Diadem, 
Traces with all he Howrarhia orld?: 
} IF ſo, gaze 0n,and grovell'on, thpilace, -/2 
| Vntill thy head be circled withithtfiime.: -. 
| Put forth thy hand,reach atthe 4 orieus'Gold. 
{ rey t roo ſhort? Neleng oh = vithemixe. 


Humfrey kc hbrome, | 


ok EiShadudeere bought ene, ( ON, = 1 
3 _— . | Meſſ. My Tool Wit 


1 | Weoakebandane Comer brhgſ I, 


| Your Graces Title ſhall be THIEIPH 
LA Aer TameG. | 3 


| Preſumptuous Dainegilſ-murrer'd Ehancr, 
| Art thou not ſecond Woinan in the Realme? 


| Follow muſt leannot'y 


Asto roochſpſhcnaaiais antothet '© 

Huw, O Noll fweet Ne 
an Fambi | 
An t  choughr hen imagine i :S 
| Againſt King nd Nephew, vereuous Hwy, 
Be my y laſt breaz = ry ft 
My troublous dreames this night,doth make me fad, - + 


With fweet rehearfallof my: 

Hum, Me thought this 

Court $7 

Was broke in twaine:by whom,l have forgot, 
| Butas I thinkezit was by*th Cardinall, 
| And on the peeces of the broken Wand 
| Were plac'd the heads of Edmand Duke of Somerſer, - 
And William de (a Pole firſt Duke of Suffolke. 


Eh, Tut,this was nothing butan argument, 

| That he that breakesa ſlickeof Gloſters grove, | 
| Shall loſe his head for his preſumption. 

But liſt to mewy | y ſweeteDuke: 


And on my head did ſet the Diadem. 
Hum. Nay Elianor then mult Ichideoutright: | 


And the Protectors wife beloy'd of him? 
Haſt thou hot workdly pleaſure at command, 


Above the reach or coinpaſſe of wy thou he? 
And wilt thou ftillbe hatnmering T : 


To tumble downerhy husband,and thy ſelf 
Froth teþ of Henor,to Diſgraces Feete?. 
Away fron me,and1et me heare ho more, 
5/8 What, what,my Lord? Are you fo chollricy | 
With ELanorfor telling buther dreame? - 
Next time Ile kepe my dreataespnto my {eife, 
And not be chetk'd, 
Hum. Nay benot angry, Iamplear'd againe, 


Eli. What dream'd my Lord, tell args Tie Fquitoi BY 


This was tmy dreame, whatit doth bode God —_ | 


Me thought I fare in Seate of Majelſty, by : q | 
| In the Cathedrail.Churchof Weſtminſter, -  -- | 
And in that Chairewhert Kinzs & Queens '"wercrownd, In 
Where Henry and Dame Margaret kneeledtome, «| WW 


S | $6; hut be $ p 
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| thou love d by Lon "Pi 
” - 


You do pr Kg erawy unto Se 4 bogs, 

Where as t Queene do meane to Hawke. 
Hin. en, Soares ptr with ae 
| * Elia. Yes eter aaa mach "20 
While Gloſter beares 
Were I a-Mana Dukeandnextof blood, 

I would Up tramanpger ws we J 

"And being a woman, will not beſlacke 

; To play my part'in FortunesPagen " 
| Whereare you thyowSir To; hay Fetrenot nan, 7d 
Siter Fwd 
Hmume. leſus your RoyallMajeſty. . 
Eli, What i hood Majin ar _ 


Hume, Butby Tile hide maple], Hineeraflvice 


Elie. What ſaiſtth APs | 


yt This they * here 


DIO v 14A Spices from | 


: bulcang tmcbleminds' | 


Jie hall make PR to ouch 
ot fonghuredan got oye w mM tio 
Ir is - the Que -__ 
When from: Saint eAtbons ' we ribs wr returne;*. 
Ives rp thoſethingseffefted/to the falls 
BS | Here Hwumegake this reward, make tiierry man - | 
1 £ withthy Confederates in this weiglity cauſe. . . 
I: 1 Exit Ekanor. 
F Hen, Hume muft make merry with the Ducheſſe Gold: 
KY | Marry and ſhall:but how nowSir John Hume?. | 
| | Seale up your Lips,and give no words but Mum, 
ES jThe bulinefſe asketh ſilent ſecrecy. 
* | Dame Ebiancr gives Gold, to bring the Witch: 
| | Gold cannot come amiſſe, were ſhe a Devill. 
B | Yet have I Gold flyes from another Coaſt: 
BK | 1darcnotſay,from the rich Cardinall, - 
| And fromthe greatand new-made Duke of Suffolke; 
= | YI doe finde it ſo:forto be plaine, 
B | They(knowing Dame Ekenore aſpiring humor). 
| Have hyred me to under-mine the Ducheſle, 
"1 Andbuzzetheſe Cunjurations in her brayne. 
| They fay,A crafty Knave do's need no Broker. 
5 am I Swuffolke and the'Cardinalls Broker. 
WW | Heme, if you take not heed, you ſhall goe neere 
| { Tocall thembothapayre of crafty Knaves. 
BM | Wellſo it Rands:and thus I feare ar laſt. 
| | Hames Knavery will bethe Ducheſſe Wracke, 
Y And her Attainturevill be Humphreyes fall: 
| Sort how it will, ſhall have Gold for all. 


Exit* 


Enter MENEe or ' faxe Petitioners.the Armorers 
| _64 


= I. Pet. My Maiſters,let ad doſe ;my Lotd Pro- 
| [teRor Will comethis way by and by, and then wee may 
| [deliver our Supplications m the Quill. = 

2. Pets Marry the Lordprote&t —_y for hee's a good 
| man, leſa bleſſe him. 


Enter wffolke, and Ongene. 


Wins © ate at at. h TY 


MW | Pew. Here a comes merhinkes,and the.Queene with 
W | him:lle bethe firſt ſure, 

{41:2 Per. Come backe foole ,this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
| pandnotmy Lord Proteor. | 

= Vi "of How how fetlow:would'{tany thing with me? 
I PE ne on wpeonny 


£ Protector. 

| oe To my Lord Prote&or?Are your 

FF j|tobis Lardſhip?Let me ſee them:what is thine? - 
| | 1-Per. Mine is ,andrplcaſe your Grace, againſt /ob» 
BB {Ondnermy Lord Cardinals Ma for keeping wy Houſe, 
® Þ and Lenddand Wife andall,from ine. 

= 7 Ms Won. Wife too 2? that's ſome Wrong indecde; 
$2 What's heere? Againſtthe Duke of Suf- | 
| ko ir encloſing the Commons of Melforde. How | 
8 1 [to w, Sir Knaves 
ih [ who 


wt 


&) 


ny Maiſter 7 hows inner for 


'S x 5 What ſay'ſt thon?Did thi Puke of Yorke fay 
T 8 j «was rightful Heirerothe Crowned '/. |, 

'Y ©! ki ory Create No forſooth:n ny Maiſer 
 was;andeh oe King is a Vue, 


4 


Alas Sir , Tam bur apoore Peririoner of our | 


the Dake yn; Yorke was righrfull Heire to * | 


| 


Taff, Who is there? | 
Eler Serv) £11 


| vant preſetitly : wee Flicare more of your matter before 
the Kino Exit, 
<. Dae, And as for you that lovetobeproteRed ' 
Vnder the Wings of our Protectors Grace , 
| Begin your Suites anew;andſue to him, 
Teare the Supplication. 

Away baſe Cullions: Seffolkelet them goes | 

All. Come,let's begone. - * Exth 

LneecMy Lord of Saffolke,ſay,is this the ouiſe? p 
 Tsthisthe Faſhions inthe Court of England? | 
Is this the.Governement of Britaines Ile? 
And thisthe Royalty of Albions Kingr 
What, ſhall King Hery be a Pupill till, 
Vnder the ſurly Glofters Governance? 
AmI a Queene in Title andinStile, +. - 
And muſt be made a Subje& toa Duke? 
I tell thee Poole,when inthe Citic Tours 
Thou rat'it atitt in honor ofmy Love, 
_ ſtoPRaway the Ladies hearts of France; 

I thought King Henry had reſembled thee, 
In Courage,Courtſhip,and Proportion: 
But all his minde is bent to Holineſle, 
To number Ave-AMearies on his Beades:' ©». 
His Champions,are the Prophets and Apoſtles, 
His Weapons, holy Sawes of facred Writ, 
His Study is his = ard ,and his Loves 
Arebrazen I nonized Saints. 
I would the Colledge of the Cardinalls PI 
Would chuſe him Popeand carry him to Kome, 
And ſet the Triple Crowne upon his Head; 
That were a State fit for his Holineſſe, 
S»ff. Madame be patient:as I was cauſe 

Your Highnefle came toEngland,.ſo-wilf & . 
In England worke your Graces full coment? -+- ) 


"OO" 


=. 


% 


The impetious Churchman; Semerſer, Buckingham," 
Andgrumbling Torkezatid not the lcaſt of theſe, 


But can doe more in England then the King. 
Suff. And he of theſe,that can doemioſt of all, 
| Cannotdoe morein id thenthe:'AFevils; 
| Sahobury and Warwickate no ſimple Peeres: i 
Q wee. Not all theſe L6rds do vex me halfefo a; 
As that prowd Dame;the/Lord Prote&ors Wife: 
She forges irchoughthe Court wich troups of Ladies, 
Morelikean Empreſſe;then Dake Hwumphrezes Wife; 
Strangers in Court, doe take her for the Queene: 
She beares a Dukes Reyenewes on her backe, 
And in her heart ſhe ſcornes our Poverty: : 
| Shall I not live to Beaveng'd on her?: 


Contemptuousbal asths bs We 


| She vaunted-* mioglherMinions.corhertay, | 


The'vy eden be dap 


AIR , 
ere Dale rkieD: or her, 
And pl: a Quierofuckenticng Birds, ak 
| That ſhe will pht toliſten-to the Layes 
And never motmttotrouble you againe. 
nr de dam rad <5 
. For Iam tocounfaile: int 

e fancy northe Cardin” ately 
| Yermult we joyne with: liv dw Lords 
|" — Or in KEE 


PIR 
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| Take this fellow Mer -tr for his Maier wich war. | 


j 


| 


xe. Beſide the haught ProteRor , have we Beabferl | 


ht he ertte. Sand 
” 
mw 


L- 


| - 
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| Xs fr he Dake or vorkepthi e Compla: [ 

| Will make bur little for his'b [- RE... 
| Sooneby one cd their allatlaſt; ''! - 
| And yoo your ſelfe ſhall teere:thehappy Helme: 'E it. 


Enter the Himfres Cardinal, Bucks 
TR rat rh be 


th. 


|. FXg. For my AA; care noewhich,” 
Or. Somerſer,or Forks, all's one toame. 
 Dor{If Torke have il demean'd himſelfe in France, 
| Thenlet him be'denay'd the Regent ſhip. 
| Som. If Somerſarbe unworthy of the Places 
| Let Torke be Regent; Þ wilt yeeld to him.” 
U Uary, Whether. your Grace beworthy,yea or no, 
Diſpute not that, Yorke is the worthyer. 
Card. Ambitious UUericks,letthy berters ſpeake- 
Vary. The Cardinill's not my better inthe field. 
Beck. All inthis preſenceare thy betters;/Varwicke- 
V Farw. V Varwicke thay live tobe'thebeftof all; 
| Salib.PeaceSonngandiſhewfome realon e746 
1 Why Somer/o: ſhould be. 2d inthis?. 
exe.Becauſe the KingYorſoth will have irſo. 
| Hen. Madame, the King is old enough! himſelfe 
| | To give his Cenſure: Theſe eare-no Womens.matrers. 
{| Dnce, If hebeold enough, what needs your'Grace * 
| . | TobeProtetorof his Excellence? 
| Hamf. Madame, TamProte&or of the Realme, 
And at his pleaſure will.refigneny Place. . 


———— 


I come oniteef Contec veaith Aﬀai 
As for your ſpightfull falſe Objections, ' 
Provethem; and I lye open to the Law: 

But God iirmercy ſo deale- with my. —Y | 


But to the matter that we have in hands. 

I fay,my Soveraigne,7okeis mecteſt man 

To be your Regenrin the Realme of France... 
Suff. Beforewe makectetion,give me leave 

' To ſhew ſome reafon,of nolittle _— 


Yorke. Ile tell thee, Swffolke', w 


Without Diſcharge,Money,or- Furniture, 1: ate 
Till France be wonne into the Dolplins hands: 


Til Paris was beſics” d Famiſtir;ard loſt. "Y 
Warw. Thatican Iwirneſſe, and #fouler fat 01] 

Did never Traytor in the Land commit. We 
Saff. Peace head-ſtrong Warwicke. -. 


Enter Armuorer and his Mes. 


S«f. Reſigne it thengand ieaverhine inſolence- 

Since thou wertKing,as who'is King,butthou?- | 

' The Commoypavealth harh dayly-run = >boye ; 

| The Dolphin hathprevayl'd beyondthe Seas,” 

1 And all the Fila Nebles of the Realme! 

] Have beene as Bond-mentathySoveraignty.'. 

Car. The Commons Katt thon rackr;the They Bagg 

Adhlastcand eat wi { Exxortions: | |=! | 
Thyſumpt Mique Freire.” WivexArryre 


ercy of t JC Li 
"Bo T _ of Onces and? 
were knowne,asthe Gfpett i is great, 
[4 make thee urn ly: Sep monary thy Head: 
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Shogiver th Dacheſe abow mth 7 


| I cry youmercy, Malumcounitgoe? 02 97H 30H fa L 
Dach. Was tk afeasl i6wasgprowd moms 

Could TI comencete your Beauty with: 

| Loud ee EE nandemet 


. _— L 
me 0 5 4 


SS. C1, 
i 


Buck 1 Lord Cardin ling, c 
1 \nd liſten after Hayy we 


| theſe? 


Suff. Becauſe hereis Aman accuſed of Treaſon, | 
Pray God the Duke of Yorke excuſe himſelfe. ; 
Yorks, Doth any.one accuſe Torkefor a Traytor? .'! 

Kivg. What meant thon,Sufelke?tell ney what BY 


Saff. Pleaſeir' your Majelty;thisi is the man” -* 
Thatdoth accuſe his Maiſter of High Treaſonz  **} 
His words were theſe : That Richard,Duke of "Yorke, 
| Was rightfull Heireumothe Engliſh Crowne, 
| And that your Majeſty was an Vurper. 

K ng. Say man,were'thelethy words? - 


nor thoughrany ſuch matter:: God:is "my: witnelle, 


-Purer. Byth 
them to meiinthe Garret oneNight';as wee w 
| ring my Lord of Yorkes Armor. 

Torke. Baſe Dunghill Villaine;and Mechanical” 
| Ile have thy Head for thisthy TRFUOEE | err 


a 


AsI in duty love.my King and Countrey. - vail | ' 


That Yorke is moſt unmeetof a 544 
ding ynmect, ++ 


Ficſt,for I cannoc flatter thee inPrider -- - | oy F 
| Next,if 1 beappoinred forthePiace, i 1 of} 
My Lord of Somerſet will 'keepe me there, © 46 J 


Warw. Image of Pride;,why ſhould T hold my pant | | 
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eArmo. And't ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty,l never *Y / ; 


< * 
x 
bo 
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falſely nes oy the Villaine-" | nf ba} 
e tenne bones;my Lords; hedid eake | | 


| þ Sc beſerchyoarRoyal 


| forthis faultit other day, bee didvow n 


therefore I beſeech M 
honeſt manforia Rodin 


Ks « Vnckle,whatſhall we fay to fy co thivio law? 


F - 


| heavbuld beeydh with me:Thaveggod witncſſs ” gal 
<p eg doe norcalt's a 


/> | Lakin tick rizor feline, 1nd} Wh Þ 
> | Ar. Alas, my Lord,hang tm6ifever Lſpakerherwords 2 
* | mpaccuſcrismy Prentice , and when 1 did correcb Wn} 


'X 1200 ach 207} 8 


Fin Thisdoome,myLord, Cn phy þ 01, 
| Low, beRegent o're s * chj 4 ( X 1, * ge 4 ” 
| 171919! \ Wn. © 
Becauſe in Torkethis droves ſuſpition: - 18 þ 
ANIECINEE! rap vinred them | v7 1 


We 5 


oe. 


RNA | 
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1 I! ; Som. I (humbly thanke your Royall Majeſty 


the Combat willingly. 
; Icannet fig got :for Gods ſake 


evalleth againſt 
neverbe ic 


cs Sirha,or Today fol cxacbobang FE 
Has Away, with them' to: Priſon" and/the'day of 


Combat, ſhall be the -lalk of the'next moneth.- Come 


= E! _ wel ſee thee ſent away- 


TG: 


| | : ef Enter the witch the oo Priefs : and Bulingrok. 


" ; Hume. Come my Maſters, the Ducheſe Ltell you-ex- 
i [pcfiope : 


T Pulm. Maſter Hume, wearetherefore provided : will 


rformance of your promiſes. 


IH ker ladyſhip behold and heare our Exorciſnies? 
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| Hume. I, what cl{c? fearc you not her courage. © 

7} Ballin. 1 have heard her reported to bea Woman of 
' Taniovincible ſpirit: butir ſhall be. convenient, Maſter 
| | Hwme, that yoube by her aloft, while we be bufie be- 
flow; andſol pray you goe in Gods Name, and leave us. 
F , Exit Hume. 
| | Mother [ordan, be you vrofirite, and: grovell on the 
| Earth; John Southwell EAT and letus TIS, 


Enter Eliavor ale, 
- Zhan. Well faid-my Maſters, and welcome all: : Tothis 


| | geere, the ſooner the better, 


Bullin,Patience,good Lady ;Wizards know cheir tirhes: 
[Deepe Night, darke Night, the filent of the Night, 


| | The time of Night when Troy was ſet-on fire, 
| | The: time when Screech-owles 
| [That time beſt firs the worke we have in band. 
| | Madam, fit you, and feare not: whom we raiſe, 
| We will make faſt withina haltow' d Verge. 


| ' Here deethe Ceremonies belruging, and make the Circls, 


| 


,and;Bandogs -howle; 
ſpirirs walke, and Ghoſts breake uptheir Graves; 


Bulling brooke or Somthwell reader, Conjuro 
te, &C. It Thunders and Lightens 
"ys then ths + (Ss 


 SIEL  riſetb, 
Spine;  «Adfrems. - 


: | 2 Afpnath, by the eternall aa 


nameand power thon trembleſtat, 


I: | ankwer that : ke: for till thou ipeake, 3 


| | Thoh thalnor paſſe from hence. * 


a 6 R 
| !Sprir:-Aﬀke what thou wilt; hat: 1 had faid, and | 


[as 
Wed": 


/ I | : + "$pirie. The Dake yer lives, that Henry thall depoſe : 
11 7 ive | 


6, and dye4 violent death. : 


[ E] , £ 4 lis F W. h at fat es 4wattthe Duke of Suffelke ? 


«By Water-ſball he dye,and take hisends.' 
þ OE ſhall befall the Duke of bogterſet 3 


upon the fandie Plaines; cons 
ter ID Caſtles bermreens ſtand. 


E YXennt "= 


1 
18] Ls: Ficft of the King : Wine! Fall of him be , 


Are deepely indehted for oh peece of paines ; t 


4 And what a. pyt 


4 


Y ' My Lord Protectors Hawkes doc towre ſo well, 
--4 Th know their Maſter lovesro bealoſt, | 


| And beares his 


—_—_ £4200 Arn iis. Sa8rm. Sn. X "WY 
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| wks, euths Duke of B bo 
jr Guhh, and idk mn _ 


v. 


Toke thy hands apon theſe Traytors, andtheir traſh: 
I thinke we-watcht youar an inch. 
What Madam, areyouthere? the King and Common- 


Enter the Date 
with el 


My Lord ProteRor will, I doubr it not, 

See you well guerdon'd for theſe good deſerts. * - 
Elan, Nothalfe ſorbad asthine to EnglandsKing, 

Injurious Dake, thatthreateſt where's no-.cauſe. - :: 
Buck. Truc Madiin, none atall: whatcall you this? 

Away with them, let them be clapt upcloſe, 

And kept aſunder: you Madam ſhall with us, 

Stafford take her tothee. . 

We'll ſee your Trinkets here all forrh-conuming. 

All away. Exit. * 
Torke. Lord Bucking My me thinkes you watcht her 

A pretty Plot, well choſen to build upori, (well - . 

Now pray my-Lord let's ſee the Devills Writ. 

What have we here ? Reaats, 

The Duke yet lives, that Henry (hall depoſe »: = | 

But him out live, ard dye a violeds death. 

Why thisis juſt. Ais e/Eacida omers vincers poſſe, 

Well, to the reſt : 

Tellme what fate awaits the Duke of Saffolks 2 

By Water (hall he dye, and take his end, 

What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet ? 


| Let him ſhunne ((aftles, 
| Safer ſhall be be upox 


the ſandy Plaines, 

T hen where (ates 7 een ſtand, 

Come, come, my Lords, - - 

Theſe Oraclesare hardly attain'd, 

And hardly underſtood. 

The King isnow in progrefle towards Saint Mien. | 


| With him, the husband of this lovely Lady : 

| | Thither goestheſe Newes, 

| Asfaſt as horſe can carrythem-: © 

 Alorry breakfaſt for my Lord Proteor. . * - | 
Buc. Your Grace ſhall give meleave, wy Lord of Torky, | 


To be the Poſte, in hope of his reward: -. - 
Yorke,” At your pleaſure, my good Lord. 
Who: $ within there, hoe? 
Enrer a Serv 


Invite my Lordsof Salubnry : wh: ni 
| Toſup;with me to morrow Night. Away 


Enter the King, hs Prodetta, C ardinal, and 
Suffolke with F, aulkyers bollawing. 


Dee. Beleeve me Lor ds, for flying atthe Brooke, 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven yeercs day ; 
Yetby your leave, the Winde was very high, 
And ten:to one, old /oane had not gone out. - 
King. But whata point, my Lord, your Faulcon Iles 
ch.ſhe flewabovethereſt: .. | 
Tofſee how God in all his Creatures workes, 


. | Yea Manand Birdsarefayne of climbing high. 


S»ff. No marvell, andir like your Majeſty, 


above bisFanlconsPirch. - 
Lord, tisbura baſe ignobleminde, 


, | | rirmoms nohigher thena on canſore. 
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KF: ad I thought as much , he would be above the 


Ghtt. I my Lotd Cardirall owehinks youby that? 
 wE it not or goo = hens could A oy to Heaven ? 


TT .v> 


erous Peere, 
ing and Commonyeale. 


| Pernitious ProteRor, 
| That ſmoorh'ſt itſowath K 
1 Gl, ber hnypn.co PFs | ; 
{ Is Prieſt- growne y 
| T, = animis ( aleftibms ire, Clurch-mnen fo bot ? 
1 Good Ynckle hide ſuch mallice : 
| With ſuch Holynefſecan you doe 1t? 
1 Sf. No mallice Sir, no morethen well becomes 
So gooda Qunrrell, and ſobada Peere. 
Gleft. As who, my Lord? 
Suff. Why, as you, my Lord, 
Ar'tlikeyonr fordly Lords Prorecorſhip. 
Gleft. . Why Suffolke, England knowes thine inſolence. 
— And thy Addition; Gloſter, « , 
| Kong. Iprerhee peace, good Queene, 
] And whet not ontheſe tooxto0 farious Peeres, 
{| For bleſſed arc the PeaceQnakerson Barth 
| Card. Letme bebleſſed for the Peace I make 
| Againſtthis prowd Protector with my Sword. 
| Go#. Faith holy Vnckle,would'c were come to that: 
Card. Marry, when thou dar'lt. 
Gle#t. Make up nofaRious numbers for the matter, 
| In thine owne ii anſwer thy abuſc. 
Card. I, where thou dart not peepe : 
And if thou dar't,this Evening, 
On the Eaſt ſide of the Grove. 
King, How now, my Lords? 
; Card. Beleeveme, Couſin Glotter, 
Had nor your man putup the Foule {0 ſuddenly, 
We had had moreiport. 
Come with thy two-hand Sword, 
Ghoft, True Vackle, are ye advis'd ? 
The Eaſt ſme of the atk 
Cardinall, Iam withyou. 
King. Why hownow, Vnckiec Glofter ? 
| Ghft. Talking of Hawking ; nothing elle, wy Lord. 
Now by Gods Mother, Prieſt, 
1 Ile nocd your Crowne forthis, -- 
_ | Orallmy Fence ſhailfaile, © - - 
| Card. Mediceteipſums, Protedtor fee to't well, prete® 
your elfe. 
King, The Windes grow high, 
So doe your Stoanckez Lords :- 
if How irkeſome is this Muſicke tomy heart ? 
When ſuch Strings jarre, what hope of Harmony ? 
I pray my Lords let me compound this irife, - 


—C——— 


Enter one crying 4 Miracle. 


{ $Goft. What meanesrhisnoy(ſe + 

l Bellow, whit Miracle doſithouprockime? 
| Ove. AMiracle, a Miracle. - 
| Suffolke 'CometotheKing, andrel bim what Mics | 


| Topreſent your Hi 


Although by his ſight his fine be multiplycd. 
His highneſſe broke to talke with him. 
King. Good-fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 


That-we for theemay glorific the Lord. 
What, haſt thou bg 


_ better told. 
Sip At Barwicke in the North, and't i yor 


"y 
Godsgoodneſſe hath bene great to thee : 
Let never Day nor Night unballowed paſie, 40 
But (ll remember what the Lord hath done. 


Cam'itthou here by Chance;or of Devotion, 
Tothis holy Shrine? 


Being call'd a hundredtimes, and finer, 
In my ſleepe, by good Saint 4{ben : 


And I will bel 


And many time and oft wy ſelfe baye hearda Vorey L | 
To call him ſo. | 


| Life. 


| Letmeſce thi yes; m_ now, now open Ft 
In:my yer thou ſceſt noewells | 8 | 
Simpe. Yes Maſter, cleareas day, I thanke Gul il 


| 


Ebtar the Adejor f Saint Hbover, wnd bis 

Brethren, r the man berweene | 

twoinal Y 

Card. Here comes the Towneſ-men;on Proceſſion, 
with the man. 

King, Great is his comfort inthis Earthly Vale, 


Glo#t. Stand by,my Maſters, bring him necre the King, 


long blind, and now reſtor'd? 
Stmp. Borne blind, and't pleaſe your Grace. 18 
Wife. I indeed was he. 9] * J 
Suff. What Woman is this? * 6 | Fi 
Wife. His Wife, and'tlike your Worſhip- n au 
Gleft. Hadſt-rhou becne his Mother, thou couldh| 


»g. Where wert thou borne? If I 


King. Poore ſoule, 


- . 
UE EL 


2 uee. Tell me ,good-fecllow, 


Saip, God knowes of pure Devotion, 


ofſaid; 


tr come : come offer at my Str, 
- id 
Wife, Moſt true, forſooth : | 


Card, What,art thou lame ?- 
> I, God Almighty helpe me. 
Suff. Howcam'lt t onſb? wy 
Simp. A falloffof a Tree. \ Wa 
Wife, A Plum-trre, Maſter, ”Y 
ob. How long haſtthou becneblind ? I Wi 
Simpe. O domed Maſter. = 35: 
Gleft. What, and wauld'ſtclimbea Tree ? + hb 
Simpc. But thatinall my life, when 1 era re | fa 
Wife. Too cagacdions he his climbing verydeae, | i |- 
Gloft. "Maſe, houlov dit Punmeswellha ds 
_—_ 0.  :: I! 
Simp. Alas, good Maſter, my Wike deſired font S 2% 
, and made: mee climbe; ——— & & 


Glodt. a eta yer is ſhallnor ſerves" IF! 


— GE TLD OE Rs PHO 


Saint Albow. # $ 
=-_ Sayftchonme ſo<. whar Colour isthis i &£ 23 


lane Red Maſter, Redas blood, 


by Gat Why that's well aid : wr Col le g 5 
| One. Forſoorh, ablind anmarSine atbererShrine, | Comme of ? i 
| WVichinthisbalfehoure hah —- —ME63t imp, Blacke fotſooth, Coalc-blacke, as Iet--'-;1/); | Þ |- 
JA man<hat nereſaw inhislife before. i Tag: Why then, thou il wy Cai Ke Kt 
| | Gin: Light Dckne Camber Dep. "uf Anke Lablhs In bloat Ges | 
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"ab But Cloakes and Gonnes, before this day, a 


A ns . W340 v inall bis life, 
& Tell me Sicrha,what's wy Name ?. 
. Alas Maſter, kknownot, | 
| & h  Whar's his Name ? 


| | Siwpce I 

| 5 ks, 

S- What's thive owne Newe ? 
« Saunder Si 


The lying Knave.in Chuidendome 
h thou hadſt beene borne blind, 
2u might*lt as well have knowneall our Names, - | 
bs has to name the everall Colours we doe weares 
t may + Colours : | 
== nominate them all, 


| [My Lords, Saint Albone here hath done a Miracle ; 

8 jr id would ye not thinke it, Cunning to begreat, - 
' [That could reſtore this Cripple to his Legges againe? = 
| ine, O Maſter, that you could ? | 

| nc My Maſters of Saint Albone, 

| [Have you not ; in your Towne, 


xthin BER | 
— meme Grace, i 


G ft 
8 y 
: MM. 
1 


S | png 
| Gh#t, Then) md for one 
__ Sirrha, goeferchthe Beadle hither Araight. 


| Gbf. New fetch mea Stoole hither by and by. 
| low Sirrha,if you meane to ſave your ſelfe from 
| [Ping, leape me over this Stoole, and ruane away. * 


| You goe about totorture me in yaine, 
Enter a Beadle with Whighes. 
| Gl, Well Sir, we muſt have you find your 1. 


8 1 "1 I will, my Lord. 


3 on Sirrha, off with your FYRO 


s 0VeP 


W | 5 deer 1be Beadle bath bir hins once, be le 
| BE the wm 4nd runes : and 
| £7 


vlow, and ory | 4 Miracle. 


0G fer thortkie, and-beareſt ſo Jong ; ; 
It made me laugh,;toſethe Villaine runne. . 


| Wife. Alas Sir, we did it for p 


Of: Trusz madet Lame to lcapeand flye away. 
| x Gleft. Butyou have done more Miracles then I: 
N Teumade in aday my Lordywhole Townes to fiye. 


 Emar gs. 


! BE & Suchas an Etta 


Hh renee 


« - WL % 
8 , 
« , —"-an 
"— "*.&. 
Not, © 8-4 The vt 
. 


TOs and if ir pleaſe you-Maſtr 


Exu, 


"ip 


' Szmp. Alas Maſter, I am notable to ſtand alone :.-' | 


1% Beadle, whippe him till he leape over that lame 


W [yt Alas Maiter,whar hal I doe ? Laminotable to 


| Ghf. Follow the —_— and take this Drab away. 


4 
bt 


| 


71 erpon Protector, byrhis meanes 
Your Lady is qa a yet at 

This Newes 1 thinke harh turn'd your Weapons edge ; 
Tislike,my Lord, = will not keepe your houre.. 

Gl. Ambitions Church-man,leaveto afflit my heart: 
Sorrow and griefe have a $9 all my powers; 
And-vanquiſht as am, I yeeldto thee, 

Or to the meaneſt Groome . 

King.O God, what miſchiefes workethe wicked oneg? 
Heaping confuſion'on their owne heads thereby 
| wee. Glofter, ſee here the Tainfure of thy 
And looke thy ſelfe be faultlefle, thou wert 5306 | 

Gloff. Madam, for my ſelfe, to heaven I doe appeale, 
How I have lov'd my King , and Common-weale : 

And for my Wife, 1 NR not how it ſtands, 
! Sorry Iam chews what I have heard. 
Noble ſheis ; bur if ſhe have forgot 
Honor and V ertue, and'convers't with ſuch, 
As like to Pytch,-defile Nobility; 

I baniſh her my Bed, and 
| And give her asa Prey toLaw.and Shawe, 

| That hathdis-honored Glefters honeſt Name. 

King. Well, for this Night we willrepoſe uhere? 
| Tomorrow toward Londan, bac 
Tolooke into this Buſinefle thorowly, 
And call theſe foule Offendorsto their Anlweres; . 


And poyle the Cauſe in Tuſtice equall Scales, (vailes, 
Whoſe Beame ſtands ſure, whoſe rightfull cauſe pre-. 


Exent. 


Enter Torke, Saliubury, and Warwickg. 
Yorke, Now my good Lords of Salubury and Wawicke, | 


Our ſimple Supper ended, giveme leave, 

In thiscloſe Walke, tofatisfic my ſelfe, 

Incraving your opinion of my Title, 

Which is infallible, to &vg/ands Crowne. 
Salis, My Lord, Ilong to heare irar full. | 
Warw. Sweet Torke begin : and if thy claymebe good, 

The Nevilts are thy Subjects to command. fl 
Zorke. Then thuse 

Edwardthe third, my Lords, had ſevenSonnes : | 

| The firſt, Edward he Blacke-Prince, Prince of Wales; N 


| 1; $#-Letthem be w every Market Towne | The ſecond, Willie of Harfield ; andthe third, 
F they come ro —— from whencethey came... | Lionel, Duke of Clarence: next rowhom, 
Exit, | Was lomof Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter ; 
os d. Duke H 's deneaMiracleto day. The fift, was Edward Langley. Duke of Torke ; 


The ſixt, was Thomas of Sendiincke, Dukeof Ghefter, 
of Findſor was the ſeventh,and laſt, 


Willa 
Edward theBlacke-Prince dyed before his Father, 


And left behind him Richard, his onely Sonne, 


Whoatter Edward the third" sdeath, raign'd King, | 

Till Hewy e, Duke of Lancaſter, 
TheeldeltSouncand Here of Iabwof Gao, 

Crown'd yoann the fourth, - .  - | 
Seiz'd on ding. = 
EA his IPoere error OR whence came, J 


{ For Richard,the 


| The iſſue of thenedt rereign'de!- 


| rry CHMortimer, Earle of March : 
Eamond had Iſſue, Roger Earle of March z 
Roger had Iſſue, Edmond, «.Anre, and Eliauor. 
. Salia, This Edmond, inthe Reigne of Bullingbrooke, 
As T haveread, layd clayme unto the Crowne, 
And but for Owen Glendour, had beenc King ; 
| Who kept himin Captivity, till he dyed. 
| But, to the reſt. 7 | ; 
| Torks. His eldeſt Siſter, Azne, 
| My Mother, being Heire untothe Crowne, 
| Marryed Richard; Earle of Cambridge, 

| Who wasto fdmond Langley, © 

Edward the thirds fift Sonnes ſonne'; 
| By her I clayme the Kingdome: + | 
She then was Heireto: Roper, Earle of March, 
W ho wasthe Sonne of Edmond Mortimer, - 
Who marryed Philsp,lole Daughter  * 
{ Vato Lionel, Duke of Clarence. 
- So, if the iſſue of the elder Sonhe | 
; Succeed beforethe younger, Tam King» '- | 
| aw. What plaine proccedingis more'plaine then 
| Henry dothclayme the Crowne from Jobnof Gaunt, 
| Thefourth Sonne, Toke claymes it fiom rhe third : 
, | Till Liowelriflae'fayles, his ſhould not reigne. 
It fayles not. yet, -but flouriſhes fn thee, | 
| And inthy Sonnes; faire ſlippes of ſuch a Stocke, 
Then-Father S«/zbwry, kneele we together, 
| And intbis privatePlot be we the firit, 
That ſhall ſaſute oar rightfull Soveraigrie 
. With honor ofhis Birth-right ro the Crowne. 
King- : | 
 Torke. Wethankeyou Lords: 
| But I am not your Kibg, till I be Crown'd, 

And that wy Swordbeitayn'd - 
1 With heart-bloodofthe Houſe of Lantafter 
| Andthat's not ſaddenly to be perform'd, 
- But with adviceandfilent f.crecy. 
Doe you as I doe intheſe dangerousdayes, 
| Winke atthe Duke. of S»ffolkes nfolence, 
| At Beaufords Pride, at Somer/ers Ambition, 

At Buckingham, and all the Crew of them, 
Till they bave ſnar'd the Shepheard of the Flocke, 
That vertuous Priace,the good Duke Hamfrey : 
"Tis that they feeke ; and they, inſecking thar, 
{| Shall find their deaths, if Jorkecanprophecy, 


| at full. ; |: '# 


. 
* 


| -Shall one day make the Duke of Tokea King, 


Richard (hall livero make the Earle of Warwicke 
} The greateſt man in Evgland, but the King, 


# ” | "So H .- 
: a 4 #4 - 


| Death. 


:%s (this? - 


Both.” Long tive our Soveraigne Richard,” Englands | 


May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. 


| Thatbearesſo ſhrewd ama 


Salub. My Lord, breake we off 5" weknow your mind 


Exevnt, 
es | The ſervant of this Armorer, my 


You fourefrom hence to Priſon;b 
Fromthence, untothe place of Execution 3* * 1 
The Witch in Smithfield ſhall be burnt to aſhes, * '") 
And you three ſhall be ſtr; 


Live in your Countrey here, inBaniſhment,* 


With Sir Jobs Stanly, inthe Hleof Man. | - if | 


Elan, Welcome is Baniſhment, welcome were'my| 


Glei?. Eliawr,the Law theuſeeſt hathjudged they | th | 
I cantot jultifie whom the Law eotdemnes 1} WF þ 


Mine eyesar full of teares, my heart of griefe. ' '/ } 
Ah Humfſey, this Form mats $0 a | 


Willbring thy head withſorrowtotheground. - +l] WW Þ 


I beſecch your Majeſty giveme kavetogoe; Wl | 
Sorrow.would ſollace, andniine Age would ceaſe, | Wl | 
King. Stay Humfrey, Dake of Gloſter, 
Erethougoe, give up thy Staffe, ' ; 
_ wi Are or ProteRor be, ”- =. 

I ſhall be my wy ſtay, my gui bs > 
Andanthorneto he! f w_ + fe Wee # 
Andygoc. in peace, Hawfrey, no {efſebelov'd, 

Then when thou wert ProteQor to thy King. 
Luce, Tcenoreafon, why a King of yeeres 
Should be to ao! bo makg 1 like a Child; | 
Godand King Henry governe Englands Realme: ..| WM 
Give up your Staffe, Sir, and the King his Realmee, "| I 1: 
Gloft. My Staffe ? Here, Noble Hem, is my Stat. | Ii || 
As williogly doe I thie ſame refigne, - (| Wt 
Aserethy Father Hemry made it mine ; 
And even as willingly at thy feete I leave it, 18! 
As others wouldambitiouſly receiveits 1 | 
Farewell good King: 'when Iam deadand gone, "| If |; 


. 


Luce. Why now is Henry King,and Mergare: Queeity] 
And Hnmfrey, Duke of Glffer, Farce hirmlelfe, << TW4 

| nayme : two Pullsat onces, | Bl | 
His Lady baniſbt, and aLimbeloptoff 7 "OST 
This Staffe of Honor raught, there let it ſtand, 


þ 
Lf 


2xce. 1, good my Lord : forpurpolely therefore | F | 
Left 1the Court, to-ſce this Quar re try de. 6 


af 8 be, 290 Ss: 
by ' 4 — -. 
? i 4 s 
0 $5 


King, A Gods Name ſcethe Lyſtsand allthings#s | N Þ 


' | Hereletthem cud it, and God defend the rights...” | 


 Torks. 1 never ſaw afellow worſe b 
Or morc afraidto fight, then is the App 


_— —_—_— tt add... 
—_— 


- 


You Madam, for youare moreNobly borne, ' 14}  { 
Deſpoyledof your Honor infyourLite, © ' "UML 
Shall, afterthree dayes open Penance-done, * - 1} Þ 
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Fo rray: 


 Droamme | 
Fx pxof Wy "_ Doore bus:-4 
 Dramme aud $ and-bagge, ard Prentices 


; | I, Niebbor .. Here Neighbour Horner, drinke to) you 
T ina Cupof —_ and feare not Neighbor,you ſhall doe 

_—_ 

| . And here Neighbour, here's a Cup of 

CO» 

> Neighbor. And here'saPot of good Double-Beere 

| {Xi ap drinke, and feare not your, Mar, 

- eArmorer. Let itcome ifaith ,and Ile pledge,you all, 

y I's x a figge for Peter. 


. | I. Pren. Here Peter, I drinke to thee, and be: not a- | 


1 Pren. Be mcrt y Peter, and feare notthy Maſter, 

for credit of the Prentices: 

Peter. 1 thanke you all: drinke,and pray for me,l pray 
I ot ike I baye taken my lalt Draught in this 
Fiveud. Here Robin, and if I dye! give thee my Aporne; 
or, thou ſhalt bave my Hammer : and here Tom, 
[ke all the Money that 1 Ks: OLord blefle me, Ipray 
1 ary for I am never able to deale with my Maſter, he 

ath learnt ſo much fence already. 

' Saliz, Come, leave your dripking, and fall to blowes. 
ita what's thy Name: 

' Peter, Peter forlooth. 

Sala. Peter? what more : ; 

| Pater. Thampe. 

| Salub. Thumpe? Then ſce thon rhampe thy fans 
{net 

* eArmorer. Maſters, Iam come hi -aS it WEre upon 
oy Mans inſtigation, to prove hima Knay&,and wy ſelfe 
1 an honeſt mans and! rouc ingthe Duke of Yorke, I will 
[uke my death, I never meant him any ill, nor the King, 


 downe-right blow. 

| "Pork. Diſpatch, this Knavestongue beginsto double. 
| = Trumpets, Alarum to the, Combatrants. | 
1 Toy fight, nd Peter frikes bim downe. 

| donwrer. Hold Peter, hold, + Iconfelle ,I confeſle Trea- 


I} . Tk. Take away his Weapon: :Fellowt thanks God;and 
1 2p Wine in thy, Maſters way... 

wer; O God, have 1 overcome mine Encmic i in this 
| u haſt prevay[din right. + 


, take 1en NE NY Rea oht, 


er and Be OY vighborr drivking 
& pa, enters with a 
ce, witha S, 


eg for 


| Totreadethem with he 


the Queene : and therefore Peter have at thee witha 


' With he 


s I mult offend, 


 GloBt. Tenne Is a pointed me, 
To watchthe nrgeg: heſſe t + 
Vnneath may ſhe Stxeets,: 

ing fees 


F 


per: ws 


| Sweet Nel,illcanthy. oble Mind abrooke 
Theabje& People, gazingion thy face, | 


Withe envious Lookesfti 


Thar oſt ded Elle hing at thy ſhame, 


LLAAUS 
thy prowdChariot-Whceles, 
Whent idle ride in uae + through the ſtreets. 
But ſoft, Ithinke ſhecomes,. and Ile prepare 
My reare-ſtayn deyes, ſoſce her Miſcries, 


Enter the Ducheſſei in a white Sheet, and « Taper 
burning 5 in her band, with the Sherife 


and O ficers. 


Serv. So pleaſe your Grace, well take her from the | 


Sherife. 


.Ghfter No, ſtirre not for your lives, let her paſſe 


Elan, Come you, my Lord, to ſce my open ſhame? 
Now thoudo'ſt Penance teo. Looke how they gaze, 
See how the giddy multitude doe point, 

And nodde their heads, and throw theireyes oftthee.. 
Ah Gloſter, hide thee from their hatefulllookes, 
Andin thy Cloſer pent up, rue my ſhame, 


And banne thine Enemies, both mine and thine. 


Gloft. Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this griefe., 
Zliew Ah GloFer, teach me to forget my ſelfe : 


| For whileſt I thinke Lam thy married Wife, 


And thoua Prince, . Proteor of this Land: 
Methinkes I ſhould not thus be led along,  . 
May!'d up in ſhame, with Papers on my backe, 
And follow'davitha Rabble,. thats« joyce | 
To ſee my teares,and heare my deepe-fct groanes. 
The ruthleſſe Flintdoth cut my tender feer, 

And when ſtart, the envious people laugh, 

And -b1d me be adviſed how Itreade. : 

Ah Humfrey, can T beare this ſhamefull yoake 2, 
Troweſt thou, thatere Ile looke upon the World, 
Or count them happy, that enjoyesthe Sunne? 


No: Darke ſhall be my. Light, and Night my Day. 


To thinke upon my Pompe, ſhall be my Hell. 

Sometime lle {ay, Iam Duke Hwumfrezes Wife, 

And he a Prince, and Ruler of the Land ; - + 

Yet fo herul'd, "and ſach a Prince he was, | 

As he ſtood by, whileſt I, his forlorne Ducheſſe, 

Was madea wouder, and 2 pointing ſtocke 

To every idle Raſcal follower. -_ 

But berhoumilde, and blulh-notat my ſhame, 

Nor tyre at nothing, till the Axe of Death 

Hang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly will. | 

For Suffolke, he that. canidoe all-in all _, 

er, that hateththee and hates as. all, 

And Yorke, and impious Beawford, that falle Prieſt, 

Haveall lyar'd Buſhesto betray thy Wings, | 

And flye thou how thoucanſt, they'letangle.thee. 

But feare not thou, , uatill thy foott  ſaar'd, | 

Nor never ſecke prevention of thy foes. -. © 

Gleft, Ah N#l,forbeare: thonaymeſt al awry 
Ibeartainted:/ /. - 

And had I twenty timesfo many. foes, - KF 

Andeachof themhad twenty times. theis power, 

All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, - - 

So Solengaet any loyall, cue, and crimeleſle.;__ 

Id'ſt haveme reſcue the from thireprouch? Sezed , 

wW 


a 


[ 


But Iin 
| Ipeoye 


| Holden atBu ry, the firſt of this nexrMoneth, 


. L 
————_ _— 


' My Nell, Itake my leave; and Maſter Sherife, - | 


- | AndT maylive to docyou kind 
| And fo Sir Joby, farewell. 


| he by 


tt 2 


| Although thon haſt beene Condu& of my ſhame. 
'} Sheri. Itiswy 


| ; Come Stankey, ſhall Gogor? 


| For none abideswithme : my Toy, is Death : 


430 


Why yerthy ankilwelvades pt'a 
er for -Bihagh of Lay!” 


' Ontey 4 


Her.1 ſummon your Grace rohis MajcſtiesPartnment | 


GleFR. And i my conſent ne'reark'@hereinbefore wy, 
This iscloſe dealing. Well, wilt be there. 


Let not her Penance exceederke Kings Commiſſion. 


Sher. And't pleaſe you Grace; here my Contmiſſion 
AndSir [obs Sia appointed now, ( ltayes; 
Totake her with him ro the Ile of Man. | | 


Glo#t, Muſt you, Sir 7obn, protet my Lady here? 
Stanly. So am 1 given in charge, may 'r pleaſe your 
Grace. 
Gloſt. Entreather notthe worſe, inthat I'pray* + 
You uſe her well : the World m vn aw h "galne, 
'you doe it her. 


flier, What, gone my Lord, and bid me not fare- 


Glft, Witnefſe my tearts, 1 cannot ſtay toſpeake. 
. - Ex#tGlofter. 


Eliav, Art thor gonetoo? all comfort goe with thee, 


Death, at whoſe Name I oft have beene afcar'd, 
| Becauſe I wiſh'dthis Worlds eternity. + 
| Stanley, I pretþee goe, andtake mie hence, 
| Tcarenot whither, for Thegge no favour ; ; | 
- Onely convey-me wheretbou art commanded. 
. Stav. Why, Madam; that isto the Ile of Man, 
Thereto beus's according to-your State. 
Elian. Thar s bad enough, for re He bow repronch: 
- And ſhall I then be as'd reproachfully ?. 
Stan, Liketoa Duchefle, and Duke Humfreyer Lady, 
| According to that State you ſhall beus'd. | 
Ehken.. Sherifefarewell, andberter then I fare, 


Office, Marry xrjan Frag 
flor. 1,1, fawonll, thy Odice is diſcharg'+: 


Stan, Madam, your Penance done, 
Throw off this Sheet, 


-} No, it I I a 
' | And ſhewitſelfe, attyreme how4 can. 4 
| Goc, leade _— Hong toſcewy Priſon," Ext. 


|. And goe weto tyre you you for our loarney. 


| "Tisnot his wontrobethe hindmoſt man, 
{%: 


£han. My ſhame willnot be ſhifted with my Sheet” 


ae” 


ing, Qome, Corda Safe Toke, 
Salubuery, and War ws 


King. I waſe my 'LordofGloſteris noe come; 


Whhatc're oecafion keope his agus now. 


Wah w wr 05a Majclly S—— 
| Howinfoleoofaehe inbvome, 
| rr pan] PE 


| | W kich 


And pale by wit ſtffe envy <A 


Bur great inen tremble Jong theLyonrores, 
And Hamfrey is nolittle Man in England. 
Firſtnote, thathe isneereyouin deſcent, 
And ſhould you fall, he is the nextwill mount.” 
= Srandikes then, it 15 no Pollicy, 
| rs ji g whata rancorous mind he beares, 
his advantage following your deceaſe, : 


Or be admitted to\your highneſle councell. 

By flattery hath he wonnethe Commons hearts: 
And when he pleaſe to make Commotion, 

'Tis to be fear'drheyall will follow hint. 
Now 't1sthe Spring, and Weedesare ſhallow-r 


And choake the Herbes for want of husbandry. 
The reverent care I beare unto my Lord, 

Made me colle&theſeUanpers in the Duke. 
If it befond, call it a Woinans feare : 
Which feare, if better Reaſons can ſuppl 
I wilt ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'dthe ike,” 
My Lordof Suffolke. Buckinghaw, arid Tarks. 
Reprove my aliegation, if you can, 

Or cl{e conclude my words effeQuall. 


I chinke I ſhould have told your Graces Tale. 
The Ducheſle, by his ſubornation, 


| Vpon my Life began her divelliſh raQtiſes: < 


Or if he were nor privy torhoſe Faults, 
Yet by reputing of his high deſcent, 

As nextthe King, he was ſucceſſive Heire, 
And fuch high vauntsof his Nobil 


Smooth runinesthe Water, wh 


By meancs where, 
'B 


King. M willbriguol q 
1s worthy praiſe: Ir Gantt pes 


" As1 bt] the ſuck! 


£X.£ 
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£ P "4 
Dad Yes 


Dildeining duty that tous be 
TIT Anne ter = ws grinne, 


That he ſhould ome about your Royall Perſon,  // 


Sufferthem now, andthey'le're-grow the Gardey? 


Suff. Well hath your highnefle ſcene into this ! ) 
; And had | firſt wat dork to ſpeake my wind, * 


Did inſtigate the Bedlam braine-ficke Ducheſſe,  -.. 
By wicked meanestoframe our Soverdignes fall, __ -| 

here the Brooke 1is deep; | 
And.in his ſimple ſhew he harbours Treaſov. © 
| The Fox tes not, whenhe would ſteal: the Tamb 


No, no, my Soy f 

 Vnſounded yer, andfull of deepe dec 
Card, Did he not; contrary toforme of Law, 
eviſc ſtrange Jeaths, for ſinalt offences done?.. _ 
Torke. And did nor, inhisÞ rotector oe, | 

Levy great ſuthumes of olgh the Re: 


: 3%, od 5 V+ 0N... ak * | 
h ings om of .N 
To tnowe owne ea oy Atreopoeechr our Fc hy 


| Our Kinlna Qybs axinrinte, 
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| : And Caterpillers cate my Leaves away : 
| But [will remedy this geare ere-long, 
| 1 Or ſell my TRY for a glorious Grave. 
_ "_ Emer Gloceſter. | 
= | ©/#. Allhappineſſe unto my Lordthe ing! 
| Þ Pardon, my Liege, that I have ſtay'd ſo long. _ -- 
Þ' Suff; N ay | Gleceflen none that thou art come too ſoone, 


_ "0 


| [ix 
@® EZ Tr Doyr that ere I wreſted from the King, | 


| 4 1 e 
| = : het to the Garriſons, 


| [ib Fogiord was defam'dby Tyranny. 


= D : 3 Sd | 


11 ] Fer 1 ould en Oednenre, 


1. ie of. My CC eS -ocabinrth 


W | 45 firmelyas[ 
. *| Thus are my Bloflomes blaſted inthe Bud, 


| | Vakeſle = wert more loya'l thenthouart : 
W | 1docarreſtthee of hi 
4 GlecefF, Well: 
| | AW Countenance for this Arreſt : 
| \| Aheartunſpotted, 1s not caſily daunted. 

| | The pureſt Spring is not ſofree from mad, _ 
Jas "nn cleare from Treaſorito my Soveraigne, 
| | Whocanaccuſe me ? wherein am 1 guilty ? 
'} Yorke. 'Tisthought, my Lord, | 
| || That you tooke Bribes of France, wi 


bope for fertile England. 


h Treaſon here. 
;yet thou ſhalt not ſee me e bluſh, 


{And being Protector , ſtay'dthe Souldicrs pay, | Theancient Proverbe :willde wellcffeded, 
| '} By meanes wh his highneſſe hath lolt France. _ AStaffc 1$quickly: found to beat aDogge. 

'} Ghoce#Z. Ts itbut thought ſo ? , | Card. My Liege, bisrayliogis intollerabe. | 
| | Whatare they that thinke it? / | If thoſe Res hr. to 'keepe our RoyallPerſon| - 
B over cols abs Souldiers of their pay, | From Treafons fecrerKnite, and = MT | 
[ Foe ever had one per ' Bribe from France. Be thusupbraided, chid; and rated at | 
wo me God, as I have watcht the Night, "Y And the Offender granted {cope of ſpeech, < 

by Night; in ſradying good for England. + *Twill make themacoolein zeale urto your Grace, - 


WW {9rany Groat I hoorded tomy uſe, - Withignomintous words; though Carney coucht? 

” 7 Be wOught againſt we ar wy Tryall day.  Asif ſhe had fubornedſome to fiwrare. * 

28 {N0: many a Pound of mine owne proper ſtore, | Falſeallegations, to o'rethrow hisflares ke F 
1 I wouldnet taxe the needy Commions, Que. Butlcan Es chide, c.'F 


{| Andnever asK'dfor reſtitution. 

b=2 ſerves you well, wy Lord off. | 
ak In your Protectorſhip, youdid deviſe . 
vc Tortures for never heardof, 


7eis wellknowne, that whiles I i : Pro- 
ie fault that was mn ME's | tecor, 


Bed 


lowly words were Ranſomefor their fue 1 "IE 


© wen wigh 0 


 lay'd unto.your = 2p 


| And Suffolkes cloudy Brow his ſtormy hate z | 


| And with your beſt endevour haveſtirrdup L | 
 hallof you have hay'd your heads together, Ny 


V_ 


: Beſhrew the winners, 
| And well loch wen 
Liay nomore tbentruth, "ſo helpe me God.. | 


| ment? - Y 
| 


hes, i : "20 o 
NIELS i 


[2 My /bolyradengpe ee" 1 


I: x | Idoe arceſt you in his highneſle Name, - We orb 07127 
thy 735 here commit youro my Lo Centinll 
| 4 '|'Ta keepe, untylyoaefarther tameof Tryall Tryall has | 
8 :iH King. My Lord of Gloeefter, "tis ay ſpecial 
Uh That you will clearcyour ſelfefromallſuſpence, | 
'F My 7 CR | 
Ii aka goes. | » Algracious Lord, yesare dangerous : 
$: ow. Welcome Lord Semverſet + : Whar Newes from Vertucis choakt with foule Ambition, ; 
| || France ? | | And Charity chas'd hence by Rancours hand ; 
'] Sow. Tharall. your Intereſt inthoſe Territories, Foule Subornation/is predominaht,:. 
'Is bares bereft you: all is loſt. ' * | And Equitic exil'd your highoeſſeLaud, 
'}. King. Cold Newes/Lord Somerſcs ; but Gods willbe | Iknow, their plorisrs have Lift 4 
;| done. And if m ydeath might make thisIhnd happy's | 
'} Torke. Cold Newes for me ; for I had hope of France, And prove the Period of their Tyr 


| would expend itwithall willit elle. - 

But mine is made the Prologuetotheir Play : 

For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpe&no perill, 
Will not conclude their plotted Tragedy. 

Beaxfords red ſparkling eyes blab his hearterallce 


Sharpe Backingham unburthens with histongue, Nl 
Theenvious gh ad yes upon his hearts + | 
And dogged Yorke, that reachesat the Moone, 
Whoſe ovcr-weening Arme I have plucktbacke, 
By falſe accuſe dathlevell at my life. | 
And you, my Soveraigne Lady, withthe reſt, | 

Cauſclefle has lay'd diſgraces on. my head, TL SOIT © 


My liefeſt Liegeto bemine Enemy : 


My ſelfe had notice of your Convenricles, 

And all ro make away my guiltlefle life... - 

I ſhall not want falſe VW nnefſe, tocondemne me, 
Nor ſtore of Treaſons, to augwent my-guilt : 


Suff. Hathhenot twit oue Soveraigne Lady here 


they play'd we Fo | SIS © 


y have leavetofpe: eres 0 


Glecett, mn the U ok cory 
Before his Sew | ay | 


Key ords, thaw, Fancy emerh beſt, | 
Doe. © anlega ene eaatines: ; 
utene: What, nigh Iughaelſe kave the Park [ 


Ki 1 Mayer: my my heartis deown'd with 
Whcſe floud begins to flowe within mine cyes3 


og yons wes 


| For whar's more miſenble then Diſcoment? 
| Ah Vnckle Hamfrey, 'inthy face Tice © | 
The Map of Honor, Truth, and Loyalty : 


And _ 

Thar ere I prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith 
What lowring Starre-now envicsthy eſtate ? 

Thar theſc great Lords,” and Mayarerour _ 
Doeſeeke ſubverſion of thy harmeleſle Life. 
Thounever didſt them wrong, nor'nd man wrong : 
| Andasthe Butchertakes away the Calfe, 

| And bindsthe Wretch, and beats it when it ſtrays, 
{ it tothe bloody Slaughter-houſe; 

Even ſo remorſclefſe tiave they borne him hence: 
And asthe Damme:runnes| up and downe, 
Looking the way her harmeleſſe young one went, . 
And can doe bur wayle her Darlings lofle ; 
Even ſo my ſelfebewa Mengool Gloſters caſe 
With ſad unhelpefull teares, and withdimn'deyes ;. 
| Lookeafter him, and cannot doe him good: 
So mighty are his vowed Enemies. 

' His fortunes I will weepe, and'twixt cach groane, = 
Say, who'saTraytor ? Glofter he is none. . ' Exits 

Dee. Free 

Cold Snow melts with the Sunnes hot Beames * : 
Henry, my Lord, is coldi in great Aﬀaires, 
Too full of fooliſh; pitty : and Glofters ſhew 

les him, ast moucnefull Crocodile 
Wuth ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers ; 
Oras the Snake, rod in a flowring Banke, - 
With ſhining checker'd ſloughdeth ſting a Child, 
| That forthe thinkes itexcellent.- ! 
' Belceve me Lords; were none more wiſe then I, 
And yet hercin1 judge mine owne. Wit gocd ; 
| This G/efter ſhould be quickly rid the World, 
|. To rid us from the feare we have of him- 2 
Card. That he ſhould Oye, is worthy pollicy, - 

| Butyet wewant a Colour for his death : F- \ 
*Tis mect he be condemn'd by courſcof Law. ' 

Saff. Butin my mind, that wereno-pollicy : - 
| TheKing Will wo illroſave bis:Jafe, : + 
{ The Comment hoply riſe, to ſave hisLife ; + 
| Andyerwe have but trivial arguinent,. 
| Morechenmiſtuſt, that hewes himworthy Jeath, 

Torkss So that byahiz,you wo not have him. dye, 
Suff. Ah Torke,no-manaliveſofaine ag]. . - 
Yorke, 'Tis Torkgthat bath more reaſonfor his hath, 

But my Loxd Cardinall,.and.y 045; megoanire. wig 
' Say az yolthinke, pas rn oy itfrom;your Soules ; 

Lk neplegy Ween ſer, 
p11 'T guard rhe Chie from a, | Kyte, 


| 


| To fignifie, that Rebels there are up, 


| What counſaile give you in this weighty cauſe? 


h | Had beene the Regent there, inſtead ofme, 


—_—— 


And topreſerve my 


For things are often ſpoke, 


But that my heart rhs err with pray 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 


Say hn the word, and I will be his Prieft. 


Ere you cantake due Orders for a Prieſt: 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well the deed, - 


And Ile provide his CO} 
I _ ſo the ſafety 


ne from his Foe, 8 
Card, ButI would have him dead, an oet of TE 


q >: 
So al 


: Here ismy aver Che Fed Is worthy ang 
zee, And ſolſay I 


E> AndI; ind now we three have ſpokeit, 
Is skills not greatly who impugnes our doottie. © '! 


Pop. Great Lord 5, from Iveled am 1 come cunts, 
And put the Engliſhmen untothe Sword, ©. 
Before the Wound doe grow uncurable; -- <_ ph IF 


'Forbeing greene; there cisgreatbope of helpe. 1 I 


Card, A Breach that crayes a quicke 


Yorke. That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither z 
'Tis mect that luckye Ruler beimploy'dy - 
Witneſle the fortune he hath hadm France, 

Som. If Torke, with all his farre-fet 
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He never would have ſtay'd in Frarice ſolong. 
Yorke. No, notto loſtitall; as thou kaſtdene. 

I rather would-have loſt my life bertimes,' 

Then bringa burthen of dis-honour home, 

By ſtaying there ſolong, 'till all wereoſt. 

Shew me one skarfe, character'd'on 


2uee. Nay then, this ſparke willprovea 
If Wind and Fuell-be brought, to feed itwith ; 


Enter a Poſte. "inf a8 


—— RE ” 
- 


Send Succours'(Lords) and ſtopthe Rage eririe, #fÞ | 


thinne; > iÞ 1 3 
Mens ficſh pteſerv'd ſo whole, doeſeldome winge/ x 


LE, mow; good Re Og be (hill. 
y fortune, Torke thou beencRegent there, © 
Might haply have pr ov'd farre worſethen his.” 


Yorke. What, wo then _ 2 nay, then a" 
take all. 


ſhame. 


Torke. I will, my Lord, rr mges nt D 


Suff., Why, our Authority is his conſent, - 

And what we doc eſtabliſh; he.confirmes ; 

Then, Noble Torke, takethou this Taskein hand- 
Yorke, I am content : Provide me Souldiers , 7 Lk. 


Whiles I take order for mine awneaffaires, 
. Suff. Acharge;hord Yorke;that 1 will ſee perfo! 
But now returne-we tothe falſe Duke Humfrey- | H 
Card, No moreof him: for 1 will deale with Il 1 
Thathenceforth he ſhall : 


Somerſet, And in the number, thee, that wiſh | 


"7 
| (*rd. My Loxdof Torks, try whatyour forrmeis. ” ”1 il 

Th'uncivill Kernes of Jrelardare in Armes, RT 
And temper Clay with blood:of Engliſhmen. - '' |] i 
To Irddard wall —abtagneforrn, {RES 
Colicaed choycely, from cach Countyſome, ' \ © ©; un Y ; 
And try your hapagainſt the Iriſhmen? Wow, 3 


»4 _ | 
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one, my. Lord of Taks.Exems. 
anet 1 
"I Now T7 _ ,or win, 5 hy farfll chouglts 
Paik diag locogingut anon ad Fn 
C | Berhatchou;hop'ſt ro be, or whatthouartz | 
8 | Religne todeathyit is not worth:th'enjoying : 
Letpale-fac't fearekeepe withthe meane-borne/ man, 
Wt finde no harbor: ina Royall heart. (thought, 
| Faſter then Spring-time ſhowres, comes thought on 
4 | And not a thought, bur thinkes on Digrity. - | 
| My braine, more EE then the labouring Spider, 
BH | Weaves us Snares to trap mine En<mies« 
BB | Well Nobles, well: 'tis policikely done, 
SW | Toſcnd me packing with an Hoa(t of men : 
B | Ifeareme, you! but warme the ſtacved Snake; 
B | Who cheriſht in your breaſts, will Ring your hearts, 
| 'Twasmen I lackt, and you will givethenme 3 
BH {lakeitkindly : yerbe wellaſſur'd,. 
" 1 You put (harpe, Weapons ina mad-mans hands. 
MH {| Whiles Iin /re/av4nouriſhamighty band, 
{will tirreup in Exg/avdſome blacke Storme, 
T1 Shall blow ten.thouſand Soules to heaven, or hel : 
| And this fell Tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe torage, 
| Yarill the Golden Circuit.on my head, | 
1 Liketo the glorious Sunnes tran{parant Beames, . 
|] Doecalmethe fury of this mad-bred Flawes 
Þ And fora miviſter of my inten; - 
{TI have ſeduc'd a head-ſtrong Kentiſhman, 
| Tobs (ade of Aſsford, 
{ To make Commotion, as full #cl he can, 
| Vnder the Title of John Aortimer. 
{In Ireland on I ſcene this Ktubborne Cade 
| oopeot himſelfe againſt a Troupe of Kernes, | 
| And foughtſo long) :till that his thighes wich Darts 
| Werealmalt like a ſharpe-quill'd Porpenuine ; 
1 Andintheend being reicued, I have ſeene 
1 Him caper upright, like a witde Moriſco; 
{Shaking thet Darts, as he his Bcilss 
J Full ofien , likea ſhag-bayr'dcratty Kerne » 
Hath he copverſed withthe Enemy, 
{ And undiſcover'd,; cometo me againe, 
ſs ven mendtice of their Villanies. 
devill here ſhall be wy ſubſtitute , 
| Forthat /obn Mortimer, whichnow is dead, 
Fluface, in gate, in ſpeech he doth reſemble. 
1 Bythis, I (hall pexceive the Common: mind," 
Z } How they affeRt the Houſe and Clayme of Torke. 
1x he be taken,rackt, and tortured 
| {iknow; nopainethey can inflict ap00 bim, 
| Will make bim fay, I mov'd himcothole Armes. 
; x Sythar he thrive, as'ris greatlike he will, 
* T'Why then from Ireland :come I withmy ſtrength, 
{Andreape the Harvet which thar Raſcall ſow'd. - + 
intent; being dead, as be ſhallbe, - 
: opian Hev'yput apart the next forme. | 


Exit. 


Enertns or hee rain ee th from the 
[# - +). Aurtheref Cubs H, "i 
STE It A Rune tomy Lordof Suffetke : kthim know 
3. 47* Jiſparclncbe Duke, ashe commanded. 
JE Det Thar it were todoe'z what have-wedone ? 
1 "+-H —_— .+ woe #: "HOO 


| 


| Say, we intendtotry his Graceto day, 


And kill the innocent gazer with thy ſight « . - + | 


TD 


_ Soff., WI /th w 5660-40 you cro mp bouſe, | 
I will rewartyou-for this venturous deed: 
The King adallthePeentraribere chan... al! 2019 
Have you ulayd fairetheBed ? ate all things, wel y..:pvit/2h 6] 


Accurngank e If 
We orypnc—ar; parry F 1 F n 4: 44 
Saf, Avagagagene: 7. | | Exwnt. 
Zmeudeing the Qawws (wdined, Sefte, 


NN with Anen- 
King. Got oilting Vackle to! hos preſence Rraight s 


It hebe guilty; as*cis ſheds | £ | 

Swff. Ile call him man \my Noble Lord,  Exies 

K mg. Lordstake your places;"and 1 pray: ow | 
Proceedno ſtraiter Nin our'Vnckle Gloter, 

Then from true evi , | ofigood. eltceme, | 
He be approv'd in prad iſe culpald: | 

ace. God forbid any Malice ſhould prenayie, 

Thar faultleſſe may condemine a Noble:mans: OL 
Pray God he may acquit him ofſuſpition. : - ' | 

Ks by I rs thee Ab, theſe Fn content me 
much. ' Wer 
How now? why Jook'li thoupule? why neinbleſt chou | 
Whereis our Vackle? \whar'sthe matter, Swffolke? ' *+ | 

Suff. Dead.inbis Bed, my Lord: rn dends:” 

Duee, Marry Ged forſend: nods 41 

Card. Gods ſecret Iudgement :\.did drexine to Niighs/ 
The Duke was dumbe, and could: notipotkes word. 

| King ſounds. 
, Due How fares my Lord? Helpe Lords, ;the Kings 
Cade © 
Sos Rearenp his Body, wring him by the Noſes/ | 
Once. Run,poe;helpe,belpe: Oh Hewr yope thine eyes 

Suff. Hedoth reviue agaive, Madam be patients  ' ' | 

King. Oh beivenly God, | 1:&] 

xc. How fares my gracious, Lond? | | 
, Suff. Comfort my Sovetaigne, gracions Henry Ccom+ 

ore. 

King. What, doth my Lord.of Suffolks comfort me? 1 
Came he right now to ſing a RavensNote,  - + | 
Whoſediſmall tuhne beretr my-Vitall powres : f, 
And thinkes hez.thatthechirpingofa Wren, 
By crying comfortfrom a hollow breaſt, | 
Can ps away. the firſt conceived ſound? -- « | 
Hide not thy poyſon with ſuch ſagred words/ : 
Lay not thy hands on me : forbeare I fay, Y 
Their touch affcights meas a Serpents ling. '1 
Thou baleful-Mefſenger, outof my fight + + i'| 
Vponthy cye-balls, murderous Tyraniiy - Foy 417 
Sits in grim Majeſty, to fright the World. 

Looke not upon ine; for thine<yesare wounding z' 
Yetdoe not goe away ; come Baſiliske. . | 


For inthe ſhade of death, I hall find zoy. 3. ; - | 
Inlife, but double death, now Gloſter sdeade. 
nee. Why doe you rate my Lord of Seffolke thas? | 
Although the Duke was enemy-to bim, | 
Yet he moſt Chriſtiandike laments his death ; 
And for my ſelfe, Foe as he wastome, 
liquidtcares, or eeart eau 
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ECT 


Did: fcemeteay, feckethota Scorpions 


| | Recanfe thy 


1 And fol wiſh'd thy 


ay demeof we? 
For it is knojyne we werebar hollow Frierkds : | 
It may bejadgfd: | 


And Princes Courtsbe fill'dwith as 

This get I by his death : Aye me PY» 

To be a Queene, and Crown'd with infamy: 
King. woe ismefor Gloſter, wre 
nee, Be woe for the; more wretched then he is, 

What, Doſt thou turne away, and hide thy face ? 

Iam no loathfome Leapery Iooke on me: © 

What ? Artthou like the Adder waxendeafe? 

Be poyſonous too, and kill thy forlorhe-Queene. 

Isaitthy comfort ſhut 1m Gleiters Tombe*? 

Why thenDame £/iever was tiz* re thy joy« 

Erc& his Statue, and worſhip it, 

And make my but an Ale-bouſe figne. | 

Was I for this nye writk'dupon the Sea, ' 

And ovipthorinbinnl 'winde from Englande banke 

Drove backeagaine unto my Native Clime-  » 

What boaded this? buckyeldfor | 


Nor ſet no footing on this unkind Shore. 

What did I chen ? Burcurſt thegentle guſts, 

And'he that Jooyd tbemi forth heir Bragen Caves, 
And bidthew blow towards Englonde bleſſed ſhore, 

Or turhe our Sterne uponadreadfull Rocke : 

Yet Z&olus would not be a martherer, 

. 400nmarnOE" officenmothee: |: 

pretty. vaulting Sea refus'd ro drowie we, 
Lara ur thou wouldfit havc me drown'd on ſhore 
With teares asfale avSca, thy unkindneſics 
The {plirtin Rockes cowrdinthe finking ſands, 
And tdaſh me with their ragged fides, 
y heart more hard thenrhey, 
Mightin thy Pallace,periſh Elever, 
As farreas I coudd ken thy Chalky Cliffes, 

When from thy Shore, = Tempeſt beate asbacke, -' 
Iftood upon the Hatches inthe ſtorme : 

sk «ky, beganto rob 

My Inc 180 ofthe Lands view, ' 
Itookea coltly Jewell from my necke, 

A Heart it was bound inwwith Diamonds, 
Andthrew ir towards thy Land: The Sea receiv'd1 it, 
ight my Heart : 

And even with this, Tlofifai sview, 
And bid minec cyes bo pecking wieh wy twart, 

| Andcall'd them — biinkeal dnty Speaticles, +» 


| For loſing ken of Abionr waſhed Coat, 


| His Fachers Ads, commend in burning 
| Am1 norwicchelike bet? Or thounothulſe lice him 2 


| Fr IRIS 


ew cies fry foals ——— 
T t 1nconſtancy 

Toſ; TG as Aſcanins did, © 
When heto madding* | unfold. 


Troy, 


Aye me, Icannomore+ Dye Elmer. 


Enter ts Condor. q Giew tis ag Dorpes, I 


| With the rude multitade;ti ha 


hingsz hings, ſtay aptonda 
| My thoughts, that labourto 


Js - | Tislike you wouldfiot 


And comment then uponhis fodaine death. 


Waerw, That ſhall Tdoe my Liege: Stay Salrbiry 


King. Othou that jadgeſt all 


oerlhedde: my ſoule 
Some violent hinds werelaid on Humfoyer\ife : :; 
, If my ſuſpeRbe falſe, forgine me God, 
For judgement onely doth 
| Faine would I goe to chafe his paly 


lips, 


Vpon his Hics an Ocean of ſalt trares, -- 
Totell wy love unto hisdumbe'deatetrunke; ++ 
And with my fingers fedle his hand; unfeeling s - |! 


pd porn 
And tofurvey hisdead rthl y Image : 
Whatwere ir x Aw to make my ror upmner 


body. 
King. Tharis to ſee how deeepe 


For ſeeing him, I ſee wy lite in deat 

War. As ſurely as myouleintendstolive : 
| With char dread King tifllt tooke our ſtate upon himy/ 
To freeusfrom his Fathers wrathfull curfe, - * 


Vponthe life of this thrice-famed Duke. 
Suff. AdreadfullOath,ſworne witha ſolemne 


War. Sec how the blood is ſetled in his face. 
Ott have I feene a timely-parted Ghoſt, 
Of aſhy ſemblance,  pale,and bloodlefſe, 
Being all deſcendedtothe labouring heart, 


Attracts the ſame for aydance *gainſt the enemy, 


| To bluſh and beaurifie the Cheeke againes 


Staring full gaſtly, like a ſtrangled man : 


His hands road diſplay'd, as one that graſpt 
And tugg'd for Life, and was by ſtrength ſubdude. 
Looke onthe ſheets his haire (you ſee )is ſticking, 
His well 7 ag Fours Beard, made ruffe and coggth, 
Liketot 

It cafinox be but hewas tmurdred heere, 


The leaſt ofall theſe ſignes wereprobable. 
Suf. Why Warwichs 


And wezThope fir, are 10 murtherers. 


And you (forſooth Yhadthe £0 a dP” 


4 " 
_ FI 
hin. cru Heine _ 
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tothee 2 arl 
| With twenty thouſand kiſſes, andtodraine | wo 


But all in yaineare theſt meane LON is] 


Warw. Come bither gracious Soveraigne, yew” us | 


my grave is made. 1 
For with hisſoule fled allmy e— 1 mwgk ' PRE 


Idoe belceue that violent hands were laid b F | | 


Who in the Conflithat it holds with death, & 


His hayre up rear*d, his noſtris ſtretche wan angling | 


Summers Corne by Tempeſtlodged: | 


| What inſtance gives Lord Warwicke for his vow?-* is 


Which with the heart there cooles, and ne're return | | | 


| Bur ſee, his face is blacke, and full Pblond : HM | Fi 
| His eye-balles further out, than when he lived, | 


__ 


x Me  heette Daodea = 8 
My ſelfe and Beawferd had him in protection, *Þ Wy 
3 


|| 7. Butbothof you were vowedD.Hanfridath 


And*cis well 


Lure. 
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% | [Thrice is be arar'd, that 
| © [And he/but naked, though locktup.in Steele, .. 
| I} | Whoſe conſcience with. injuſtice ts corrupted. 


| I} [Your wrathfull Weapons drawne, . 
1 |} [in ourpreſence?: Dareyoube 
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| | Even ſoſuſpitious is this Tragedy. 
* | U#. 


Is Beawford tearm'd aKyte ? where arc his Tallons? 
| | Swff. Iweareno Knife, to ſlaughter ſleeping men, 
Bart here's a vengefull Sword, ruſted with calc, 
That ſhall be ſcowred in his rancorous heart, 
That danders me with Murthers Crimſon Badge. 
Gay, ifthoudar'ſt, prow'd Lord of Warwickſhirez 
That I am faulty in Duke Hemfryes death. * _ © 
5% Whar daresnot Warwicke, if falſe Swffalke dare 
? | 
| 24. He daresnot calme his contumelious Spirit, . 
Nor ceaſe to be anarrogant Controller, 
Though S»ffoke dare bim twenty tholfand times: 
| Few, Madam be till :- with reverence may Lay, 
For every word you ſpeake in bis behalfe, 
Isflander to your Royall Dignity. 
| | Sf. Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor, 
| Fever Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, 
Thy Mother tooke into ber blamefull Bed, — 
| | Some ſterne untutor'd Churle ; and Noble Stocke 
| Was graft with Crab-trec ſlip, whoſe Fruit thouatt, 
' [And never of the Newi/s Noble Race. | 
' Fev. Butthatthe guilr of Murther bucklers*thee, 
| [And I ſhould rob the Deaths-man of his Free, 
[Quitting thee thereby of tenthouſatid ſhames, _ 
* [And that my Soveraignes preſence makes me mild, 
| [[would, falſe murd'rous Coward, onthy Knee | 
| | Makethee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpeech, .. 
[And ſay, it was chy Mother that thou meant'ſts 
* [That thou thy ſelfe waſt borne in Baſtardy ; 
 [Andafter all this fearefull Homage done, 


WF | Give theethy hyre, acd thy Soule to hell, 


|[Pernicious blood-ſucker of fleeping men. 

|: S#f. Thou ſhalt be waking, while 1 ſhed thy blood; 
| [Iffrom this preſenc thoudarlt goe with me. 

|. Faw. Away even now, or I willdragthee hence, 
' | Yawortby though thou art, Ie cope with thee, 


- | | | Mah o Exennt. 
W | Ki, W hat ſtronger Breſt-plate thena heartuntaiated? 
| 'd, that bath his Quartell juſt ; 


. 


W |; We 4 A IG within, 
| | FC What noyſe is this? M | 


|, ter Suffolkeaud Warwicks; with their 
Weapons drawme. .\-- 


1 T |. *%. Why how now Lords 7. - | 


In-ol | e ſo bold ? 

y what tumultuous clamor have we bere? 
| F | 5: The trayt'rous Warwicks, with the men of Bury, 
| F |*Xallopon me, mighty Soveraigne. | Ta 
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ih, | Dread Lord, the Commonsſend you word, by = | 
| Voleiſe Lord S«flks ſraight be donetodemh, . 


Are you the Burcher Sufoke? where's your Knife? || A 


| Thatif yonr Highneſſe ſhould intend to leepe,, . 


' | Miſchance unto my State by Suffo/kes meancs. 


© Ff Thou wikbutaddeencreaſenmo my Wrath. 


They will by violence teare him from your Pallace, 
Andtorture him with grievouslingring death... 
They lay, by hiin the good Duke Hamfrey dy'de : 
They ſay, in him they tcare your Highneſſe death ; 
nd meere inſtin& of Love and Loyalty, 

Free from a {tubborne oppoſite intent, FRO 
As being thought to contradict your liking, , 22 
Makes themthus forward in his Baniſhments 
Lhey ſay, in care of your moſt Royall Perſon, 


| 
Or baniſhed faire Englands Territories, "yy 
l 


And charge, that no man ſhould diſturbe your reſt,  . | 

In paine of your diſlike, or paine of death ; _ 

Yetnotwithftanding ſuch a ſtrait Edi, | 

Were there a Serpent ſeene, with forked Tongue, 

That ſlyly gtyded towards your Majeſty, 

It were but neceſſary you were wak't: | 

Leaſt being ſuffer'd inthat harmeleſſe ſlumber, ._ | 

The.mortall Worme might make the ſleepe eternall. 

And therefore doe they cry, theugh you forbid, oy 

That they will guard you, where you will, or no, - 

From ſuch fell Serpents as falſe Suffslke is 3 

With whoſe invenomed and farall ſting, | 

Your Ioving Vnckle, twenty times his womb, 

They ſay is ſhamefully bereft of life. 

| Commons within. An Anſwer 

| of Salisbury. 1 

| Svuff. *Tislike the Commons, rude unpoliſht hinds, - 
Couldſend ſuch Meſſage to their Soveraigne : 

But you, my Lord, were gladto be imploy'd, 

To ſhew how queint an Orator you are. 

Burt all the Honor S4lubary hath wonne, 

Is, that he was the Lord Embaſlador, | 

Sent from a ſort of Tinkers to the King © _ 
. Within. . An anſwer from” the Kivg,. or wee will all 

breake in. Et | 

King, -Goe Sali 


from the King, myLord 


bary, and tellthem all from me, 
I thanke them for thezr-tender loving care ; 

Aud had I not beenecited fo by them, 

Yetdid I purpoſe as they doeentreat : \ 
| For ſure, my thoughts gdoe hourely prophecy, 


And therefore by his Majeſty 1 ſweare, | 
Whoſe farre-unworthy Deputy Law, | 
He ſhall not breatheiafection 1n this ayre, 

But three dayes longer; on the paine of death. 


ve. Oh Henry, let ae pleade for gemile Suffuke. - 
Xx Vngentle Queene, tocall him gentle Suffolke. 
+ No.more Liay : if thou do'lt pleadefor him , 


25 


' Had I but ſaid, I world have kept my word; © | 
' But when I{weare, K1$trrevocanle:: | I 

If after three dayes ſpdeetthoi here beet found, | /-- ' | 
| Onany ground that amRulerof,- { Fs 


—_ 


! Ex#8, 
Qu. 


| p 22d'' uh, And lettby S# othe 


X . _ . . 
+ % ” . DA . 
— _ — 
” - ns ld Kan __ ki Ld bans ted 


» 


P 
: _ *. » rs ok x : "I oi 
$E " Ref <8 > WA we en dn) tg - 7 os k 
> To : 
. x 
=. . 
#4 7 Y Pp, 
4, a 7 
S : 4 
= 
\ - 


Re 4 | EY Ne, OM ' © Mat EL: 1 -7 
F 1" ; I RD N7 be | th OY af; w_—— # 's 2 C3 3 4 0 uy p 3 
x j : n « "4 bt - 4 5 . 1 by 
F off | 4 *% " nd , AFG 
; * | ” F vo _— F 
. A # 1! | 2 : F 4 f , F Fi x” ua: ” , 1 of # N E v - & 
p 4 , & L nt of a © * <4 
$ . ” j4 
= 
, 7 P 


hmmm 


Dage Fyc Comnrd, woman, -and' lothearted ra 
Haſt thou not ſpirit to curſe thine chemy? . 

oy; A plague upon them »wherefore ſhould Icuife 
them-?- 
| Would curſes kill; as doth the Mandrakes grotie, 

I wouldinventas bitter ſearching termes, 

Ascurſt, as harſtr,and horribleto heare, 
_Deliver'd ſtrongly h-my. fixedteeth, 

With full as many ſignes of deadly. 
Asleane-fac'denvy 1n her loath(o dive. 

My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine garneſt words, 

Mine eyes ſhould ſparkte like the þeaten Flint, * 

2's tnied be fixt anend, as onediſtra& : * 

I, every joynt ſhould ſeeme to curſe and ban, 

Andeven now.my burthen'd heart would breake 

Should 1 not curſe them. Poyſon be their drinke; 
| Gall, worſe they Gall, the daintieſt that they taſte : 

| Their fivecteſt ſhade, a grove of Cy Trees : 
Their cheefeſt ProſpeR, murd'ring Baſiliskes : 
Their ſofteſt Touch, as ſmart asLyzards ſtings : 
Their Maſi cle frighfull as the Serp nts hiſle, 
| And boadi recch-Owles, wakita: Conſort full. 


- 2xe;Enough ſweet Suffolke,thou rorment'ſ thy felfe, 
| And theſe dread curſes like the Sunne gainſt glafſe, / 
 Orlike awover-charged Gun, rchile/S” 
| And turnes the force of themupon thy ſelfe. 

- | © Sufi Yeu bademeban, and will you bid meleave ? 
| Now by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, 
| Well MAP | Tſe away a Winters night, 
| Though ſtandingnaked on a Mountaine top, © -- | 
; Where byting cold would neverletgraſſe grow, 
' Andthinke it buta minnte ſpent'in ſport. . 
;  2uze. Oh, letme intreat thee ceaſe, give me thy herd, 

' That | maydew it with my mournfull teares 3. 
- Nor kt theraine of heaven wet this place, 
| To waſh away my woefull Monuments.  - 
| Oh, couldthiskiſſebe printed inthy Rand, © 

| That thou! ightſtthinkev n theſe = Seale," 

' Through whoa a thouſand ( my 197 thee, 
| So get thee gone, that I may know my 
"Tis but ſurmiz'd, whiles thou art ſanding 
| As one thatſurfers, thinking on irs : 
| I will repeale thee, orbe wellaſſur d, 
| Adventure to be baniſhed my ſelfe : 
' And baniſhed I am; #but fevatibied; | 
| Goe, ſpeake not to me; 'evennow begone, - 
Ohgog got yet. Eventhus, two condenn'd, 
Embrace, and kifſc; ndtake tenthoufand leaves, ' 
 Loathera hunidred'times to partthendyez. + = 
| Yet now farewell, ard farewelllife with thee, »- - 

Sf, Thus is  poore Saffolks teritimes baniſhed, : 
Once by the K $40 oo re mpoate yas. : | 


| With'everyſeveralipleature inthe 
[2 ad wereoranm, elQ 3 
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Duet. White goes Yano kate whe neg] 


{ For whereſoever thou art in this worlds Globe, . 


| ore: SH 


| Butlike a viding {lumber in thy lap? 
| As mildeand gentle as the Cradle-babe, 


So dhohld' ſt thon 


| From thee to dye, were torture more then death ; 


| mee, And take my heart with thee. 
| Soffi Alewell lockt i into thewofulſt Cake, 
| Thatever did contajneathing of worth, 


1 He 
| '". | oM 
= CG, Fe BAM Lola 


q 


Wark by his ide : in he: callexzb King, 
And whiſpers to his pillow, BY * '”.** 
The ſecrets of his over-c ſoul, 

-And Tam ſent to tell his Majel 0 

| Thateven now he cries alowd for Ehim, 

Lee. Goe tell this heavy Meſſage to the King, '' &xj, 
Aye me! What is this World ? What newes are ces 
But wherefore greeve Tat an houres poorelofle, +: po 
Omitting Suffolkes exiſt, my ſonles Treaſure? * (5 
And with the Southerne clouds, contend 1 in of 2 
hin; = —_ encreaſc; _ for m 4 

ow get thee henge;the King thouknow* i 
If thou'be found by me, hoo aff but dead. * 

Suff. If 1 depart from thee; I cannot live, 
And inthy ſight todye, what wereit elſe, 


Heere cond I breath my ſoule into theayre, 


Dying with mothers dugge betweeneir's lips, 
Wherefrom thy fight, I ſhould be raging mad, - 
And cry ont for thee to cloſe up mine eyes: Y 
To havethee with thy lippesto ay my mouth ; 7 
hiker turne my lying ſoule, ©” 

Or Iſhovld breathe it.fo into thy 
And then irliv'd in ſweet Eliziutn. 
To dyeby thee; were but to dye in jeſt; 


| Ohler me hap” befall what may befall. 

&e, Away : Thoughparting bea fretfull con 
It is apply edt a deathfull wound: FO 1 

| To 5 ſweet Suffolke : Let ax heare from chepyhs Wh]. 


le have an Irs thatſhall find thee our, 
Swf. 1 goc. 


| Even asa fplitted Barke, foſunder We: 
This way fall I to death. 
Lee, 'This way for me. 


 Cardina bed. 


Why oncly Suffolke mourne I not for thee ? *:1 
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Ce.Ttthoubeeſtdeath,le givethee 
Enough to-purchaſe ſuch another } 
Sothou wilt let melive, and feele no 

King * Ah, what a Ll 


Where death'sa 
War. Heafer 


Bean, Bi init 
us bed ? Ab dohst 
willorno? 


paine- | 


ligne itisof cvill life, 


Las Gl Imake men lively they 
| Oh torture me no more, I will confefſe. 


| ave ae? Thenttew me Where be is, 4 


Kong. How fare s my Lord runs Bonforld to «| + F | i 
"- ax Trad]. 


pag chit de jar 
ute moove of ce eaves, TH 


; pair 
| ”. prom urrn.ce green make hi 4 grin, 
F | $4. Diſturbe him not, let him paſſe peaccably. 
| .K . Pedce to his ſoule;if Gods goodpleature be. | 
þ ord Card' _— thou equal of xt wiaey blifle, | 
| Hold make ope | 
; TH | cx makes noiſy NS Ol Gebforghre him. 
#4. Sobad adeghnges, amonſtrous life.” | 
| | King. Forbeare to judge,for we are {innersall 
| Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the Curraing cloſe,” 
FE Andlet usall to NIN 6 20008 art; 4 17h Sour, 


eMlarum. Fight a'Sea. Ordemncegen of 


Enter Liewteyant; Saffalke, chdathers, | 
| |, Liew. The g; / blakbaingand remorſcfall day, 
IIs crept into t kf are of the Sea : G 
gnprtic was _— Wolvesatoule the Tades 
| Thi 7 ve melanchblynight :' - 
Wh bale owlic;low, andflagging wings 
GCeapddead-mens graves; and from their miſty Iawes, 
3 Nusdarknefſein the ayre: 
f Therefore ce bring forth the Soutdiers of our prize, 
[For whulſ our Pinnace Anchors inthe Downes, 
' [Here ſhall;they makecheir ranſomeonthe ſand, 
[Or withtheir blood ſtaine this diſcolouted ſhore. | 
| [Maftercthi» Priſoner frcely give'l thee, | 
TAndthou that art his COND of this: 
/ The other Walter Whitmore is thy ſhave. 
Io Gen 2What is my or wars wal let me know. 
:Ms. A thouſand Crownes,or elſe lay down your head! 
\ |-Mar4.: And fomuch ſhall you'give, ior off goes. yors. 
| + What.thinke you much ropay: 2000.Crownes : 
SED EDD, 
' F WE-DO nes TI? 2 
[Thelives ofrhoſe which we bave lofbinfight, 
er-poys'd with! ſuch dpertie yr Ang a 
LEents die give ti-lir, and therefore ſpare my life. _ 
WIGarte; And fo will I;and; write if traight.” 
R Woitm. I loſt mine eye in layi bg the CREDOrR: 
| | my torevenge.it; th nee 
| ithofld theſe iflmighthavemy will! :- 
"Foie take ranſome;lethim live. . 
e00My Grorge,l amaGentleman, 
1 [**m mW wharthou wile thou halthe payed. -x{3 
| p by : oh m ;Afiatio amil oy: nameis Walter Warmer. W 
FT. R "lh 2 vhyctarts thou 2 what doth « 
1 $1,558 by ee yin 


Mt cet 


ry Pre apr or 
a ce, Willians de 1a Pole. 
Whit. The Duke of Saffoile, muffled np in tapes? 
Sf. 1, but theſe rages are no part ofthe Duke. 
Obſcure and lowſie Sweaine;Kin Henries blood. - 
Suf.. The honourable blood of 


' Muſt notbe hed b ſuch a j aded Groome: 


0 rho hes eg when Iſhooke my head. 


| How oftetthaſtthou waited at my cup, , - 


Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd downe at the boord, 
When 1 have feaſted with Queene Margeret ? 
Remember, and let it makethee Creſt-falne, - : 

I, and alay this thy abortive Pride: 

How inour voiding Lobby haſt thou ſtood, 


' Andduly waited for my comming forth?” 


This hand of rhine hath-writ in thy behalfe;- 
And therefore ſhall itcharme thy riotous tongue. 
Whit.. Speake Captaine, ſhall I ſtabthe forlorn Siwain? A 
Lies, Firſtlet my words ſtab him; as he hath me. 
Suf. Baſe ſlave, thy wordsareblant, andſo art thou. ' 
Liex. Convey him hence, and ofour-long boats ſide, | 
Stuike off his head.” "Sf. Thoudar'ſt not forthy owne. 
Lien, Poole; Six Poole ? Lord; 
I kennell, puddle, finke, whoſe filth and durt' '- 
"Troubles thefilver Spring, where England drinkes: 
Now wilt dam up thisthy yawning mouth, . 
For ſwallowing the Treafure of theRealime. 
Thy lips that kiſt the Queene, ſhall won on 
And thou thatſ{mil'dit at good Duke Hanefrits death, 
Againſt! the ſenſelefle avirddes ſhaltgrinin vaine, 
W ho in-contemptſhall hiſſe at thee againe- vn 
And wedded'bethou tothe Hagges of hell, - 
| For diringto affye a'mighty Lor 
 Vntothe danplrerof a Go nile King, _ 
Having — Sub) ea, Wealth, nor Diadem: 
By diveliſh policyart thou grownegrear, 
Aud.like ambitious Syllaover-gor'd,” © 
With gobbets of chy Mother-bleeding heart. 
By thee eAniowand Maize were fold to France. 
The falſe revolting Normans thorough thee, 
Diſdaineto call 6s Lord, and Pictardre tf 
Hath flaine their Governors, ſurpriz'd'our Forts, 
And fent the ragged Souldiers wounded home: 


| The Princely Warwicke, andthe Nevis all, | = 
3 | Whoſe dreadfullſwords were never drawne in vaine, 


As hating thee, and riſing up in Armes 
And now the Houte of Yorke chratfrom the Crowne, 


| By ſhamefull murther of aguiltlefſe King, 


And lofty proud incroachirlg tyranny, 
Barnes with revenging/ fire, whoſe hopefull colours” 


' Advance our halfe-tac'd Sunne; Atriving to ſhuoe;; 5” 


Vnder the which.is writ, [nittcnubibus.. 


'|' The Commons heere in Kentare up in armes, ” 


And to conclude, Reptoach aid Bggerie, 


Is creptintothe Pallace of our King, 


Andall by thee :av "convey hin hence. ES ae 
 Suf.: O:thatT wertaGod, Ny ſhoot forrh Thunder 


theſepaltry, ſervile ,abjet Drudges: - 
Marry mallthings make baſe men proud. This Yillaine heere, 


boo ptaine of a Pinnace; threats more. 
. | Then Burgalw.theſtrong lilyrian Pyrate::.. 


Deonerfacke not Eaglesblood, bur robBe- ivr; gots, 
| is impoliblrhartald dye > ext. : 
PDT 4 OW 


b 
- 


How to the God of heaven;and to my King; 


| More cavl beare, then you dare execute. 


———— 


| Great men oft dye by 


| Pompey the Great, and Suffolk dyes by Pyrats. 


W TY 


| His body willL beareuntothe Kivg ;. 


v3 2 . 


ages 


v4 uw 


{apoa 
I Aorpromoy- 
1 Charge thee waft we ſafely c a ey, mad 
Liew, Warr W. Come fee mal ences 
re; 


— y Vaſlalla as orbyl Gals. 


Vs'd tocom 

Tebeit, we 

ith humble ſuite :n0, rather let my head 
Stoope to the blocke, then theſe knees bow toany, | 


And ſooner dance b bpon a bloody pole, 
Then ſtand yncover'd to the Vulgar Groome. 
| True-Nobiliry, is exempt from feare: | vi 
Liew. Hale bim away, and let hum talke no more :* 
Come Sonldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
Ssf. That thiswy death may never be forgot. 
vilde Beaonians. 
A Romane Sworder, and Bandetto flaye 


? 


| MurJer'd fweet Tully. Bret Baſtard hand 


| Stab'd Inline Caſar. Savage Tilanders 


Exit Walter with Suffolke. 
Liew, And as for theſe whole ranſokhe we have {t, 
pleaſure one of them departz - + | 
& came you with us; and let him go. 
.._ Exit Liemenant, und thereff. 
Mart the firit G Enter Walter with the boay. 
Wal. Ther. lextiok $ head, and liveleſie bodielye, 
Vntill the Queene bis \ lifiris buryat. Exit: dy 
1.Gent, O barbarous and bloudy ipeRtacle, | 


S 


If he revenge itnot; _ will his Friends, | i” 
| So willthe ne, "Oy A deere. © Exit. 


| Penis, Come andgettheca ſword; though made ofa 
 Lath, they have bene up theſe two dayes. 
| Hol. They havethe morenecdete {leepe now then; 
| | Bens, | elladis, lacks Cade the Cloathicr, meanes to 
| drefle the. Common-wealh and turne it, and {era new 
 napupon it. 
Hog. So he had need, "tis thred-bare. Well. I "0 
it was never merrie world in England , ſince ———_— 
came up. 
| ow LE, miſerable Age : Vertue/is. not regarded in 
andy-crafts meſh, : _. 
ol. The Nobilitie thinke foorne to goe in Leather 


= 
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| Dramme. Enter Cade, Dicke Butcher, Smith the; 


mand ſilence. 


—_— ——— a 


y 


an 
Beutt. Nay mores the aig Councell a are * nogood 


ing burnt th handfor ſtealing 


| ſhall 


; . 


Fenie ThenisGafirucke downe like an _ . 
quities throate cut like a Calfe.. Ons ns 
Hol. And Smith the Weaver. L 
Bes. Arg, their thred of life is ſpun. 

Hol. Come, come, let'sfall in with them. 


| 


| 1 


and 4 Sawyer grith infinite numbers, oJ 


Cadr. We Joby Cote, ſo term'd of. ourſuppola 


ther. 
' But. Orrather ofte aCade of Herrings. 
Cade. Forour born, We p7cn before us, 


with the ſpiricof parting down Kingsand Pr Princes. " 


But. Silence, : | it, 1 
(ade. My Father wasa Adortimer, \- 
Bue. He wasan honeſt man, = 2good Bricks | 
Cade. My mother a Plantagene 
Butch. 1 knew her well, ſhe Lbe Midwife. 
., Cade. My wife deſcended of the Lacies, © 
a She was indeed aPedlersdanghter and ſoldinany. | 
CES» | 
Weaver, But nowoflate, not ableto crave with 
furr'd Packe, ſhe waſhes buckeshere at home.” 
(ds, Therefore atn Iofan honorable houſe. '+ 
Bn. T by my faich the field is honourable ; ar m : 
was he born under hedge : for his Father had-veve 
houſe butthe Cage.> / | 
Cade. ValiantTams - 
Weaver. A miſtneeds, for 
(ade. I am able to endure muc be 
RE. ND have ao a hijt 
three Market 'dayestogether. * A 
Cade. I feare neither ſword, nor fire. 
Wea. He neednoefeare the ſword, for his Co: 
proofe. * RY | 
But. Bus me thicken he hould tandin feare« | = 6 
ſtealing of Sheepe. | 
Cade. Be brave then, for your Capraine io Bun 
Vowes Reformation. There ſhallbe mE 
halte peny, Loavesfold fora peny :thethree þ 100 
ve <tenhooperand! will make it Fello 
{mall Beexe-: All Reame ale mCommen 
Cheaplideſhallwy Palfrey generates Way : and 
All. God fave your Majeſtic.” 


ery 4s valiant. | | [' 7 


, IE Yetbndc) 
Feet 6? Tu "of 
y 8 is 
» 4 SY at i 
Y Wh £ $ 
\ i £$ 
” : < w - le 
y*! EN, ' Ml 
BE Bs 2 
S ts 


0107 nol 


Caae. Ithanke you good p 2 bo | 
mony, all ſhalleate and :drinke © wy ore, * ly 
apparrcell chemall-in-one Liver ycharcheym In, 


Brothers,and worſhip metheir Lords: 

But." The Gf chigg we doyler's ll all cho Tk 
+ Cade: yg th von 108 F nol 
ble thing, 0M ofthe! vans 


*cis the Bees. wax*' perro 
"<= pn my" Sond: a face. How 1097 
rt Sree, .--: 


SHp © 


9 j od LA bet 0 0 
Y 3 _ But. Nay, he: noe 1 wks Court 


Cade. Iam ſorry for'r. The man/isa proper I 
| mine Hogor : unlefle I finde him guilty, he ſhallnotdie. 
| rang bither ſs I Ting cramnethee ; What my 


FREE 
7 to rin iton the wp "of Letters: ] Tl 


[ Let me Sloane. Doſt thou uſeto write thy. name? 


KEE: 


[) haſt thoyamarke tothy (elfe, like an honelh: plain | 


» man @. - 
| "Chorke Sir 1 thanke God, I have binſo well brought 
up,that I can write m mam, 
[Lat. He hath confeſt : away with him? he is « Villaine 
od a Traitor, 
| | Gaede. Away with him I'fay : Hang him wh hisPen 
ind Inke-horneabout his necke.: - 
: Enter Michael; 
| Mk, Where's our Generall ? - 
| Cade, Heere I am thou particular fellow. - 
lack. Fly,fly,fly,Sir Ham Stafford and his brother 
by, with the Kings Forces. 
* Cate Stand villaine, ſtand, or Ile fellthee downe: he 
| | (ballbe cncountred with a man as good as himſelfe, He 
[#bur aKnight, is a? | 
|| Mich. No, 
If Cabs Tocquall him 1 will make my ſelfe a knightpre- 
| [iently 3 Riſe up Sir ob Mortimer, Now have at him. 


Enter Sir Humfrey Stafford, and lis Brother, 
with Drum and $ oldiers. 


3 | Stef. Rebellious Hinds, the filrhand ſcum of Kene, 
| [Mac for the Gallowcs 3: Lay your Weipons downe, 
| [Sonic ©o your Cottages ; forlake this Groome. 
he King i 1s mercifull, if you revolt, 
| Jro, But angry, wrathfyll, and inclin'd to lead, 
I [tho pu go forward; therefare yceld,or dye- = 
*y 2 As __ I {laves I paſſe not, 
i829 vo people,t [ peake, wy, . 
h on) L hopetoreigne 3 
for Iam rightfull heyreiumo the Crowne. 
| | 20G.  Villaine, thy Father was a Play ttexer, 
| bt adthou thy ſelfe a Sheareqan, artthou not ? 
abo% And Adew wis a Gardinere - 
'. And what ofthat ? | 
«Marry his Edmond CAforviayer Karle of March, 
»eDuke of Clarence daughter, did he not? | 


des. 
7 her he tadrwo > Children arons birth, 
Y Dh, F 


cence ; Burk irs di true ; 
ſian eget 


Exit one with the Cleark 


eAl.. jp oeter 10-5 #} wares reg h 
Bro: Jacks Cade, the/D, o 
Cade. Helyes," for. ed 


r5thefift, (in whoſe time boyes went to:$ 


for French Crawnes) Tan content he (hall reigne,bat le 
be Protector over him. + :. 

Butcher, And furhernoreweelhave che Lond gi 
head, for ſplling the Dukedome of Adaine.. | :- 

(4dr. And gaodreaſon-; for thereby is England) aid. 
hes faineto goe witha ſtaffe,but that my puiſſan 

, Fellow-Kings,; Itell you F that Ge, LordSap: 

A dedthe Commonwealth, and made'it.an Eunnchs and 
more then that, he can ſpeake French, and metre: 
a Traitor, 

Stef. Oigroſſe and miſerable i \nonanc | 

Cade, Nay anſwer if you can: Frenchmen] are our | 
enemies z go toothen; I askbur this: Canhe-thar ſpeaks 
with thetonye of an enemy, be a good Contour” 3 Or 


no? 
All. oxy; og cher fore wor boo his bead. 
Bro,.. Well, {ceipg gentle words willnotpreva le, 
Aflaylethem with ths Army ofthe King. 4 
Stef Herald away,and throughout every Towne,. 


Proclaime them T thacare pp, with Cade, 


' Thatthoſe which flye before the battell ends, - 


May evenintheir wives and Childrens fight, 


Be hang'd up for example attheir doores: 


Andyouthatbe the Kings friends follow me. | © 'Zx#, 
Cale. And youthat lovethe Commons 40 me; ; 
Now ſhew your ſelyes men, *risfor Liberty. 
We willnotleave one Lord, one Gentleman ; * 


| Spare none, but ſachas go inclouted ſhooen,, 


For they are thriftyhoneſt men,andſuch 


| As odd (but thar they | dare not) take our ws 


But. They ars are all-in order, and march toward us. / 


Cade, But thenare we inorder, when we ae woſtoat 
of order, Come, march forward, 


Alarunss to the fi ke, haul the Sta Ro 
| Eno Cade and the reft. F ſain 


Cade. Where' sDicke,the Butcher of Aſhford > 
But. Heere (ir. 
Cade. They fell before thee like ſheepe and Oxen, and 


| chou behaved ſtthy ſelfe, asif thowhadſt beene in thine 
'. owne Slat 
the Lent 


er-houſe;Thereforethus wil I reward thee, 
all beeas long 
havea Licenſeto kill fora hungred lacking one. 

Bat. I deſireno more, +: | 

(ade. And to ſpeake truth, thou deſerv'ſt noleſſe. 
This Monument of the victoxie will-I beare ; and the bo- 
dies ſhall be dragg'd atmy horſe heeles, till I docometo 

London, where we will have the Maiaxs ſword boxwbe. 


fore us. 


| Bot. If we LEA us ard dogood, brake open | 
the Gaoles, and let out the Priloners,/ 


Cade. Feare natthat1 Warrant ng Comejetsmyreh 
towandpLandap. 4 


eo the K ©: Þ,! . 
po Sutton: roi 


| Sk have I each: pigs nad, 


_— Þ bat 


I” nth "aw Fa a ow ' Tn wee T_T 


taught,you this; 
45-0 Sotdo, Sir- 
rah, tell the King from me, that for-his Faro" 


| 


4 


| 


againe-as it is, andthou ſhalt | 
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Thinke ok RN arovenge cater wee. 
rel : 

' Here may his head ly hwy thebblag breſts”” 

' But where's the body'thar'Tſhoald imbrace? 
- Bic. os: anſjyer" makes your Grace totheRebells 


e.0Fle fend ſocve holy Biſhopto intreate : 
d forbid, ſo many ſimple ſoules/ 
by theSword: And1 my ſelfe, 
| Rather then bloody -warre ſhall cutthem ſhort, [3 
 Willparly with lacke Caderbeir Generall. 
Bur flay, le reade itover once againe- 
ts "uh barbarotisvillaines * Harhthis lovely fe 
| Rat like a wandring-”Plannet over me, n 
| And could it not inforcethem tortlent , 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame? 
| eatef Lord $ay, fats Cade hath ſworne to have thy 


"Rn but T hope your Highneſſe ſhall have his.” 
- How now Madam? © | 
Sel lamenting and mourning for Suffolkes death? 
I feare the( Love)ifrhatl had beene dead; © 
Thou wbuld'ſt not halfe have'mourh'dfo much for fie. 
wy No my Love, I{hokld oF monte, but" dye for 


*. *%. 
. £©% $7 


| For' 


« ” 
& 5 


Emovi a Meſonger. 


1 


| King. Hoy: now? what newes? Why com'ſtthou in 
| ſuch haſte > 
."Heſ. TheRebelbare/in SodWike ; Fly my Lord' 

LackyCaids v1 Shimſelf& Lord" Mortzmer, - 
| Deſcended from the Dire of (levee houſe, g 
| Andcalls FE opartand openly, © 
| And vowes ts Crowne himile _ Weſtminſter: 
| His Army is a ragged multitade” * 
Fae oe 

if S cat 
| Hahgiventhem heart and cou 


;J 
—_— 


rage to proceede : p OO} 
{ All Schollers, Lawiers; Courtiers; Gentlemen, 
| -Tbey call falſe Catterpillers, and intend their death. 
Ki.Oh graceleſſe men : they kriow not what they do. | 
Buck, My gracioys Lord, retire toKillingworth, 
Vntill a power be rais'd to put them do wne, 
1 £2. Ah were the Duke of Suffolke now alive, 
; Thele Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoghe appeas'd.- | 
- Lord $45, the Traitors hatethec, 
Theres away with us to Killingworthe 
$43. So might your Graces perlon beindanger : 
The fight of n A 1s odious 1 in theit eyes; | 
| And therefore inthis City will I fy, ; 
Ab Ivo alone as ſecretas 1 may. 


<A Si Enjer anther Meng | 
Fi Face Cadebath gottent Lotdon-bridge: | 
| The Chizenae ti qedfora heir houſes 
| Thenateaty -prey,”” 


'B DET prey Wok 
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bivobjting $0 
' Vnleſſe his — rg vi}. 
ox opeil ior ; 


8 Y And therefoream roland reſo, 


E ner 7 Lord Scales moneks Tower wkbv. 5 Fhew enters 
'  "ro8 or thee Citizens below, $ 


Sealer, "How tow ? Is Jacks Cadeſlaine ? * 
''*.{3. Nomy Lord, nor ny to be fine: 
For they havewonnethe Bri 
| Killing all thoſe that withſtand them: 7-1 
The L. Maior craves ayd of your Honor' fromrhe'T Toye = 
Todefctd'the'Ciry from theRebels, 4 
Scales. Such aydas Ican ſpare youſhall command, 
Bnt Tam troubled heere with them my ſelfe, 
The Rebels have -afſay:d to winthe Tower. 
Bur get you into Smithfield ,and gather head, 
And thither I'will ſend you'Marbew Goffe, 0h 
Fight for your King, your. Country, and your Lives,' 4 Wh : 
Andfofarewell;for I'muſt hence againe.” - _ | 


Emer Tacke. Cade and the «<4 Trike 
frafſe ow Londou ſtone. 


pion Now i is Mortimer Lord of this City , 
And heere ſitting upon LondotiStone, © = 
I charge and command, that-of the Cities coſt” 
The pifling Conduit run nothing but Claret Wine P 
The firſt yeere of our raigne, 
Andnow henceforward it ſhall be Treaſon run; 
That calles me other then Lord Mortimer. , 
Emter 4 Souldiey running. 
Sonl, Tacke Cade, Iacke (ade. * 
Cade. Knocke him downe there. ibn. 
But. If this Fellow be wiſe, - heel never cullyec] "1 
Cade more, I thinke he hatha very faire warning. 
Decks. My Lord, there's an Arwy gathered oe 
in Smithfield. | 
Cade Come, then ler's oo fi fight with them: 
But firſt, go andſer London Bridge on fire, 
| Andif ve. can, burnedowne In Tower too. - 1 
Come, let* SaWay. 15-261 E228 Exevut wh $ | 


Sf Mathew Goffeisflane, IN | 
Then onoer' 187 qpncgh with bi Company, - I ix Z 


{x48 4K; 4 
Cade. So irs: ; now go ſome and pull down thet noſe 
Others to'th Innes of Court; dowhe'with _— | 
Sat. 1 have a\ſuit-uoto your Lordſhip. gh 1 
ods Be. we LoEIppe, thou ſhalt have it 1 wall 
Wor : ah # * 
But. Onely that the Lawes of Englan! my 
| of your mouth nj 
lobs. Maſſe wilt before Lawthen, forhew ag cheok | 5 
in themouth withiaSpeare, end dignorwholey — TH 14 
Smith. Nay Iobn,it will hor,» wad + Lhd BW . 
ſtinkes with toſted Cheeſe... -- | WL 
Cade, T havethought upon it; ir ſhall beſo, wlll Wi 
burneallthe Recordsof theRealine, wy | 1H i 
the Parliament of England. : ''''/ : 
 lobn, Then wea6liketo 


| 


Cade. And 1-27 [p . mT | < 
, pl Ls y * : 


| Enter Grorgewith the Lird Say. 


| Cadz. Well ;heſhallbe beheaded for it tentimes : 
* | Ah thou $7, thouSurge, nay thou Butkram Lord,now 

| | atthou within point-blanke of our Iuriſci&tion Regall 
| | What canſt thou anſiver ts my Majeſty,for 


* | Normandie unto Mounſier Bafimecs, the Dolpliinof 
| TFrance? Be it knowne uncothee bytheſe preſence,cven 
BY {| the preſence of Lord Adorrimer , thatilam the Beeſome 
BS {.charmuſt (weepe the Court cleane of ſuch filth as thou 
WH | at: Thou haſt moſttraitorouſly corrupted the youth of 
| Tthe Realme,inerefting a Grammar Schoole: and where- 
B | 2sbeforc, our Fore-fathers had noother Bookes but the 
W | Score and the Tally,thou haſt cauſed printing to be us'd, 
BY | andconttary to the King, his Crowne, and Dignity,thou 
WM |{haſtbuilt a Paper-Milt. It willbee proved tothy Face, 
BH | chat thou haſt men about thee, that uſually talke of a 
| {Nowneanda Verbe, and ſuch abominable wordes , as 
W | coChriſtian'care can endure to heare:Thon haſt appoin- 
* I tedluſtices of Peace,to call poore men before them , a- 
- {| boutmatters they were not abletoanſwere. Moreover, 
| [thou haſt pytthemin priſon, and becauſe thy could not 
BY | reade, thou haſt hang drhem, when (indeed) onely for 
| {thatcauſe they have beene moſt. worthy to live, Thou 
W {coſt ride on a foot-cloth, doſt thou not? 
W | $49. Whatof that? _. 
WW | Cade. Marry, thou vught'ſt notto letthy horſe weare 
| {aCloake, when honeſter men then thougo intheir Hoſe 


bk, 


MW 1nd Doublets.  - | 


MW | Dicks. And workein their ſhirt toogas my ſelfe fot cx- - 


| Jample, thatama butcher: 

| | $45, You men of Kent. 

|| Dic, What ſay you of Kent, 

| | Say. Nothing butthis : 'Tis\bona terra, mala gens. 

 Cadee Away with him,away with bim, he ſpeakes La- 

F1 UNe. | | 

18] 59: os me but ſpeake , and beare nie wher'c you 

Ts #7 Will | | 

oh 2 Isterm'd the cive'|t place of all this Ile : 

1 IWF {Sweet is the Country, becauſe full of Riches, - 

"1 WW. | The People Liberall, Valiant, Ative, Wealthy, 

188 | Which makes me hope thouartpor void of pittys 

al ba od not aire, I tolt not\Normandie, 

"| WW} xftto recover them would loſe my life : 

"1 W Mice with favour have I alwayes done, : 

WH {Ryers and Teares have moy'd me, Gifts could never; 

"1 BY {Yen have I ought exaRtedat yourhands? 

1 [32tto maintaine, the King, the Realmeandyou, 

| {2$*8ifrs have I beſtow'don learned Clearkes, 

ef BM wee emy Booke preferr'd metothe Kings 

"| {ſeeing Ignorance is the curſe of God, - 
v6 the Wing wherewith weflyeto heaven, 
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giving up of | 


de. Give him box 0'th'carc,and that will make'ems 


| 


| 


F 
ſ 


POEM" 


. , 


Say. Long fitting to determine poore mens cauſes; 
Hath made me full of fickneſſe anddiſeaſes. - 

Cade, Ye ſhall lave a hempen Candle then, & thie 
of a hatchet; hx Art oe of 

Dicke, Why doſt thou quiver man? 

Say. The Palfie,and not feareprovokes me. 


. Cade. Nay he noddes at us ,as who ſhould ſay, Ile be | 


even with you. Ile ſee if his head will ſtind Reddier on 

a pole, or no ; Take him away and behead him. *- 
Say. Tell me: wherein have Loffenged niolt ? 

Havel afteed wealth, oc honor? Speake. _ -- 

Are my Chelts fill'd up with extorted Gold? 

Is my apparrellſumptuousto behold?  -. 

Whom havel injur'd, that ye ſeeke my dearh? 

Theſe handsare free from guiltleſſe bloodſhedding, 


This brelt from harbouring toule deceitfull thoughts, - | 


Olet me lives x | 

Cade: i fecle remorſe in my ſelfe with his words ; but 
Ne bridle it: he ſhall dye, and it be bur for picading {6 
well for his life. Away with him, he ha's a Familiar un- 


der his Tongue, he ſpeake nota Gods nanie. Goe, take | 


him away I fay,and ftrike off his head preſently,and then 


breake into his Sonne in Lawes houle , Sir James Cromer, | 


and ſtrike off his head 
poles hither: . 
All. It.hall be done, wa 
S$sz.. Ah Countrimenz If when you make 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as your ſelves : 
How wouldit fare with your departed ſoules ? 
And therefore yet relent, and fave my life: 


, aud bringthem both upon two 


Cade, Away with him, and do as Icommandye + the | 
proudeſt Peere inthe Realme.; ſhallnor-wearea head on | 
tus ſhoulders, unlefle he pay me tribyte : there ſhall not 
ro me; her Mayden- 


a maid be married, but ſhe (hall pay 

head ere they have it ; Menſlall hold of mee -in Capite. 

And we charge and command, thattheirwivesbe as free 

as heart can'wiſh,or tongue can tell. RM NI 
Dicke. My Lord, 


When ſhall-we go to Cheapſide, andrake up chminodis : 


ties __ our billes ? 
Cage, Marry preſently: 
Alt. O brave. - 


Enter anewithths beats; 


Cade. But is notthis braver ; 


| Let them kifle one another: For they toy'd well - 


Whenthey werealive. : Now partthem againe, 
Leaſtthey conſult about the giving up - 

Of ſome more Townes in France, Soldiers, 
Deferrethe ſpoyle of the Ciritie untill night ; 
For with theſe borne before ns, in ſieed of Maces, 
Willweridethrough the ſtreets,and at every Corner 
Have them kifſe. Away. 


eAlaruis, and Retreat. Enter againe (ade, 


| Cade... Vp Fiſh-ſtreete; downe Saint Magnes corger, | 


kill and knocke downe, throw theny'into Thames : 
| Soundaparkey. 
What noyſe is this Theare ? | 


Dare any be ſobold to ſound Retrcator Parley 
When I command thiem kill 


*, 


" 


| 


Ex. | 


Emer. |. 


| _—S_Wt.ww. _— 


, Follow me ſouldiers, wee'l deviſe a meane, 


2 


" Oates FO ay and old Clird, To reconcile youall i unto the King  FExeunt emmy, 
 Bu6+; I heerethey be, that dare and will diſturb thee: [> 
| Know Cade, we come Ambaſſadors fromthe King Sound Trumpets. Enter King, 2 neene, and 
Vato the Commons, whomthou haſt miſled, | 25/4: .. Somerſet on.the Tarras. 43 Wi 
| And heere pronounce freepardontothemall, * 1: 
| That wall farſake thee, and gohome/in.peace, - Amg. Was ever King that ;oy'd an earthly Throns, 4 
(tefe. Miles fay ye Countuumen, will yerelent Andcould command no more contentthen I ? i 
| And yeeld to mercy, whil't*ris offered you, No ſooner was'I crept out of my Cradle, wt 
} Or letarabble leage you to your deaths.. = But I was madea King, at nine moneths olde. 1 


| Wholoves the Kings and will imbrace his pardon, Was never ſubjet long'dtobea King, 
' Fling up his, cap and ſay ,God fave his Majeſtic; | As1 dolongand, wiſh tobea Subje&. 2] 
Who hateth him, and cas not his Father, : ; wht 
Henry the fifz,that made all France to quake, Enter Buckingham 4nd Clifford, J 
| Shake he his at us, nd be by. 4 © 
| Al. God fave the King, God ſavethe King, Buc. Hcalth and glad tydingsto-your Majeſty. - - | | 


Cade, What Backingham and Clifford are.yeſo brave? | Km, Why Buckingham,is the Traitor Cade ſurpris 
Anil you baſePezants,doe ye beleeve him,will you needs | Or is he bas! retir'd tomake him ſtrong? = 
| be bang'd with your Pardons about your neckes? Hath 44 Wi 
| my {word therefore broke through London gates, that E mier Muleirudes with Hattert abomt their = 
| you ſhoule leave meat the white-heart in Sourhwarke. | ' Neevkes. 

I thonght ye would never have givenout theſe Armes til 206} 
| you: had: revoyered your ancient Freedome : but youarc . Chif.He is fled my Lord, and all his powers ot 1 = 'x I! 
| all Recreants and Daſtards, and delighttolive inf{laveric | And humbly thus with halters on their neckes, ' 
to the Nobility. Let them breake your backeswith bur* | Expe&t your Highneſſe doome of life; or dnaely, ii 22A] 
 thens, take your bouſes over your heads , raviſh your | Xing. Then heavenſer ope thyeverlaſting gates 4.4 
| Wiyesand Daughters before your faces. For me, Iwill | To cntertaine my vowes of thankesand praife. | 

[ make ſhifrfor one, and {0 Gods Curſle __ appon you |  Soutdiers;this day have you redeeit'd your lives,” ,) 


a 3 A? "FAT FE . Y : 
Pr— a . . _ | 


all. | Andſhew'd how well you love your Prince & | al 
| AL. Wee follow Cade, Continue ſtill in this ſo good a minde, uy 
| Weelfollow.Cedes - ' And Henry though he be infortunate, 0b Þ 
|. ;-Chfs: Is Cadetheſbnne of Hewy the fife, 3 Aſſure your ſelves willnever be .unkinde:: 909} 
| Thartbas y oudo exclime you'lgo with him. And ſo with thankes, andpardonto youall, -  } | 
Wilkheconhutyon thecaghahs heartof Foance, I dodiſmiſſe you to your ſeverall Countries. ' F014 
And make > of you Earlcs and Dukes ? Al, God fave the King,God fave the King. ” | W1/ 
| Aitbe wlno homer placeto fiyeroo: [Wt 
or knowes he how.talive ; but by. the ſpoyle, Emer a Meſſenger. | WEE 27. 
; Vnlelle by roobing of your Friends, and us. - Meſe  Pleaſeit your Grace tobeadvertiſed, '- | WIC 
| LS; {hata, that whilſt youlivear iarre, - The Duke of Yorke is newly come from Ireland; os It 
| ans. whom you late vanquiſhed .. | And witha puifſant anda mnghty'power Wa 
' Should = ſtart orc-ſcas, and vanquiſh you? | Of Gallow-glafſesand Rour Kernes, _ 346}. bþ 
| Me thinkes alreadie in this civill broyle, | Is marching hitherward in proudarray, WT 
' I (ee them Lording it in London ſtreets, | And till proclaimethas he comes along, * in | F ? f 
| ' Crying Villiago waedl they mectee His Armies are onely toremove fromthee. 1" 
| | Better: ten thonſand baſe-borne Cades miſcarry, The Duke of Somgerfer,whom he tearmes a Traithn us . 


| Then you ſhould ftoope unto a Frenchmans mercy King. Thas ſtands my ſtate, *rwixt Cade and'Y 


| To hy "9d to: France, and get what you vel: diſtreſt,. (+ * ; hl 1 [ [* 1 
* Spare England, for it is your Native Coaſt: Liketoa Ship,that having, ſcap'daTe & IH i 
| Hewyhath mony, you are ſtrong and manly - | Isftraightw ingſepdaTempet, = 185 
God on our fide, doubt not.of ViRorie, But nowis Cade'driven backs, hismen diſpicre'd, "| If |Þ 
' el. AClifford, a Clifford, And now'is Yorke in Armes;tofecond him. 1. 
* Wee'lfollowtheKing and Clibord. I pray thee Byekinghampo andim | 
| Cade. Wasever Featherfolightly blownetoo &fro, And egli him whar's the reaſon « emes: "1 3 if 
 asthis'multitude?The name of H enry the fiftyhales'them | Tell him Tlefend Duke nora Raves Tower, 2:4 0s. i 2 
|} roan hundred muſchiefes, and —— them leave mede- | And Sowerſes-wewillcommirthee hither, | YN jf 
| folate. 1 {cethenlay their -agads together tofurprize | Vnrill his Army:  bediſmiſt rontyhim- <P 
| me. My ſword make way t6 heere isno ſtaying: | Somerſet, MyLond,* BL: 
in Sopeghe of the divels and hell, have trough theveric | Ile yeeld my ſeite ro priſon willingly, "OY 1 11] 
| reſolutios igmee,; -one my-Bollowers | King. [Rips worm ms, bo 
| baſe and i i2nominious (realty make mc berake mee to | For he is hereey | bs af 


| my heeles. £1 [ROY Yo 
| Buck. What, is he fled > Goſome 
* And he that brings his head' 
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Þ | As; all blog (hall redound unto your urged, 


| {| the Country is laid for. me; but now 'amv/I 


S | could ftaynso.| 


BM {andmany a timew 
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| |  Caae.: Fye oh Ambition : | fie on my ſelfe, that have a 
= ſyord,and yet am ready to famiſh.Theſe five dayes have 
8 {hid me in theſ&Waods, anddurſt not-peepe out,for all 

| for me; but n I hungry, that 
| | ifI mighthavea Leaſe of my life for a thouſand yeares, 1 
longer.', Wherefore ona Bricke wall have 
}1climb'd into this Garden, to ſec if Ican eate Grafle, or 
| ] pickeaSaller another while, which is not amiſſetocoole 


| {amansſtomacke this hot weather: andT think this word | 
WB jSallet was borne todo me good ; for many atime but for 


| aSallet, my braine-pan hadbecne cleft with a brown Bull; 
Fe have beene dry,& bravely mart- 
| ] ching, it hath ſerv'd me inſteede ofa quart pot to drinke 
| {in: and now the wotd Saller muſt ſerve meto feed ori. 


\$ | . Enter Iden, ON 
| /aer. Lord who would live turmoyld inthe Court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walkes as theſe ? 
This ſmall inheritance my Father left me, 


| Contenterb me, and worth a Monarchy. 


| Fiſeeke notto waxe great by others warning, 
| FOrgather wealth I'care not with whateavy 3 . | 
| {Sudiceth, that I have maintaines my ſtate, 


F1 | | And ſends the poore well pleaſed frum my gate. 


| | (ade, Heete's the Lord of the ſoile come to ſeize mee 


; {ofthe King by carrying my headto him , bur Ile make 

(thee care Jronlike an Oltridge, and ſwallow my Sword 

| [like a great pinzere thou and I part. 

| 1den. Why rude Companion, whatſoerethon be, 

[1 know thee not, why then ſhould T betray thee ? 

| {1s'r not enough to breake into my Garden, 

{{Andlike a theefetocome to fob my grounds : 

| Climbing my walles inſpight of me-cthe O@ner, | 

| Butthou wilt braye me with theſe ſaycie tearmes ? 

|} (44. Brave thee? Iby the beſt blood: that ever was 

 Fbroach'd, and beard thee ro- Looke on me well , I have 

| | ate no meate theſe five dayes , yet'come thou and thy 

| | five men, and if 1 doe notleave :youallas dead as adoore 
alle, I pray God I may never cate grafſe more, = 

+. iden. Nay, it ſhall ne're be fayd, while England ſtands, 

Fat e Alexander Keenan Elquire of Kent, | 

" {{@kt oddes to combate a poore famiſht man. 


"1 [Oppoſe thy Redfaſi gazing cycsto wine, 


+ 
$ 


"1 B [ifthoucanſt out-face me with thy lookes; . 
1 EF |Xlimberolimbe, and thouart farre the lefler ; - 


gg 


ares 


1 B iy hand is tua finger tomy fk, - 


SS | 1 legge a ſticke compared withthis Truncheon;' 
"1 jy foote ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt, 
"1 | [if minearmebeheavedin the Ayre, | 

= 4 alreadieinthe earth: | 


eſſcanfwer's words, 
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Z fora ſtray, for cntringhis Fee-fimple without leave. A. | 
W | Villaine; thou wilt betray me, and get a L000. Crownes 


—_—_—_ 


Iove onmy knees 


thouſand diyellcs come againſt me , andgive me bur the | 
ten medtes 1 hayeloſt, and -Fde defie-them all. Wither | 
Garden, andbe bencefortha burying place toalfthaydo | 
dwell in this houſe ,* becauſe the unconquered- foule'of 
(ade Is fled. 4. - Bs | Ws F- 4 *4 
Jaev, 1s'r Cadethat T have ſlain;that monſtrous traitor?" 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deede,//- 
And hang thee 0're my Tombe, when I am dead; "RD 
Ne're ſhall this blood be wiped from'thy poitit; - > 
But thou ſhalt weare it as a Heralds conte, 3.72 
Toemblaze the Honor thy Maſter got. "2 2 
— Caae. Idenfarewell,and be proud of thy victory: Tell | 
Rent from me, ſhe hath loſt her beſt man, andexhoxtall 
the World tobe Cowards ; for Ithat tiever feared any ; 
am vanquiſhed by famine, not by Valour. Dhez, 
1d. How much thou wrong'ſt me heaven bemy judge; 
Die damned Wretch, the curſe of her thar bare thee : 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 
So with I, I might thruſt thy ſoule to hell. 
Hence wil I dragge thee head}ong by the heeles 
Vrroa dunghill, which ſhall be thy grave, 
And therecut off thy molt ungracions hea), 
Which I will beare iatriumphro the King, 
Leaving thy trunke for Crowes to feed upon. 


Exit... 


* Enter Yorke, and bis Army of Iriſo, with 
Drummeand Colours, | 


Tor.From Irelandthus comes Yorke to claim his right, | 
And plucke the Crowne from feeble Henries head. 
Ring, Belles alowd, burne Bonfires cleare and bright 
To entertaine great Euglands lawfull King, * 


| Ah Santa Majeitas.1 who would not buy thee deere ? 


Let them obey, that knowesnot hoy toRule, 
This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. 
I cannotgivedueacttiontomy words, 

Except a Sword or Scepter ballance it. 


On whichlle tofle the Fleure-de-Luce of France» 


| AScepter ſhall it have,have 1a loule, j 


Enter Buckingham, 
bo. PN. 
Whom have we heere? Buckingham to diſturbe me? 
The king hath ſent him ſure ;-I muſtdifſemble, + 
Buc, Yorke, ifthou meaneſt well, I greetthee well, | 
Yor. Hutsfrey of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting» | 
Art thou a Meſlenger, or come of pleaſure. | 
Buc, A Meſſenger from Henry, ourdread Liege, 


| Toknow the reaſon of theſe Armes in peace. 
| Or why, thou being a Subject, as Iam, 


Agaiolt thy Oath, and true Allegeance {worne, 
Should raiſe ſo greata power without his leave? 


| Ordare to bring thy Force ſoneere the Court ? 


Tor. 'Scatſe can Iſ{peake, my Choter is fo great- 
Oh1 couid hew'vp Rackes, and fight with Flint, 


: Tamſoangry artheſc abject termes. 
| And now like efiax Telamonins, » 
| OnSheepeor Oxen could Iſpend my fyrie- | 


I am farrebetter bocnethenisthe King; |! 
Morelike a King; more Kingly inmy thoughts, 
But Imuſt make faireweather yeta while, | 
Till Heary be more weake, and I moreſtrong- 

O Buckingham, Iprethee pardon me, 
That I have givenno anſwerallthis whilc ; 


Nx | IND ey BOSE air SEE IWZ3c CUES 1 16M My minde was troubled with | <0 og ly. 
F*an {laine, Famine and no other bath Llaineme,let ten | The cauſe why I have broughtthisarmic hither, 
o C- | | i & K : ; | | : , | ; | : : : IX 


— *— ws _ 
- 
—————— 
l _ 
” . 
k. "_ 


_ — 


: 
” 
Ts -o % 
- 


| ed unto thy - WY 
of Somerſet is in the Tower. 
df! Fa athine Honor-is he Priſoner ? 
Vpon mine Honor he is Priſoner ? 
J@%ke. Then 1 dodifmiſſe my Powers« 
-* 1 Souldic 4 $1 thanke you all : ; diſperſe ry ſelves : 
* F[Metmetomorcow in S. Georges Ficld, 
' - | Yoltftallhave payzand every _ you wiſh- 
W- _ Angler Soveraigne, vertuous Heme, 
| Commant my elde ſonne, nay allmy ſonnes, 
pb es of my Fealtie and Love, 
eſendthem Ml? as willing as I lives . 

Tonk Goods, Horſe, Armor, any thing have 
Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may dye 
Boe, Yorke, I commend this kinde ſi -eaon; 
[- We twaine will gointo bis Highnefle Tent. 


"208 Enter King and A teendants, 
Xing. Buckingham,doth Yorke intendno harmeto us, 


TX * 7 xt chus he marcheth with thee Arme in Arme ? 


**> Torks. Inall ſubmiſſion and humility, 
"Yorke doth preſent himſclfe unto your Highneſfe . 
K. Then what intends theſe forces thou doſt brmg ? 
Tor. To heave the Traicor Somerſet from hence, 

| And fight againſt that monſtrous Rebell Cadr, 

Whom fince I heard to be diſconfixed. ; 


Enter Idew with (ades bead. 
| ny f one b _, and EN meane conditiort 
y -nto thepreſence ofaKing : 

| Loe, I preſent your Grace a Traitors head, 
\ The head of { ade, whom I in combate flew: 
| King. The head of Cade Great God, how juſt art thou? | 
| Ohler me view his Viſage being dead, 

That living wroughtme ſuch exceeding tronble. 
| Tell me my Friend, art thou the man that ſlew him? 
| JIden. I was, ant like your Majcſtie. 
King, How artthou calld? And whatis thy degree? 
' Ide. Alexander Idex,that's my name, - 

| A poore Eſquire of Kent, that loves the King. 

Buc. So pleaſe it you my Lord, 'twere not amiſle 
| He were created Knight for his good { ervice. 
King. Iden, kneeledowne, riſeupa Knight: ' 

We give thee for reward a thouſand Markes, 
| And will, that thou henceforthattend on us. 

Idan, May 1den live tomerit ſuch abountie, 
| And never liwe but true unto his Liege. 
Enter 2 meene and Somerſet. 
{ Gobid her hide 5; wan quickly from the Duke. . 
| 2%. For thouſand Y Yorkes he ſhallnothide his head, 
| Bur buldly ſtand, and fronthim to his face, 
{ | Tor. How now? is Somerſcrar libertic ? * | 

. Then Yorke en priſone ——_— 


Þ Andletthy 
q | Shall endure Le 


Lronplowh fav 


That Had of thine doth not become Fn 
Thy hand is made to graſpe aPalmers taffe, 
And not to grace an _ Princely Scepter. 
That Gold, mult round engirt the browes of mitie; 
Whoſe Sthile and Frowne;like Achilles Speare 

Is able with the change, to kill and cure « 

Heere is hand to holda Scepter ePreF up » 

And with theſame to aRe controlling Lawes: 
Give place: by heaventhou ſhalt rule no more 
O're fl: when heaven created for thy Ruler. 

Som. O monſtrous Traitor !T arreſt thee Yorke 

Of Capitall Treaſon *gainſt the and Crowne: 
Obey audacious Traitor; kneele for Grace. 


If they can brooke I bow a lence to man * 

Sirrah,call in my ſonnes to be my baile: T6 
I know ere they willlet me got to Ward, - 3&4 
They'lpawne their Swords for my infranchiſement. | 


| 2, Call hither Chfford, bid um come amaine, 


| To ſdy,if thatthe Baſtard boyes of Yorke 

Shall No the Surety for their Traitor Father. 

oo g blood-beſpotted wo gs 
ut-caſt © rbnglatels 

| The ſonnes - ne thy betters choke bath, 

Shall be their Farhers baile, and bane to thoſe 

| That for my Surety will refuſe the Boyes. 

| Emer Edward and Richard. 

See where they come, Ne warrant they'l make it good. _ 

| Emer Chfford. þ 

2s, And here comes | dro deny their baile, . | uy | 
Chf. Health and all ung) | 
Tor. thanke thee Cl Say aobac! newes withthe@| 

Nay, do not fright me with an angry looke : -4 

We are thy Soveraigne Chfferd, kneele agane 3 ;z ; 

For thy miſtaking fo, We pardonthee: oF 

| Clif. This ismy King Yorke, Ido not miſtake, | 

But thou miſtakeſt me much to thinkeT do, es 

ToBedlem with bim, is the man growne mad? 61 
King. I Clifford, aBedlem and ambitious humor + 

Makes him oppoſe 'himſelfe againſt his King. 
Clif. He ts a Traitor, let htm tothe Tower, 

And crop away that factious pate of his. 

2. He is arreſted, but will not obey : 

His fognes (he fayes) ſhall givetheir words for him | 
Tor. Will you not ſannes? We” 
Eaw, 1 Noble Father, if our words will ſerve, | - EE” 
Rich, And if words will not,then our W: als | 
(if. Why what a brood of Traitors have web w 4 " 
Yor. Looke ina Glaſſe, and call t 


hy Image ſo. 
I amthy King, andthou afalſe-heart Traitor : 


| Call hither tothe ſtake my two brave Beares, 


That with the very of their Chaines,. 


| They may aftoniſh theſe fell-lurking Curres- 
X.See Buckingham,Somerſet comes with th' Queene, | Bid id Sleb 


ury and Warwicke come to me. 


Emer the Earles 
Sahis 


Ci #fAterheſ: thy Beares? Wee'lt baitethy Bearoto 
And manacle the Berard in their :Chain 
Ifthou dar't bring themto the bayting pla | 
- Rich. Oft have I ſeenea hot ore-weening Cures © | 
Run _ and bite, becauſe he was with-held, 

; ſuffer d withthe Beare | 


els hislegges 
Aatlkaperot vie will E 


Warwicke, and 


""M 
'z 


yo 


fk Woldthave me kneeke? Firftletmeazke ofthes || 


inefle to my Lord theKin fi ZE 
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Halkefor row with thy ſpe&a 

where is Faith? Oh, hve 

| apy wipe | 

\ [Where (hall it findea har in the carth?._ | 
Wil thou g go diggea praveto finde c at Warte,.. 

We thi onourable age with blood ? . 


| '" rrtthou old, AER es 
- FOr wherefore doeſt 5 mane Open? 
| as ſhame in datie bend thy knee tome, * 
at bowes unto the grave with milckic age 
| 5. My Lord, I have .confidered. with wy elſe FE 
The Tite of thismolt renowned D ke, med. $1.1 
| [Andinmy conſcichce, do FRE 
[ 'Th rightfull! heire to En tC. * 
| | Ka. Haſtthounot ſoiorne Allgranc HL met. 
* $f. I have." JR 
| Ki, Canſt chou diſpenſe with beavenforfach $ : 
| Sol It is great finne, to bes i 
pF = (ana)... ct. 
Whocan be bound by.any ſolemne Vow. ..- 


Fo reave the 

b- To wring the Y 

'FAnd have no Bela reaſon forth 

F: But that he was nd b\ | 

| 9%..*A ſubtle Traito iter. . 

| | King, Call Backingham, and bid him arme himſelfe. 

| | Take Call Buckingham, and - the friends thou haſt, 
1 am reſoly'd for deathand digr - res 

| OlChf. The firſt 1 warrant os Warcames prove exue. 
Far. You werebeſt to go to bed, and dreame againc, 

| 1% keepethee from the Tempeſt of the field. © - 

q "mma I am reſolv?d to bearea greater ſtorme, . 
benany thou canſt conjure up to day : 

£ nc that Ie write upon thy Burgonet, 

| t tt but know thee by thy houſes Badge. 

. Now by my.F athers badge, old Newils eh, 

Nemours chain'd tothe ragged Raffe,” 

alsday Ile weare aloft my Burgoner, 7 

ls0n a Moyntaine top, the Cedar ſheweg,. _ ;) 2 

ales his leaves in ſp ight of any ſtofth 20 b 

ih Brea affcight thee with the view thereof. * 9 {© 

1H] few Clif, And fromthy Burgoyerlle rend thy Beate 

+818 tem it under foot with all contempt, f \ So 

{*bighr the Bearard, that proteQs the Beare, «7 

-W © T.Ch * And ſo to Armes viRtorious noble Fathers<" 
1 to Ju xllthe Rebels, and their Complices. ..  . 

i k Ach. Fic, Charitic for ſhame, ſpeake nor in ſpight, | 

j*Xyor jo ſhall ſup withleſu ine, ae night. 

3! 7 Ee: Foul: ſtigmaticke,that's more then thou 
+ A. If fee lems ſurely ſup in hell. Exeunt, 
. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwicke calles: 

alifthou doſt nat tide = from the Bare, 


wigs OY .. dad 
- rrmmnm—m——_— TOSSED 


| Dor. The ELON yefrovry ik ny Tg.s - 
| But marchto matchI haveencountred him, '4l IM * 
And made a Fn no Gol Tho 
Evenof the bonme beaſt he loved ſo.well: 
Enter (lifford. - 
War. Ofone or hoth of usthe time is come. F 
Tor,, Hold Warwicke: ſcekthee outſome other chace, þ 
For 1.1 my ſclfe maſt burtrhis Deere. todeath... © 
War, Thennobly Yorke, tis fora Crown thou fights 
As lintend Cliffordito thriveto days 
It greeves my ſoule0leave thee unaſſhil d, Bri War, 
(%f. What ſeeſtthon-in me Yorke? 
Why doſt thoa pauſe ? 
Yorke. Withthy brave bearing Could bei in zlove & 
- But that thouart ſo faſt mine enemies! i' 
Cif.Nor ſhould thy proweſſe:want praiſe and ctr, | 
But that *tis;ſhewne ignobly, and in Tteaſon...;; | 
Torke, So let/it helpe me againſtthy (ord, ': 
AsT in juſtice, andtrue right-expreſſeir, -| | - -: 2. 
Clif. My ſoule and bodie onthe action baths: 
Torke. A | dreadful lay, addrefſethee inſtantly. 
Chf. La fin Corronns lesotoreg.. " Dies, 
Tor. Thus Warre hath given thee pe, for > dag ſul; 


; ory | dag +> 1 


wer young Clifford. 
Chef. Shame 4p |Confutionallison the cout, 
je. frames diſorder; and diſorder wounds 
Where. it ſhould gyard. O-Waree, thouſanne of bl, 
Whom angry heavens do/ make: thei miniſter, 
| Throw.inthe frozen boſomes of aur part; -: 


| Hot Coales of Vengeance. Let no Souldicrs fe, 
He thart 1s truely dedicate to Warre,: 

Hath no ſelfe-loye: nor he that loves himiſelfe; - F 

| Hath notefſentially, butby circnimſtance 


| ThEname of Valour. 'Oletthe vile world end, 


. And the premiſed Flames of the Laſt ah | 
| Knit earth and heaven — - 


evercnee and thy Chayre-dayes, thus 
I” tell? Evenatthis fight, 
xn'dto ſtone 7 atid while'tis mine, 
thallbe ſtonyz Yorke, not our old men ſpares : 
mor will! Itheir Babes, Tcares Virginall, 
allbeto'me,cvenas the Dew to Fire, 
dBauric, that the Tyrant oft reclaimes, 
Heneawgrth, I will not haveto doe with ditry,” 
'MeetY an infant of the houſe of Yorke, 
ſtive/as obbits willTcut it | 
» wilde Ie Xetea: yong Abfirtis did. | 
- In cruelty, will Iſecke outmy Fame. | 
Come thon new ruine of olde Cliffords houſe: : 
| As did <Eneas old eAnchiſes beare, _ | 
So beare I thee upon my manly ſhouldiers: 
-But then, <Eneas bares living loade; ; 


CE EE ES 
In 


FE Lg 


Enter King, Daions 
fu. :Awray my 45A your! vine Name wwky ; 
Can we our-rtit'the Heavens > Good CAE 


z 3 
FI 


"x td LJ EY { at. b 


| Whatare you made of? Youlnor 
do iviemantiood,wiſedome,and defence, 
Togivethe enemy way, and to ſectireus 
By what we oy whichcanno more EVE » At 
| '1h ST LE wt lars afarre off,” 
If you ibe Kay we then ſhould ſee Us tt 
alloir Fortunes #but if ve we toply feape 
(As well pie thre 
We ſhall to 


vs a 


4 'S, [4 | +4 


* 


- Clif.  Butcharoyheart's oh fircke miſchief, 
I would ſpeake blaſpher cre bid you fly: 

| But flye yaumuſt'* Vneureabl 

Reignes inthehearrs of all otrpreſene! 


et rn we wilt 160 


our Fortune give. 


4% Ld 
b&w 


him ro his botſe, 
: ThriceI cd him off, 
' Perſwaded him from rahy further a& : 
T'Was, Bs Fog him, 
$'in a hot 
So was his will, in his 61d feble body. 
- But Noble as bei is, lookewhere he comes. 


v Sal. Now by 
' By th'Maſſe ſo'd 
Gud knowes how 
And it hath} 
You have de! 
Well Lords, we 


got ke which we bare, 
NS this ne 


For (asT hearg)t cl 
To call apreſent CaretParanene. 
| Leruspurſue himhert the Writs go 


Shall becterniz'din'all Ageto 
Sound Drumme and Trum 
And more ſuch dayes as theſe, to us befall. © 
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 ,  Alarum. 
Enter . Plantagents, Edward, Naorfake, Moms 
agne, FONT, avd re. 


ar Wonder TE _ 
21 4Whilews ma: 


2.200 Rath: in, 
of cqmmonSouldicrs {laine. 
{8 5 ms Father, Dake of Buckinghow," 
[hcicher {laine Or wounded OUss:: | 
Hdefc his Beaver witha downerigttblow 2. ), 5 
| That this i 1s true ( Father)) behold his blood: 
| | Cifewn. And Brother, here's the Earle of Wikies 
Whom 1 encountredaxche Battels joyn'd. 
| Rich. Speaks choufor me, andrell them what did) | 
I Plar, Richard bath beſt deſerv'd ofall my ſonnev4. 
|5ut Paoer Grace dead, my Lord of, Somerier dn 
++ hope have allthe line of Tobn af Gat: 
' Js 8do I hopeto ſhake King Hewries head.” 
jþ "in ary, And fo doe 1, victorious Pfince of nad 
e 1 ſee thee ſea din that Throne,/ 
I bY! ich paw.the Houſe of Lancaſter uſarpes,  . 
It oy t  BGven, x oy es ſhall never cloſe,” 
T0000 Ut ©: Rey: zarcfull King, * 
; Ai NN akeſle itZerks, \:'c 
NA; King, Hewide Heirevs.. 
{wet gent willy bn : 
ll af yoo: h ao hal he. T 
s gentle Norfolke Qhaphpne 0y Lens 
a ron y me this Night... 
They goenÞ.- 


i tohrtigens ve moore Galnice, 


tap okay. "y 
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| He durſt not ſitrhere, had your Father liv de 
' | My 


[ 


Yorke! 134 1 


7 | Tor triazn bedriuce, 3th dm 


—_ 


And baſhful Hy hewilapodd, whoſe Cenntdie) 

Hath madefis naſa." tO OUC enemics- q 
Plant: Then teave menot, my'Lordsbe reſolute, 

I meane to take poſleſſion-of my right. bh 
1arw. Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 

The prowdeſt hethat holds up Lincafter, 

Dares ſtirre.a Wing, if #arwicky. ſhake his Bells. 

He plant P/entagenct, root bim up:who daress + 

Relolye thee Richard, , clayme the Bnglih Crowne... 


| Chifird; Nirthmberland, ; 
; Execrr, ani hv reif- Rf (61 


Henry. ' My TREH eA wherdihe und)! Rebel fr, 
Even inthe Cha; yre of State : belike'lic:axearics, 2 
Back i the power: of Warwicke, that falſe Peere, i . fl 
To aſpireunto the Crqwne, andreighit-as as King. ..1" 
Ezrle of Northumberland, he flewothy-Fathery: 1 - 
And thine Lord (hfſord, 8: you-hork/have vow drevenge 
On hit; his ho CE Earn and his friends: 

Northumb. If be tiot, Heavensbeteveng'd onttic. 

— Cffora. The hope thereof, makes iClifar niourie in 


5 31 on e's; : ne 


Iriflm. Wine hal weduarchitlerwpluck kimndown, 


. Enter Ks ing He, 
Weitmobrd 


| My heart for anger burnes, I cannot brookeiR {ivr 


Henry, Be patient, gentle Earle of Weltmerlands.). | 
Clifford. \Patienge ixfor Poultroones; and ſuch ihe; 


nat o 


Lorth here inthe: Parliament 
of Torks::: | 


Let us affayle the Family birt 
ſt tho tpoken}C 


ou Well 
you tiotthe: 


pry Nb, 1 A NTP thion 
wefim, Int whea the Dakoiy" zin 


ts 10 aant0 #1410! : 


Exe. ” For ſhine © M0 heniade che Duke of 


Alt regen 3: RF , \RYE 1 


_ Exes . Thy | 
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Exe. Thy Father Was 2 Themes tothe bwae, 
arw. Excterthouarta Traytorto the Crowne, 


Chor Abomitem he illogr, bur kis'niurll | 


vY.. it Chffard and het's Ribard Duke of Yarke. | 
wy. Ani ſhall I ſtand, and thou fit inmy Throne? 
þ. Ie-mglt and ſhall be {o, cc coitenttby 5 "EF 


Weitm. | 2, re Lanicaller,, | 
he the Lord of Weſtmerland ſhall-maintaine-” 
Warw. And Farwicke [hall dil] 


That we arethole which chag'd you from the field, 

| And ſlew your Farhers, and with Colours ſpread -. 

| Martcht rorongh the Citie to the Pallace Gates. 

|. Nortbumb. Yes Warwicks, Irememntber it to fy griefe, 

| And by his Soule, thou and.thy Houſe ſhallrne it.  _ 7 

| Meſtm. Plantagentt, of thee andrheſe thy Sonnes; 

| Thy Kinſmen, andthy Friends, Itc have more lives 

} Then drops of bloud were in m —_—_ Veines. 

| (Gf. Vrgeitnomore;left thatinſteed'of words, - 

| I ſend thee, Warwicke, ſacha Meſſenger, 
As ſhallrevenge hisdeath;before I {tirre, va 

| Faw. Poore Chifird how I lcorne his worthleſſ 

| 'Threits>ic] | e301 5B 21 Gt! : 

Plant. Will ono rg our- pF ieto the Crowne? 

{ Ifnort, out Swords ſhilbpleade it s the field. 
Heery. What Tizlohaj ;rhou Trayzorroche Coons ? 

My Father was 4sthoii art, Dukeof Yorke, - + 

| Thy Grandfather Roger CHortimer Earle of March. 

TamtheSoinedFdibyprhe Fifty 0: | 

Who made the Delphio andthe Freaichto ivope, 

| And ſciz'd upon their Tow tics and Provinces. 

| : ."Waw:- \Tallk ;net oÞFrante, ITN LD haſtſolt it all. 

Henry. Fhe LocdiProteQor loſt ity-and not E133 ii 09% 
| When [,wagerowtld 7 pbeoiornechodld,” > 
| hnowp:2 27 + 


| Rich, Youare: 
| And Phot an moruc 7 mae ee £16199; 

tearethe-Cra mth Viuihers Heads i! 
6 Tao doe fo Sony our Head: : 


rother; 5H 300 2d.! FT worn 
Ls 


andhonbreſt Armes; 2-01 = 1 4M \ 
Let's fight Out, and not ſtand cavillin thas. 


ED nds. 3k: >bn9% 0h FY 
I TO aNd.£ 
ſpcake. IONS 11 Fl 
| Warw. Plant : 
| And beyou filent and m— 
| For he thariint 
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2 hoy ear ge ay, my: Titles vos 1 

TM 5s ; may not a King adopt an Herd? rr FF oe 

o FHlwd->Wihet: Snob yooo ve} 307 ah 
Henry. And if he may, thenam I lawfull King 3:+: 

— + nite 6a3Bo@-augh 1 SY 


Tony (4u%Y . 
Warns IIS 


al 


prove "its | Y oh! ff forget, | 


as, uit the 


it 


 & OT On OO 


Reſign'd the Cr owne to _ the Fourth, ? 
WhaG Heirgag T yr Fat Hol was, andI ; 


oh the pr as, D x 
Es XA is the right, and therefore pardon me. 
Plant. Why whiſper you, my. Lords, and anſwer not? 


Exet. 'My Conſcicncetells me he is lawfull King, . 


Henry. All will revolt from me, and turne tohim, 


lay, | 


Northumb. Plantagenet, for all the Clayme thon 
Thinkenot, that Hewry (Þall be ſo depos'd. 
Warw. Depos'd he ſhall be, indeſpight ofAll. 
Nartbumb.. Thou art deceiv'd : | 
Tis yet thy.Southerne power 
Of Eſſex, Norfolke, Suffolke, nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptaous and prowd, . 
Can ſet the Duke up in defpight of me. 


Clifford. King Henry, be thy Title right or won, 
. Lord Chfford rowenk to fi ghr inthy'defence: 
May that ground gape, and ſwallow me alive, 
Where I ſhall knecle to him that flew my Father. Fr 
Hou yi Oh Chffrd, how thy words revive my hawks | 
Plans.. Heigy of Lancaſter, religne thy Crowny bu * | 
W hat murtey you, or what conſpire you Lords html 
Watw. Doe righturito this Priticely Duke of Yo cke wy 
Or I will fllthe boiſe withertied men, © © 
And ore the Chayrt'o ho  Kheren 
Write up his Hewi 


6 I OTE 


__ My Lock of Wa Fans na wy one w roth a a, 

Let me forthis timereigneas King. - NI 

Plant,Confiritie thi - ardert o. IN to ming Heine 1 

reig! boy ret thou liv'l, ; a, 

+ Enjoy Ae was re after my dect Dl 

| Clifford; 'Whar\ Wren is this wnto the” 
| SonnEF::!! ; 


| Warw,* Whats: 


is this toBigland; ang hi it ſel '©# 

7/89. Baſe, Yearefull;and defpairin Hem | p:o1 x 
(tifird. Mow Yaleehon injurtd both thy (elft 
Wefhs;"T cannot: Tayto' heare theſe A RO! þ 
N orthumb. Nor' ; IS 44% pot Wy £ 

4 Come Couſin ,/ tefuorell the N won T f 18 
ewes. Wy 

- VYeflm. Farewell fart hearted ad dps 

| In whoſecold bldodvs fo) ke 6f honor 
Northunb, Be thot af rey'@ 


_”” vein Bandy; for this ynmanly d 
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Exeter.- "They ſeekorevenge,” dad” therefs 
I »cbok 
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Exet. Accurſ eh ctharſceke 


lam. Farewellmy ous  Lordjtk to my Caſile. 
| war. And Ilek 11 with my Souldiers, 

: Nerf. and 116 Norſe with my followers. * | 

4 cAHMonnt. And Tuntothe Sea fromwhence I came: 
l HewAgd I with gs ſorrow to the Courts. 


_ "Enter the Lupo. 


| Exe. Heere comes'the Queenez” 
| | Whoſe Lookes bewray her anger: | 
| Ne ſteale awaye _—_ ; 
| Hemry. Exeter ſOWilT, TEE 
' | Lueene. Nay,got not from ine, I will follow tap | 
| | Hen. Be patient gentle Queetiegand1 will tay. 
| ? Que, Who canbe paticntin ſuch extreames? 
| [Ab wretched man, wotl@T had dy'dea Maid, 
4 [4 d nevex ſegnet! thee, never borne thee Sonne,- 
| [Seeing 6a prov'@ſs untarurata Father. 


Zi $i 


cet ' 


| Ha IF erv” to 


Tori [ x ha te | 
FOrnouriſht him,as I did with my blood; 
Thou would'ſt have left thy deateſt heart-blood there, 
[Rather then made that Niyage Duke thineHeice, 
| nc diſinherit68 think v1 nely Sotine.' 
© Prix, Father,you carrier (or 
Fit you be King,wh I& not I ſacecede? 
; Y [fqout Pardon me thy ou 


Exeof Warwick an *= DifCafort't me; - i by 


| E Fe ue. nforc't thee *Art'ithou King,and wilt be forc't? | 
[5 ! wee 62 Aion ſpeake:ah timiorotisWretch,' 


y haſt andone thy {elfe,thy Sonne,and me, = 
FANpiv'n ancortc Houſe cf Forks ſock head, ' 
lh ho ſhalt reigne bit by their ſaffetance; 
gentaiſeHim and his Heres atito the Crowne, 
gi bur ts maksthy Sept her, | 
[ter into it farrebefore rhy <P" HO 
Ll to yay els Chancelor,and the Lord of Callice "RH 
{rt ; Fate miyds the Narrow Seas, 
FE made ProteRor ofthe Realme, 
fafery findes 


Fe heh 
fad yerſhalethon be faftdSuch 
on 012 ending Lambe rome with Wolves. 
\f [n el decne there, whicham's ſilly Woitian, 

1 | ReSOuld NT JEUGP told me ontheir Pikes, 
" li xl Fs wy Ar = 42g 


Henry. "#1 RES ——_ and bein me 


gone. 


Hen. Gentle Sotine Edward,thou wilt Gay with me? 
xe. 1,to be murther'd by his Enemies. 
Friz, When 1 returne with victory from the field, 


; 


Ol 


| 77. Mite Boydndecill Kitg: 
#arer,pardonime ſivectSonhe, | 


F- 


| Ile ſee your Graceztill then, Ile follow her. 


— Que. Come Sonne away, we 'may not linger thus, 
" Hen. Poore | 


How love'to me,and to herSonne, | 

Hath made her breake out into termes of Ra oC 

Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hatefall Duke, 

Whole haughty {j Pines with de fire, 

| Will coſt my Crowne,andlike an etnpty Eagle, 
Tyre onthe fleſh ofme,and of my Sonne. 

The lofle of thoſe three Lords tormients my heart: 

Ile write unto them,andentreat the faire; 


| Come Couſin,you ſhall be the k 


| Exet. And] Rope yin reconcile thei all, Exit. 


- Emer Richard Edward nd 
Aountagne. 
Richard. Brother ,thoughl1 bee youngeſt, give wee | 
cave. 
Edw. No, can better play the Orator. 
Mann, But 1 have reaſons tron and forceable. 
E ner the Dake if Yorke. 


Yor. Why hw now Sonnes,and Brother at a Ariſe? 
| What is your Quarrell}how began it fir 


| | - Edv. NoQuarrell.buraſlight ogins, 


Tor. About what? 

Rich, About that which concernes your Grace —_ us, - 
TheCrowne of En gland, Fathergwhich is yours. © 
bedead. 

"Rich. Your Right depends not on his life,or death. 
| . Edw.Nowyouare x Wy rar enjoy -it now: 
; By givingthe Hpulſe of Lazeafter leavetobreathe) 
It will out-runne you, Fatherin the endi.- 
pF: Tor. T tooke an Oath,that he ſhould quietly reigne. | 
Eaw. But for a Kingdome any Oath may be broken: 
I would breake thouſand Oarhes, to reigne one yeere. 


{worne, : - 
Tor, I ſhall be,ifl claime by open Warre. 
7 Richard, Ile prove the contrary , if you'le heare mee | 
peake. 
Tor. Thou canſt not, Sonne tir is impoſſi ble. 
Rich, An Oathis of no moment,being not tooke 
Before a true and lawfull Magiltrate, 
* Thathath authority over him that ſweares.” 
Henry had none, but did uſurpe the place. 
Then{ceing! *was he thar arade youtodepole, 
- Your Oath; my Lord, is vaine and frivolous. 
Therefore to Aftnes:and Father doe but thinke, 
Howſweeta thing itistowearea Crowne, 


b | Within whoſe Circuitis . El. 21m, 


| And allthat Poers faine of Blifſe and Toy. 
Why doe we linger thus? I cannot reſt, 


| Vntll the White Roſethat I weare,bedy'de 


Ever in theluke-warme blood of Henries heart. 
| Tor, Richard ynoagh:Lwill be King, or dye. 
' Brother, thou ſhalr to London p ly, 


bal Lp iee.ctores neerpriſe. 


. » » - uu 
f. Area my * 


C. 


Qxcene. Thou Faſt ſpoke too much already: Fee theo | F 


| 


| 


Richard. No:God forbid your Grace ſhould be for. 
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Thou Richard aletothe Duke of Norfolke, | Clifford. H How y 
\ 1 Andtell himprivily ofour intent» | | Or isit feare,thas! 
| You Edward ſhall unto my Lord Cobham, _ | He open them. We; 
*1 With whom the Kentiſhmen will willingly riſe. __ Kut}. $0104 
] In them I truſt: forthey are Sodldiors, - ..»., | Thattrdmb & 
- Witty ,courteous,liberall,full of ſpirit. Es Andſo he w all IKC 
While you are thus imploy'd , what ceſicth more? - And ſo he 


CI 


|Burthat I ſeeke occaſion how toriſe, | Ah gentle killme with thy Sword, 


Is." 


| And yet the King nor privy to my Drift, | And not mel theeatning ing Looke: / 
| Nor ky of the Houſe of Lancaſter. | Sweet Clif 74 hea meſo 


. 
RE, 
.. 


i 6100524-BY err ok,” 
Later Galricl , _ | Bethoureveng'd on men, and we ee 


| (4ff. Tn Mr a dry ,poore Boy: 
'But ſe ls Newes? Why comm thouinſuch My Fathers blood hath Sopreke rallege 


. | Wherethywordsſhonldenter-. 
— = The Queene, | | Rmtl, Then let my Fathers blood vpen it ag agnine, 
| With all the NortherneEarles and Lords, | He isams ,a0dl ferdcopcwith him. 
 Tntend beereto beſiege you.in your Caſtle, -:- |  C.Had1 thy Brett Fen hercgtheir ivesand ine. 
Sheis hard bygwithtwenty: houſand men:* | | Were not revengel cient for mes- 
And therefore ortifieour Hold;my Lord. No,ifI digg'dup thy re-fathersGraves, | 
or. 1, wath my;Swor And hung their rotten Coffinsup i in Chaynes, _. 
V bat? SP { thc m—_ we feare x weary It could not flake mine ire, nor cafe my heart. 
dward: RNC withme, The fight of any of of the Houſe of Torke, 
MyBrotl rague {hall oddees London. Isasa Fury to tormentmy Soule: 
er Noble mwerwicke, Cobham, and the ref, An tiltT xoot out theiraccurſed Line, 
| Whom eft Protectors of the King, And leave tot onealive,T live inHell. 
With pr nw  Therefore-m,. 7 1, 5g 
And truſt not ſimple Hewy,nor his Oathes. 
flo. Brocher, I ge: winnerhemn far itn ain; 16 IR» 
mot ny T.0ve take my leave. Ay ow fords. | | 
| tf) | Exit —_ A Ineverdl Charney Fe thon ay - | 


Tater Mariner ud bis Brother WS, "© of Thy Father hath. F3 
Ant, But 'twas ere I was borne: | 
j . 2ar»Six Jobn,and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine Vackles, | Thou haſt,oneSonne,for his ſake pity mes | 
You are come to Sandall in a happy hour. | Leaſt in revenge thereof;ſith God. is juſt, 
{| The Armic of the Queenemeane obeliege us. He be as miſcrably flaine as I. |, 
} LJohv.$hee ſhall notnecde, wee lemecte her in the field. | Ahjletme live in Priſ nall my dayes, M83 
Tor, VV bat, with five thouſand men? And whenlT give occaſion of offence, 
Rich, 1,with five hundred, Father,for aneede- ' | Thenletwe &,for.now thou haſt nocauſe.. - | 
| a Woman's Generall:whar ſhould me feare? r: | 
eA March afarreeff. 
| Edv.1 heare their Drummes: 
| Eet'sſctour meninorder, © | 
| And ifſucforth,and bid chem Battaile ſirai 
| Tor. Fivementotwenty:though the 8bc great, 
I doubt not, Ynckle,ofour Victory. Ft 
] Many a Battaile have I wonnem France, _ .. \: 
| When as the Encmy hath beenetenneto one: ie ug Emer Kibd Dales? Tale. 
L OP ſhould I not now haye thelike ſucceſle? - 
| Alam, | Exit. Yor. The dmg the Queene hath got def 
My Vnckles-bethare ſlaine,in reſcuing me; 
{Ss Rutland,and bit T mor. And all my followers,to the eager foc 


Turne beck and flye,like, Ships before the winks, . 
R#tl.Ah, whither tial I Iiyego lope kanks | Or Lambes "urſu'd by hur dave Wolyes.. 


Ab Tuwrlooks whe b loody'Ciford comes. | My Sonnes,God knowes what hath bechar Sites | 
of woes 7 But this I knowgthey have demem'tttemiins | —Y p 
Like men borne toRenowneby. Life or Death. ' 
| Te roy - Richard es a bay ſis 
nd thice cry*de,Courage F: 
And full as oft came Edwardro my fide, 
With Purple Faulchion,painted tothe Hilt, 
In blood of thoſe that had encountred him: : 
Prov ales prog ow / 8 tyres 
: C giveno footofgroutt 
| Andcry A Gonepr ie hi _.. 
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| And where's that val ja Crook-back Prodigy, + 


. 
IT: 
| > 


- ? ; 


| Flam your Bur; and I abide your Shot. "EBV 
; P lanta genet 0 
W | Cf. I,to ſuch mercy,as biFtuthleſſe Arme f 

E | With downe-right payment, ſhew'd untomy Father. . 
MW {Now Phactor hach tumbled from his Carre, 

WH | And made an Evening at the Noone-tide Prick. 

W | 7. My aſhes,as the Phoenix,may bring forth 

| Bird,that will revenge upon you all; 
* FAndin thathope,I throw mine eyesto Heaven, 
 |Scorning what ere you can afflit me with. +. 
| | Why come you not?what,mulcitudes,and fare? - | 
|} C5. So Cowards fight,when they can fiye no further, 
| | S0 Doves doe peck the Faulcons piercing Tallons, 
| Sodeſperate Theeves all hopeleſle of their Lives, 
| Breathe out Invectives *gainſt the Officers. 
| Tor. Oh (6fford, but bethinke thee once againe, 
{Andin thy thought gre-run my former time: 
And if thou canit,for bluſhing,view this face, 
l And bite thy tongue,that flanders him with Cowaraice, 
| Whoſe frowne bath made thee faint and flye cre chis. 
+ - Cif.I will not bandy with thee word for word, 
| Bat buckler with thee blowes twice two for one. 


res nt Wee ET, 2 OE Ct 5 No.” wy 
# _ . 
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z y Aontbemberland, Sodoththe Conny ſtruggle in the 


©.Tor. Fotriumph Theevesupon their conquer'd Booty, 
| W | True men yeeld, with Robbers ſo o're-matcht., = 
10} "4 What would your Grace have done unto him 
| 2xe. Brave Warriors,( liffordand Northumberland, 
- ome make him ſtand upon this Mole-hill here, _ 
| |*Rtrayghtat Mountaines with our-ſtretched Armes, 
I [parted bur the ſhadow wirh his Hand, 
"18 {was it youthat would be Englands King? 

484 *8t youthat revell'd in oor Parliament, 


. - 


.-- 


|| {made aPreachment of your high Deſcent? . 
UB, Fcarc your Meſſe of Sonnes,to back you now? 
2801- wanton Eawara.and the lulty George? 


1 
WP. 


8 


Dicky,yonr Boy,that with his gtumbling voyce 
Was wont to cheare his Dadin Mutinies? | 
Or with thereſt,where is your Darling, Rutland? . 


| Looke Yorke,I ſtayn'd this Napkin with the blood 


| Thar valiant C4fford,with his Rapicrs point, 
Mad iſſue trom the boſome of the Boy, © - 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, . 

I givethee this ro dry thy Cheekes withal|. 

Alas poore Yorke, but that I hate thee deadly, 

I chould lament thy miſerable ſtate. * 

I prythee grieve,to make me merry,Zorke. 

What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parcht thine entrayles, 
That not a Teare can fall,for Rut/ands death? 

Why art chou patient,man?thou ſhoula'ſt be'mad: 
And I,to make thee mad,doe mock theethus. 


. | Stampe,rave,and fret,that I may ſing and dance. 


Thou would'ſt be fe:*d,1 ſee,to make me ſport: 
Torke cannotſpeake,unlefſe he weare a Crowne. 
A Crowne for. Zorke;and Lords,bow lowe to him: 
Hold you his hands, whileſt I doefet it on: 
| I marry Sir,now lookes he likea King; © 
I, this1s he that tooke King Hemries Chaire, 
And this is he wasisadopted Heire. 
Bur how is it,that great Plantagenet 
Iscrown'd ſoſoone,and broke his ſolemne Oath? 
As I bethinke me,you ſhould not be King, 2 
Till our King Heyy had ſhooke hands with Death. 
And will you pale your head in Henries Glory, 
Androb his Temples of the Diademe, , 
Now in his Life,againſt your holy Oath? 
Oh'*ris a fault too too unpardonable. . | 
Off with rhe Crowne:and with thECrowne,his Head, 
| And whileſt we breathe,talg time to doe him dead. 
Clifford, That is my Oiliet, for my Fathers ſake. 
| _ Queone. Nay (tay, Ict's heare the Orizons hee 
| makes. $8 NE 
Yorke. Shee-Wolfe of France, 
But worſe then Wolvyes.of France, 


Yetnot ſo wealthy as an Engliſh Yeoman, . 
Hath that poore Monarchtaught thee to inſult? 
It needesnot,nor it bootes thee not,prowd Queene, 
Vnleſſe the Adage muſt be verify'd, _ 
That Beggers mounted,runne their Horſe to death. 
'Tis Beaury that doth oft make Women owe, 
But God he Ktowes,thy ſharethereof'is ſmall. 
| *Tis Vertue-that doth makethem moſt admir'd, 
The contrary doth makethee wondred at. . _ 
| *Tis Government that makes them ſeeme Divine, 
The want thereof,makes thee abhominable. 
Thouart as oppoſite to every good, 
As the Antipodesare unto vs,. 
Oras the South tothe Seprentrion, 
Oh Tygrey Heart,wrapt ina Womans Hide, 

Pw”, J q's 


| WH | 2 Hold valiant Cifford, for a puſand cauſes W hoſe Tongue more poiſons then the Adders Tooth: 
1 WW |{would prolong a while the Traytors Life: _ .. How ill-beſeeming is 1t in thy + 

1 8 | Wrath makes him deafe;ſpeake thou Norchumberland. To triumph like an Amazonian Trull, 

1 WW |: Neth. Hold (ford,doe not honor him fo much, Vpon their Woes, whom Fottune captivates? 

1 I {Toprick thy finger,though to wound his heart. But that thy Face is Vizard-like,unchangivg, 

1 8 | What valoux were it, when a Curre doth grinne, Made impudent with uſe ofevill deedes, =, 
1 Forque to thruſt his Hand betweene his Teeth, (. I would affay,prowd Queene,to make thee bluſh. . _ 
| WE | Whey he might{purne him with his Footaway? To tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 

1 W {tis Warres prize,to take all Vantages, Were ſhame enough,to ſhame thee, | 

1 WF {Ad tenne to one, isno impeach of Valour, ., . ;- + | Wertthounot ſhameleſle, es PTS 

1 |. Clifford. I, I, fo ſtrives the Woodcooke withthe | Thy Father beares the type of King of Naples, 

1 |Cmn ' | Ofboth the Ficils,and Ieruſalem, | 
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Howeould'ſt thou draynethe Life-blood of the Child, 


| To bid the Father wipe his eyes withall; 


And yet be ſecne to beare a Womans face? 

Women are ſoft,milde,pittiful,and flexible; - | 
Thou herpe, obdiirare, Finty googh,remoriclefe, | 
Bidſt thou me rage? why now thou haſt thy wiſh. 


For raging wind blowes up inceſſant ſhowers, 
And whenthe Rage allayes,the. Raine m_ 
Obſequies, 


| Theſe Teares are my ſweet Rutlands Ob 


Andevery drop cryes vengeance for hisdeath, 
| Gainſt thee fell Ciford,and thee falſe French-woman. 


That hardly can I check my eyes from Teares. 
Tor. That face of his, 

The hungry Caniballs would not have touch, 

| Would not have ſtayn'd the roſes juſt with blood: 

| But you are more inhumane,more innexorable, 


| Ohytenne times more then Tygers of Hyrcania. 


| See, ruthleſſe Queene, a hapleſie Fathers Teares: 
This Cloth thon dipd'ſt in blood of my ſweet Boy, 
AndI with Teares doe waſh the blood away. 

| Keepethou the Napkin,and goe boaſt of this, 

| Andif thou tell'ſt the heavy ſtory right, 


| Vpon my Soule,the hearers will ſhed Teares; 


| Yea,even my Foes will ſhed faſt-fallingTeares, 


And fay,Alas, it wasa pittions deed. 


And in thy nced,fuch comfort come tothee, 

As now Ireape at thy too cruell hand. 

| Hard-hearted (#fford,take me fromrhe World, 

| My ſoule to Heayen,my Blood upon your Heads. | 

 _ North. Had he been ſlanghter-man toall my Kane, 
| I ſhouldnot for my Life but geepe with him, 

{ To ſee how inly Sorrow gripes his Soule- 


And that will quickly dry thy melting Teares. 
| Death. | 


| King. | 
Yor. Openthy Gate of Mercy,gracious God. 


So Yorke may over-looke the Towne of Yorke. 
_ Exennt. 


"Enter Edward Richard, 
4d their power, 


Eadw.I wonder how our Princely Father ſcap't: 

- Or whether he bc ſcap't away,or no, | 
From Chffordsrand Nothumberlands purſuit? 

| Had he been ane,ve ſhould have heard the newes: 
Had he beene {laine,we ſhould have heard the newes: 
Or had he {cap't,methinkes we ſhould have hear 
The happy tidings of his good eſcape. 
How "had my Brother?why is he ſo ſad? 

* — Rech, ] cannotjoy,untill I be reſolv'd 
 Whereour right valiant Father is become. 

I ſaw him inthe Battaile range about, 

And watcht bim how ry. op (lifferd forth, 

- Methought he bore himin thethickeſt troupe, - 
: Asdoth a Lyon ina Heard of Neat, - | 


© Or asa Bearcencompals'd round withDogges: 


Would'ſt have me weepe?why noty thou haſt thy will: 


N grthumb. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions move ax {>, 


There,take the Crown,and with the Cxowne,my Curſe, 


Lone. What weeping ripe, my Lord N'prebumberland? 
| Thinkebutupon the wrong he didus zll, | 


Clifford. Heere's for my Oath;heere's for my Fathers 


Dueene, And heere's to right our gentle-hearted | 


My Soule flyes through theſe wounds ,to ſecke out thee. 
Ove. Off with his Head,and ſet it on Yorke Gates, 


«- ae 
OE 


Who having pincht a few,and madethem cr y, 
Thereſt ſtand all aloofe, and barke at him. 
So far'd our Father with his Enemies, 
So fled his Bnemies my Warlike Father: _- - . 
| Me thinkes 'tis ptize enough to be his Sonne. 
Sce how tht Morning opes her golden Gares, 
And takes her farewell of the glorious Sunne. 
How well reſembles it the primeof Youth, 
Trimm'd.like a Yonker, prauncing to his Love? 
| Ed, Dazle mine eyes,or doe I {ee three Sunnes? __ +: 
| Rich. Three glorious Sunnes,cach one aperfedt Sanne,” 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, 
But ſeyer'd in a pale cleare-ſhining Skie. 
See,ſce they joyne,embrace, and ſeemeto kifle, 
AsSif they vow'd ſome League inviolable. 
Now are they but one Lampe, one Light,one Sunnez 
| Inthis,the Heaven figures ſome event. 
Edam, Tis wondrous ſtrange, 
* | Thelike yetnever heart af 
| thinke itcites us(Brotber)to the field, 
| That weegthe Sonnes of brave Plarrapenet, 
| Each one already blazing by our meees. 


s 


| And over-ſhine the Earth,as this the World. 

W hat ere it budes,hence-forward will I beare 

Vpon my Targuet three faire ſhining Sunnes. 
Rich. Nay,bearethree Daughters: 

By your leave, I ſpeake it, 6 

| Youlove the Breeder better then the Male. 


| | Onerne blowing. 


Brit what art thon, whoſe heavy Lookes fore-tell + 
Some dreadfull ory hanging onthy Tongue? 
' --» ef, Ah,one that wasa wofall looker on 
| Whenas the Noble Duke of Yorke was flaine, 
| Your Princely Father,and my loving Lord. | 
| __ Oh ſpeake no more, tor I have heardtbo 
| much. | 3 
Rich. Say how Wdy'defor I will heareit all. 
| Mefſ. Environed he was with many foes 
| And ſtood againſt them,as the hope of Troy 


But Hercates himſelfe muſt yeeld to oddes: 
And many ſtroakes,though with a little Ax 
* By many hands your Father was ſubdu'd, , 
| But onely ſlaught'red by theirefull Arme 
_ | Of un-relenting Cliford,andthe Queene: 


Laugh'din his face:and when with griefe he wept; 
- The ruthleſſe Queene gave him,to dry his Cheeke, . | 
| A Napkin,ſtceped in the harmelefſe blood | 
| Of ſweet young Ratland,by rough Clifford flajne: 
| And after many ſcornes,, many foule taunts, 9 
They tooke his Head,andon'the Gates of Yorke | 
They ſer the ſame,and there it doth remaine, , FI 
| The faddeſt ſpeacle that ere I view'd. 


y 
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| Should notwithſtanding joyne our Lights together, 


| Againſt the Greekes,thatwould have entred Troy, © | | 


| Hewes downe and fells the hardeſt tymber'd Oake, *| 


. Whocrown'd the gracious Dake in highdeſpight, ” . | 
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| And trecherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh | Fu 
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| For hand to hand he wgbld have vanquiſht! 
Now my Soules Pallace is become a Priſon; 
| 
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Ab, would ſhe breake from hence,thatthis 
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I gue unloade my hea I 
F ene OI 
' | And burnesme tp with flamesgthat tears would quench: 
| FToweepe;is to makekeile the depth of greefe: _ . 
Tares then for Babes;Blowes,and Revengefor mee. 

| Ordye renowned by attemping it. —_— 
 Ed.His name thatwalſageDukehath lefc with thee: 
HisDukedome,and his Chaire withmeis lefr. 
* Rich. Nay, if rhou be that Princely Eagles Bird; 
I Shew thy defcent by gazing *gainſt the Sunne: © _. 
| | For Chaire and Dulitdoc: ne, Throne and Kingdote ſay, 
| Either that is thine, or elſe thou wertnot his. 


© "8. we 
CT Y 
$” 7 «} *4 
> ab 9 


' March, Enter Warwicks, Marqueſſe Monntacite, 
Warwick. How now faire Lords?What fare '5 What 
Z BY 'neweSAabroad? Ge wy 
| | Rich. Great Lord of Warwicke, if we ſhould recompt 
| Oar balefull:neweszand ateach wordsdcliverance 
| Stab Poniards in our fleſhtill all were told, | 
| | The words would adde more angtiſh thenthe wonnds. 
| | Ovaliant Lord,the Duke of Yorke is flaine. 

Edw, O Warwicke,Warwicke,that Plartagenet 
| Which held thee decrely,as bis Soles Redemption, 
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 [Isby the ſterne Lord Chfford done to death, 


VFar-Ten dayes ago,l drown'd theſe newes itt reares, 


| And now toadde more mealureto your woes, 
[Icome to tell you thingsſith then befalne. 
| After the bloody Fray at Wakefield fought, . 
|} Where your brave Father breath'd his lateft gaspe, 
omg ha ſwiftly as the Poſtes could runne, 

r 


| Were brought me of your Loſſe,and his Depart. 
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of  Fich. Then Ciford,nere thy hart ps hard asStetle, 


| In hafte,poſt haſte,are conetg joyne with you: 


| | Ard whencame Gedrgeftom Burge 


| Among'ſt the loving Welſhwen car'ſt procure, 


' And he that throves not up bis captor joy, 
_ | Shallfor the Fault make forfeit of his head. | 


For in the Marches heere weheard you were; | 
Making another Head; to fight againe, SIP | 
Ed, Whereis the Duke of Nortolke,gentle Warwick? | 
rf andy to England? 
FF ar.Some fix mites off theDitke is with the Soldiers; | 
And for your Brother he was lately ſent | 
From your kinde Aunt Dutchefle of Burgundy, 
| With ayde of Souldlersto thisneedfull Warre. © | 
Rich. Twas oddes bclilte, when valiant Warwick fled; | 
Oft have | heard his praiſes in Purſuite, 
But n'eretillnow, his Scandall of Retire. 
| Yar. Nor now thy Scatidall Richard,doſt thou heare: 
For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine, 
Canplucke rhe Diadem from faint Henrier head, 
And wring the awefall Scepter from his Fiſt, 
Were heas famous,and as bold in Warre, 
Asheis fam'd for Mildneſle, Peace,and Prayer, 
- Rich, T know it well Lord Warwick,blame ine nor, 
Tis love I bearethy glories makes me ſpeake: 
But 1nthis troublous time,whar's tobe done? 
Shall wee go throw away our Coates of Steele, 
And wrap our bedics inblacke mourning Gownes, 
Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our Beads? 
Or ſha[l we on the Helmets of our Foes: 
| Te!!our Devotion with revevgefull Armes? 
If for the laſt,fay T,andto itLords. X 1 
War, Why therefore Warwick cameto ſeek you our, 
| Andtherefore comes my Brother, Montague: 
Attend me Lords,the proud intulting Queene, 
With Cifford, andthe baught Northumberland, 
' And of their Feather,many moeproud Birds, 
Have wrought the calic-melting Kingglike Warx« 
| He ſwore conſent to your Succeflion, 
His Oath crolled inthe Parfiament. 


{ Andnowto Londonalithecrew are gone, 


' To fruſtrate bothhis Oath,and what beſide . 
May make agamſt the houſe of Lancaſter. 
Their power(l thinke)isthirty thouſand ſtrong: 
| Now.,if the helpe of Norfolke,and my ſelfe, 
With all the Friends that thou brave Earle of March, 


Wul butamoutnt to'five and twenty thouſand, 

Why Via,to London will we march, © 

| And once apaine, beſtride our foaming Steeds, 

* And once againe cty Charge uponour Foes, 

' But never once againeturne backe and fiye. 

; Rich. T, now methinksT heare great Warwick ſpeak; | 

; Ne're may he live toſeea Sur-ſhine day, | 

. That cries Retire,jf Warwicke bid him ſtay. 

| Ed. Lord Warwick,onthy ſhoulder will Ileane, 

" And when thou failf(as God forbid the houte) 

' Maſt Edward fall, which perill heaven forefend. 

: Far. Nolonger Earle of March, but Duke of Yorke: 
The ECOL Englands Royall Phrone: 

" For King of Englandſhalt thou be proclaim'd 

| In every Burrough as we paſle along, 


| King Edwerd,valiant Richard Adorintague: 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of Renowne, 
But ſound the Trampets,and abour our Taske. | | 


' As thou halt ſhew ewne it Aintyt | thy deeds, 
I cometo pierce it,qr to give thee mine. ' ; ,- 


| | Edw/Then itike up Drums,Godand $. George for us..| 
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| | Emter a Meſſenger. 
'} Par. How now?what newes? 

| CHef. The Duke of Norfolke ſends you word by me, 
} The Queene is comming with apuiſſant Hoaſt, 
And cravesyonr company,for ſpeedy counſell. 

War. Why then it ſorts,braye Warriors,let's away. 

Y | E xennt onnes:; 
| Enter the King,the Queene, (lifford , Northumberland and 
_ Tong Prince, with Drumme and 
F rumpetes, 


me, Welcome my Lord, to this brave town of York, 
Yondersthe head of that Arch-encmy, 

That ſought to be incompalſt with your Crowne, 
Doth notthe 0bjed cheere your beart,my Lord. 

K.I,as the rockes cheare them that feare their wrack, 
To ſeethis fight, itirkesmy very ſoule: "0: 
With-hold revenge(deere God)'tis not my fault, 

Nor wittingly haveIinfring'd my Vow. 
Clif. My gracious Licge,this too much lenity 
| And full pitty muſt be layd aſide: 
To whom do Lyons calt their gentle Lookes? 
1 Not tothe Beaſt, thatwould uſurpe their Den. 
Whoſe hand is that the Forreſt Beare'doth licke?. _ ' 
Not his that Tpoiles her yong before her face. / 
| Whoſcapes the lurking Serpents mortall ſting? | 
Not he thatſets his foot upon her backe. 
The ſmalleſt Worme will turne,beingtroden on,'! . 
| And Doveswill pecke in fafegard of their Brood, »: > 
Ambitious Yorke,did levellatchy Crowne, *:;- + .'.. 
| Thou ſmilling,while he knit hisangry browes... : |. | 
| He but a Duke, would have his Sonne a King, »-, - 
| And raiſe his iflue like aloving Sire, 00 
| Thou Being a King,bleſt witha goodly ſonne, : 
 Did'ſt yeeld conſent todiſinherit him:. 
Which arguedthee a moſt unloving Father. 
1 Vorcaſonable Creatures feed their young, 
{ And though mans face be fearefull torheir eyes, 
4 Yet in protection of their tender ones, - | 
Who hathnot {eerie them even with thoſe wings, 
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Andthis ſoft courage 
You promiſt Knightho: 


Vnſheath your f 
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For with a Band of thirty thouſand men, | 
And inthe Townes asthey do march along, 7 
Darralgne your battell, they are at hand. 


The Queene hath beſt ſacceſſewhenyou are abſent, + 
2, I good my Lord,and leave us to-our Fortune, 
King. Why,that's my fortune t&0,therefore Ile ſtay, | 
Noth. Be it with refolution/then to fighr: 
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And hearten thoſethat fight in your defence: 


AMartch. Enter Edwar dV arwithe;Richard, Clarence FRY 
Norfolke, Monmague,and Soldiers. © ; Wt 


4,7 


And ſet thy Diadem upon my head?” 

Or bide the mortall 'Fortune of the field: : 3:9091 
Becomes it theeto be thus bold in termes, - © 7 
Before thy Soveraigne,and thy lawfull King? +0! 
 Iwasadoptcd Heire by his conſent. / "| 
Since when,his Oath is broke:for as T heare, | 1 
Have causd him by new At of Parliament, 1 
To blot out me,and put his owne Sonnhe in. 
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ef; Royall Commanders;be in readinefſe, +11) 
Comes Warwicke backing of the Dukeof Yorke, "| 
Proclaimes him Kingzand many flye tobim, 43 


(5T would your Highnefſewonld depart the'field, | 


. 4} 
Prin. My Royall Father,cheere theſe Noble Lordg/ | 
Vnſheath your Sword;good FatheriCry'S. Georges ll | | 


nl. 
Ed. Now perjur'd Henry wiltthou kneel forgrace? 
| We | 6h $- 


Q#.Go rate thy Minions, proud inſulting Boyy”" | 
Ea. Iam his King;and he ſhould bow his knee» | | 


You thatare King,though hedo/weare the Crowne," Ez 


EET "ISS SER Nat Reg as OW don j yk Np Y 24 2 wry, DIY Pr i a Shs CE ee oa DD are A Fe D Yn OO OE PET ILD es © 
_ —_ | - . EE IRA Nay oy mY . x R ; b $4 E* of - PReeI" IF AN "OY. 4 bis 
> & 'o& > > py o_ mmm 


(if. Andreafontoo, © © | 


'Or any he,the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
Clif. 1,and old Yorke,and yernot ſatisfied. © © 
Rich. For Gods ſake Lords give ſignall to thel 
' War. What ſay'ſt thou Hen, 

' Wiltthouyeeld the Crowned” 
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When youand1,metat S.eAtbonslait, wins} 
D my turne to fly,and now 'risthunes | 
Clif. You ſaid ſo much before,and yer you f6d.9%"" | 


" | 
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War. Then'twas 


W ho ſhould ſucceede the Father,but the Sonne?: 1\11" Pl 
Rich, Are you there Butcher? O,) cannor ſpeakes »* L 
Clif, I Crooke-back, here I ſtand to anfiver thee, "4 
a, $0 


Rich.” Twas youthar kill'd yongRutland,wasitnot| | - 
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War.'Twas not your valor Clifford drove mere”; 
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Nor.No,nor your manhood that durſt make your9”): 
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' Your legges did better ſervice thenyour hands- '/ ar \ 


|. 8 Have OS wb wotde(my Lords)an heate 
| 2%. Defiethem rhenzor els hold cloſe thy lips. - 28 
; | Kwyg. Iprythee givenolimits tomy Tongue,” * 
' Hama King,and privitedg'd toſpeake. 
| :C5fMy Liege, the wound that bred this meeting herre; 
4 Cannot be citr'd 2b y Words;thereforebe ſtill. 
Rich. Then Erecutedly vnſheath thy ſword: 
y him that made nh ,l am are hr- 'd, 
ras Manhood,lyes upon his ton 
"£4. —_ Henry,thalll Hive n.. 6 dren 
| xthouſand-men have broke their Faſtsto day, 
FThat ne're (ball dine,unlefſe thou yeeld the Crowne. 
Wer. It choudeny;their Blood: uponthy head. 
For Yorke in uſticeput's his Armouron. 
Pr. Ed. If that be right, which Warwick ſacs is right, 
{There isno wrong,but every thing is right. 
* War, W ho ever gotthee,there thy Mother ſtands, 
|forwell I wot,thoa haſt thy Mothers tongue. 
* 2%. But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Dotune, 
- 7 2 foule miſhapen Stygmaricke, 
| ood d by the Deſtinies tobe. avoided, 
{As venome Toades,or Lizards dreadful ſtings. 
J - Rich, Iron of Naples,hid with Engliſh gilt, 
| | Whoſe Father beares the Title ot a King, 
| {(As ifa Channell ſhould be call'dtheSea) 
 [Sham'(t thou not,knowing whencethou art extraught, 
[To let thy rongue dete@ thy baſe-borne heart. 
£4. A wifpe of ftraw were worthathouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhamelefle Callet know her ſelfe: 
| Helew of Greece was fairer farrethen thou, 
[Alrhough thy Husband may be Ilerelars; 
{And ne're was Agamenmenrs Brother wrong'd 
{By that falſe Wowan,as this King by thee. 
| His Father revel'd inthe heart of France, ; 
|| Andtam'd the Kingand madethe Dolphin tooper 
| And had he match'daccording to his State, 
| | Hemight have keptthar glory tothis day- | 
|} But when he tooke a begger to his bed, 
jd grac'd thy poore Sire with his Bridall day, 
en then that Sun-(hinebrew?d a ſhowrefor him, 
| 1 hat waſhe his Fathers fortunes forth of France, 
[And heap'd ſeditiorron his Crowne at home: 
[For what hath broach'd this tumult burthy Pride? 
| 8} Had'ſt thou bene meeke;our Title Rill had ie, 
| rei in pitty of the Gentle King, 
 FRadſlipt our Calgon another Age. 


| Cle. But when welaw,our Sunſhine made thy $1 Spring, 
| wither thy Summer bred usno increafe; .- 


tthe Axe tothy uſutping Roote: 
Kedehough the edge hath ſomething hit our ſelves; 
Tet know thou, fince we have begun to ſtrike, 


| i * never lexvegillane have bewne thee ot 
( Fogg d by 
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No wrangling Woman,wee'l, 20 o longer lays. 
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| And giv 


| For yet he Mt: "TOO" 


Alun A; Enter Warns. 


war. Fore-ſpent with Tolls] ay Runners with Race, | 
I lay me downe alittle while to breath: - 
For ſtrokes receiv*d,and many blowes repaid, 
Haverobb'd my tfoog knit ſfineWwes of their firengih, 


And fpightof (pight; needs miſt reſt a W 


er Sree Edoiadivh pie: 674 3017 2103 
Ed. Strile gentle heaven, or Reike Lena death, 
For this world frownes,ahd Z4warls Sun is clowded. 


=" How now wy Lord Whalappervehes hope of / 
g00 | 


j 


" Emer Clatenoai',.” 1 | 10 
Cla.Out hap is lodſe,our hope but ſad deſpairey- 
Our rankes are broke,and ruinefollowes us: /* / 
Whar counſaile give you?whither ſhall we flye? 
Ea. Bootleſſe isflight,they follow us with Wings, 
And weake we are and cannot ſhun monk Wh 


Enter Richavd, 1 9001 260 V4 | 

Rich. Ah Warwicke,w hy haſty: wichdrawn thy fe? 
Thy Brothers blood 'the thirſty earth hathdrunk,-' 

Broach'd withtheSteely point of Cffords Lattice: 

And in the very-pangs of deathyhecryde, | 


| Like toadiſmall Clangor heard Fro farre, © = 


Warwickezrevenge;Brother revenge my death.” 
So underneath thebelly of theirSteeds, T9} 
| Thar ſtain'd their Ponlockes' ig bis ſwoukinghlood, 
The Noble Gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 
Tar. Then letthe earth be drunken with'our blood: | 
Ile kill my Horſe becauſe I will nor flye: ' © | 
Why ſtand welike foft-hearted women bbere, 4 
Wayling ourlofſes,whiles'the mr doth Rage, FR, 
And looke uponasif the Tra 
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| Were plaid injeſt,by en. = addy; 


Heere on my knee, I yowtgGod above,” 

Ilenever Pawſeagaine,never ftand ſtill, 

Till either death-hathclos'd theſe eyes of i mine; 

Or Fortune given'me meaſureof Revenge. 

S& Warwicke, I do bend my knee with thine; | 
Andin this vow do'chaine my ſout&to thine.” -- © 

And eremy knee riſefrom hs Earths cold face, 

I throw my hands, mine eyes, thy heart to thee, © 
Thou ſetter up,and plucker downe of Kings, 
Beſeeching thee(if with thy will it ſtands) 

That to my Foesthisbody muſt be prey, -— 
Yet thatthy. brazen gates of heayenimay ope, 
And give ſweet paſſage to my finfall foule. = 
Now Lords,take leayeuntill we meete againe, 
Where cre it be,in heayen,0rs in earth. 

Rich. Br other, gy 
Give methy hand;and ih Warwicke, 
Let me embracethee inmy wearry armes: 
I that did never weepe,now'inelt with wo, - . 
That Winter ſhouldcut off our TORT {0 

War. AWay Away: 

Once more {wget Lords bixewell,- egg) 
(lai Yetletus altogether ro our Tos by 
leave to fiye,that willnor 
And call then Pillarsthat will Nand tous: | 
le 


And if werhrive, 


| As Victors-weareatthe Olympian Games. 


This may plant commgy in in their quailin rolls; 
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| Andthis the hand that dlew-thy 4 69 Rutland, 
| And here'sthe heart,that triumphs in their death, \. 


| And chezrestheſe handeatutiew thy Sire and Brrhe, 
To execute the like ppon thy ſelfe, - 
| And ſo have atthece. 
T hey * ber comes Clif Si RE 
Rich/Nay Warwicke,ſingie outiame ot ber . 
ife will Om MOIP add 


| | alarms. Enter Kiv 
the, Thichartell fares lik etoth 


ons cnc aries 


| Whendying clouds contend, with growing light, 


Hor time me Pry po, -A nailes, 


| _ wayes it this way ike gs 

| Forc'd by byche Tidegto it with;the Winde: 
Now ſwayes it that wane the ſelte-ſame Sca, 
| Forc'd to retyre by;fury of the Winde: |. 

| Sometimexthe Flood 
| Now,one the bettex;t 
£0 be Victars,breſt tobieſ; 


' Yer neither eror; ngr C <a 
a this fell Warree 


 S6.ische.equall poiſgot | 
| Heereon os Mole-hillwill I fit medowne, 
| To whanFad " there be the vicary: 
' For Mar £,and Chffordtoo 
| Have chid m Nom the Battell: Swearing both, 
eftof all when Iam the! | 
Gods good wi were ſo; | 
1 For whatisinthis world;but Greefe and Woe. 
| Oh Godlme thinkes it were a happy life, 
- To be no bertes.thena homely Swaine, 
' Toſi: upon a hill,as 1 doe now, -.- 
| Tocarve out Dialls queintly,point by, poiar, 
[Thereby to.ſeethe Minutes how they runne: 
| How many makes the Houre full compleate, 
{| How many Houres brings about the Day, 
' How many Dayes will tiniſhup the Yeare, 
| How many Yeaxes,a Mortall man may live. 
Whenthis js known:,then to divide:the Times: 
| So many Houres,mult1 tend. my riatke; 
| So many Houres,mul 1 take my Reſt; - 
| So many Honres, muſt I Contemplates: - 
| So many Houres,muſt I Sport my ſelfes.. 


| Somany Dayczmy Ewexbave bene MEE 


So many yeares,ere! {ha Newt 
So Minutes, Houres,Nay 
- Paſt over to the endthi yy 
Would brin wide te haigy 
AMwhe hat alik 


| My Father being the Earle of Warwickes man, © 
Came onthe partof Yor kezpreſt by his Maiſter: us ; 


de alegandbenche Winder | 
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Fr 4 I W Ents ps _ | Atl which pn ary 
| Ris owe Clif ers | $farre beyond a ARE hs. + 
{. Suppoſerthis arme18for of Y 42 His Viandsſparklingin a Golden Cup, > oro 
j An _g ah þ« uy | | | Hisbodycouchedindcutious bed,” Q 
| Peomg yy rg razen.W Ne When Care;Miſtruſt;and Treaſon waitson him, 
{ This is the DOR Cn ſtabb' drhy Father Yorke, Fn Alarm,  Evtirn Sonne that bath bull dis Fathiy . 


another doore. 


Son, Ill blowes the winde that profits no _ 
This man whom-hatd to hand i ſlew.in fight, 

May be poſleſſed-with ſome ore of Crownes, 
And I that (baply)take them from/bimnow, 
May yet(crenight)yceld both my lifeand them 

To ſome man elfe;as this dead manrdoth me. 
Who's this?OQh God!Itis my Fathers face, 
Whom in this Confli&,I(unwares)have kill'd: 

Oh heavy timesIbepetting ſuchEvents. 

From London, by the Kivfz was I preſt forth, 


And 1,whoat his kandsrecciv'd my life, ' 
Baveby my hands,of Life bereaved him. 
Pardon me God, I knew not what Idid: 
And pardon Eather,for 1 knew notthee. 
My Teares ſha:l wipe away theſe bloody markes: 
And no more words;rilthey have flow'd their fill.” 
King. O pittcous ipettaciefO' bloody Times! 


Poore harmicfle Lambes abide their enmity. 
And let our hearts. andeyes,like Civill Warre, 


Emer Father bearing of his Sonne. 
Fa. Thou that fo ſtoutly. hattis reliſted me, 
Give,me thy Gold, if thou haſt any Gold: 
For I have bought it with an hundred blowes. 
| Butlet mc ſee: lsthis our Foe-mans face? - 
| Ab,no,no,no,it is.mitie onely Sonne. 


| Ah Boy,if any life beleft inthee; 


Throw up thine eye:ſce,fee \what ſhowres ariſe, © 

Blowne with the windie Tempeſi of my heart, 

Vpon thy wounds,thar kiiles mine Eye,and Heart ' 

O pitty God, this miſerable Agel- 

What Stragems? how tellthow Butcherly? 

Erroneous, mutinous;and vnnaturall, 

This deadly quarreli daily doth beget? 

O Boyithy Fathergave thee life roo ſoone, 

And hath bercftthee of thy life too late: 
K+. Woe above woergriefe,more then common f 


O pitty, pitty,gentle heaven pity? 


The Fatall Colours of our ſtrivitig Houſes: 
The one, his purple:Blocd rightwell reſeblery 
Theother hier = Cheekes('me thinkts)p 


If you contend;athoufand livesraftwither rhe 


Son, How will wy Mothesfor Fathers 

{ Takcon with me, were be fatisfi'd?-" 
"Wife; for ſlaaght rofwy 

Shed ſeas of Teares,andnefrebe ſatis 


one aoore: and a Father that - tn aye ey y ; 
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Whiks Lyons warre,andbattaile fqr their Dennes,” | 
Weepe wretched man:Ile ayde thee Teare for Teare, 


Be blinde with teares, and break ore-charg'd with 2 ick | 
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Othat my dearh would ſtay theleruthfull deeds: "7 
The Red Roteandrhe White are 611 hisface, = | 


Wither one Roſe,andlerthe'orherflo 0 one ; | 
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eAlarnes, Excurſions, Enter the Queen, the 
Prince aud Exeter. 


8 |-- 7rin. Fly Father,flyeMorall your Friendsare fled. 
W | And Warwicke rageslike a Wafed Bull: 
WW | Away, for death doth hold us in purſuite. 
* 20 One, Mount you my Lord,towards Barwicke poſt a- 
© | maine: 
ih | Edvard and Richard likes brace of Grey-hounds, 
"| Having the fearfull lying Hare in ſight, . 


| {With fiery eyes,ſparkling for very wrath, 


[FAndbloody ſteelegraſpt 1n their yrefull hands 


| | WW | Arc at our backes,and therefore hence amaine. 


' Exet, Awayzfor vengeance comes along with them. 
| WW (Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate,make ſpeed, 

WH (Or elſe come after, ileaway before. . 

| Hen. Nay take me with thee,good ſweet Exeter: 
| WF [Not that I feare to ſtay,but love to goe 
' [Whither the Queene intends. Forward,away. Exenrt. 
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Almdalaram; Enter Clifford Wounded. 


Heere burnes my Candle outzT,heere it dies, 
whiles it laſted,gave King Hex#y light. 


fy | W [OLancaſter! I fearethy overthrow, 


4 WM [Morethen my Bodiesparting with my Soule: 

4 281 Love and Feare, glew'd many Friends to thee, 
JAndnow T fall. Thy tough Commixtures melc, 
pairing Henry, ſtrength'ning miſproud Yorke; 


11} Wind whither flye theGnars,but to the Sunne? 
+} W [Atdwho ſhines now,but Henries Enemies? 

+} BY [9Phabusſhad'Rt thou never given conſent, 
| BN [That Phactor ſhould checke thy fiery Steds, 


+} © Tiyburning Carreneyer had ſcorch'd the earth. 

al NN Hem, had't thou ſway'd as Kings ſhould do; 
1 Y(E@thy Father,and his Father did, 

4} | 2Vingno grounduntothe houſe of Yorke, 

7 BE ever then had ſprung like Sormmer Flyes: 
04 Fiaten thouſand inthis lucklefſe Realme, 

7 F{3$Enno mourning Widdowes for our death, 

#1 Son this day,had'ſt keprthy Chaire in peace. 
NW | Chat doth cherriſh Weeds,but gentle ayre? 

#7} BE Vhat makes Robbers bold, but too much lenity? 
1 Big, tarcPlatnts,and Cureleſſe are my Wounds? 
1 Bn. v oflye,nor ſtrength tohold out flight: , 

1 By thocis mercileſſe,and will net pitty: 

FO} Bling heir hands I have deferv'd no pitty. 


7 


5 S \k ; ; ire hath got into my deadly Wounds, 


And much effaſe'of blood;doth TERM faint: 
Come Yorke,and Richard }Farwicke, and the reſt, 
| 1ſtab'd your Fahersboſowes;Splt my breſt., 


Alarim & Retreat, Emter Edward Warwicke, Richard,and 


Sentdiers, Montague, & Clarence. | 
Ed.Now breathe we Lords ,good fortune bids ps pauſe, 
And ſmooth the frownes of War,with peaccfultlookes: 
Some Troopes purſue the bloody=mihded Queen, - 
That led calme Hemy,chough he werea King, 
As doth a Saile,fild with a fretting Guſt © © 
| Commandan Argofietoftemme the Waves: 
But thinke you(Loxrds)that Clifford fled with them? 
_ Wear, No,'tis impoſſible he ſhonld eſcape: 
(For though before his face I ſpeake the word) 
Your Brother Richard markt him for the Grave. . 
And whereſoere he is, hee*s ſurely dead. Clifford grones 
Rich, Whoſe ſoule isthat which takes hir heavy leave? 
A deadly grone\like life and deaths departing. 
See who it is, -_ © | 
Ed. And now the Battaile's ended; 
If Friend or Foe, let him bt gently uſed. ket 
Rich, Revoke that doome of mercy;for 'tis Clhfford, . _ 
Who not contentedthar he lopp'd the Branch 
In hewing Rutland, when his leavesput forth, 
Bur ſet his murth'ring knife unto the Roote, 
From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 
I meane our Princely Father, Duke'of Yorke. .':-.” 
#ar. From off the gates of Yorke, fetch down Fhead, 
Your Fathers head, which Clifford placed theres © ' * 
| In ſtead whereof,let this ſupply the roome, 
Meaſure for meaſtre,muſt be anſwered. 


T hat nothing ſung but death;to usand ours: 
Now death ſhall ſtop his diſmall threatning ſound, 
And hfs ill-boading tongue, no more ſhall peake. 
War. I thinke his anderſtanding is berefts © 
Speake Clifford,doſt thou know who ſpeakes to thee? 
Darl.e cloudy death ore-ſhades his beames of life, 
And be nor {ces,nor heares us, what weſay. 
Rich. O would he did,and io(perhaps)hedoth, 
\ *Tis but his policy to counterfet, ; 
| Becaute he would avoid ſach bitter taunts - 
Which inthe time of death he gave our Father. - 
Cle. If ſo thou think*ſt, * | | ot 
Vex him with eager Words. 
Rich. Chfford,aske mercy,and obtaine no grace. 
Ed. Chfford,repent in bootlefle peattence. 
Var. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 
Cla.While we deviſe fell Torturesfor thy faults? 
Rich. Thou didd'ſt love Yorke,and I am ſon to Yorke. 
Edw. Thou pitticd'ſt Rutland, I will pitty thee. | 
Cla. Where's Captaine Margaret ;to fence you now? 
V Var. They mocke thee ( Lfford, 
| Sweare as thou was't wont. 


When (%fford cannot ſpare his Friends an oath: 

| I know by that he's dead, and by my Soule, _ 

If this right hand would buy but two howres life, 
That I(in all deſpight)might rayle at him, 

This hand ſhould chop it off:& with the iſſuing Blood 
Stifle the Villaine,whoſeunſtanched thirſt 

| Yorke,and yong Rutland could not fatisfie. 
 /Var.1, but he'sdead. Off with 

And reare it in the place your Fathe 


hers ſtand, 
London with Triumphantmartch, 


Aud nowto 


' Ric. What, not an OatheNay then the world go's hard, | 


k X 


the Traitors head, 


| 


Ed.Bring forth that fatall Schreeehowle to our houſe, 


| 
z 
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| To ſee thele Honors in poſſeſſion. 


And Lewisa Prince ſoone wonne with movi 


ms. as —— 


| There'to becrowned Englands Royall King: 


From whence,ſhall Warwicke cut the Seato France, 
And agke the Lady Tragty OrTs | 
So ſhalt thou ſinow both theſe Lands together, 
And having France thy Friend,thoa ſhalt not dread © 
The ſcattred Foe; that hopes to riſe agine: 
For though'they cannot:greatly ſting to hurt, 
Yet looke to have them buz tg offend thine cares. 
Firſt,will-I ſee the Coronation, . | 
And then to Brittany Ile crofle the. Sea, 
To effed this marriage,ſo it pleaſe my Lord. 

Ed. Even as thou wilt ſweet Warwicke,let itbe: 
For on thy ſhoulder dol builde-my Seate; 
And never willI undertake the thing 


'Wherein thy counſaile and conſent is wanting: ' 


Richard, I will createthee Duke of Glouceſter, 


| And George of Clarence;Warwickeas our Sclte, 
Shall do,and undo as himpleaſeth belts —- * 


Rich.Let me be Duke of Clarence,George of Gloſter, 


| ForGloſters Dukedome is too om1nous- | 


#Far. Tut,that's a fooliſh obſervation: 
Richard,be Duke of Gloſter:Now to- London, Pg 
Xennt. 


_ Enter Sinklo,end Hamfrey with (roſſe-bowes 
in their "I 
| | ;:- (our ſ{clves; 
Sik. Vader this thicke growne brake,wee'l ſhrowd 
For through this Laund anon the Deere will come, 
And in this covert will we make our Stand, 
Cullins the principall of all the Deere. 
Hwm. Ile ſtay above the hill;fo both may ſhoot, 
| Sink, That cannot be;the noiſe of thy Crofſe-bow 
Will ſcarre the Heard,and ſo my ſhoots loſt: - . 
Heere ſtand we both,and ayme we at the beſt: - 
Andfor the time ſhall not ſeeme tedious, , 
le tell thee what befell me on aday, 
Inthis felfe-place, where now we meane to ſtand. 
Smk.Heere comes a man,let'sſtay-till he be. paſt: 
Enter the King with a Prayer booke. | 
| Hen. From Scotland am I ſtolne even of pure love, 


| To greet minc owne Land with my wiſhfull ſight: 


No Heavy, Harry,'tis no Land of thine, 


| Thy place is fill'd,thy Scepter wrung from thee, 
{ Thy Balme waſht 

| Nobendivg knee will call thee {4@t now, 

| No humble faterspreaſe to ſpeake for right: 


,wherewith thou was Annointed: 


No, nota man comes for redrefſe of thee: 
For how can I helpe them,and not my ſelfe? 
Sin. T, heere*s a Deere, whoſe skin's a Keepers Fee: 


| This is the quondam King;Ler'sſeize upon him, 


Hen, Let me embrace the ſowre. Adverſaries, 
For Wiſe men ſay,it is the wiſcit courſe. - . 
Hum. Why linger we?Let us lay hands upon him. 
Sink.Forbeare a-while,wee'l beare alittle more. 
_ Hen. My Queeneand Son ae gone to France for aid: 
And(asLheare)the great Commanding Warwicke 
Is thither gone,tocrave the French Kings Siſter 
To wife for Edward, If this newes betrue, 
Poore Queene,and Sonne,your labour is bur loſt: 
For Warwicke isa ſubtle Oratorz 
noving words: 
By this account then, Adargeret may winne him, | 
For ſhe's a woman to be pitttied much: 


> . 


Her ſighes will make a battry in, 


{ENCE OR 0 


1 Youare the ki ng,King Eaward hath de 


| Ah ſimple men,you knownot what you ſeare:. + 


 Cominanded alwayes by the greater guſt: 


The Tyger will be milde,whiles ſhe dothniourne; - +44 5: 


"Son + bio 
*, A. 4 


And XN zro will be tainted with remorſe; - 
To heare and ſee her plaints;her Brinifh Teares. 
I, but ſhee's come-to begge, Warwicketogive: 
Shee oh his left fide,craving ayde for Hemy; - 
Heon hisright,askinga wifefor Edward. 
Shee Weepes,and ſayes;her Henryisdepos'ds © --/; 
He Smiles hl ſayes,his Edward is'mnſtaul'd; 
Thar ſhe (poote Wretch) for greefe:canſpeake not & 
Whiles Warwicke tels his Title, ſ\mooths the Wrongy*: | 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, 6440 
And in concluſion winnes the King from her, 
With promiſe of his Siſter, and what elſe, 
To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edwards place. 4 WW 
O Margeretthus'twillbe,and thou(poere ſoul), .,; | W 
Art then forſuken,as thou went'ſt forlorne. at 
Hum, Say,whatart thoutalk'ft of Kings & Queeng:; | W 
Kg. More then I ſeeme,andlefſethen T1 was bomta; | 
A manatleaſt,for lefle I ſhould notbet ©... . {| 
And men may talke.of Kings,and why not I? 
Hums.1,bur thou talk*ſt,as if ghou wer'ta King, _ 1 | 
King. Why ſo I am (in Mide)and that's enough... } 
Ham. But if thou be a = qua isthy Crowne: | 
King. My Crowne ts in my heart,not on my-headz--: | - 
Notdeck'd with Diamonds; and Indian ſtones: 
Nor to be ſeene:my Crowne,is cal'd Content, - 
A Crowne it is,that fildome Kings enjoy. Vaud. 
Hum, Well,if you bea King crowr'd with Content; | 
Your Crowne Content,and you,muſtbe contented {1} 
To goalong with us. For (as we thinke) 0h 
pos'd: 
And we hisſubje&s,fworne jnall Allegeance, 
Will apprehend yon,as his Enemy. 
King. But did you never ſweareand breake an Oath«) | 
Her, No, never ſuch an Oath,nor will notnows* | 
King. W here did you dwell when I was K.of Englniet 
Hnm.Heere in this Countrey, where we now reiualli| - 
King.l was annointed King at nine monthes old, * | 
My Father,and my Grandfather were Kings: . 
And you were {worne true Subjes unto me: 
And tell me then, have you not brokeyour Oatheg" | 
$;.No,for we were Subjets,but while you were ll | 
King, Why? Am Idead?Do I not breath a Man? +17] | 


P 
- 


Lookeas I blow this Feather from my Face, |: 
And as the Ayre blowes it tome againe, vER 
Obeying with my winde when I do blow, 
And yeelding to another,when it blowes, 


Such is the.lightneſſe of you, common men. 
But do not breake your Oathe, for of that ſinne, 
My milde intreaty ſhall not make you guilty. _ 
Go where you will,the King ſhall be.commanded;: 6” 
And be you kings, command,and Ile obey. Welk 2: = 
Sik, We arc trueSubjeds tothe King, WF | 
King Edward. | 
King. $0 would you be againeto Hemy, 
If he were ſeated asKing Edwardis. 
Sink. We charge you in Gods name & 
Togo with us unto the Orlicers. e's | a 
- King. In Gods namelead,your Kings name be Ob (1 ; & oy 
And = God will, thatlet your King performes : * | TTas 
And what he will,I humbly yeeld unto. Lau 7 


King. Brother of Gloſter,at S, Albons field . . . —-|Wiithee 
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Cike King wwill crowns her hoods Baie 
Hec nn dnt he boars the | 


; 4. 


ich Silence. | 
Ton Widow,we i  OPTSe for; 
"FAndcome ſome other time to know.our 
| wid. Right graciogd Lard,I cannot. brooke delay, 
J: it al wnpr..Apr Hig 


to reſo) c Log now, 
; F Rich, I do Lara: warrant. younllyour Landsy 
[adi what pleaſes hi, (hallpleaſe you: 

| Tigh ecloſer,or good faith you'le Catch a Blow. 

| ""Cla hs IE Sas "> nua-Dcogy 

| by iT LG! yanta 

| ; 5% low many C il bakgbou, Widow ? ecll 
2 "Cle. flee menrza tobegg 


py 
Y Child of her. 
|  Rieb. Nay then w aps ban me: : hee' rather give her tw0» 


| | Thee ous Lord: 
| Rith. on hall have tare foure,ifyou'le berul'd b im, 
| .-King Ima pieg they ſhould loſe their F: 


| mr”? Bepirtifull, dread Lord.and graunt it ; 
; . King. Lords give us leave , le xyethis 7M 
: \ wit» we 
| Rich. I, pood [cave bave you. for you will have leave, 
[Til Youth take leave,and leaye youtothe Cruch. - 

| LO! « Now telt nic, Madame 40s you love your 

LE, id. I, full as dearely as love my ſelfe. LES 

"141 King. And would you not doe much & doe them 


b i T6 doe them g90ds I would ſuſtay ne ſome 
5 "Mg Then get your Huabands Lands;to dos them 


' Fid. Therefore L came unto yo r Majeſty. 

by Te tell you how theſe Lands are to be got... | 

" Wid.So ſhalt, you bind meto.your Highnefſe ervice.. 

Tone  Whar "2dr wilt thou _ me ,if Lgivethem? 
What you command,that reſts imme to doe. 

il [2 But _ will cake exceptions to my.Boone. 

ul & Nogracious Lord,except 1 cannot doe it. 

uy 2 hays thoucanſt doe what I meane to aske« 

i 4. Why then I wilkdoe what your Grace: com- 

b -MISLIO $ , 


" Hee plycs her hard), and muchRaine wearesthe 


le. / 
"Cw. Asredas fice?na ythen,her Wax muſt melt. 


'' [- *i why homey Lord Fl he Ve jy 
| | | | : d oi ealie Tagke,” tis butto lovea King "ry 

1 } 7%. Thar's ſoone perform'd,becauſc 19 

Ai OY Husbands Lands y 


ubj ject. 
y give 


[If bet. 


|. had. 
b: - Richard, The Widow likes i it noe for ſbee lookes 


Ring. LEI fea Eneing nothc 


| | rrden ers, 
Tha love which Veney Dees Tr : - ny prop 


Vertue "4 v- 


yeni ew = 
7 To tellthee plane, Tay | anhptla, carl” 
Totell y Do => ha x 77 
2 . Why chen - ſhalt nethave thy. H fon, bh 


| For-by thar loſſe,I willnotpurch 
| King. Thereinthou wrong' 
' Wid-Herein your High 
But mighty Lord,this merr Wy 
Accords not with the ſadnefice of my ſu1 tr. 
Pleaſe you diſmiſle me; ole nos. 
| King. I, if thou, wilt ſay Ito my re veſt: 
No,ifthou do ſtiayNo tomy de and, . 
id. Then No,my Lord:my:ſu 1s at ane 
Rich. The Widow likes himnor- , Fl 
Browes., IJ 322 14. =o . 
Clarence, Heeis theeblancel Wooerin wiſdets 


| dome. 


| Her Words doe. 
All her perfedtions challenge So 
One way,or other,ſhe is for ak 


 Ednard th 

Tis bettcr ſaid then danegny S, Loads 

Iama Nba fitto-jcaſt withall, . 

But farre unfit tobea Soyeraigy 

, Sweet Widow,by my State I FS ee? 

no more then what my Soulcintends, 

And that is,to enjoy thee for my Love. - | ; - . 

wid. And that is more then] will yeeld unto; 
Iknow lam too meane to be your Queene, 
And cy <x100 good tobeyour Concubine.” .; ..... + |: 
hay . Yoacavill;: Widow, I did meane my Queene: 

'Twillgricve your Grace,my ſonnes Thoghd call 

© you Father, 

' Kiang.No moreghen| when my Danghrers 

; Callthee Mother. © 

. Thou arta Widow,and thou haſt ſome Childiea, 

And by Gods Mother,[ being but a Batchelor, 

- Have other-ſome. Why, 'tisa happy thing, 

To be the Father unto many Sonnes: . . 4. 

| Anſwer 16 more, for thou ſhalt be wy Gol. IE 

Rich. The Ghoſtly Father now hath done his Shrift- | 

(a. When hee cy th Shriver, 'twas for ſhift. 

- King. Brothers, ; you muſe what Chat wee rye have 


her Witir 


LJ 


fad. | 
W Xing, You'dthinke i Grange, if I bould marry. 


|- her. 


Cla.To whom my Lord? ... 
Kig- Why Es to >my Cy 


wid. Why hear Honey ll Dyer, Yn 


King. er Looks dorarge her mpla wi Modeſty, || 
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 And* witch Gwece Lhd th my Words and Lookes, 
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eteydobent orte,' . 
moſt dre, where, he, w ld _— | 


che _ == bim von Hence,” = 


X hier pc oh 


Moy: themes no Kingdonie Men or # 
What other Pleaſure cart the World 

Ile make ny, Hedven'ina Ladies Lappe, '' 
And decke my Body iq gay Ornaments, © 


Oh miſerable Thought/and more unlikely, 

Then to og liſh. riventy Golden Crownes, 
Why Lo! Rae me mmy Mothers Wombe: 
At for Fond notdeale inher foft Lawes; - © 
rrapt frayle Nature with ſomeBribe, 
To Sterdieorr mine Arme u like awither'd Shrub, 
To make anenvious Mountaine on my Back, 
Where ſits Neformity to mocke my Body; - 

To ſhape my Legges: of atrumequall ſize, 
Todiſ-proportion me in'every part: 
Like toa Chaos,or anun-lick'd Beare-whelpe, 


I | That carryesno im effiay Che edyDujitine 


f 


| And am Ithen amar/ts be beloy'd? 


1 
b 
4 
| 


Oh monſtrons faule,to harbour fuck 4 then ts 


|! Then finee this Earth affoogdsnoToy tome, 
| But to commiand;to cheek;to ofre-beare ſuch, - 
: Agarcofbetter nod , 


I; Cocconttthin World. bur Hell = 


ru yarn; 


| Bermi Mis: p'd Trntke, cha beares this Head, 
| Ber impaled witha Sorjons Crowne, G 


And yetI know not how to | 


 Secking a way 


| Andframem 
" - | fletrownemore 


79% | © 74: | = Eo We 
j To ra þ 2D 
= Wirkeh EE? 


Sir downe Res us; 
' And Birth; 


' Muſt ifike 
| Where Kings c 4 
| Great aliou Queene,jn former Golden dayes: , /! od 


| And ſtops my ton 


Now thi 


| And fore to livin 


| While prowdambitious Edward,Duke of Yo or I 
| |S: Title andthe Sear 


That rents the Tbitſes rs ent with the Thorrigg ai} 
TH Rot the wey; ci AR 

Not owing be egpen Ayre, - | 
ut tOoyamn 0 od of & « 4 y ARES ESL 

= yl rs © urarlyrofi _— | 

To Em) I GHA ACC Til TIL ; 

Or np uy our with lloody 

Why Tear fmile;and murtherw 

And cry,Content,to that which g 

And wet my ' Checkes with artifi 

7 Face to'al] occaſions. 

Saylers chen the Mermaid ſhall; 

Le ſlay more gazers then the Baſiliske, 


Ile play the Fe ply then wellas Neſtor, 
; Deceive more yu n 
 Andlike a Sivorgtalte Troy-'/ 


 T can adde CelonrHs the he Cay > 


—-, 44. could, 


Change ſhape$Wwith Provixs, foradVantages, | 4/3Y6 4 
And ſet the murtherotisT lachevillto Schoole. 511-/ D080; 
Can Tdoe this and'tannot get WL 

Tut,were1 it farthieF off}, The 


6 da4e5 50 
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Ene Leethe ab Kr Ko Hy Ber Boe, Gay | 


E-- - - , +, Ny | 
weene arct, a the pores Oxf#r Wks | 
Levi andriſeh won. EG 


Fs eof En ahd/worrky þ 
oh Bibefirs hy Stite. 
that chouThoaldR find; while Levi 
Mar. A goes eh King of France; oy CHMarga 
her faile.a ] learne 4 whill eto fv b 
&.1 was(t triuſt Gone) 1 A | 


But now'tmifchancehithrrod ny Title downe, ” , - wry 


; And with dif honor layd meonthe ground, : 
' WheitT muſt rakelike Sear utitomy fortune, Þ ds by 
And to my humble Sear conforme my {clfe. . 


Lewis, Why ſay, faire Queene: , Whetice tor nps! and wall Þ 


| deepe deſpaire? 


Mar. From ſuch a cauſe,as! fllsmine eyes with.te Wl 
gue,while heartisdrown'd wy A ke. & 
Lew,What cre itbe,bethou ſtill like thy ſelfe, "B01 
And fit thee by our fide.” Seats her by his. 
Yeeld not thy necke to Fortunes yoake, 
But let thy dauntlefſe anitide till rideir criumph, * 
Overallmifchaace. © © =] | 
Ne laite, Queene Hwrgaret,, and tell thy gi wm 
Ide cas'dyif France'can ra reliefe. 
"NG. Thoſe gracions words” © > 


| Revive| : my drooping thoughts, | 


y ongeoy' Torrooes ſeaveto ſpeakte, | 
forc be it knowne to Noble Lewir, Met 
Is,of aKing Tn abamſhe man, 


And give m 


| Of apr hr pang. - 


This | is the cauſe that If 
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+ reaſare (cir . Souldicrs Put to 1-13 


3 nd in AE plight. 
+ Themore we ſtay, the ſtronger growes out 


- The morel ſtay, the more Ile fuccourthee: 
| ex: O, but impatience waiteth on true ſorrows 
ad {ec where comes the breeder of my ſorrow. 


EnterWarwicke. 


Ln, What's he approacheth bolgly to our pre- 


[1 [ance ? 
3 17 fark Our Earle of Warwide , Edwards greateſt 


F [*: aw. Welcome brave Warwicks, what beings thee 
to France? | + He deſcends, ' Sheariſtth. 
X |: at | now beginsa ſecond Storme toriſe, - | 
"Thocthis is he that meves beth Windeand Tyde. 

J*i Farm. From worthy Edward, King of eAlbion, 

"I My Lord and Soveraigne, and thy vowed Friend, F 
'$Icome (in Kindneſſe, and unfayned Love) 

{Firſt, todoe ns, 7 tothy Royall Perſon, 

5 Andthen to crave a League of Amity 3 

1 And laftly, tocorifirme that Amity 

: | {Fi Nuptiall Knot, if thou vouchſafe to gramt 

4 That vertuous Lady Bora, thy faire Siſter, 

To  Englands King, in awful Marriage. 
1; arg. Tf thatgoe forward, Henries bope 
| wary, And gracious Madam, 

In our Kings behalfe, 

] 1 am commanded, with your leaveand favour, 
FRumbly to kifſe you Hand, and with my Tongue 
; Totellthe paſſion of my Soveraignes Heart ; 

| bod here Fame, late ettring at his heedfull Eares, 


is done. 


Is |% pris vs n6t Rom Fuſes Co incane honeſt Love, 
[4 =, bred by Neceſlity : 
£4 fot how can Tyrants ſafely governe home, - 
|| Valeſſe abroad they purchaſe great allyance ? 
C[Toprove him Tyrant, this reaſon may ſuifice, 
I Thar Henry liveth ſtill : but were he dead, 
there Prince Edward ſtands, King Henries Sonne. 

od therefore Lews, that by this League and Marriage 

be Ag aw not onrthy Danger, and Dis-honor : 
Wtnough Vſurpers ſway therule a while, 

a eayens are juſt, and Time ſupprefſeth ous 

ſp Srions Margaret, 
. Andwwhy not Queene? 

= ©. Bectuſe thy father Henry did uſurpe, 
Z 4 ot Bthoa no'moreart Prince, then ſhe is Queene. 
+ « Then Warwickediſanulls great /obn of Gaunt,' 
8 [Wh ich did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spaine ; 

; [4 At Maier lobs of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
=» hes Wiſdome wasa Mirror to thewiſelt : 

nd after that wiſe Prince,'Hernry the Fift, 

c hoby his Proweſly conquered all France : 

Utne  Hedrylineally deſcends, 


» 


aps it inthis ſmooth diſcourſe,” 


the Sixt hath loſt 


Speaking to Bona, | 


4 


, 


1 


| 


| Draw neere, Queene Margerer, and be a witneſle, 


| From giving ayde, whichlate I promiſed. * 
. Yer ſhall you have all kindnefſeatmy band, 


_ 


poets a} Ix _ 
And not ken oh Treaſon witha bluſh > 
War. Can O:*ford,thar dideyer fencethe right, 
Now buckler falſchood witha Ld - | 
For ſhameleave Hexry,and call. Edwayd I 
Oxf. Call him my King, by whoſe njuriow 
My elder Brother, the Lord 4 
Was done to death ? and morethen Fa wy Take, 
Eveninthe downe-fallof his mellow'd yeeres; 
When Natare brought him tothe doore : of Death ; 
Nowarwicke,no ; while Life upholds this Arme, | 
This Arme upholds the Houſe of Lancalter, 
Warw,” &y\d I the houſe of Torkes 
Lew. Gueene Margaret, Prince Edward, and Oxford 
Vouchſafeat ourrequelt, to ſtand aſide, 
While I uſe further conference with Warrice, | 
They land aloefe. - 


Mar. Heavens grant, that FFarwickes words bewitch | 


himnot. 


Lew.Now Warwicke, tell ne eveti npon thy conſcience | 
| Is Edward your true King ? forI wereloth- 


Tolinke with him, that were not lawfall choſen: 


nors 
Lew. But is he gracious inthe peoples 2 
War. The Slew H wil elveye? 
Lew. Then further : all dilembling ſcrafide, 
Tell me for truth, the meaſure of his love "4 
Vnto ourFilter Bona” > 
= Such it ſeemes, 
_y ay beſeeme a Monarch like bienſlfe..: | 
i ſelfe have often heard him (ay, and ſyeare, 
That this bis Love was an Externall Plant, 
Whereot the Rootwas fixtin Vertues ground, 
The Leaves and Fruit maintain'd with Beautics Sung, | 
Exempt from Envy, but notfrom Diſdaine, 
Vnleſle the Lady Bona quit his paine. 
Lew Now Siſter, let us heare your firme reſolve, 
Bona. Your graunt, or your deny, ſhall be mine, 
YetI confeſle, rhat often erethis day, 
| When I haveheard your Kings deſert reconnted, 
Mine ear hath'tempred judgement to defire. 
Lew. Then#arwicke, this ; 
Our Siſter ſhall be Edwards. / 
Andnow forthwith ſhall Articles bedrawne, 
Touching the Toynture that your King muſt make, 
Which with her Dowry ſhall be counter-poys'd : 


That Boxa fhall be Wife to the Engliſh King. 


Prin, Eaw." To Eqward, but not to the Engliſh King.. 4 


Marg. Deccitfull Warwicke,i itwas thy device, 


By thisalliance to make voyd my fuir : (a 


Before thy comming, Lew was Henries friend. 
Lew. And ſtillis friend to him, and Margarer, 
on if your Title to the Crownebe weake, 
As may appeare by Edvard good ſucceſle: 
Then'ris but reaſon, that T be releagd- - © 


[ 


i 


Warw. Thereon I pawne my Credit, and mine Ho- | 


Speaks to War 


Thatyour eſtate s, and mine can yeeld. | 
urw. Henry now livesin Scotland, at his cafe; 


r T9 ; 
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: an heloſe, _ \ Orthen for ſtrength and fafery of our Country, '  /#/ Bj 
e (our quondam: ) + | PFova, Decrebrother, how ſhall Bowabe reveng'd, 1 | | 
to. maintaine you, - But by thy helpe to this diſtreſled > pv T0 


yourl 


you troubled him, then France. : Afar. RenownedPrince, how ſhall Poore Hemy live, | 
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_ . | Afr. Peaceimpudent,and ſhameleſſe Farwike,Peace, Valeſſe thou reſcue him from foule deſpaire ? 'F 
| Proud ſetter up, and puller downe of Kings, | Bona, Myquarrell, andthis Engliſh Queens, areone, | 
| I willnot hence, till with my Tajke and Teares War. And mine faire Lady Bona, joynes with yours, | 
(Both fall of Truth) I make King Lews behold + . Lew. And mine, with hers, andthine, and Margery, | 
Thy ſlye conveyance, and thy Lords falſe love. . | Thereforeatlaſt, I firmely am refoly'd \}F 
' * .., " Poſteblowinga horn within: . | You ſhall have ayde. -.. | ih 
For both of you afe Birds of ſelfe-lame Feather. -| * Adar. Letmegivehumble thankes for all, at once; | 
' Lew, Warwicks, thisis ſomepoſte to us, or thee. _ { Lew. Then Englands Meſſenger, returne in Poſte; '} WW 
; Emer a Poſte. | | And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 44" 
Poſte. My Lord Ambaſſador, - ..___. | That Lewis of France, is ſending over Maskers 
Theſe Letters are for you, | Speaks to Warwicks. \) To revell itwith him, and his new Bride. - WT 3: 
Sent from your Brother Marqueſſe Aowntagse. Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, goe feare thy King withall. *.- | W ÞY 
Theſe from ourKing, unto your Majeſty. ToLenu. | Bona.Tell him, in hope hell proyea widower ſhoxtly, 
And Madam, theſe for you, TAMHargaret. | I wearethe Willow Garland for his ſake. 475 Ws 
From whom,.I know not,  - | | Afar. Tellbim, my mourning weedsare layde alide, | WW | 
| They all reade their Letters, |, | And I am ready toput Armor on. Tn” 
Oxf. Tlike it well, thatoug faire Queene and Miſtris | war. Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong, f + 
Smiles at her newes, while Werwicks frownes at his. And thereforeJieun-Crowne him, er't belong. +25} 
_. Prince dw. Nay marke how Lews ſtampes as he were | There's thy reward, be One, Exit Poe, | 
| netled, 1 hope, I's for the beſt. | ALew, But Warwicke, | EI 
| - Lev. Warvicke,what are thy Newes? | Thou and Oxford, with fine thouſand men WT 
And yours, faire Queene? | Shall crofle the Seas, and bid falſe Eawardbattailez '* Þ 
Mar. Mine {uch, as fillthy heart with unhop'd joyes. | And as occaſion ſerves, this Noble Queens | MW 
#ar. Mine fullof ſorrow, and heartsdiſcontent. And Prince, ſhall follow with a freſh Supply, -*1 WW 
Lew. What? has your King marryecd the Lady Grey? | Yet crc thou goe, butanſwer me one doubt - "4 
| And now to {ooth/your Forgery,and his, © * W hat Pledge have we of thy firme Loyalty? 21 
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Sends me a Paper to perſwade me Patience ? War.This ſhallaflure my conſtant Loyalty, |. 
Is this th' Alliance that he ſcekes with France ? Thar if our Queene, and this young Prince agree, | 
' Dare he prelumeto ſcorne us in this manner 2: Lle joyne mine eldeſt daughter, and my Ioy, 7F 
Cer. itold your Majeſty as much before: . | To him forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands. _ _.}; 

| This proveth Edwards Love, and Warwickes honeſty. .CHMar. Yes, Tagree, and thanke you for your Motdlby * 
Wa. King Lews,T here proteſt in ſight of heaven, Sonne Eaward, the is Faire and Vertuous, 444. 
- Andby the hopelI have of heavenly bliſſe, - | | Therefore delay not, givethy hand toWarwicke, | 

That I am cleere from this miſdeed of Edward; ; And with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
No'more my King, for he diſhonors me, ; That onely Wawickss daughterſhall bethine. -.,] 
But molt himſelfe, if he could ſee his ſhame. _ Pri. Ed, Yes, laccept her, for ſhe well deſerves. | 
' DidT forget, that by the bouſe of Torke | And heere to pledge my Vow, I give my hands... | 

My father came untimely to his death ? __.. Hegivethichandro Wann 
DidI letpaſſe thabuſe doneto my Necce? | Lew. Why ſtay we now? Thele ſouldiers ſhalbe evi} i Þ 
Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? And thou Lord Bexrbes, our High Admirall - 181] 
| Did I put Hem from bis Native Right > | Shalt waft them over with our Royall Fleete. 
L And am 1 guerdon'd atthe laſt, with Shame ? I long till Zaward fall by Warres miſchance, + 

Shame on himſclfe, for my Deſertis Honors For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. .; | W | 
 Andto repaire my Honor loſt for him, | Exemnt. CManer Warwis | if | 

T hcere renounce him, and returne to Hemwy, War. 1camefrom Edward as Ambaſſador, % 1 
My Noble Queene, let former grudges paſle, | But Ireturne his ſworne and mortall Foe : 

And henceforth, 1 am thy true Servitour z Matter of Marriage was the charge he gave me, 
| I will revenge his wrong to Lady Bone, Butdreadfuil Warre ſhall anſwer kis demand. 

- And replant Henry in his former Rate. Had he none elſe to makea ſtale but me ? 

' Mar. Warwicke, | | | Then none but I, ſhall turne his Teſt to Sorrow, 
Theſe words have turn'd my Hate,to Love, I was the .Cheefe that rais'd him to the Crowne» 
| And1 forgive, andquite forget old faults, - ' And Ile be Cheefe to bring him downeagaine : 7] 
{ And joy that thou becom'ſt King Hemries Friend. Not that 1 pitty Hewes miſery, 4 4 8 
j. Far. So much his Friend, I, his unfained Friend, But ſecke Revenge on Edwards mockery- Exe Bt 

That if King Lews vouchſafe to furniſh us a $ | ” 14} 
| With ſome fewBands of choſen Souldiors, | Enter Richard, (lerence, Somerſet, and | Wk 
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'Tle undertaketo Land them onour Coaſt, CMountagne. 144 
_ | And force the Tyrant from his ſeat by Warre. wo (oc, > —_—_—_ 
Tis not his new-made Brideſhall fuccour him, Rich. Now tell me Brother Clarence, what thinks} "8 
| Andas for (larevce, asmy Letters tellme, Of this new Marriage with the Lady Grey? © 
- [He's very likely now to fallfrom hin, . _ Hath not our Brother made a worthy choyce?  '- 11%» iÞ 
| 1 For matching more for wanton Luſt, then Honor, | © (ar. Alas, you know, 'tis farre from hence to Fmawale 
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[hw PBs g; youſhallgive tne leivei | / 
27 _ 68 '. Floariſh.. |... "1 TO play the Broker in mite owne behalfe; | YN 
 & | - Enter King Edward, Lady Grey, Pembrooke, Sta/+ Andro that end, I ſhortly minds leave you- 
Bt ford, Haſtings: fonre ftandonone fide, King. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King, 
Xl the other; '- 'And not be ty'd unto his Brothers will. - 
| Lady Grey. My Lords, before it pleas'd his Majeſty | 
| To raiſe my State to Title ofa Qieene, We” * ra ol 
[8] | Doe me butright, and you mutſtall confefle, 
[KH] That I wasnot ignoble of Deſcent, 
Ih | | And meaner then my ſelfe bave had like fortune: 
[Bin - | Butasthis Title honors meand/mine, Hf.” 
| Soyourdiſlikes, to whom I would be pleafing, 
Doth cloud my joyes with danger, and with ſorrow. 
King. My Love,forbeare to'fawne upontheir frownes: 
What danger, or what ſorrow can befallthee, 
| Solong as Edward is thy conſtant friend, 


| T 5 And their true Soveraigne, whom they muſt obey? 
 FYour King he | | Nay, whom they ſhall obey, arid love thee too, 


Le Vnleſle they ſegke for hatred at my hands : 

x Which if they doe, yet will I keepe thee ſafe, 
1.£ And they ſhall feele the vengeance of my wrath. 
| Rte | Rich, I heare, yet ſay not much, but thinke the more. 

| [God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſever'd, | | 


| | Whom God hath joyn'd together : Enter a Poſts. 
"FL,and*twere pitty, toſunder them, Fn 
| {That yoakeſo well together. King. Now Meſſenger , what Letters, or what Newes 
| King. Setting your skornes, and your millike afide, | | from Prance? | Þ 
{Tell me Come reaſon, why the Lady Grey ' + | Prft.My Soveraigne Liege, noLetters,and few-Words, 
{Should not become my Wife, and Englands Queene ? But ſuch, as I (without your ſpeciall pardon) , 
[And you t00, Sowerſer and Mountager, Dare 09 rote * * 
[{Speake freely what youthinke. | King, Goe too, we pardon thee : 
7 Clar. Then this is mine opinion : Therefore, in briefe, telltheir words, 
[That KinSLews becomes your Enemy, As neere as thou canſt gueſſe them. ey IR, 
[For mocking him aboutthe Marriage W hat anſwer makes King Zews, unto our Letters? 
4 Of the Lady Bone. | | Pof#F, At'my depart, theſe were his very words : 
| Rich, And Warwicke, doing what you gave in charge, | Goe tell falſe Edward, the ſuppoſed King, 
1 18now dis-honored by this New Marriage. That Lews of France is ſending over Maskers, 
f King, What, if both Lewinand Warwicke be appeas'd, | To revell it with him; and his new Bride. ol 
{By ſuch invention as I cat deviſe > | King. Is Lewis {0 brave? belike hethinkes me Henry. 
| Mown.Yet,to have joynd with France in ſuchalliance, | But what ſaid Lady-Boxato my Marriage? fie: 
Would more have firetiech'ned thisour Commonwealth | Po. Theſe were her words,uttred with mild difgaine: | 
"FGainſt forraine ftermes,'themany. home-bred Marriage. | Tell him, in hope hell prove a Widower ſhortly, 
4 Hat, Why, knowes'not'Aownragse, that of it ſelfe, | Ile weare the Willow Garland for hisfake. | 
1 WW {England is ſafe, if true within it ſelfe ? | King,” Tblame not her ; ſhe could {ay littleleſle : 

W | wn. Yes,butthe ſafer, when'tisback'd with France, | She had the wrong. Bur what ſaid Hemes Queene ? 
| & | #4; *Tis betrerafing France, thentruſting France ; | For T heard, thatſhe wasthere inplace. 
| & {[tusbe backd-with God, and with the'Seas, Poft. Tell him (quoth ſhe) 
1 & Which he hath giv'nifor fence impregnable, My mourning Weedesare done, 


" 


1 and withthcir helpes;/'onely defendonr ſelves : And Iam ready to put Armour on. 
| & {them and incurſdves, our fafety yes. - King. Belike the minds to play the Amazon. 
| & 4. ©. Forthis one ſpeech, Lord HaHtings well deſerves | Bur what faid Warwicke to thete injuries? 
1 : [Tohave the Heire of the Lord Hungerford, PoF. He, more incensdagainſt your Majeſty, | 
it Log I, what of that Zit was my Wwill,and graunt, | Thenall the reſt, diſcharg'd me withtheſe words : 
{jj And for this once, my Will ſhall fiand for Law. - Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
]  Þ, $.And yet me thinks;your Grace hathnotdone wel | And therefore Ileuncrowne him, er't belong.  _| 
'l 3 | Jopivethe Heire and Daughter of Lord Scale Kin Ha?durſt poi (es breath out ſo prowd words? | 
| & {}YMothe Brother of yourloving Bride; - + Well, I will arme me, being thus fore-warn'ds,, | 
| W6- {Re better world have fitted: me, or (larence: They ſhall have Warres, and pay for their preſumption. 
1 Fj Min your Bride youbury Brotherhood: TP But ſay, is /arwicks friends with Margaret? 
= Clear. Or elſe you wonld nothave beſtow'd the Heire-| oF. I, gracious Soveraigne, © - | 
pvtthe Lord Bonnill6n-your new Wives Sonne, ' © | They areſolinkd infriendſhip, ', © © ©. Þ. 
{{ Atdleave your Brothers to goe ſpeede elſewhere. That yong Prince Edwards marryes Vawicke Daiighter, | 
WeFoe: Alas, poore Clamertivietora Wife | | (Ze Belike,threlders || 
That thouee malecontent? Ewillprovide thee. — | Clarence will have the yonger: . 
—_ Ein VIS. 5c, DESEINT 
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| You that lovg me, and #arwicke, fi 
Hzons Claro, ad Senſe follower. 
Rich. NotI: 


| My Gorge ne ata further matter : | 
y not for the loye of Bdwarg, but the Crowne, 
"King, Clarenee and Fett both gone to Werwicky ? 
 Yetam I arm'd again{tthe work can hap _ : 
And haſte is needfull in this deſp'rate 
| Pembrooke and Stafford, you in Fea behalf 
| Goelevy men; and make prepare for Warre 3 
They are already, or quickly will be landed: 
| My ſelfeinperſon will ſeroght follow you. i 
xeunt Penbrooke, aad Stafford. 
But creI goe, Heſtings yy AMountague 
| Roſplve my doubt : youtwaine, of allthe reſt, 
Are necreto Warwicke, by bloud, and by allyance : 
Tell me, if you love Warwicks more then me ; 
If it be ſo, then both depart tohum ; 
I rather wiſh you fog th then hollow friends. 
| Butif you mindeto hold your true obedience, 
Give me afſurance with ſome friendly Vow, 
; That I may never have you in {uſpect- 
CMonnt, So God helpe CHountagne , as he proves 
true» 
BY. And Haſtings, as he favours Edwards cauſc. 
King, Now, brather Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
$. Rich. I, iu deſpight ofallthat hall withſtand youe 
King, Why y ſo : thenam TI ſure of Vidory... 
| Now thereforelet us hence, andloſenohowre, 
Till we meet #arwicke, with his forraine neg 
_ 


Euter Warwickg, and Oxferd.in England, 
with French Sonldiors. + 


Warr. Truſt me, my Lord, all hithexto goes = 
The common people by-numbers f{warme to.us- 
Emer Claronce, and Somerſet. 
| But ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes ! 
Speake ſuddenly, my Lords, are wee all triends ? 
Clar. Feare not that, my Lord. 
_ Warp, Thengentle Clarence, welcome pato Farwigks, 
And welcome Somerſet : I hold it cowardize, 
| Toreſt miſtruſtfull, where a Noble Heart 
* | Hathpawn'dan open Hand, in ſigng of Love : | 
| Elſemight I thinke, that (larexce, « Edwards brother, 
: Were but a fained friend to our proceedings : 


? And now, what reſts? but-in Nights Coxertare, 


wh hp Fonts 
cizeand take mos at Our. pleaſure, 
Ke Foungy wee very cal 


For F'wickeand bis A CEICRY and Saint Garg, 


al ery, Hew ; 
Why then, let's ori Zhga ſilent ſort, 


Emer three Watchmen ns KingsTent, 


I#atch.Come on my Maſters,;cachman takehisftad 
The King by this, is for him F139 20h toſlcepe, 
2.//atch. What, will he notto.Bed? _ 

' I, Watch. Why, no: for he hath made a ſolemne you 
| Never tolye rake his naturall Reſt, 
| Till Os 550 or himſelfe, bequite 

 2.Watch. To morrow then 
If Warwick be ſoneere as men 


| | War, This 1s his Tent,and ſee where dand his Gu 3 


|. But welcome ſweet ( larence,my daughter ſbakkbe thine. 


3. Watch. But ſay, 1 pray, what Noble man is thay?! 
That with the King. hererefiethin his Tent? - ..5/ 
ſe I. 5a" 'Tis the Lord Hylinge, the Kings chic | 
| frien a |; 

3« Waich. Q Q, 1s it fo2 but why commands the ti / of 
That his cheife followers lodge -in-Townesabouthim, © | 
While he himſdlfe kerpes inthe cold field? ' 
| 2-'Watch. *Tisthemore honour, becauſe more ay 
rous. | 


3.1atch. 1,but giveme worlkip,/and quiernſle, 
T likeit better thena. honor. 

If Warwicke knew in whateſtate be ſtands, = KI 
'Tis to bedoubted he wonld waken hime 

1, Watch. Vnleſſe our Halberds did ſhut up his ” 
ſage. > 
b, Watch. T : whereforeclſc guard we his RoyallTra, | 
Butto defend his Perſon from Night-focs ? 1 


Emer Warwicks, Clarence, Oxford, ; Sowaj, 
and French Savidiers filens. all. \\v i 


| Courage my Maſters: Honor now, or never 2 | 
Bux fallow me,and &dwardChall be urs, | 
 1:Watich, Whog — 

Farwicks w14 the ret ay.all, Ferwidhe, 7 arwicks, Os | 
M_— Guard, yr ek eArme, _ | 


2. #atch. 


| the Dulce. | 

, Edw. TheDube 2 | 
wW y Warwicks,.\ we parted, 
Thou call'd& meKing. 


Warw. & braoaaibie cen 
When you | 


Warw. Richadand ra _ a goe, teen us | 


Nor bo obs comer bene, 


p Nor how pry Brot 
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 Fofthee thy felfe; and all thy Complices, 

moo => pf Ay tub himſelf as King 

Though Fortunes mallice overthrow my States 

My. minde exceeds the compaſle of her Wheele. . , 
= - Then for his mind, Cc Edward Englanas King: i 


Takes off his Crowne, 


Bf | ut Heery now ſhall weare the Engliſh Crowne; 
 Fand be true King indeed : thou but the ſhadows 
| y C of Somerſet, at my requelt, 
B {Gethat x pony erg m_ E —_— "dp 
W [Yntomy Brother Arch-Biſhop of Torres. 
E \ \ hawk fought with rhe and his fallowes, 
I | lefollow you, and tell what anſwet 
i | favi and the Lady Bonaſend ro him. - :. 
| [Now for a-while farewell good Duke of Torke. 
” - i They leade hins ont fortibly. = ; 
BH | &.Zd. What Fates impoſe,that men muſt needs abide ; 
i | itþoots not to refilt both wind and tide. —& Exemm- 
i | Oxf. What,now remaines my Lords for us to doe, 
' FButmarch to London with our Souldiers? _ 
| | war. I, that's the firſt thing thit we have to doe, 
BB [Tofrec King Henry from impriſonment, 
I {And fee him ſeated inthe Regall Throne, 


g. 


I 
WH * 


Exits 


Ems Rivers, and Lady Groy- 

Ris. Madaw), what makes you in this ſodain change? 
'| Gray. Why Brother Rivers, are you yet to carne 
{| What late misfortune is befalne King Edward? 
| Riu. Whar,lofſe of ſomepitcht battell 
' FApainſt Farwicke? | 
| Gray. No, but thelofſe of his owne Royall perſon 
W | £:. Then 1s my, Soveraigne flaine? .. 

| | Grey. lalmoſt fhaine, for he jstaken priſoner, 
[Either betrayed by falſhood'of his Guard, 
| [Orby his Foe ſarpriz'd at unawares : 
[And as] Further have to underſtand. 
| [Snew committed to the Biſhop of Zorke, 
WW | fell arwickes brother, and by that our Foe. 


£ 


by 


8 | *. Theſe Newes I muſt confefle are full of griefe, 
| [Tetgracious'Madam; beare it as you may, 
Wawicke way looſe, that now hath wonne the days 
W | :Gr99. Till then, faire bope muſt hinder lives decay : 
And Ithe rather waine me from deſpaire 
4 BU [fo love of £dxards Off-ſpring in my wombe : 
T BK | #s1s it that makes me bridle my paſſin, 
'F I | Ald beare with Mildneſſe my misfortunes croſle : 
Bf [> forthis Idrawin many ateare, _ 
+ |} |\dſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighes, 
FN |EAltwith my fighes or teares, I blaſtor drowne - 


1 15s But Madam, 
1-486} Phere is #arwiche then become ? 
801.547. I aminform'd that he comes towardsLondon, 
i; $47 9{ct the Crowne once more on Henries head: = 

1 Wile thou the ref}, Kings Edwards friend muſt downe. 
T1520 prevent the Tyrants violence, 


[$79 truſt not him char hath once broken faith) 


; 3 wg 
; ns 3 


| | 7. E4v.: Yea, Brother of Clarence, | Tofave (at leaſt) the htire of Edwards right : 
'[arthou heretoo?. There ſhall Ireſt ſecure from force and fraud 
Þ INay then 1 ſee, that E&vartneeds muſt downe: Come therefore let us flye, while we may flye, 
Yaervicke,indeſpight ofall miſchance, If Varwicke take us, we are ſure rodye. Exaunt. 


1 | [Xing Z4>0rds Fruite, true heyreto th'Engliſh Crowne, 


\ EmterR ichafd, Lord Hattings, and Sir Wilkans 
Stanley. UNDP 


Rich, Now my Lord Heftings, and Sir William Stanley 

Leave off to wonder why Idrew you hither, 

Into thischeefeſt Thicket of the Parke. 

Thus ſtands the caſe: you know our King, my Brother, 

Is priſoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe bands 

He hath good uſage, and great liberty, 

And often but attended with weake guard, 

Comes hunting this way to diſport himſeife. 

I have advertis'd him by ſecret incanes; 

That if about this houre be make this way, 

Vnder the colour of his uſuallgame, Ly 

He ſhall here find his friends with Horſe and Men, 
Toſet him free from his Captivity. 


Enter K ing Edward, and 4 Hnutſman 
| with hin, | 


Hunt. This way my Lord, 
For this way lies the Game. 
King Eaw. Nay this way man, | OY 
See wherethe Hantſmen ſtand. 

Now brother of Gloffer, Lord Hafting;,and the reſt, 
_ Stand youthus cloſe to ſteale the Biſhops Deere? * - 
Rob, Brother, the time and caſe, requireth haſt, 
Your horſe ftands ready at the Parke-corner, | 
King Ed. But whither ſhall we then? | 
Haſt: ToLynmy Lord, -. | 
| And ſhip from thence to Flanders. ape ' 
Rich. Well gueſt beleeve me,for that was my meaning. 
| King Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardnefle. - 

Rich.” But wherefore ſtay we ? *risno time totalke. 

King Edw. Huntſman, what ſay'{t thou? 
| Wiltthou goec along ? 
Hunt. Better doe ſo, then tarry and be hang'd. 

Rich. Come then away, lets ha no more adoe. | 
King Edw. Biſhop farewell, 
| Sheeld thee from Warwickes frowne, 
And pray that I may re-pollcfle the Crowne. 


E xewunt. 


Emer King Henry the ſixt, Clarence, Warwiths, 
Som ſet, young Henry, Oxford, Mountague, 
and Lieutenant. 


King Hen, M. Lieutenant, now that God and Friends 
Have ſhaken Edward fromthe Regall feate, 
And turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, 

My fearc to hope; my ſorrowes unto joyes;: 
At our enlargement whatarethy due Fees? . .. 

Lies.Subje&ts may challenge nothing of their Sou'rains 
But, if an humble prayer may-prevaile, 
I then crave pardonof your Majeſty. , , © 

King Hes. Fox what, Lieutenant ? For well vſing me ? 
Nay, be thou ſure, Ile well requitethy kindnefſe. 
For that it made my impriſonment, apleaſure : 

1, ſucha pleaſure,as incaged Birds \. © 

| Conceive ; when after many moody Thoughts, 
Atlaſt, by Notes of Houſhold harmony, 

"They quite forget their loſle of liberty. 
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A But #arwicke, after God, thou ſer t me free," | TY + ha TY 
| And chiefely therefore, 1 rhanke God, and thee, ' EnteraPoſte. TE IH 
- | He was the Author, thou the inſtrument. Vas 1 IO A 5-1 44 BY 
Therefore that 1 may conquer Fortunes ſpight, Warw. Wrhatnewes, my friend? ' Se 
By living low, 'where Fortune cannot hurt me, Poſte. That Edwardis eſcaped trom your brother, * | }| | 
And that the peopleof this bleſſed Land And fled (as he heares ſince) to Burgundy. ee 2 
May not be puniſt with my thwarting ſtarres, Warw. V niayory newes: but how made he eſcape? '] | | 
Warwicke, although my head ſtill weare the Crowne,  Pofte. ' He was convey*d by Richard, Duke of Ghote, | | | 
L here refigne my Government to thee, | Andthe Lord Haſtings,” whoattended him *Y $ 
For thou art fortunate inallthy deeds. In fecret ambuſh, onthe Forrelt fide, #1 
War. Your Grace hath ſtill beenefam'd for vertuous, | And from the Biſhops Huntſmen reſcu'd him : FM 
And now may ſeeme as wite as vertuous, | For Hunting was his dayly Exerciſe. | [Bi 
By ſpyingand avoiding Fortunes malice, Warw. My Brother was too carclefle of his charge. '| | 
For few men rightly temper with the Starres : But let us hence, my Soveraigne, tO provide 34 i 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, A falve for any ſore, that may betide. Exemk| ll |! 
| Forchuſing me, when Clarence is1n place. | | : 5} Bp 1 
( tar, No Warwicke, thou art worthy of the ſway, Manent Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford. © b: 
To whom the Heavens in thy Nativity, = 2 ht a 
Adjudg'd an Olive Branch, and Lawrell Crowne, Som, My Lord, Ilike not of this flight of Eawardii'| WW |! 
As likely to be bleſt in Peace and Warre : For doubtleſſe, Burgundy will yeeld him kelpe, , 
And therefore I yeeld thee my free conſent. And we ſhall have more Warres befor't be long. 
Warw. And I chule { arence onely for Protector. As Henries late preſaging Prophecy | 
King.W arwicke and (larence, give me both your hands. | Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmond: | 
Now joyne your hands, and with your hands your So doth my heart miſ-give me, in thele Conflias, "14 | WM |( 
That no difſenrion hinder Government : (hearts, | What may befall him, to his harmeand ours. + 
I make you both ProteRors of this 'Land, Therefore, Lord Oxford, to preventthe worlt, 14 
While I my ſelfe will leadea private Life, Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Brittany, | | 
And in devotion ſpend my latter dayes, Till ſtormes be paſt of Civill Enmity. 54 [4 
To ſinnes rebuke, and my Creators praiſe. Oxf. 1: forif Edwardre poſſefle the Crowne, | WW 
Warw. What anſwers Clarence .to his Soveraignes | 'Tis like that Richmond, with thereſt, ſhall downe. 1B 
will? " $i Som, It ſhall beſo ; he ſhall to Brittany. 1 WW 4 
Clar,: That he conſents, if Warwickeyeeld conſent, Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily. E vous. | Wt | T 
For onthy fqrtuneI repoſe my {clfe, "3>& ' 
| © Parw. Why then, though loth, yet muſt Ibe content: Enter Edward, Richard, Hastings, 11 
| Well yoake together, like a double ſhadow and Souldiers. 1D 
To Henries Body, and ſupply his place ; - } F 
| I meane, in bearing weight of Government, Ediv.Now btother Richard, Lord Haſtingr,and therelt, | 
While he enjoyes the honor, and his caſe, Yet thus farre Fortune maketh us amends, wi b 
And (\revce, now then it is more then needfull, And ſayes, that once more ſhall enterchange | 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a Traytor, My wained ſtate, for HenriesRegall Crowne. ! It 
And all his Lands and Goods confiſcated. Well haye wepaſs'd, and now re-paſi'd the Seas, | BP! 
(ar. What elſe ? and that Succeſſion be determined. | And brought deſired helpe from Burgundy. 1 1 
Warw, 1, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part. | What then remaines, we being thus arriv'd "| Y 
| King. But with the firſt, of all your cheife affaires, From Ravenſpurgh Haven, before the Gates of Twky | ill | 
Letme intreat (for I command no more) But that we enter, as into our Dukedome ? WY | | 
That Mergwvryour Queene, and my Songe Edvard, Rich, The Gates made faſt ? | {2 
Be ſent for, to returne from France with ſpeed : Brother, Ilike not this» | WE 31 
For till Iſke them here, by doubtfull feare, For many men tbat ſtumbleat the Threſhold, "1 WW! 
My joy of liberty is halfe eclips'd. Arc well fore-told, that danger lurkes within” | WW | 
. Clar. It ſhallbe done, my Soveraigne, with all ſpeed. | Edw.Tuſh man, aboadments muſt not now affrightus| WW |" 
King. My Lord of Somerſet, what Youthis that, By faire or foule meanes we muſt enter in, a Fs 
Of whom you ſceme to haye (o tender care? For hither will our friends repaire to us. 101 
_ My Liege, it is young Hemry, Earle of Rich- - My Liege, Ile knocke once more, to ſummo| T 
mona. theme | 1: 
| King, Come hither, £ng/ands Hope : Enter on the Walls, the Mayor of Yorke, 4 
| pn es | . and hy Brethren. | R 
Rn Lojes his Hand on bjs Head. Major. My Lords. | {6 
| If ſecret Powers ſuggeſt but truth We were fore-warned of your comming, 1 ks 
| To my divining thoughts, Fen And fhut the Gates, for ſafety of our ſelves ; WY 
_ Thispretty Loy will prove our Countries blifle. Fornow weewe allegeance unto Henry, _ Ft 
 Hislookegare full of peacefull Majeſty, | Edw. But, Maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King ' | Wl. 
| _ His head by naturefram'd toweare a Crowne, Yet Edward, atthe leaſt, is Duke of Yorke  _ uu” 
| | His hand to wield Scepter, and himſelfe Atayor. True, my good Lord, I know you for no . 
Likely intimeto bleſſea Regall Throne : lefſe. FM SE 
| Make muchof him, my Lords ; for this is he. Edw.Why,andI challenge nothing bat my Dukedomnes | | + 
| Muſt helpe you more, then you art hurt by mes 1 being well content with that alone. WR © 


s : $ 
+ 
__— 
F 
be Le o 
4 Fg 
fl 1 
o le, a? 
Bt f; 
vs 
+ 


2 p KF _ 


| | Hell ſoone find meanesto.make the Body follow. 


| Open the Gates, we are King Hewries friends. . 


1 Mayor. I, lay you ſo? the Gates ſhall then be opene 
tf) = He aeſcenas. | | 
| * Rich. 'A wiſe tout Captaine, andſoone perſwaded. 
| | Hai, The goodold man would faine thatall were well- 
$o'twere not long of him ; but being cntred, 
| doubt not 1, but we ſhall ſaon-perlwade 


| | Both him,. and all his Brothers, unto reaſon, 


| Enter the Mayor, and twoeAldermen: 
| | £4v.So, Maker Mayor : theſe Gates muſt not be ſhut, 
& | Butinthe Night, or in the time of Warre. 
W | What, fcarc not man, but yeild me up the Keyes, 
| ' T akes his Keyes. 
| 1 For Edward willdefend the Towne, and thee, 
& | Andall thoſe friends, that deine to follow me. 
\ F#F 


 CMarch. Emer Mountgomery, with Drumme 
and Soulazers. | 
| .Rich, Brother, this is Sir John Mowntgamery, 
- | Our truſty friend, unleſſe I bedeceiv'd. SONY; 
| | Edvar, Welcome Sir lobn + bat why come you mn 
' | Armes? 2 
| Mount. To helpe King Edwardin his time of ſtorme, 
| Agevery loyall Subject ought to doe, 
| Eaw. Thankes good Monntgomery : 
| | But we now, forget our Title tothe Crowne, 
| | And onely clayme our Dakedome, 
{| Till God pleale.roſend therelt, — "| + 
| Afount. Thenfare you well, for I will hence againe, 
|Icame to ſerve a King, and not a Duke : 
[Drummer &rikeuyp, andiet-us march away- 
4 The Drumme begins to March. | 
| Edw. Nay ſtay, Sir Jobn, a while, and we'll debate 
| By what ſafe meanes the Crowne may be recover'd. 
'| Mount, Whattalke you ofdebating? in few words, 
| Ifyou'll got here proclaime your ſelfe our King, 
[cleave you ta your fortune, and be gone, 
| WF | To keepe them backe ,that cometo ſuccour you. 
'} WW | Why ſhall we fight, if youpretend no Title ? * 
'| WW | Ah. Why Brother, wherefore ftand you on nice 
£ [points ? 
WW Ear. When we grow i{tranger, . - 
| WW [Then we'll make our Clayme : 
WF | lillthen, *ris wiſdome-to-conceale our meaning» 
El Wn: Away with ſcrupulous Wit, now Armes muſt 
|| Ric, And fearelefſe minds clymbe ſooneſt unto Crowns: 
Brother, we will proclaime you out of band, 
The bruit taereof will bring you many friends. 
| Edy. Then be it as you wall : for'us my right, 
| [48d Herry butuſurpes the Diademe:. 
W | ent. 1, now my Soveraigne ſpeiketh like himlclfe, 
7 £ [Atdnow will Ibe Edwards Champion. | 
| |, Sound Trumpet, Edward (hall be here proclaim'd; 
| jSome; fellow Souldier, make thou proclamarion . 
T_:: Flowriſh. _ Saund, 
: Soul. Edward. the Foarth, by the Grace of God, King of 
| | rn land and F Yance, and Lord of Ireland, ce n 
FI} own, And whoſoe're gainſayes King Edwards right, 
WS. - 7lranerdamee bic Gannier, 
|} +44. Long live Edwardthe Fourth. 
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1 Ha? Why,Maſter Mayor, why ſtand you. in a doubt? 
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4 Rich. But when the Fox hath once got in his Noſe, 1 


\ Faire Lords take leave, and ſtand:not to reply. | | 
| Farewell my Soveraigne. | 


| Should not be abk toencounter mine. 


»4, No Exeter, theſe Graces challenge Grace ; 


Eaw. Thankes brave CAonntgomery, 
And thankes unto you all's.: 
It fortune ſerve me, Ile requite this kindneſle : 
Now for this Night, let's harbor here in Torke: | 
And when the Morning Sunne ſhall raiſc his Carre 
Above the Border of this Horizon, 
We'llforward towardsWarwicke, and his Mates 
For well I wot, that Henry is no Souldicr. 
Ahtfroward Clarence, how evill ir beſcemes thee, 
To flatter Hevry, and forſake thy Brother ? 
Yetas we may, we'll meet both thee and Wa wicke, 
Come on brave Souldiors : doubt not of the Day, | 
Andthat once gotten, doubt norof large Pay. Exenmr. | 


——_ 


Enter the King Warwicke, Mountague, Clarence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet. [ 
; % 

War. What counſaile, Lords ? Edward from Belgia, | 
With haſty Germanes, and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath paſs'd in ſafety through the Narrow Seas, 
And with his troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddy people flocke to him. 

Kmg. Let's levy men; end beat him backe againe. 

Clay. Alittle fire isquickly trodden our, 

Which being ſuffer'd, Rivers cannot quench. 

War. In WarwickſhireI have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous inpeace, yetboldin Warre, | 
Thoſe will I muſter up : and thou Sonne (/arence | 
Shalt ſtirre up in Suffelke, Norfolke, and in Kent, | 
The Knightsand Gentlemen, to come withthee. 
Thou brother Jountagne, in Buckingham, 
Northamptov, and in Leicefterſhire, ſhalt find 
Men well enclin'd to heare what thou command'ſt 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
In Oxford/tire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. 

My Soveraigne, with the loving Citizens, | 
Like to his Iland, gyrtin withthe Ocaan, 
Or modeſt Dyay, circled with her Nymphs; |. 
Shall reſt in London, till wecome to him : 


King. Farewell my Heftor,and my Troyes true hope. | 
Clar. In (igne of truth, 1 kifſe your Highneſſe hand, þ 
King.” Well-ininded C/arence, be thou tortunate.* | 
Mount. Comfort, my Lord, and ſo I take my leave. | 
Oxf. And thus I ſcale my truth, and bid adieu. | 
King. Sweet Oxford, Shor my loving Monnmagne,, f 
And allat once, once more a happy farewell. | 
War. Farewell, fwcet Lords, let's meet at { oventry, |} 
Exennt, | 

King. Here at the Pallace will I reſt a while. | 
Couſin of Exeter, what thinkes your Lordſhip ? 
Me thinkes, the Power thar Eawar hath in field, 10 


E xet. The doubt ts, that he will ſeducertke reſt. 

King.That's nor my feare, my meed hath got me fame: | 
I have not ſtopt minecares to their demands, 
Nor poſted oft theie ſuites with flow delayes, k 
My pitty hath beene balme to heale their wounds, | 
My mildnefſe hath allay'd their felling griefes, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing teares. | 
I have not beenedefirous of their wealth, |} 
Nor much oppreſt them with great Subſidies, | 
Nar forward of revenge, _ they much err'd. | 
Then why ſhould they love Edward more then me ? 
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| And whenthe Lyon faumes apon the Lambe, 
The Lambe will never ceaſe to follow him: 


Shomt within, A Lancater, A Lavcafter. 
Exe. Harke, hearke, my Lord, what | Shouts arc 


theſe? 7 
Enter Edwardand his Souldurs. 


Edw. Seize on the ſhamefac'd , bearehim hence, 
. And once againe proclaime us King of England. 
Youarethe Fount, that tnakes ſmall Brookes to flow, 
Now ſtops thy Spring, my Sea ſhall ſuckethem dry, 
And ſ\well ſo much the bigher, by theirebbe. 

Hence with him to the Tower, lt bimnot ſpeakc. 
| | Exit with King Henry. 
And Lords,towards Coventry bend we our courie, 
W here peremptory Warwicke now remaines : 
The'Sunne ſhives hot, andif we uſe delay, 
Cold biting Winter marres our hop'd-for Hay. 

Rich, Away betimes, before his forces joyne, 

Andtake the great-growne Traytor unawares: 


Brave Warriors,march amainetowards Coventry. | 


Enter Warwicke, the Mayor of Coventry, two 
Meſſengers, and others upon the Walls, 


War Where is the Poſt that came from valiant Oxfora? 
How farre henceis thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 

Meſſ. 1. By this at Dunſmore, marching hitherward. 

Far. How farre off is our Brother Afountagre ? 
Where is the Poſt that came from «Hownragne ? 

CMHeſ. 2. By this at Daintry, with a puiſlant troope. 

| Enter Somervile, 

War. Say Somervile, what ſayesmy loving Sonne ? 
And by thy gueſle, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somer. At Southam I did leave him with his forces, 
And doe expe him here ſome two houres hence. 

War. Then ({arexce isat band, Iheare his Drumme. 
Somer, It is not his, my Lord, heare Southam lyes : 
The Drum you Honor heares, marcheth from &arwicke. 

Wa. W ho ſhould that be?belike unlook'd for friends. 
- Somer. They are at hand, and you fhall quickly know. 


Me 


. HMavrich. Flomilb. Enter Edward, Richard, 
| | and Souldazers. 
' Edn.Goe, Trumpet, tothe Walls, and ſound a Parle, 
Rich. See how the ſurly Warwicke mans the W all. 
War, Oh unbid ſpight, is ſportfull Edvard come ? 
Where leptour Scouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we could heare no newes of his 6 16h 
' Eaw. Now W arwicks, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 
Speake gentle words, and humbly bend thy Knee; 
Call Edwerd King, andat his hands begge Mercy, 
And he fhall pardon thee theſe Outrages ? 
| War, Nay rather, wiltthou draw thy forces hence, 
| Confeſſe who ſet thee up, and plucktthee downe, 
Call #arwickePatron, and be penitent, 
And thou ſhalt till remaine the Duke of Yorke. 
Rich. I thought at leaſt he would have ſaid the King, 
| Or didhe make the Icaſt againſt his will? 
. War. Isnot a DukeGdome, Sir, a goodly gift ? 
; Rich, 1, by my faith, for apooreEarle to give, 
Ile doe thee ſervice for ſo gooda gift. 


——— 


{ 


War. Thouart noeArlas for ſo great a weight : ' | || 
And Weakeling, Warwicke takes his gift againe, || |. 
And Henry is my King, Warwicke his Subjet. + i 
Edv, But warwickes King is Edwards Priſoner: \ | | 
And gallant #arwicke, doe but anſwer this, F' 
W hat is the Body, when thethead 1s off? 
Rith, Alas, that Warwicke had no more fore-caſt, - 
But whiles he thought to ſteale the ſingle Ten, 
The King was flyly finger d from the Decke : 
You left poore Hiwyae the Biſhops Pallace, 
And tenne to one you'll meethim in the Tower, 
Eaw. *Tisevenſo, yet you are Warwicke ſtill. 
Rich. ComeWarwicks, | 
Take the time, kneele downe, kneele downe : 
Nay when ? ftrike now, or elſe the Iron cooles. Mm 
War, 1 had rather chop this hand off ata blow, © 
And with the other, fling it at thy face, Y* T 
Then beare ſoftow a ſayle, to ſtrike tothee. 1 # 
Eaw. Sayle bow thou canſt; 2 
Have Windeand Tydethy friend, EE 
This hand, faſt wound about thy. coale-blacke hayre; .-.. 


Shall, whiles thy head is warme, and new cut off, 
Wrate inthe duſt this Sentence with thy blood, EE 27 
Wind-changing #/arwicke now can change no more | i | 


Enter Oxford, with Drumme and Colours, 


War. Oh chearefull Colours, ſee where O:xſordcomes: | 
O:xf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lanca#ter. 0; 
Rich. The Gatesare open, let us entgr too. 
Edw, So other foes may ſetupon our backes. 
| Stand we in good array : for they no doubt 
Will iſſue out againe, and bid us bataile ; 
If not, the City being but of ſmalldefence, # 
We'll quickly rowze the Traitors inthe ſame. #þ 7 
War. Oh welcome Oxford, for we want thy helpe,:: | 


q;- 


Emer Monntagne, with Drumme and Colours, 


Mount... Mountague, Mountagne, for Laneafteri ' \\ | 

Rich, Thou and thy Brother both ſhall buy this Treaſa| 
Even with the deareſt blood your bodyes beare- ' |. 

Edw. The harder matcht,the greater V iRory, 
My mind prefageth happy gaine, and Conqueſt. 


Enter Somerſet, with Dromme and Colours. | Vi 


Som, Somer(et, Somerſet, for Lancaſter, ++} W ja 
Rich, Two ofthy Name, both Dukes of Somerfer, | WW 1 
Haveſold their Livesuntothe Houſe of Jorke, | W ik 
And thou ſhale be the third, if this Sword hold. 1H 


Enter (larence, with Dramme and ('olowrr, . * : : bl 


War. Andloe, where George of (lerence {weepes 100g] By jak 
Of force enough to bid his brother Battaile: , |  |®" 
With whom,an upright zealeto right, prevailes _ | | 
More then thenature of a Brothers love. \ > Wi 
Come Clarence, come : thou wilt, if /arwickecall. "1 
- Clar.Father of Warwicke,know you what this means 
Looke here, Ithrow my infamy atthee : ' * 
I will not ruinate my Fathers Houſe, * 

Who gave his blood to lyme the ſtones togethet, . * | 


1 I _ ha ana. As et ts a ths. AM — WV 
—_— 


' Warw. 'Twas Ithat gave the Kingdome to thy Bro- | And ſetup Lancafter. Why,trowelt thou, Warmieks [lh L 
| ther. WO 9, ny IV That Clarexce is ſo harſh, ſoblunt, unnaturally =" Fe 
| Edw. Whythen'cis mine, if but by Warwickes gift. . , To bend the fatall inſtruments of Warre © 7 
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| Then 
11amſo Grey meey Tinhote , 
{Thattodeſerve well at a paberens Sy 
{ There proclaime my ſelfe thy mortall foe : 
Vith refolation, whereſoe're I theet thee, 
ether Farthy ſent aodending te 
Toplague t - ort 
lis rowd-hearted Farwicke, 1 dehie thee, - 
| And to my brother turne my bluſhing Checkes. 
: rp? as Edvard, E will make amends : 
4nd Richard, doe tot frowne nport my faults, 
For I will henceforth be no more unconſtant. 
| F&v;Now welcome more;and'ten times more beloy d 
[Then ifchou never hadſt deſerv*dour hate. 
Rich. Welcome good Clarence, ax ns. 
Yar. Oh paſſing Traytor, perjur andanjurt. 
 Edv. What arwicke, 
CU artnrecke Towne, and fight? 
| [Orfhall we beat the Stones about thine Eares? 
' Warw. Alas, I amnotcoop'd here for defence”: 
[twill away towards Barnet prefently, 
| | [thi has Battaile, ' Edward, if thou dar ſt. 
| Edv. Yes Warwiche, Edward dares, andleads the way: 
[Lords to the field: Saint George, and Victory. Exqmmt. 
| Martch,  Warwicks and ble company followes. 


 Mlarniny and E xear ſions. Enter Edward bringing 
forth Warmicke wounded, 


[| Edw. So,lve thouthere x d 
[For # arwicke was 2 Bug that fear'd us all. 

{Now Mountague fir 4 T tecke for thee, 

1. Thar arwickes Bones: min: keepe' thine company: p 
| +#. 
| We. Ab ; whois.migh? come tome freind, or foe; 
[And tell who: is Victor, Terke, or muon 's 

} thav? my 


| | Ih racy gn own roy 
Ih! wan CedartotheAxescdpe; - 
[Whoſe Armes gave ſhelrepro \ af qrane x Eagle, 
cropboarch RAP aq 
|? OVer-peer Hover ending: Tee, 

| —_ elowShrabs from: Wi 'rfull Winde. 
1H} sthat now aredim'd with Deathsblack Veyle | 
1H = precio e He &y Sunne, <-> 

{ Wl {Oſkar reaſons of the World; 


18 The Wrinkevieny: Browes;now flFd with bto6e 
1% $ likned oftro Kingly Sepnichers: 

I; Wholiv'd but: 

[: | K, now my Slory Rncarimdulbabeblood: 


bd P; hey Watkes;my Minnorettiat I had; 
[Ferns ny ame 708 of ay Ln, $ | 
|| ms left me, but my bodics length. 

Wu we tis Pomp » Earclrand Duſt? 
ic how: we can, yet dye \ we muſt, | 


wP = 
G 
by ;, k : 


We wer Oxford and Sommſet 
< tend Hrarnicey wecerhon —_— 


ethow,nd dye our fre, 


| 
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And with thy Na, keeper my $ ifs« 
Thou lov'ſtmenot: for, wether, if ton Ty 
a. es Ed waſh this ow congealed blood; 

at glewes and wil not kt me ſpeake. 
| Come WA _ , orT attend, 

Som, Al Warmichs wo ; Monntagid hath breath'd his "Y 
Andtothe lateſt va &, fy ty'dout for Pewnke: = 
And ſaid, Co od. meto my valiant Brothers 
And more he wontd have faid. and more he ſpoke, 
Which ſounded like s Cannon in a Vatlt, 

T hat mought not bediſtinguiſhr? butar "laſt, 
I well might heate, delivered witha groane, 


| O farewell Warwithe, 


War, Sweet reſt his Soule : I 
Hye Lords, and fave your ſftves, | 
For Warwicke bids you all farewell, to meet i} heaven. 


Of. Away, away, to meet the Queenes great power, | 


Here they beare aw ay his Body. On. 


Flomriſh, Enter K ing Edward in trinemph, with 
Richard, Clarence, and the reſt. 


K; ing. Thus farre our fortanekeepesan npward cohrle, | 


And we aregrac'd with wreaths of Vidory : 
Bur in the midſt of this brighr-fhining Day, 
1 1” a blacke ſuſpiciousthreatriing Cloud, | 
That will encountee with onr gforions' Sannes 
Erc he attaine his caſcfall Weſterne Bed: Cd 
I meane, my Lords; thoſe powers that the Queene 
 Hath rays od; in Gallia, tave arrivedour Coaſt, 
| And,as we heare,mareh onto fightwith us. © 
Cler. Alittle ale will foone diſperſe that Cloud, 
Ag blow it to'th er wet whenceit came, © 
y .very Beames will dry thoſe Vapours up; 
For exery Clondefigenders nota Srorine; TY? 
Rich, The Queene is'valuie&#thirty thouſand: 
| And Somerſet, with Ozford, fledtoher : 
If ſhe havetimie robreithe, bewell affur'd 
Her fa&ion wilbe full asftrong aSours. ws 
King, Weare advertis'd' by our loving friends, = 
That they doe holdtheir courſe roward Tewksbiity. 114 
Welwingnow the belt at Barnerfield, _— 
Willrhicher ſtrajght,/for witli gnefferndeway; | 
Andas we martch, our ftirengeh will be GE ds | 
In every County as Wegovealong, *: 


Strike up the Drumme, cry Courage, and Wye. E xn, | 


Corb. Font the Ruin; young, Edo, 
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2s 2 Grea peg nerfitantiya 
rarcly (ccke howtoredreſſt!their 
Sore eo) re eruM 
the Cable ory carne ,the holding-Anchor loſt, 
And hafferoue 9 Frallow'difittie A50dd"\- 
Yet lives our Pilot (Hf \ that he 
SH bo the Fe, and like a fearcfull Lad, 
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| For onceallow'd the $ 


l *Twere childi 


Fan ſuch be here, as 
| Leth = epart mo 


| Tobearc his Image, and 


| Gochomet 


Oxferd here, another Anck 

, another goodly. Maſt al 
ds of France our Shrowds and Tacklings ? 
bong nab. why-not Nedand 1, 
Pilots Charge? 
We NE from the Belme, to fit and weepe, 
our Courſe (though the rough Winde ſay n0) 
Pres lves and RIS threaten us with Wracke. 
= ood to chide the Waves, as ſpeake them faire. 
what is Edward, but a ruthleſſeSca ?; 
Wha {llearence, but a Quick-ſand of Deceit? 
And Richard, but a raged fatall Rocke? 
All theſe,the Enemiesto our poore Barke« 
Say you can ſwim, alas tis but a while : 
Tread on the Sand, why there you quickly finke, 
Beftridethe Rocke, the Tyde will waſh youoff, 
- Orelſe you famiſh, that'sa threesfold Death. 
| This ſpeake I ( Lords) to let you underſtand, 
If caſe ſomeone of you would flye from us, | 
That there's no hop'd-for Mercy with the Brothers, 


| Morethen with ruthlefſe Waves, with Sands and Rocks. 


Why c , What cannot be avoided, 
weakenefle to lament, or feare. 
Prov. 'Methinkes a Woman of this valiant Spirit, 
Should , if aCoward heard her ſpeake theſe words, 
Infuſe his Breaſt with Magnanimity, | 
And make him, naked, wa a inanat Armess 


Th peake not. this, asd 


et 


ab lg thy and Gahes, 
 Doth live againe inthee; den may'{thou live, 
Som. And Ro oetibe x ferh abope 
07» C a 5 
Bed, and like the Owle by day, 
| Ifheariſe; be mock'd and wondredat. 
| PL « Thankes gentle Somerſet; ſweet Oxford dankes. 
F9g Price, And: take! his thankes, that Dm. 
| elſe. 


| no wig :teeehages 


| Eng aMeſngy. 


Maſr. P repare you Lords, for Edwardi is at hand, 


bereſols., 


Oxf. T thoughtno lefle: it is hjs1 
'To ate thustalt, ae Eoride 
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My Res tif 
Yee ſee I drinke the waterof my-eye: 
Therefore notnorebut this : Heary your OY 
Is Priſoner to the Foe, his State d, * 

His Realmea ſlaughter-houſe, his r— 
His Statutes cancell'd, and his Treaſuref| 

And yonder isthe Wolfe, that makes this GP. 1 | 


Be valiant; and give ſignallro the fight. 
eAlarum, Retreat, Excurſions. 


Enter Edward, Richard, © meene, Clarence; 
Oxford, Somerſet. 


Edv. Now hete'sa period of tumultuous Broyles, | 
Away with Oxferdto Hames Caſtle ſtraight : 
For Somerſer, off with hisguilty Head. 


To meet with Ioy.in{weet Jeruſalem. 
Edw. Is Proclamation made, That who finds Edi 
Shall have a high Reward, and he his Life? {a 


Emer the Prince, 


Edw.Bring forth the Gallant; let us heare him 
What? can io young a Thorne beginto Ty 
Edward, what latisfaRtion canſt thou 


Andall trouble thou haſt turn'd me to? 


Suppoſe that I am now my Fathers Mouth, _ 
Refigne thy Chayre, and where ſtand, kneele oh 


Which (Traytor) thou would'ſt have me 


Princ, Let «£fop fable ina Winters Night, 
His Curriſh-Riddles ſorts not with: this place. -. 
| Riohe By Heaven, Brat, Ile plagie plagie e ye for that we 
« Ithouwalt borne tobe plague to mens. |. 


Fre Nay, take away this ſcolding Crooks 


Clar. Vntator'd Lad, thouarttoo malapert». | 
Prin. 1 know my duty, y ouareall undutifull; 
\ Laſcivious Edward; and £14 perjur'd Georges 
And thou miſ-ſhapen Dicke, Lrell ye all, 
| T am your berter, Iraytors as ye arc. £ 
And thonuſurp "im y Fathers right and minee.. 
Edw. Take that, the likeneſſe of this Ky 


- Rich, Sprawt fithon 7 rake har, toend rhy al 


ve, Oh, Lilmes too. 
; Marr 


. For Gods fake, take away. this coy = 
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Youtighr in luſtice : : then in Gods Name; Lords, /:\| | 


Goe beare them hence, I willnot hearethem {; _ az 
Oxf. For my part, Ile not trouble thee with words, -| 
Som. Nor L, but ſtoupewith patience to my fort _ -1 

pp 


.2nee. So partweſadly inthis rroublous Welle i | | 


Rich. It is, and loe where yourhfull Edwerd com N - 


| For bearing Armes, tor Qirri ring up wy ſubjects, Fl ow 
Pro. SpeakelikeaSubjed, prowd ambitions Is s: | 
WhiPf{tI propoſethe ſelfe-ſame words to thee, | £1 4 
i. Ah, that thy Father had beene ſoreſdl N | 

T on 


har you niche ſtill have worne the Petticodh, | | 
| Andne're have ſtolne the Breech from Lancaſter. 


| EdwPeace wilkall Boy y, or I will charme your tc go js 6]. 


Cler. And ther's fort rvircing me anita j ; , m .. 
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The Theefe doth feare each buſh an Officer, By 
Hen. The Bird that hath beene limed in a bu(b, 


'ÞÞ | Zdv. What? doth ſhefwowne ? uſe meanes for her | With trembling wings miſdoubreth everybuſh ; 


_ 7-7. AndIthe hapleſſe Mateto one fweet Bird, | 
Bf |} Rich. Clarenceexcuſe me to the King my Brother : Have now the farall Obje& in my eye, <1 
' Þ [ke hence to London ona ſerious matter, * | Where mypooreyongwas limb'd;was caught,and kild. 
| | [Ereye come there, be ſure to heare ſome newes. ich. Why whata peeviſh Foole was that of Creet, - 
LC. What? what? -- on | Thattaughthis Sonnethe office of a Fowle, 
' B |} Ah. Tower, the Tower. + | _ Exn. | Andyetfor ali his wings, the foole wasdrown'd. 
BW | 9*e, Oh Ned,ſfweet Ned,ſpeake tothy Mother Boy | Hen, T Dedalu, my poore Boy [tarm, 
Bf {Carſtcbounor one ? O Tratcors, Murtherers ! Thy Father Cinor, that deni'd our courſe, © 
BW. [They that flabb'd Cofar, ſhed no bloodatall : | The Sunne that ſear'd the wings of my ſweet Boy. 
 BÞ [Didnor offend, nor were not worthy Blame, X = Brother Edward, and thy ſcife, the Sea 
MY [ifthis foule deed were by;ro equallit, | Whoſe envious Gulfedid ſwallow up his life : 
BW [He was a Man ; this (in reſpe&) a Child, Ah, kill me with thy Weapon, not with werds, 
 W {And Men; nere ſpend theirfury ona Child. My breſt can better brooke thy Daggers point, 
WM [What's worſe then Murtherer, that I may name it® Then can my eares that Tragicke Hiſtory. 
 INo, no, my heart will burſt, andif Iſpeake, But wherefore doſt thou come? Is't for my Life? 
8 1 lad1-will peake, thar ſo my heart may burſt. Rich. Think*ſt thou I aman Executioner ? 
 TBatchers and Villaines, bloody Canniballes, Hen. A perſecutor I arm ſure thonart, 


Peg 
v3 


Jow ſweet a Plant have you untimely cropt : | It murthering Innocentsbe Executing, 4 


- 
«hes 
: 
7 
> 2 


BW [Yauhave no children (Butchers)if you had, | Whythenthouart an Executioner, 

| FThe thought of them would have ſtirr*dup remorſe; Rich. Thy Son I kill'd for his preſumption; 
BW {tif you ever chance to have'a Child, Hen. Hadſt thou bin kill'd, when firſt thou did pre» | 
"WH [ide tn his youth to have himſocur off. — - Thou had'ſt norliv'd to kill a Sonne of mine ; (fume, 
MW {Asdaathſmen you have rid this ſweet young Prince. AndthusI propheſie, that many a thouſand, 
| Koy. Away with her, goe beare her hence perforce. | Which now miſtruſt noparcell of my feare, 
WH | 2*e. Nay, never beare me hence, diſpatch me heere : | And many an old mans ſigh, and many a Widdowes, 
WW {Here ſheath thy Sword, Ile pardon thee my death : And many an Orphans water-ſtanding-eye, 


| 
| 


q FWhat? wilt thou not? Then Clarexce doe it thou. Men for their Sonnes, Wives for their Husbands fate, 

"1 Cher. By heaven, I willnot doe thee ſo much caſe. | And Orphans, for their Parents timeles death, - 

| | 2.Good Clarencedoe, ſweet (Jarence do thou do it. | Shall rue the houre that eyer thon was't borne. 

' CEDidſt thounot heare me fweare I would not do | The Owle ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evill ſigne, S 

| 2*e.1bitthou uſeſt to forſwearethy ſelfe. (it? | The Night-Crow cry'de, aboding lucklefletime, 

| Twas ſinbefore, but now'tis Charity. Dogs howl'd, and hiddeous Tempeſt ſhook down Trees: 

| {What wilt thou not? Where isthat divels butcher Richard | The Raven rook'd her on the Chimnies top, 

{Hard favor'd Richard? Richard, where art thou ? | Andchatt'ring Pies in diſmall Diſcords ſung : 

{| Thou art not heere ; Murther is thy Almeſdeed. Thy Mother felt more then a Mothers paine, 

Wt {Petitioner for Blood, thou ne're pul'ſt backe. And yet brought forth leſſe thena Mothers hope, 

| Edv. Away I ſay, I charge ye beare her hence. To wit, an indigeſted deformed lumpe, 

MW | 2c, So come to you,and yours, as tothis Prince. Nat like the fruit of fucha goodly Trees - cn 

_ _ = | es Exit Lugene, | Teethhad'(tthouin thy head, when thou was't borne, 

| W | Edv, Where's Richard gone. o* To fignifie,thou cam'ſt to bite the world : 

| W | (4, To London allgrpoſt, and as I gueſſe, Andifthe reſt be true, which Ihave heard, 

| W | Jo makea bloody Supper in the Tower? Thoucamr'(t dg | 

| W | Ef. He's ſodaine 1ta thing comes in his head, Rich. Ile heareno more : 

| WW {Now martch we hence, . diſcharge the common ſort Dye Prophet in thy ſpeech, Stabs him, 

Wi} With Pay and Thankes, and let's away to London, For this (among'ſt the reſt) was I ordain'd. 

| & {Andfce our gentle Queene how well ſhe fares; - ' Hey. T,and for much moreſlaughter after this, 

1 8 {by this (I hope) ſhe hath a Sonne for me, Exit. | O God forgive my finnes, and pardon thee. Dyes, 

| | | Sy He ES PR Rich, 'W hat ? will the aſpiring blood of Lancafter 

1 { Enter Henry the fixt, and Richard, with the Lieutenant Sinke inthe ground? Ithought it would have mounted. 

'F WM | | on the Walls. See how my {word weepes for the poore Kingsdeath. |}. 

AR... | *_- : | Omayſachpurple teares be alway ſhed | 

1 |}; *. Good day, my Lord, what at your Booke ſo | From thoſe that wiſh the downefall of our houſe. 

if $3 bard? OE LET EDI Nr Tours If any ſparke of life be yet remaining, | 

(8 |... I my good Lard : my Lord I ſhould ſay rather, | Downe, downets hell;and ſay I ſent thee thither. 
b 


Tis finne to flatter, Good was little better : | | Stabs bins againe, 
{Soo Gloſter, and good deyill, werealike, © _, | Ithathavencither pitty, love, nor feare, 
;F0 Iboth prepoſterous: therefore, not Good Lord. -. | Indeed'tis truethat Hemrie told me of : 

” Ri . Sirrha, leave us to our ſelves, we muſt cenferre. ; | For I have often heard my Mother ſay, 

+ Hen.So flyesthe wreaklefſe ſhepherd from the Wolfe: | Icameinto the world with my Legs forward. 
$50 firſt the harmelefſe Sheepe doth yeeld his Fleece, Had I notreaſ6n (thinke ye)to make haſt, 

Ar - - 4 X - Dact 
1508 next his Throate, unto thebntchers Knife. | And ſecke their Ruine, that uſurp'd our Right ?- 
Wv.M2t Scene of death hath Roſizs now to Ate? The Midwifewonder'd, and the Womencride 


b Rich, Suſpition alwayes haunts the guilty mind, = | O Ieſasbleſſe us, he is borne with teeth, Ee 
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| Then ſince the Heavens arg way my be 
{ Let hellmakecrook'd m Mind rounorrl 


| Love] whic 

Be relident in men likeone _— 

And not in me : 4 Tam my lone. , B32 
 Chrencebeware,, thou es 't me from the lighe, 
But 1 will ſorta pitchy day f wy i thee : 

' For I will buzze abroad ſuch Pr heſies, 
' That Edward{hall be fearefull of hislife, 
| And thento his feare, Ile be thy death, 

Ki ing Heny, and ePrince his Son are gone, 
'C + Am thy me is next, andthenthe reſt, 
| Counting my ſelfe but bad, tillI be beſt. 
| Ile throw thy body inanother roome, ; 
| And Triumph Now, in thy day of Doome. Exits 
Enter King , Dueene, Clarence, Richard, Haltings A 

N wrſe, and Artendante. 


| King. Once more weſitin Englands Royall Throne, 
eto dwith the Blood of Enemies: 
What valiant Foe-men, like to Autumnes Corne, 
"Have we mow'd downe in topsof alltheir pride ? 
"Three Dukes of Somerſet, threefold Renowne, 
For hardy and undoubted Champions: | 
| Two Cliford, as the Father and the Sonne, 
| And two Northumberlands : two braver men, 
| Ne're ſpurr'd their Conrſcrsatthe Trumpets ſound. 
With them,the twa brave Beares, Warwicheand Monnte- 
| That ia their Chaines fetter dtheKingly Lyon, 


And made the Forreſt tremble when they roar 


l 


| And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers 


| Witneſſe the loving kifſe I 


Ties b ds we ſwept SC n_ our > 
And made our footltoole of Security. 
Vn er ates and let me kiffe my vo 


Ye Tea, forthee, thine Vnckes and 


Wenclfot ao yer: cud 5 te, - 
att owne in peace 4] 1 : 
And of our Donna rho fol Gone pe K 3: 

Rich. lie blatt his Harveſt, if your head were Why, 


For yetT amnotlook'd oninthe world. 


This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſothicke, to heave, þ z 
And heaveit ſhall ſome bury , or breake my Packets 
Workethou the way, ſhaltexecutc. Wot | 
' King. (larence an Gh fter, love my _— rm, | 
(tar, The duty that I owe unto your Majeſty, 
I Sealeupon the lips of this ſweet Babe. __— 
Clar.T haykes Noble Clarence, worthy brotherthanks, | 
Ri. And that Ilove the tree from whencethou ſprangt| 
give the Fr uite: , 
Toſaythe truth, ſo /wde kift his maſter, 1 
And cryedall haile, when as he meantall harme, : :} 
King. Now am 1 ſeated as my ſoule delights,  '' 5} 
Having my Countries peace, and brothers loves,,. ©. LS 
Clar. What will your Grace have done withdwmltt 
Reqnard her Father, to the King of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jernſalerr, 


And hither have they ſent it for her ranſome; 


King. Away with her, and waft her heticeto Fr a ? 
And now whatreſts, bur that we ſpend thetime : >} 


With ſtatel y Triumphes, mirthfull Comicke | 


Such as beſits the pleaſure ofthe Court. 


Me tt # 
* > EC ] 
Sound Drummes and Trumpets, farewell ſowre anitiby, | - 
G LIE fa 228; ME: 
Excel 
i: $4 2s * 


For heere I hope begins our abi Joy. 
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[, ad ig offarle Richmond, and the 
-'B: tell, at FYpfworth Field. 


*_ Tus Primus. Sceena Prima. wk 


_ 


Emer Richard Dal oSglifer ſolus. 
$ Ow i$ the Winter of our Dios. ; 


LR 


 boſome ofthe 


; Son of Yorke: : 
upon our houſe 


Ocean 4 waa) 


| 
! 

? 
, 


with V iorious Wreathes, 


—_ 
p i bruied armes hung up for Monuments; 
q Our ſterne Alarums cha OH o broth ; 


tive venice 
ctana Ns ecking-o af e: "0 
dely flampt, and want loves Majeſty, 
[To ae wanton ambling Nymph : 
| Ithar am cuttail'd of this faire Proportion, 
| Cheared of. Feature by diſlembling Nature, 
x Defora 'd, unfiniſh'd,ſent before my time 5s 
E } [hv tothis breathing World orld, ſcar ſc halfe made up, | 
oe {0. gafaſhionable, 
Gear eyfs 1 halt Py. them: 
| [55s this weake piping time of Peace) 
Keno delight ropalſegway thetime, 
f] toſce my Shado1 W. 
Wi deſcant on mine qwne i 
E-4 'F& | "I 3 


nes.Lib 5. 


Eqs 


| 


| And from the Croffe-1 
| His iflue Fn ſhould 


| My Lady Grey his Wife 


1 Are mighty Goſlips in our Meow Ye 


That waites upon your | 
(tea. His Majeltietendran my perſo or ſafe 
Hath ee! this Conduftro0 corey Ee 
Rich. Vpon whatcanſe? 
Cla. Becauſe my name is Geer 
Rich. Alacke my Lord, tha f {8 
He ſhould for that commit \ your i on So 
O belike, his Majelly = Foie! TT. 
That you ſhould bs nc Chrilined ids Tow os: 
But what's the matter Clarence, may 1 Khonw 
Cla. Yea Richard, when't mi : biel, ron 
As yetT donot ; But gl can learne,” 


ani? ? 


Wrong, | , 


bt Dy 


He hearkens after Pro efies and Biel &, 
lackes rhe letter' 
ie, thaty a 2. 


'name of George begins with G, 


And fayes, a Wizard told | 
And for 


if bolts! in his thought that 1 am he. 
| Theſe (as1 learne) and ſuch like toyegas theſe, 


Hath moov'd his Highnefſe to commit me now. 
Rich. Why thisit is,when men arerul'd by Women: 
'Tis not the King that ſends youto the Tower, 
(arence* BERE. 
That tewprs him to this harſh Extremity. * * 
Was 1t ot Bs, and chat r good man of Worſhip, . 
| Amtbony Woodville her Broth, there, 
Thatmade him ſend Lord Tong rothe Tower? 
rey; 's preſent da ay he is deliyered. 
t late {,5 eNTTIs Weare not if "I 
iy c er $ no THe ſecure 1 
red,and nizht-walking Heralds, 
That tra wok the King, and Miftris ; Fun | 
Heard you not'what an humble Suppliant 
Lord Haſtings was, for his [ak "UM 
Rich, Humbly complaining 9 to her Nettie, 
Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty. 
le tellyou what, Ithioke it is our N ys 
If we will keepe in favour mo e Ring, 
Tobe her men, and weare her Liyery; 


The jealous ore- worne W ddo\ , 9 her falls; © ; 
Sznce that our Brother d Mey Af 'G, (E: SY 


oF: beſcech ih wr 


| 


=, 
- 
4 


yoorpe 2s. Onperhs 1ndr 


& 4 


alk 


How fay youſir ? carr you"-der L-LESTE. 
x (my ny my" ſelfe have rongheto . 


Rich. Naught to doc with Miſtris Shore? 

 Itell thee Fellow, he that doth naught with her 
(Excepting one) werebeſt to doe it ſecretly alone. 

Bra, W hat one,my Lord? 

Rich. Her Hmband) Knave, would' ſ thou betray me ? 
Bra. Ido beſeech your Grace 8 

| To pardonme, and withall forbeare 

Your Conference withthe Noble Duke. 

Cla. We know thy charge Brake»bury, and will odcy. 
Rich. We arethe Queenes abjeRts, and muſt obey. 


\Brorbe farewell I illumo he King 
And whartſoere you wh 
Wereitto call King :dvard W dow, Siſter, 


Boho » 


Foe 


- - SS - <6 Ge nd O95 when _ NY Ee tins OR ROS 


vr What newesd 
. Hail,  _ ates 


Clarence (till rey Edward (till lives ata] reignes, . | 


When Wy are $906! then muſt I count my gaines, Exjj | 


I Scana Secunda. Þ 
29 M6Y =; Hewiethe fixt with Halberdriogy | "10 
Ame being the Mowrner, by di 


| | a Set  downe, ſet downe 
IfHorx or may be ſhrowded in s a 


anejox tome, || 


| ll, priſcament ſhall not belong,) Whiſ | Ta-while obſcquioully] lament b E 
I will deliver pa l{clyc for you: Th' untimely fall of Yermous Lancafter, ki © 
| Meanetime have patience « Poore key-cold Figure of a holy Kit 'F. 
| Ck, 1 mult pt fo : farewell. Exit Clar, | Pale aſhesof the Houſe of 1: 1 
{ Rich. Gotread tt e path that thou ſhale ne'rereturn: Thop bloodlefſe Reamant of op Bo, iT 
That Iwill ſhortly ſend thy Souleto Fig . | To hearethe Lamentations of pc © ave, "0 of 
| If Heaven willtake the preſent at our hands, | Witetothy Edved,tothy Sonne, | 
| But who comes heere ? the new delivered Fling | | Stab'dbytheſelfelame bandrhat made theſe wounds; ': 
1 | Loe, intheſe windowestharlet forth thy life, {1 
Emer Lord Heltings.. | Ipowre the helpleſſe Balme of my eyes: : | 
| Ocurſed be the hand that made theſe holes: AS 
] Huf, Good time of day _ -y4 ious Lord, Curſed the heart, thathad the heart todo it : + 
1 - Rich; AS much unto my good Chamberline : : | Curſedthe Blood, thatlet this blood from hence: 4 ' 
, Well are you More direfull bap betide that hated Wretch : 3 Pw 2, 
| Wow b hath your Lordſhip roo That makes us en ten thedeath ofthee, | 
/ich patience (Nob | ThenIcanwiſhto Wolves: ro.Spiders, Toades, Bm 
ry I [alive Lobos  togive the | Oranycreeping venom'd thing thatlives. Ws 
per nf priſonm: If ever he have Childe , Abortivebeit, +2 
doubt, Þ 1fo ſhall Clarice too, |. Prodigeous, and untimely broughttolight, ' | 
t were yOut Enemies, arc his, W hoſe ugly and unnaturall Aſpet ' 
revail'd as mach | May frig tthe hopefull Motheratthe view, [ 
re | And thatbe Heyreto hisunhappinefſe. - 
If ever he have Wife, lether ponies 


More miſerable hedcath of him; | 
Then Tam madeby my young Lord, and thee. 
Come now towards Chertſey with your holy Lode, 
Taken from Paules, tobe interredthere. 
| And ſtillas youare weary of this waight, 
Reſt you, whiles I lamentKing Henries Courſe. 


Enter Richard Duke of Ger. 


Rich, Stay yourhar beare he Coarſe, wei Jo! IG E 
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ec tomy Foote, 
by thy boldneſſe..  :_. 
= Pr hat do you; Re Sugee forth 2re you all affraid ? 
S | als 1 blame you not; for youare Mortall, 
W | & Morrall eyes c2nnot endure theDivelt. 


* | ant thondreadfull miniſter of Hell 
| | Thon had'ſt but power over his: Mortall body, _ 
' | rio foule thou'canſt nor have : Therefore be gone. 


* | Rich, Sweet Saint, for Charity, be not ſocurlt. | 


| | 14s. Foule Davell, 
| [focGods fake henee, andtrouble us not, TH 
| | Forthou haſt made the happy earth rhy Hell : 
Fill dit with curſing crics, and deepe exclaimes: - 
thou delight to view thy heynoug deeds, 
Behold this patterne of thy:Butcheries.. 
tot Gentlemen, ſee, ſeedead Henyies wounds, 
 Ope -congeal'd mouthes , andblecd afreſh. 
Yaſh, bluſh, thou lumpe of foule Deformitie : 
- F For tisth preſence that exhales this bload 
| From coldandemptyVeines where no blood duels, 
_ | Thy deeds inhumane and unnaturall, 
| Frovokes this, Deluge moſt unvacurell. 
 0Godwhich-this Blood mad'{t, revenge his death : 
OEarth ! which this Blooddrink'{t, revenge his death- 
Either Heav'n with Lightnin rikeche murth'rer deads 
| Or Earth gape open wide, ar icke, 
| [Atioadoſt fwallow up this Sod Kings blood, 
| Which his Hell-govern'd arme hath butchered. 
Rich, Lady, you know noRules' CO 
| Wiichretelers acds for bad, Bleſſings for Curſes. : 
Mn, Villaine,thou know'ft nor rh of God nor Man, 
' NoBraſt fo fierce;butknowes ſometouch of pitty. 
Rich. But Iknow none, and therefore am no Beaſt; 
An. O wonderhill, when divelstellthertruth 1 
| | Rich, More wonderfull,when Angels are ſo angry : 
| | Vouchlafe (divine perfection of a Woman) 
T Ofthele ſu poſed Crimes, to give meleave 
= Wcumttance, but to acquit my {clfe. 
BY 5% Vouchſafe ( defus'd infe&rion ofa man ) 
|. | Oftheſe knowne evils, burto give me leave 
Ft Jycircumſtance, tocurſethy curled Selfe. 
| Rich. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me have 
| | Pmeparient leyſure to excuſe my ſelfe. 
Min, Fouler then hearrcan thinke thee, 
cant make no excuſe currant, 
F Kzeo hang thy ſelfe. 
| | Rich, By ſuch deſpaire, I ſhould accuſe my ſelfe. 
|| wo Ang by deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtandexcuſed, 
| for Neg worthy Vengeance on thy ſclte, 
+ ; hatdid'it unworthy (laughter upon others. 
|| Rich, Say that I Ilew them not. 
1m. Then ſay they were not ſlgine : 
wry they are,and divelliſh ſlave by thee. . 
Uch. I did tot Ong 
2 4s +. Why then he 48alive.. 


» 


'T 


0 . Heere : 


|  Zivh. I wouldrbeywere,that Im 
| For now they kill me with aliving 


en, Toe Oe dk 


| That never dream' 


Did'ſt thou not kill £ King? 
Rich. I graunt ye. -/ 
Av. Do'ſt grant: me Hellgrchogde, 


' Then God Yrant me t90 


Thou may'ſt be damned for that wicked deede: | 
O he was gentle, milde, and vertnous, - 
Rich. The better for the Kingof heaven that hath hime |} 
An. He isin heaven where thou ſhalt never come. 
on Let him thanke me, that holpe to ſend him ns: 
ther : 
For he was. fitter for that place then earths 
ef». And thou unfit for any place but hell. 


Rich, Yes one placeelſe,if you will heare me name it, 
An. Some dangeon. 


Rich. Your Bed-chamber. 

An. 1llreſt beride the chamber where hin lyeſt. 

Rich. So will it Madam, till Llye with JOus 

An. I hope ſo. 

Rich. T know ſo, But gentle Lady Anne, 

0 leave this keene encounter of our wits, - 

And fall ſomething intoaſlower method, 

Is notthe cauſer ofthetimeleſſe deaths: 

Oftheſe Plantagenets, Henrie and Edward, 

As blamefull as the Executioner? 
An, Thou was'tthe cauſe, and moſt accurſt elſe, 
Rich, Your beauty was thecauſe of that effeRt : 

. Youre beauty,that did haunt mein my fleepe, 

To mk the death of all the world, 

a I might live one houre in your ſweet boſomes 
An.1f I thought that, I tell thee Homicide, 

| 71% Nayles ſhould rent that beauty from my Checkes. 
Rich. Theſe eyes could not endure y beauties wack, 

You ſhould not biemiſh it, if I ſtood by ; 

Asall the world is cheared by the x5 bd 

So I by that : It is my day, my lite. 
An. Blacke night ee ſhade thy day, & death thy hfe. 
Rich, Curſe not thy ſelfe faire Creature, 


| Thouart both, 


e-1n, I would I wcre, ks reveng 'donthee. 
- Rich, It is aquarrell moſt unnaturall, 

To be reveng'd on himthat loveththee. 
An. It isa quarrel juſtand reaſonable, 

_ To bereveng'd on himthat kilYd wy Husband. 
Rich. He that bereft the Lady oft thy Husband, 


Didi it to helpe thee toa better husband. 


er. His better doth not breathe upon theearth. 


Rich, He lives, that loves thee better then he cones 
An. Name him. 


Rich. Plantaoenet, 

An., Why that was he, 

Rich. The ſelfeſame name, butone of better Nature 
4n. Whereis he? 


Wh cd at bin.” 


. | Our ofthy fight, thou doſt infe mine eyes. 


Rich. Thmnceyes ({weet Lady) =o, x ; 
An. Wouldthey were Baſilizkes, toftrike rhee « dead. | 


ght my onee : 
Thos cues of FRIPOE 1 Kine ave dvwn Ge Tears; | : 


% 


| 
\ 


| 


! 


| 


| 


| Shan'd their Aſpedts wichſtore of chi Bi. l 


Theſe eyes, which never. ſhed remo 
No, when my Father Yorke, and Edward 
To heare Ie pittious moane that Rutland 
When black-Fac'd Chfferd ſhooke: bis ſword at hita 
' Nor when thy Warlike Father likea Childe, 
Totd the fad ſtorie of my Fathers death, 

And twenty times, made pauſe to ſoband weepe 

' Thar allthe ianders by hal wet their checkes 


| Like Trees bedaſh'd Ft raine: in that ſad time, 


My manly eyes did ſcorne an humbleteare : 
And what theſe forrowes could not thence exhale, 


| Thy Beauty hath, and made them blinde with weeping. 


I never ſucd to Friend, nor Enemy : 
My Tongue'couldnever learne ſweet ſmoothing word. 
But now thy Beauty ispropos'd my Fee, 


| My proud heart ſues, and prom 5 my tongue to ſpeake. 
She lookss ſcornefully as him. 


Teach not thy lip ſuch Scorne' ; for it was made 
For kiſſing Lady, not for ſuch contempt. 
If thy revengefull hcarr cannot forgive, = 
Loe hcere I lend thee this ſharpe-pointed Sword, 
Which if thou pleaſeto hide in this true breſt, 
Andlet the ſoule fourth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, p 
| And —_ very fr death upon wy knee. 

es 


Nay do ho wary Lc I Fi kill King Herrie, 

But "was thy Beauty that provoked me. | 

| Nay now diſpatch :*Twas I that ſtabb'd yong Edvard, 
But *twas thy Heavenly face that ſet me on. 


Takeup theſword againe, or _ up mes 
A». Ariſe Diſſembler, though T wiſh thy death, 
| Iwillnot be thy Executioner. . 


Rich. Then bid mekill my ſelfe, and I will do it, 
| Az. Ihave already. 


Rich. That was in thy rage : 
Speake it againe, andeven with thy word, 
This hand, which forthy love, did kill thy Love, 
Shall for thy love, kill a farre truer Love, 
To both their deaths ſhalt thou be acceſlary. 
An, Twould I knew thy heart. 


4 Rich. Tis figur'd in my tongues 


es. 1 feare me; both are falſe. 

Rich. Then never Man was true- 

An, Well, well, put up your Sword. 

Rich. Say then my Peace is made. _ 

An. Thar ſhaltthou know heereafter. 

Rich. But ſhall I live-in hope? 

_ An. All menT hope live ſo. 
Vouchſafeto wearethis Ring, 


Conia thy Breſtinclofeth my poore heart: 
Ws Hoc of —_ Forboche _ ae thine. 

A poore devoted Servant may 

But begone favourat thy cons hand, 
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Z _ T ill with llexpediet dry ſee you. 


| 5, What _ leak leave theſ fad defignes, 
Rs at it may ouleave theie 
To him that hath wolteule robe to beaMourner,: 
| And preſently repayre to Trog)! * Houſe : 
| Where (after I have fo y. MA 
Ar Chertley Mo ps 
And wet lus Graye Lmy pen Tears) | 


pen, ſhe offers at it wah bis ſwora, 


She fals the Sword. 


| 


| 


Rich. Looke how thy Rin glacompaſrh my Finger, 


| 


| Will Fab ane. accuſtom'd health. 


| Andcheere his Grace wit] 


Grant me this Boon. 


_ An. Withall my heart FEAR 


To ſee you are become fo 
| Treſſel and Barkley, goalon .cpat av 
Rich. -Bid me farewell... 

An. 'Tis morethen you deſerve: 
But ſince you teach me howto flatter you, 
Imagine Thave ſaid farewell already. 

Exit mo. 

Ge. Towards Chertſey, Noble Lord 2 

Rich.Now to White Friars, thereattend my 


Was ever woman in this humour Woo'd? 
Was cver womanan this humor:wonne ? 
Ile have her but L will notkeepe her long. © 


W hat ? I that kilFd her husband; and his' Father, / | 


Totake her 1n her hearts extreameſt hate, 
With curſes in her mouth, Tearesin her eyes, ' 
The bleeding witneſſe of my harred by, 
Having God, her Conf dd theſe bars 
And I vo friendstobacke my aire withall, 
Bur the plaine Diveliand di lookes ? 


And yer to winne her? All the wor ro —— hu 


Hah ! 


Hath ſhe forgot already that brave Prince, 
Edward, 'her Lord whom I (ſome three monde 


Stab'd in my angry mood, at ny E: dies W "oj 


A ſweeter and a lovelier G 
Fram'd in the prodigallity of Nature : 


And. made her Widdow toa wofaull Bed ? 


| On me, whole All not equals Edwards Moytic? / 


On me, that balts, andam miſhapen thus? 
My Dukedome, toa Beggeriy denier | 

I do miſtake wy perſon allthis while : 
Vponmy life ſhe findes (although cannot) 
My ſcltc to be amarullousproper man. 


| Ne be at Charges for a looking-glaſle, 


And cntertaine a ſcoreortwo of Taylors, 
To ſtudy faſhions toadorne m bodss 
Since I am crept in favour with my ſafe, | 

I will maintaine it with ſome liticcoſl, 

But firſt Ile turne yon fellow in his. Grave, 

And then returne lamentingtomy Love. 
Shine out faire Sanne, till I hrahet a glaſſe, 
That I may {ce my ScoWw a8] paile. | 


| For divers nknavene Reaſons, Ibeſeech you, [4 
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_ Exit Cote 
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| Yong, Valiane, Wile, and (nodoubt) eva Ropd, 
The ſpacious word cannot againe afferd : ; 
And wili ſheabaſe ber eyes on me, va 
That cr __ the Golden prime of this ſweet Princs, if 
ade 


J_ 5 — 


Scana TT ertia. 


al. 


—— 
a. 
——_ 
—_ 


Enter the Layne ether, Lord Riner, 


© 
'D 


Ris,Have pa CE candalali 


Gray. In that.you brooke it ill, it 
Therefore for Edelieemenzin rodeo 


S 4g, 


orth -i-'\7 | Thit inyourdutward ation ſhewes it ſelfe 
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RY {| 15put unto the truſbiof Richard Gloniter, | 
" Riv. ls it concludedbe ſhall be protector 2 + 

K | 9s. It is detetmin'd,notconcluded yet : rt. 910 


p17 0  Eoter Bhckbightm and Derby. ,- 
| Gr tHerecomty he ont of Bockinghim & Dec. 
' Good titne of day unto yaur Royall Grace. 


* | D&.God make your Majelty joyfull,as you bave bin- 

BB | 2%. The Countefle Ricbniond, good my L.of Derby. 

\ BW { Toyour good prayer, will ſcarleiy fay, Amen. , 

BB {Ya Db, notwithſtanding ſhee's your wi. if 
BB |} Ardfoves norme, be you good Lord afſur'd, 

late not you for her proud arrogance. 

- \Þ De. I dobeſcech you, cither not belceve 

Th E vious {landers of ber falſe Accuſers : 
Torifhebe accusd on truereport, 

| Beare with her weakneſſe, which I thipke proceeds 
From way ward fickneſſe , and no grounded malice. 
9s. Saw youthe King today my Lord of Derby? - 

W | De. But now the. Duke of Buckingbamand1, 

| 8 {| Arcecome from viſiting his Majeſty. - ... 

| WW | 2s. What likclyhood of his amendment Lords? 

| | Buc. Madam good as ſpeakes chearfully- 

| 9%, God grant him healt] 

| |  Bue, I Madam, hedefites to make attoncment. 

| | Betwerne the Duke of Gloulter, and your Brothers, 

* | Andbetweenethem,and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

*F And ſent ro warne them to his Royall preſence. 

| | 2s, Wouldallwere well, but that will never be, 


| \| Ifeare our happinefſe isar the height. 


|| | Rich, They do me wrong, and I will notindure it, 
| Whois it that complaines untothe King, | 
| þThatI (forfooth) am Rerne, and love them! not ? 
| | By holy Paw, they love his Grace but lightly, 


| | Thatfill hiseares with ſuch difſentious Rumors: 

A Becauſe Icannor flatter, and looke faire, 

| |[Swilein tyens faces, ſmooth, deceive, and cogge; 
| Dacke with French nods, and Apiſh curteſic, 

| {wht be held a rancorous Enemy, _ 

| Sannot a plaine manlive, and thinke no harme, 

| | Butthus his Gimpletruth maſt be abus'd, 

| | With fitken, ye, infinuating Iackes ? 
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69; To thee, that haſt nor honefty; nor Grace: 
Yea havel injur'd thee? When'done thee wrong ? 
*ince? or thee? or any of your Faftion ? 
#Mgue upon you ul, His RoyallGrace 
nog God preſerve better then'you would with) 
* *xJ0u muſt trouble him with 
| > Brother of Gloſter, you 


- | OurBrotheris impriſon'd by your meanes, | 


1,did you confer with him? | 


| Grey.To whom in all this preſenceſpeakes your Grace? 


Againſt my Children, Brothers, and'my Selfe, - 
Makes lim taſthd;thathe mayearnerheground. © 
Rich, 1 eanotrell, the world is growne ſobad, 


| That Wrens makepre P y; where aglcs dare not p reh;.| 
Since everic tckebecame 4nd 5, 


There's manyagentleperſon made aTacke. - 


God grant we never may have ticede of you. Ps ef 
Rich. Meane time, God grants that I have necdof you. 
My ſclfe diſgrac'd; and the Nobilicie 
Held incontempt, white great Promotions 
Are daily given toennoble thoſe © + 
That ſcarſe ſome two dayesfince were worth a Noble. 
28; By himchat rais'd me to this carefull height, 
From that contented hap whichhinjoy'd. 
I neverdid incenſe his Majeftis. ' +6 
Againſt the Duke of (larencetbiut have birt 
. Ancarneſt advocateto plead for him. 
My Lord you do me ſhamefull injurie, 
| Falſely todraw meintheſe vile ſtiſpets. 
| Rich. You nay denythat you werenot the meane 
; Of my Lord Haſtings late impriſonment. 
Riv. She may my Lord, for —— 


ad 


% , 
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; She may do more fir then-denying thar : 
She may helpe yoato many fairepreferments, 
Andthen leny herayding hand therein, - 
And lay thoſe Honors op your highdefert. 
W hat may ſhe not, ſhz may, I marrie may ſhe, 
Riv. What marrie way ſhed 
Rich, What marrie way (he? Marrie with a King, 
A batcheller, anda handſome ftriplingtoo, | 
| I wis yougGrandam had aworter match. _ 
2%, My LordofGhouſter, I have toolong borne 
| Your bluntupbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffes : 
By heaven, I will acquaint his Majeſtic | 
Of thoſe grofle taunts that oft] have endur'd. 
] had rather be aCoutntrie ſervant maide 
Then agreat Queene, with this condition, 
Tobe ſo baited, ſcorn'd; and ſtormedat, = 
Small joy have Tin being Englands Queene, 


Enter old 2 ugene Margaret. 


Har. And leſned be that ſmall, God I beſeech him $- 
Thy honor, ſtare, and ſeate, is due to me. © 


I will avouch't in preſence of the King : 
| Idare adventure to beſent torth' Tower. 
*Tistime to ſpeake, 
My paines arequite forgot. 
' Margaret, Out Divell, 
Idoremember them too well : LAOS 
Thou killd*ſt my Husband Heme in the Tower, | 
| And Edward my poore Son, at Tewkegbury. 

Rich. Ere you were Queene, 
I, or your HusbandKingz  _ 
1 was a packe+horſe in his greatafaires : 


2 Coine, come, weknow your tacaning Brother | 
| Youenvy my-advanceinent, and my friends: * ' Gloſter, 


Rich. She may Lord Rivers, why who knowes not ſo? | 


Rich. What ? threat you me withrelling of the King ? | 


needs ts. A weeder out of his proud Adverfaries, 
miſtake the matter : | A liberall rewarder of his Friends, by: | | 
ULLCAE Te royalize his blood, I ſpent mine owne., 
' Margaret. Tandmuch better blood , 
- | Thenhts, orthine- 2s gs 
ao vine ONEIN? -—* 36 


es 2 : _ 


« —_ 


- | 28.So jult is God, torlg 


Pe WTR 


Rich. In all which »Y 


And Rivers, ſo were:you': /was-not our Husband, 
In cMargaress worags "70S eaten, ane ay 
Let meput in your -mindes,'if poo burger” 

What you have beene ere pride: youarez  -. 
Withall , whatT have beene and what Iam. | 
2.34. A murth*rous Villaine, and ſo ſtillthouart: 
| Rich. Poore(larence did forſakehis Father # rwicke, 

I, and forſwore himfelfe (which NE IGOd: Y 
2.24, Which God revenge. 
Rich. To fight on: Edwards partie, for the Crowne, 
And for his meede, poore Lord; he ismewed up : 
| I wonld to God my heart were Flint; like Edwards, 
Or Edward: ſoft al pittifull, like mine 
{ I am too childiſh foeliſh for this World. 
2.M.Highthee to _ for ſhame;& leave this World 
Thou Colman, thedethy Kingdome is. 
Riv, My Lord of G fir: ;1n Eobaſ: dayes; 
Which here you urge, ve usEncmies, 
| Wefollow'd thenour Lord, our Soveraigne King, 
| So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 
| Rich. If1 ſhould be? 21 had rather bea Pedlers - 
| | Farrebeit from my heart, the thought thereof. - 
Qs. Aslittle joy (my Lord) as you ſuppoſe 
| You ſhould enjoy _—_ —_ Countries King, 
As little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, - 
 That1 enj joy, being the * Arie thereof. 
2.M. A littlegoyenjoyesthe -— {on thereof, 
| For 1 am ſhe and altogether joyleſle - 
I can no longer hold mepatient. 
| Heare megyouv Pyrates that fall out, 
' In ſharing that which yon have pill'd from me : 
Which of you trembles not, that lookes on me? © 
If not, that I am Queene, you bow like Subjets ; 
|. Yet that by you depos'd, you quake like Reblls. Tk 
| Ah gentle Villaine doe not turne away. (ſight? 
| Reb. Foule wrinckled Witch;what malc'ſ& chotrinmy 
| 9.4. But repetition of whatthou haſt marr'd, 
- That will I make,before 1 let thee goc. 
| Rich, Wert thou not baniſhed on paine e of death? 
| ©.M4. I was: butldoe find more 2 in baniſhment, 
| Then death can yeeld me here, by-abode. 
| A Husband and a Sonnethou ow'lt to me, 
{ And thou a Kingdome zall of you allegeance ; 
This Sorrow that I have, by right is yours, 
} And allthePleaſures you u{urpe are mine, | 
Rich.” The Curſe my Noble Father layd onthee, 


"I" 
II_ 


And withthy ſcornes drew'ſt rivers from his eyes, 
And then to dry them, gay ſtthe Duke a Clowt, 
Steep'dinthe faultleſſe blood of prettic Rutland: 
His Curſes then, from bitternefle of Soule, 
Denounc'd againſt thee, are falneuponthee : 
| And God, not we, hath plagu'd thy bloody deed. 
the 1nnOCent. 
| Haſt. O,'twas the fouleſt deed to flay that Babe, 
Þ Andthemoſ mercileſſe that cre was heard of. . 
| #5v.:Tyrants themſclves wept. re was reported, 
1 Dorſ. Nomanbutprop mrs g__ Cit; c- 4;) 


Buck. Nort ro ſceit- 
dra a l came, 


9.CM. What? png  nkicg 
| Ready to catch eckahoke: the throat, 

And turne you Gur hatred now on. me? 

Did Yorkes dread 4 i with Hearn, 
That Henries death,my mp ——— 


I. 
, of 


—__———— 


| 


Huxband Grey 
Were : Jl whichrime, youandyur © | 


—_— 


| When thoadidſt Crown his Warlike Brows with Paper, 


| Was ftab'd wich? HOY 


Why then givew all Clondesro ke Caſts 
Though not by: = by Surfer dy ey 


| As ours by Murther, ro make him «King, 


E award thy Sonne, thatnow i is Princeof Wales, 


| For Eibed oof Sonne that was Prince of Wates, 

| Dye inhis youth, bylikeuntimely:violence. - | 

| Thy ſelfea C_—_ me thatwas a 

* Out-live oC gl orice, like my wretched ſelfe : 
tho 


& 


Long may? ulivezto waile thy Childrens death, 

Andice another, as I {ce thee thee now, 

Deck*din thy Rights, as theu art iall'd in mine. 

To dye thy babpt dayes, before thy death, 

And after many lengeh'ned kowres of priefe, ; 
ye neither Mother, Wife, nor Engpods Queene,”. 

Rivers and Dorſer, you were ſanders by, * 

And ſo waſt thou, Lord Hafftmp go, when my Sonne | 

ut ers: God, I pray tw, 

That none of yoti may live his natural age, 

But by ſome unlook'd accident cut off. _ 
Rich. Have donethy Charme,} harefull wither'd Haggy 
0.4. Andleave our thee?ſtay Dogyfory ſhalt hrateth 

If Heaven have any grievous plague in ſtore, | 

Exceeding thoſe that I can wiſhupon thee, 

O let them keepe It, till thy finnes be ripe, 

And then hurle downe their indignation 

On thee, the troubſer of the poore Worlds peace. 

The warme of Conſcience till b thy Ren 

Thy Friends ſuſpe& forTraytors while thou liv'ft,” 

And take deepe Traytorsforthy deareſt Friends; ' 

No ſleepe cloſe up that deadly Eye of thine, | 

Vnlefle it be while ſome tormenting Dreame 

Afﬀrightsthee witha Hell of ongly Divells. 

Thou elviſh mark'd, abortive rooting Hogge, 

| Thou thar waſt ſeal'd in thy Narivitie 

The ſlave of Nature, and the Sonne of Hell : 

Thouflander of thy heavie Mothers Wombe, 

Thouloathed Iflue of thy Fathers Loynes, 

Thou Ragee of Honor, thou deteſted. 

Rich. Margaret. 
Y.M. Richard. 
L2.H. I calltheenot. 
Rich, . I cry thee mercie then: for Idid thinke, . 


Rich. Ha- 


2.M.Why ſol did, butlook'd for noreply: 
Oh let me x the Period to my Curſe. | 
Rich.. "Tis done by me, andends in 2argarets' 
.2.Thus have you breatt'sd your curſe againlt y« 
| 2.4.Poore painted 
Why ſtrew'ſt thou Sugar on that Bortel'd Spider, © 
Whoſe deadly Web enſnareth thee about? 
Foole, foole, Au wher'ita Knife to kill thy (elfe: 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me, 


To helpe thee curſe this poyſonous Bunch-backt 


W 


Leaſttothy harme, thou move ourpaticnce. | 
2. M.Foule ſhame uponyou;you have all moy'd 
Ri. Were you wel ſerv'd,you would be taught your di 
2.421.To ſerve me well,you all ſhould doe Nw” 
Teach meto be your Qneene, and you my Subjes'7\ 


— 


| O ſerve me well, and teachyour ſelves thatduty- ” | WW} 


Dorf. Diſpute not with thei islunaticke. 


£2.74. Peace maſter Marqueſſc » youare 1m 
Your tire-new ſtampe of Honor is\carce currants* 


ths. A 


dS tet ed ies ates. ——_—_——— 
———————_—_— 
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That thou hadſt call'd mealltheſe bitter names. '* * . 


Queen,vain flouriſh of my ate T 


Toale. | , : A 
 Ha#t.Falſe boding Woman,cndthy franticke —_ W Z 
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2B {| They char and high, have many blaſiago lake therny'” 
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Gaod counſalle:marty, leartic ity tearne it-Mar< 
* i SOC PB ZTUO UTE CUES SIS * 6238 
Þ "Dor. It touches you my Lord, as much as me. 

} Rich. 1, and much more's but iT was borne fo high : 

F Our ayeric buildeth in the Cedars top, 

| Anddallies with the wind& and ſcornes the'Sunne. 

| 1 Afar. And turnes the Stn to ſhade': alas, alas, 

{ Witnefſe my Sorne now in the ſhade of death, 


T Whoſe bright oar-ſhining beames, thycloady wrath - | 


| Hath in cternall Darkenefle folded up. 
Your ayery buildeth in our ayeries Neſt 2 


' FOGodthat ſeeſt irdo nothufter ir; \. 


| Asifis wonne:with blood, loſt be-itſo, | 
| Bc. Peace, peace for fhame : It not for Charitys | 
| Me. Vrgeneither charity, norſhametoime : | 
| Yncharitably with me have you dealt, * ' -; 

| And ſhamefully my hopes:(by you) are butcher'd, 
| My Charity is outrage, Life oy ſhame, - 
| And inthat ſhame, fill live my ſorrowes tage. 
*Bxc- Have done, have:done. POR 2 64h! 7 
Buckingham, Ile kifſe thy hand, 


# 
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| Mer. O Princely 
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A Infigne of League and amity with thee : 


| Now faire befall thee, and thy Noble houſe: 
| Thy Garments are not ſpotted with our blood : 
| Northou within the compaſſe of my curſe. 


' | ZBxc. Nor no one heere: for Curſes never paſſe 


| Thelips of thoſe that breathe them in the ayre. 

| : Mar] willnot thinke but they aſcend the sky, 

| Andthere awake Gods gentle ſleeping peace. 

| O Buckingham, take heede of yonder dogge : 

[ Looke when he fawnes, he bites ; and when he bites, 


* [Ris vendm' tooth will rankle to the d cath : 
| Havenot todo with him ,beware of him; 


* | Sinne, death, and heil have ſetcheir markes on him, 


1 { Andall their Miniſters attend on him- 


| | Rich, Whardothſhe ſay,my Lord of Buckingham ? 

* | 3*c.Nothing that I reſpe&t my gracious Lord. 

| | Me, Whatdoſt thou ſcorne me 

| | Formy gentle counſell? Sho 

 {Andſooth thedivell thatTI warne thee from. 

* | Obutremember this another day : | 

* | When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow : 

' [Andiay (poore CMwgarer) wasa Propheteſle : 

Live cach of you the ſubjects to his hare, 

| And he to yours,” and,all of you to Gods, Exit. 

" Bxe, My haire doth ſtand an end to heare her curtes. 

| | &v, And ſadoth mine, I muſe why ſhe'sar liberty, 
Rich. I camnorblame her, by Gods holy mother, 

| | hehath had too much wrong, and I repent 

| | My part thereof; that I have done to her. 
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| | Oar, Tnever did her any to my knowledge. 
| | 8b. Yer you have allthe vantage of her wrong; 


| *2Pray for them that have done (cath to us. 


1 Þ pf. Sodol ever, being well advis'd. 


bimſelfe 
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$*XWmad 1 curſtnow, I hadcurſt my ſelfe. 
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And for your Grace, and yours tay-grations Lord. 


The ſectet Mifcheefesthar 1 ſet abroach; 


| Wego touſe ourhands,and not our tongues. 
Rich, Your eyes drop Mill-ſtones, when Fooles eyes | 


3387-1 Yo 3 ONS ITE k 
(ates. Madam, his Majeſty-doth call for you, 


L2n. (atesby I come, Lords will yougo with me. 
' Riv. 'We'wait upon your Grace, ''-/: | 
p Cons 148 Exeunt ll but Gloſter, 
Rich. I do the wrong; and firſt beginito brayle. 
I lay unto the greeyous charge of others: 
Clarence, whom I indeede havecaſt in darkneſſe, 
I do beweepe to many ſimple Gulls, 
Namely to Derby, Haſtings, Buckingham, 
And tell them 'tis the Queene, and her Allies, 
That ſtirre the King againſt the Duke my Brother. 
Now they belceve it, and withall wher me 
Tobe reveng'd on Revers,Dafſer, Grey. ' 
Bur then 1 ſigh, and witha peece of Scripture, 
Tell them that God bids'us doe good for evill : 
And thus I cloathe my-naked Villanie - -* - 
W1th odde old ends, ſtolte forthothely'Writ,- - 
And ſeemea Saint, when molt I play the divell, 


| Enter two mnrtharevs, 
But ſoft, heere. come my executioners, 
How now my hardy ſtout reſolved Mates, 
Are you ndw going to'diſpatch this thing? 


Oi. Weare my Lord, and come to have the Warrant, | 


That we may be admitted where he is, | 
Rich, Well thought npon, I have it heereabourt me 3 

W hen you have done, repayre to (rorbyplace ; 

Burt firs be ſodaine inthe execution, © 

Withall obdurate, donot heare bim pleade ; 

For Clarence is well ſpoken, and perhappes 

May moveyour hearts to pitty,if you marke him. 

Y4l. Tur, tut, my:Lord, we will not ſtand to prate,} 

Talkers are no good dooers,be affur'd: Eg 


fall Teares. ECT LEED 

I like you Lads, about your buſineſle ſtraight. 

Go, go, diſpatch. ©, | 
Ui, We will my Noble Lord. 


Ar —— © in En 


_ Scana Quarta. 


. Enter Clarente and Keeper,” 
Keep, Why Iookes your Grace ſo heavily to day? 
(la, Ol have paſt a miſerable mght; 
So full of fearefull Dreames; of ugly fights, 
Thatas Lam a Chriftianfaithfull man, - 
I would not ſpend anotherſucha night We 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy dayes 7 
So full of diſmall terror was tbe time: * | 
Keep.What was your dream my Lord,I pray 
i,C/a:Me thoughts that T had broken from Ky 
| And was embark'd tocroffe to Burgundy, 
And in my company my'Brother Glotifter, 
Who from my Cabin tempted metowalke, _ 
Vponthe Hatches : 'There'welook'd toward England, 


e Tower, 


And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 
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| Poles hy warres of Yorke ind Lildilder | 
That had befalne us us: Aghepic'dalong 
' Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
- Me thought chatGloſtce 'Rutabled; and wfalling -- 
Strooke me (that: toſtayhim) over-boord,, 
Into the tumblingbillowes ofthe maine. 
O Lord, me thought what paine it was todrowne, 
What dreadfull noyle of water in mine cares, 
W hat ſights of ugly death within mine eyts« 
| Me thoughts, 1faw a thouſand: CO reckes 
A thouſand menthatfiſhes gnaw'd upon : 
Wedges of Gold; great Anchors; heapes of Pearle, 
| Inc{timable Stones, nnvalewedTewels, 
All ſcatterred in the bottome of the Seaz' - 
Some lay in dead-meng Sculles, andin the holes 
W here eyes did once inhabit z/ there were crept 
(As *twere in {corne ofeyey) reflecting Gemmes, 
That woo'd the ſlicay;bottome of the deepe, 
And mock'd the:idead bones thatlay ſcattred by. 
Keep. Had you ſuchleyſure in the time of death, 
To gaze upon thele ſecrets of the:deepe?  - 
Cla. Me thought T had, and often Mid [trive 
To yeeld the Ghoſt ;bur tillthe envious Flood 
Stop'd in my ſoule, and would not let it forth 
'To find Fe empty, vaſt, and wand ring ayre : 
But ſmother'd it within my panting buike, 
Who almolt bueſt, to belch itin the Sea. 
Keep. Awakd you not/in this ſore Agony ? _ 
Clar. Noyno, uy dreame was lengthen'd after ite: 
O then, began the Tempeſt tomy Soule, 
1 paſt (ae thought) the Melancholly flood, 
'With th matron which Poets write of, 
|. Vnto the Kingdome of perpetuall Night, 
Fog _ that there-did greet my Stran 


—_— 


who & alowd :- W hat ſcourge for Perjurie, 
Can this darke Monarchy afford falſe Clarence? 
| Ando he vaniſh'd;: Then came wand'ring by, 
A Shadow like an Angell,with bright hayre 
Pabbel'd in blood, and A he ſhrick'dout alowd ' 
| Clarence is come, falſc, fleeting, perjur'd Clarence, 
|. That ſtabb'd-me-inthe field by Tewkesbury : 
Seize on him Furies, take him unto Torment. 
| With that (me thought) a Legion of foule Fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine cares 
Such heddeouscries, thar with the very Noiſe, 
I (trembling) wak'd, and for a ſeafon after, 
Could not beleeve, but that] was4n Hell, 
or terrible Impreſſion male my "= 
FY . No marvell Lord, rg it affrighted you, 
I - affraid (me thinkes) to heareyou tell it, 
| C4. Ah Keeper, Keeper, T-have done theſe things 


— 


| (Thatnow give ev againſt my-Soule } -\ 
| For Edwaras ſake,and ee how heroquites me. 
O God lif my deepe pr: | ſe thee, 
| But thou wilt beaver 
| Yet cxecute  WxLATH ite 
*O ſpare my guiltleſle Wite, 
| Keeper, I prythce fit by me 
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reat Father-in-law RE YEd. arwic ke, 


' Princes have but theix Tiales fort MC Jari >q 1H [5-4 2 
An ourward Honor, for nimmed Toyle,.- © = of 
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1. Mr, Ho, who's hand: A] 
Bra.What would'ſtthou Fellow ? And how hi 
they hither« DN. 
- Mme. 1 would ſpeake with (larence, and I came hi. | 

Bon on my Legges. | 


Bra. W hat {o breefe? +> 7 
I, 'Tis better (Sir) then-to be tedious: J 
Let him ſee our Commiſſion, arid talke no:more, Read | 
Bra. I am inthis, commanded co deliver © 
The Noble Dyke: of: Clarenceto your hands. 
I will not reaſon what is meant heer 
Becauſc'T willbe guilelefſe from the meaning. 
There lies the Duke aſltepe, andtherethe Keyes, |) 
Tle tothe King,and ſignifietohim, TIN 
That thusI haverefign'd toyou my charge. Ed, 
7 You may ir, tis apoint of wiſcdome : 3s f 
Fare you well. "4:0 
2 Whart,ſhall we ſtab him as he ſleepes. Vþ 
I No: heel ay 'twas done cowardly,whenhe wakes, | 
2 Why he.ſhalt never wake , untill the great Jud « |. 
ment day, -- WIE 


@ x Whythen he1 ſay, wellab'd him leepings -» 


The urgingof that word Indgement, hat 
kinde of —_— ME» , ep tl 
: What ? art thoa affcaid ? 110] 
2 Not to kill im, bavinga Warrant. þ 
But to be damn'dfor killing him, from the which | Me 
No Warrant can defend me: Af | 
I I thought thou had'bin reſolute. #56 "A 
2 Sol ain, to let him live. i 
I Ile backe to the Duke of Glonſter, ond ell "4 'F; 
2 Nay, 1prytheeſtay alittle : F; 
I hope this paſſionate humor of mine, will change, * w 
It was wont to hold me but while one telstwenty, '' 
| I How do'ſtthonfeelethyſelfe now? + "x 
2 Some certaine dregges of conſcience are yet with 
in me. 
I Remember our Reward, when the deed' $done; , 
2 Come, hedies: Thad forgot the Reward. | - 
I Where's thy conſcience now. 2 . 
2 O,inthe Duke of Gloſters purſe. 1 
. 1 Whenhe opens hispurſcto giveus onr Rem, Wh | 
| thy Conſcience fiyes out. WA 7 
2 'Tisno matter,let us goe :' There's fey or new 
Who. - it» | 
1 Whatif it come to thee againe ? WO 
2 llenot meddle wich it, it makes a man a Coward; Þ > 
| A man cannot ſteale, bur it accuſeth him : ' A man cannot | * 
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Sweare, but it Checkeshim : A man cannorlye with his [7 
Neighbours Wife, butit dete&s him. *Tis 4 bluſhing 

| ſhamefac' dipirit, that mutinies ina mans boſo act fa 
filles a man full of Obſtacles.' Ir made me once ri 
 Purſle of Gold that (by chance) I found : Tr begg 
man that keepes it : I is torn'd out of Townes an 
| ties for a dangerous thing ,and every man that m 


+ | ontit. 


live well, endevoursto truſt to himſ _ and live 
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1 \ *Tis even'now at my y cbow, perſuading m me not to 
il the Duke. SOLIINTSSS A T8 VS. 
2, Take the divelli inth minde,and beleeve him not: 
jd | exheefigh. -* a 
al "wich ines © 


EB | 7 Take himonthe. apr withrlie es ofehy 
| ord, and then throw him into the diiteſcy-Bavee 
|*he nextroome- - ; 
F (©, lene device; and make a op of him. . 
| | x Soft, he wakes. 
; [ y 7 Strike... 
| 1 No, well reaſon with him: ITS 
” | Cle. Whereart thou Keeper? Give mea cup of weine- 
* 2 You ſhall have Wine enough my Lorg anon- 
' Clar. In Gods name; whererehe? - 
' 1 Aman, as youare. /-/.| .- 
* Cle. Butnotas 1] amRoyall. 
| 1 Noryouas weare, Loyalls + 
| CleThy voyceis abbr thy joakes arc ehumble: 
: 1 My voyce is nowthe Kings,my lookes mine owne: 
; Cla, How darkly, and how Geadh doeſt thou ſpeake ? 
Youreyes doe menace.me : why looke you pale ? - 
Whoſent you hither ? Wherdforedoeyou come? | 
2 To, tO, tO dreams 
| Cl, To murther me? 
* Bob, 1,1. 
: Cle. You {carſcly. bavethe heartst to orelt me fo, 
[ = therefore cannot have the hearts to doe it. * 
|'Wherein my friends have I offended you ? - 
1 Offended us you haye notgbut the gh 
| Gs. I ſhall be SeodiachN to him | 
2 Never my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 80nd 
| Cle. Are you drawne forth among a world of men 
To ſlay the innocent > Whar ismy offence 2 
| [Where is the Evidence that doth accule me? 
| __ lawfull Queſt have giventheir VerdiR up. 
| |Vatothe frowning Iludge? Or who pronounc'd 
t Nv be ſentence of poore ( /arence death ? 
vre 1 be convict by courſe of Law: , 
| [Tothreaten me with death, is moſt anjawfull. 
| 1 charge you, as you hope for any.goodneſle, 
| | Mat you depart, and lay. no hands on me : 
b Thedced youundertake1is damnable- | 
Z:'Þ\ What we will doe we doe upon command. 
* 2. And he that hath commangedyi1s. 1 
| |. Cle, Erroneous Vaſlals, the.great King of Kings 
| [Hath in the Table of bis Law commanded - ... 
| | atthou ſhall doe ho murther, . Will you then 
- [pare at his Edict, and fulfilla Mans? "i 
; Take heed ;for he holds Vengeance in his hand 
b | 0 hurle upon their headsthat breake his Law-. -  ... 
2 And that ſame Vengeance doth he hurle on thee, 
]Forfalſe e forſwearing, and for murther too : 
| [ow MaAd'lt receiverhe Sacrament to fighr 
4-2qu rell of the Houſe of Lancaſter. ; / + 
: Nt Fw like a.Trairor tothe name of God, 
X xethat Vow,and with thy ereacherous blade, 
ip | trhe Bawels of thy honed Soune. + 
{i | RA By Yhom thou was't {worne to.cheriſh-and defend: 
fs How canft thou urfie Godsdreafull Law tous, 
en hoy haſt broke it in ſuch deere degree? .- 


wt 4 2 If ': Alaz1 for whoſe fake did Ithatill decd? 


Il. ard, tor my. Brother , for tis ſake. 
[ Fi _ 5 y ou nor to murther me for this: C 


| 


| 
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K 


For inn fans, [hows 
If God will be ay 


Olkiiow you yet , hedei 
| Takence te? 


ortho av lefl COU! 
oe wr Serv. i hin: 
I W ho made thee then a bloudy 
When gallant ſpri "Jantape? 
T x Princely Novie 


ls. My Erothers love, theDivell, r 
Brothers[ 


50 | 
provi us hither no, to gy wh TAO 


Ca. It you doe love my Brother, hate not me : 
Iam his brother, and I love himwell. _ 
If youare hyr'd for meed, gobacke againe, 
| And I\will-ſend you tomy Brother Glouſter; + . 
| Who ſhall reward youbetterfor my life ;- 

Then Edward will: A tydings of -mydeath, . 

2 You are deceiv'd, 

Your Brather Glouſter hates you! - 

- Cla. Ohno, be toves.me, and he holds me oleees. 
Goyonto him from mg. > its Tone ay 9, 

I Ifowe will. "14 whis it 


ti ail) 4 


' Cla. Tell himy when htc our i Prinecly vidher: Yon 
Bleſt his three Sonnes with his victorious Arme, 
Helittle thoughrofthis divided Friendſhip « | + 1) 
| BidGlouſter thinkeonthis, and bevvillowopes 

1 I Milſtones, as helefſoned us to weepe.. 1 

Cla. O do not flarider him; far heis: kinde, 

1 Right, as Snowin Harveſt: | - 
Come, you ORD felfes >? 15:5) 
'Tishe that ſends uStodeſtroy you bere 

Ca, It cannot be, for he bewept'my F 
. And hugg'd me in hisarmes,andiwore withſ $ 
" That he would labour delivery. 

T Whyſohe doth, w! n he delivers you | 


Gffi9:i1 1. 


- Frointhisearths thraldome, to the joyes of heaven. 


2 Make peace with God, for you muſt die my Lord. 
(a. Have you thatholy feeling i in your _— 

To counſaile me to make my peace with'God, . 

Andare yoayet to your owne ſoules {o blinde, 

That you wil warre with God, by murd'ring me? 

-O firs conſider, they thar fer you.on 


:To do this deede, will hate you for the decde. | 


2 What ſhall wedo? . 
Ca, Relent,and:{ave your ſonlens 


| | Which of you, if you were aPrinces ſonne, 


| Being pent from Liberty, asI amnow, + 
If two ſuch murthcrers as your {elves came to you ; 
Would not intreat forlife, as you would begge 
Were you in my diſtreſſe,; : 
x Relent? no; *Tis cowardly an womanuiſh, . 
(a. Notto relent, is beaſtly,ſavage --——"* 


My Friend, I fpy ſome pitty.in- thy lookess 


:O, if thine eye be nota; flatrerer, 
Comethou on: my ſide, and intreatfor me," 


| A begging Prince, what begger pitries not? 7 © bit | | 


2 Looke behinde you, my Lord. | | 
Take that, and that, ifall this will not do, Sraks him. 'E 
le eine routanks _ ok who. | "Exit, | 
How faine (like Pilate) ww! Fo oo & my hands F 
Of this moit:greevons murthers...+ Enter 2. Mnrtherer | 
1 How now 2? what mean'ſt thou tharchoi help'lt me-- 


have Tn” 


not?By heaven the Dako _ _ ow ſhcks- On 
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Take thoa the 0d 
For 1 


| And with my hand£Teale my true hearts Love.” - 
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Exredeha Kingicke, th - nd; Marque 
Dorf uns; Huttings, Clnnedys - PFvL 4 
'"Buokinghew, Twas 


I 


King. Why ſo: nowhays detro# govd FR forks. 
You Pceres, continuethis united Ecague 2 'O wv 
], every day expe& an Embaſlages: m-- 17110100 
From my Rvdoewer, toredeememehente,” t 
. Abdifioreto pedce:myloule thalbpdre to —_ 


Since Lhave'made my Friends arpeacc on 
Dorſet and Riverr,eake eachothers hand; 
Diflemble nor yoiir hatred, Sweare' _ clove. - 
' Riv.Byl foule ispi ram gli hate, 


_ Sothrive 1 'as1trulyfibedrethelike. - 
| Take heed) youdally nvtbefore your King; 
La he that is the ſapreme King of Kings 
Confound your hi 


enfalſhood, nd award 
Either of you aobotks others end: 
$6 proſper I, asf were perfet love. 

Riv. And Las Hove Haſtings with ay heart. 

King.. Madam, your felfe is notexempttfrom thus : 
Nor. you Sonrie Dorſet, Bnokigham nor you ; 
You haye beene factions one againſtthe other. 
' Wife, love Lord Hats lim kifle your hand, 
And what you doe docit anfeignedly. 

Q#e. There Heitings, 1 willnever more jemember 
Our former hatred, forhrive I you? mine. | 

King. Dorſet, imbrace him : Nc 
Ha#tings, love Lord Marqueſſe. {4 

Dor, This interchange of love;/1 heere proteſt 
Vpon my part, ſhall be inviolable- " 

HaF. AndſoſweareT. 

King. Now Princely Bwekiny chew. ſeale thouthisleague 
With thy embracementsto my 7erives Allies, 
| And make me happy in your unity.: 


1 Vpon your Grace, butwit all dutions love, 
| Doth ceriſhyou, andy hnyouts, Op -paniſh me 


þ When] have mol nedroin 


q | | Tomndetiits | 


Buc, Whenever v:dothturne tus hate 


expetimoſt love, 
i are, 


With hate int 
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Betweene theſe'f 


"OR 
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Made peace aftmnity, 


Foany in;this preſence, I defire 
'Tisdeathro metoabe arenmity : 


Which I will purchaſe wit 
Of you my:Nobic Colin B 


Of you and youu 
That all ws he 


To take our brother Clarenceto 


W ho knowes he is? 


————————— 


And thata winged Mercury d 


And {hall that 


. 
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Cinge ace in th 
Gioſter, we have Gage ie Art Charit a7 


Ys 


fairelove of hate, - * -©\ 
moccglcentiPeirer 7 
Rich. A bleſſed labour my moſt AOREREL'Y 
Among this'Princdy heape, if any heere 
By falic intelligence, or wrong furmize * 
Hold me a Foe : if Lunyillingly, or in my rage, 
Hauc ought committed that'1s hardly borne, 


To reconcile me.to his friendly peace: 


T hate it, and defire all good mens1ove, 
Fird Madam,1 i intreate trite Fey do yon,” | 
durious ſervice. ot 


Ifever anygrudge werelodg'd: weene UiSs 
d Rivers and of Dorſet, 
rt havefrown'd onme't- 
Of 08 Lord Woeawnll and Lord Scales of you, 
Dukes, Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all ” 
I doe not know that Engliſhman alive, | 
With whom my ſoule isany jot at oddes, 
| More thenthe'tnfant that is borne to night: 
I thanke my God for my Humility, v 
2xe. A hohy.day ſhall thisbekept kerexfer yo 

I would to God'all Arifes were well co 
Ny Sovereigne Lord, 1 doebeſeech your 


beare - 


Some tardy Cripple bare the Coyntermand, 
That come too lagge to ſee him buried, 
God grant, that ſomeleſſe Noble, and lcfſe Loph 
Neerer in bloudy thoughts, and not in blood, 

| Deſerve not worſethen wretclied Clarence did, 
And yet goe currant from ſuſpition. - 


Der. A boone my Soveraigne for x my ſervice dott-" 1 

King. I prethee peace, my ſoule is full of ſorrows”. 

Der. I Nl nor riſe, unlefſe your ha ao 

King. Then: at once, what i$1tt won hy A 

Der. The forfeit (Soveraigne) of my ſervants Ik 
Whoſlew to day a Riotous Gentleman, ©. 
Lately whale br onthe Duke of Norfolke. m - 

King. Have Ia tongue to doome my Noitnehs aca ih 1 
| ne give pardon i; 

My brother kill no man, his fault was 
ANN yet his Arai wasbitrer death: 


* 4 at, 


roa ſlave? 


ue, All-ſeeing heaven, what a workdis this? - 
Buce Looke Iſo pale Lord Derſer, as the reſt? 
Dor. I my good Lord, and no man in the preſence, * 
But his red A. bao hath forſooke his cheekes- 
King. Is (larence dead? The order was reverſt-- 
Rick But he (poore —_— byyour firſt order Iv | 
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Rich. Why Madam, haveToftred lovefor this,” 
Tobeſo dowend, in this Royall preſence? 
Who knowesnot that the gentle Duke is dead? 
Youdoe him.injury toſcorne his Coarſe. 


alfins| | 
Kmg. Who knowes not heis dead ? oy 
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LM rw noerhila deceit. 


wm Nr Bey. Thu Vokledid «o— 
man eo ie ume EE edid diſemble Grandam? 


is from my Ck, brutiſh wrath Boy, 1 cannotthiake it. Harke, what noiſe i this ? 


Sinfally pluckr, you / 
xd ſo much grate to ng titin my i mit Emer the Sond ber hire about ber ear ts, 
uewhen your Carters, or your Vaſalls . /.  Roveri& Dorſet after her, © 
Tz ET Slaughter, au AH | 
{neparions Iniage of our deere Redermer, 2n. Ah ! who ſhall hinder me to waile and weeepe? 
| & in ou ſtraight are on yaur knees for Pardon, pardon, | Tochide m y Fortune, and torment.my Selfe. 
| And 1 (unjuſtly too) —__ grantit you. Ile joyne wa blacke deſpaire againſt my Soule, 
| [| Batformy nota moan 1 les i And tomy ſelfe become an enemie. 
| No I acions) ſpeake unto my & #4 Dat. What meanes this Scene of rude Impaticnce ; ? 
| For him poore Soule. Theproudeſt of you all, -  - 2x. To make anact of Tragickeviolente. - 
* The beene beholding ro him in his life » | Edward my Lord,thy Sonne,our King isdead. = 
| Yetnone of you, would once begge for his life« Why grow the Branches, whenthe Roote is gone? 
| nga des priya ns hold + -- | Why withernotthelcavesthatwanttheiciap ? 
j0n me, and you z and mine; s for this. .- If you will live, Lament : if dye, be brecfe, 
| | Come Haſtings helpe m bagk ole ' Thatour ſwift: Soules may catch the Kings, 
| [abpoore Clarence, xeunt ſove with Ke Lyeen. | Orlike obedicnt SubjeRts follow him,  . 
|} ol ow! is - raſhes: Markt you-nor, | Tohisnew kingdome of ne = ehanging night 
[4 4 "rank y forrow, 


| How thatthe Kindred of the Queene,. Dae. Ah,ſo much intereſt have Lin 
 '|Lool ok'd __ whent heare.of Clarence death ? | As Thad Title inthyNoble Husband: 

[0 ithey did urge it ſt unto the King, . I have bewepta worthy Husbands death, 

| [Godwillrevengei it, Come Lords will you goes _  |-Andlivdwath lookingons Images: - 
og Edward with our company ? But now two Mirrgrsof bis Princely ſemblance, - 

- Bue. We wait upon your Graces Exenmt. | Arecrack'din pietes, by malignant death, 

by | i | | Me And I for CO t; have but ONCe falle Glaſſe, 
That greeves me, when ſee my ſhameinhim- 
Thou art a Widdow : yet thouarta Mother, 


Seen Secunda. And haſt the comfore chchy Childtengeft, . 


_———_——__—__— 


 Butdeath hath ſoatch'd my Husband from mine Armes, 

Andpluckttwo Cricches from my feeble hands, 

Clarence, and Edward. O, what cauſc have I, 

Enter the old lar eof I ork, with the two (Thine being but a moity of my moane) 

| To was, thy woes, and weday "a my al Fs 

F 14 Soy. Ah Aunt | you wept not for your Fathers death: 

"io bY Good Grandam tellus, i 1s our «Father dead? How can Pe; wich our Kindred teares? 

| iþ | Dag No Boy. . | Daxgh. Our fatherleſſe diſtreſſe waslefrunmoan'd, 

F Wo Why doy you oops ſo of dt be your Breſt? | your widdow-dolour, likewiſe be unwepr. 

RK: | O Clarence 21appy : Ox: Givemeno helpe i in Lamentation, 

T am not barren to bring forth complaints : 

All Springs reducetheir currents tomine eyes, 

That I being govern'd by the waterie Moone, 

May ſend forth plenteousteares to drowne the World. 

Ah, "for my Husband, for my decre Lord Edward... _ 

. Ahfar our Father, ts our deere Lord Clarence, | 

Dat, Alas for both, both mive Edwerdand Clarence. 
9s. What ſtay had I but Edv«rdand hee's gone. 
Chil. What ſlay had we but Clarence? and he's gone. 
Dut. What ſtayes had I but the y? and th y Are gone | 
Qs. Was never widdow had ſo deere alo 
{{bil. Werenever Orphans had ſo deere alofſe, 
Dat. Wasnever Mother hadſodeerealofle. 

| Alas Lam the Mother oftheſe Greefes, 

| Their woes are-parcell'd,mine is gen 

\Shotie exPiverd Wee teg O I: 
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Buc. My /Lonooks o 
For Gods likes 
For by thewaysTeuoy 
As Index tothe Taree 
To part the Queviie 
Rich, york 


UE | My Oracle, My P! vo 
-\*} 1, asachilde, will gs 


i Rivers; 1 
| of the young FP 
| Lethid#be'C nd; nr rien yo 
| Drowne defpera 
| And plant your joyes In living E dwards Throne. 


" Derbi He 
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Kieb. Siſter have comfort, all of us have cauſe - 
'To = the dimming ofour ſhining Starres | 
Byt none can helpe our harmes by. waling hems 
*Madarhy ny Mother, I do cry youmercy, - - 
Idid not ſeeyourGrace: Humbly'on my knees”, \ 


| I crave your : 
Dat. God bleflethee, and putmeckeneficin gy breaſt, 
| Love Charity,Obedience,and true _ EO 3; 
Rich. Anien, amd tnake me die/a good old i 
| That ische butt-calof a Mothers blefſing ; ; 
} I marvell that her Grace didleave it out. 
| Buc. Youclowdy- itices, & tar-ſorowing-Peeres, 
That beare this heaviemuruall loade of Moane, - ' 
} Now cheete eact-other, incach others Love:  - 
- 4 Though we have (pefx our Harveſtofthis King, 
| Weare to reapethe harveſt of his Sonne.. = 
- | Thebroken'rancourof your high-ſwolne hates,” 
' But lately ſpliatred, knit, ;and joyn'dtogether, 
Maſt gently be preſerv'd, cherifhr,andkept- 
Me ſeedacth good, that with ſome little Traine, | 
| Forthwith from Ludlow, the yourig Prince be fet * 
. | Hither to London to be cocen's our King. 
- Rivers. Why withſome little Tram, 
'M Lord of Buckingham? - 
my:Lord, leaſt bya multitude, I 
The new-beal'd Lande Malice ſhould breake outs 
| Whichwould be ſo-mach the moredangerous, *- 1 
By how muchthe eſtate is greene, and yet ungovenn'd, 
Where every Horſe beares his Reiney 
And may dicet his courſe as pleaſe himſtlte, - 
As well the feare of harme, as harmeappatant,” 
| In my opiionyont ought to be prevented. 
| Rich. Thopethe rhe ICY 
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' Holt. Andiofay 1. 
| Rich. Thenbe ord owe to devine 
p Who es; Roll Lay tracctullpc 


© | Toward Londomthen 
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I.Cit. wil 
af #t vn | ' 0/08 4 | 
2.Cit. . I promiſe Thardh know y le 491Þ 
' Heareyouthe opiſe jou Thar wn | 
' 1. YegztheRingigdead\-: :2f| 
2, { wrlady, latte beter 
" OT LOIOEY vea giddy World, "; ,200.00Þ: 
Neighbs a "bl 
90) onrs 
Is Giye you good merrow fire- a4 ; 
3. Doth thenewts! | Ki £854, Yar a} 
2 I fir, it iv thi6;God h nk brett 0. Sl 
3. Then Maſteralooketo ſeeatroublous Y 10} 
I. Ne, io, by Gods good grace, his Son ſhall reighs, | 
3. Woe tothat Landthat's gover'dbya Childs” wt | 
2.-In him there isa hope of Goyertiiment. © Þ 2 
Whichin his nonage, counſellander him, 
And in his full and ripened yeares, himſclfc 
No doubt ſhall then, and till then goyerne well. 
I. So liood the figterwhen Henry the fixt 
Wes crown'd in Paris, butat nine months old. 
3+ Stood the State ſo? No, no, good friends; 
IA that os Land was nll ed. 
With politike graveCounſUll ;thenthe 
Had vertuous Vnkles to Ag 60 
1, Why ſohaththis, both by hig Father and Mother * 
Zo Better it were they all cant Fathers | 
Ot by his Father there were none atalls. | 
Foremuatibi, Who hl ane BURg creſt, 
wy ruch us all tog neete, if C00 ove 
ll of danger is the fCloſter, 
And the Quernes Sock, and Brothers, Au 
And were they tobern['d; and 'nortor: 
This ſickly Land, migh olace as Ee 
I. Come, come,we feare the worlt ; za will eg 
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* i patleave itall to God, Whither away? 
= - Be Marry We were ſent for tothe Tuſtices. 
4 3 And ſowas 1:Ile beareyou company. 
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Scana Quarta. 


Enter Arch-biſhop , Jong Yorks, the DQreene, 
andthe Datcheſſe. 


3 [ '” efrch. Laſt night I heard they lay at Stony Stratford, 
| {4 Andat Northampion they doreſtto night: 


* FTomotrow,or nexc day,they-will be heere. 


| + Px. [long withall my hart to ſee the Pnce: 


pe heis muchgrowne ſince lat T ſaw him. | 
+ 2. ButT heare no,rthey ſay my fonne of Yorke 
| T fx'salmott oyertane him in his growth. 
| To.I Mother,but I would not haveit ſo. 
| + Dt. Why my good Colin,it is good to grow. 
| Þ : Tor. Grandam,one nighras we did fit at Supper, 
| {My Vikle Rivers calk'd-how I did grow 
| {I Morethen my Brother. I,quoth my Vnkle Glonſter, 
| yomallHerbes have grace,great Weeds do grow apacee 
- FAndfince,me thinkes I would notgrow to faſt, 
” Thecauſe ſweet Flowres are ſlow,and Weeds make haſt. 
| | Der. Good fairh, good faith;the ſaying did not hold 
| Thhkim thardid obie& the ſame tothee. - ol 
| THewas the wretched &t thing when he was yong, 
Solonga growing,and ſo leiſurely, 
+ {That it his rule weretrue,he (ſhould be gracious. 
| | Tor. And ſo nodoubt he is,my gracious Madam. 
| DT hove he is,butyetlet Mothers doube. 
"| To. Now by my troth,if I had beene remembred, 
© could haye given my Vnckles Grace, # flour, 
| lotouch his growth,neerer then he toucht mine. 
|} Dat. How wy youg Yorke, 
-Hpythce ler me heare it. | | | 
=. Tor.Marry (they ſay)my Vnkle grew. ſo faſt, 
- {aehe could gnaw a-cruft atrwohoures old, 
wes full two yeares ereT could get atooth. - 
_eranamn,this would have beene a byting leſt, _ 
I pcythee pretty Yorke, who told thee this? 
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= T#:Grandam,his Nurſe, ' © F. 

Int. His Nurſe?why ſhe was dead,ere } waſt borne, 

= 1#.It were not ſhe,I cannot tell whotold me. 

= & A parlous Boy:go to,you are too ſhrewd 
LB. Good Madam, be not angry with the Childe. 
1 Pitchers bave cares,” © © 
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Madam farewell. 


& 


: The weary way hath made you Mdancholly. 


. Burlook'dnot ofthe poiſon of t 


þ. 


[ 


"Prin. [t 


erch, For what offence). ooo 
CMef.: The ſatniieoFall I ean;thave diſclosds - 

Why,or for whatzthe Nobles\were committed, 

Isall unknowne to megwy gracious Lord. -* © 

Qs. Aye me!I ſee the ruine ofmy Houſe: - 

The Tyger now hath ſeiz'd the gentle Hinde, 
Inſulting Tiranny beginnes to Tutr 
Vpon the inmocentandawelefſe, Throne: 
Welcome D:{tration, Blood, and Maſſacre, 
I ſee(as ina Map)the endofall,” oo fo 
Dat. Accurſed,and unquict wrangling dayes, 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld? 
My Hisband loſt his tife,to ger the Crowne; 
And often upafd downe my ſonnes were tolt; 
For metojoy,and weepe, their gaine andloſſe. 
And being ſeated;and Domeſtickebroyles 
Cleane over-blowne,themlelves{the Conquerors,) 
Make warre upon themſelves, Brother to Brother; 
Bloud to bloud,ſelfe againſt ſelfe:O prepoſterons 
And franticke outrage,end thy damned ſpleene, 
Or let medye,to lpoke on earth no more. ' 
. Qz, Come,come my Boy,we will toSanQuary. 
Dsi. Stay, I willgo withyon. 
 Q«. You have no cauſe, . 

Arch. My gracious Lady go, EE 
And thither beare your Treaſure and your Goods, 
For my part, Ile refigne unto your Grace © 
The Seale I keepe,and fo betideit me, 

As well T tender you, and all of yours. 


Gozlle conduct yauts the Sanftuary. E xexnt. | 


" 0 0 
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Actus T ertuus,Scaena Prima, 


— 


The Trumpeti (ound. == 5 
Enter youg Prince , the Dukes of G'oteſter , and Buckingham, 
Lord Cardinall, with others. ppc 
Bac. Welcome ſweet Prince to London, 
To your Chamber, | 4 EOS. 
Rich, Welcome deere Coſin,my thoughts Soveraighe | 


Prin.No Vnkle,butout crofſeson the way, 
Have made it tedious, weariſomne, and heavy. 
I want.more Vnkles heere to welcome me. | 

Rich. Sweet Prince,theuntainted vertue of your yeers | 
Hath not yet div'd Into the Worlds deceit; 
No more can you diſtinguiſh ofa man, 

Then of his ourward ſhew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or never ] umpeth with the heart. 
Thoſe Y nkles which you want,were dangerous: 
Your Graceattended totheir Super words, 

| eir hearts: _........ 
God keepe you fromthem,and from ſuch falſe Friends, 

Prin. God keepe me from falſe Friends, ©... 
But they were none. © SS. 

Rich, My Lord,the Major of London comes to'gteet 
you. TOO 


>. 


Enter Lord Major, 5 
Lo. Major. God bleſſe your Grace, wich healthand | 
how ave. . EE EEE cc, OY: 0-1} 
hanke you , good thy Lord,ahd thank you alls;|- 


A 
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I thoughtimy Mother,;and my Brother Yorke, 

' Would long,ere this,have met us onthe way. . 
'4 Fie,what a Slug is Haſtgs,that he comes not 
Totell us;whether they will come,or no. 


Enter Lord Haſftmngs. 


| ZFBuck, And in good time, heere comes the ſweating 
Lord, : 
Prince, Welcome,my Lord : what , will our Mother 
come? ES 
Haft. On what occaſion God he knowes,not I, 
The Queeene your Mother,and your Brother Torke, 
Have taken Sanctuary:The tender Prince 
Would faine have come with me,to meet your Grace, 
But by his Mother wasperforce with-held. 
Bac. Fie,what an an indire and peeviſh courſe 
Is thisof hers? Lord Cardinall will your Grace 
Perſwade the Quetne,to ſend the Duke of Yorke 
| Vnto his Princely Brother preſently? 
Ifſhe deny,Lord Haſtings you goe with him, 
And from her jealous Armes pluck hitzperforce. 
(ar. My Lord of Buckingham,if my weake Oratory 
Can from his Mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 
Anon expe him here:but if ſhe be obdurate 
To milde entreaties,God forbid | 
We ſhould infringe the holy Priviledge 
Of bleſſed Sanfuary:not fora!l this Land, 
Would I beguilty of ſo greataſinne. 
Bac, Y ou are too ſenceleſle obſtinate,my Lord, 
Too ceremonious,and traditionall, 
Weigh it but with the groſſencſſe of this Age, 
You breake not Sanuary,in ſeizing him: 
| Thebenefit thereof is alwayes granted 
1 Tothoſe,whoſe dealings have deſery'd the place, 
| And thoſe who have the wit tocldyme the place: 
' ThisPrince hath neither claim'd it,nor deſerv'd ir, 
Thereforezin mine opinion,cannot have it. 
Thentaking him from thence,that is not there, 
You breake no Priviledge,nor Charter there: 
{ Oft have I heard of Sanctuary men, 
| But SanAuary children,ne'te till now. 


| Car. My Lord,you ſhall o're-rule my mind for once. 
] Comeen,Lord Haſtngs will you goe with me? - 
' Haſ.l goe,my Lord. Exit (rdmall and Haſtings. 
Prin.Good Lords,make all the ſpeedy haſt you may. 
1 Say, Vnckle Gleceſter,it our Brother come, 
1 Where ſhall we ſojorne,till our Coronation? | 
| gt. Where irthink'ſt beſt ynro your Royall ſclfe. 
- 1 Tf may counſaile you,ſome day or two  _. 
Your Highneſſe ſhall repoſe you at the Tower: _ 
' | Then where you pleaſe,and ſhall be thought moſt fit 
] For your beſt health,and recreation. 
| Prin, Idoe notlikethe Tower,of any place: 
- | Did I#lvs Ceſar build that place,my Lord? 
Buc., He did, my gracious Te that place, . 
- | Which ſince, ſucceeding Ages have re-edify'd. 
| Pri. Is itupon record?or elſe reported 
Succeſſively from age to age, he built it? 
|  Buo. Vponrecord,my gracious Lord. - 
| Pr. Butſay,my Lord,it were not regiſtred, 
Methinkes the truth ſhould live from age toage, 

As one ye i - wy polterity, | 
| Svento the general engl! 
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ey lay doe never live long. - 


Glo. I ſay,without Characters, Fame lives long. 
Thus,like the formall Vice, Iniquity, . -*  afice 
I moralize two- meanings in one word. ; 
Prin, That Inlins ('efar was a famous man; 
With what his Yaloardid cnrich bis Wit, 
Hts Wit ſet downeto make his Yalour live: 
Death makes no Conqueſt of his Conqueror, 
For now he lives in Fame,though not in Life, 
Ile tell you what,my Couſin Buckingbam. 
Buc. W hat,my gracious Lord? 
Prin, And 16] live untill I be a man, 
Ile win our ancient Right in France againe, 
Or dye a Souldier,as 1 liv'd a King. 
Glo. Short Summers lightly havea forward Spring, 


Enter young Yorke, Haſtings and Cardinal. 


Back, Now in good time , heere comes the Duked | 
Yorke. @# *Þ, 
. Prince, Richard of Yorke , how fares our NobleBro- | 
ther? | 5 
Yor. Well, my dcare Lord,ſo muſt I call you now: + | 
Prim. I, Brother.to our griefe as it 1s yours: "1 
Too late he dy'd,that might have keptthat Title, 
Which by his death hath loſt much Majeſty. - + Þ 
Gle. How tares our Couſin,Noble Lord of Yorks? { 
Yor. Ithanke you,gentle V nckie.O' my Lord, © ++: | 
You faid,that idle Weeds are faſt in growths 4] 
The Prince,my Brother, hath out-growne me fare! | 
Glo. He hath,my Lord. »"30F 
Yer, And therefore is he idle? 5 =EÞ 
Glo. Oh my faire Couſin, I mult not ſay ſo. 
Tor. Then he 1s more beholding to you,thenT. 
Glo. He may command me as my Soyeraigne, 
But you have power inme,as in a Kinſman, 
or, I pray you, Vnckie,give me this Dagger. +: | 
Gl. My Dagger,little Couſin? withall my hearts | 2 
Prin, A Begger, Brother? Wo: bu 
Tor. Of my kind V nckle,that I know will give, -* 
And being a Toy,it isno griefe to give. 10h. 
Glo. A greater giftthen that, Ile give my Confin. © | | 
Tor. A greater gift? O,that's the Sword to it. . 7} 
Glo. 1, gentle Couſin,were it light enough. |] © 
Tor. O then I ſee, you will part but with light gifts, 7] * 
In weightier things you'le faya Begger nay. | | 2 
Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to-weare- + | 2? 
Yor. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier. . i 4 | 
Glo, What,would you have my. Weapon, littleLonr | * 
Tor. I wouldthat I mightthanke you, asyou call, |» 
me. Pt 
Glo. How? 
Tor. Little. wt} 4 
Prin, My Lord of Yorke will ſtill be croſ{s in-tax& My 
Vnckle,your Grace knowes how tobeare with hid * 17 
Tor. You meane to beare-me,nor to beare withme*. | 
Vnckle,my Brother mockes both you and me, _ +” 
Becauſe that I am litcle,like anApe,.- . - © 2% 47 
He thinkes that you ſhould bearc me on your i1hoween g 
Buc. With what a ſharpe provided withe reaanr 4 
To mitigate the ſcorne he gives his V.nckley // 4 
He prettily and aptly taunts bimſeite:. - 1 
So cunningzand fo young.is wounderfull. - - ' 
Glo. My Lord,wilt faſegon afſe along? - - 'Þ; 
My ſelfe, and my good Couſin Buckinghaw, 
Will to your wa £0 87 | | ; $65 
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EE Þ "er. Whatwill you y_ untothe Towergny Lord? 
| {| Prin: My Lord Proteor will have it ſo. 
Tor. I {hall nor fleepe inquietat the Tower: 


Gl. Why,what ſhoald-you fc? 
.Tor« Marry ,my V nckle Clarence angry Ghoſt: 


| My Grandam told me he was murther'd there. 
OY I feare no Vncklesdead: 
lo, Nor none thart live, T hope. 
\ |, Frin And if they live,T hope Incednotfeare: 
E Bur come my Lord:and with a heavy heart, 
[Thinking on them,goe T-unto the Tower- 
Execunt Prince; ;Torks; Haſtings and Paoſor: 


, 3 
T 


CManent Richard \Buckingbam,and (, utely. 


| Boe, Thinke you,my Lord;this little prating Torke 
Was notincenſed by his ſubtile Mother, 

| Toraunt and ſcorne you-thus opprobriouſly? 

Gl. No doubt,no doubt:Oh'tisa perillous Boy, 

Pold,quicke; ingenious Forward,capable: 

Hee isallthe Mothers,from thetop totoe. - . 

Bac. Well,let them reſt: Come hirher Catesby, 

/Thourt {worneas deepely toeffet what we iutend, - 

As cloſely to conceale what we impart: 

Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg'd upon the. way, - 

What think*ſt thou?is it-not an ealy matter, 

Tomake ##3/{50m Eord Haſtings of our minde, 

| |Forthe inſtallment of this N ole Duke 

I latheScar Royall of this famous 11e? 

(ates. He for his fathers ſake ſo loves the Prince, 
Thar he will not be wonne to ought againſt him. 


5 W hat think'ſ thou then of Sranley ? Wilmot 


Cao;Hee will doe all in all as Haſtings doth. 
Bus. Well then,no more but this: 


b.- Gregentle Catesby,andas it were farre off, - 
+ | Sound rhou Lord Haſtings, 
* | How be doth ſtand affetedtoour pur pole, 
\ | Andfummon him tomorrow to the Tower, 
| | Tofitabout the Coronation... 
b thou do'it finde him tra&able tous, 
| Yer df [iidets Se Nie, and tell-himall our reaſons: 
leaden,ycie,co ang, ; 
ſo ro0,and ſo _ off bo ralke, 
ud give usnotice of his inclination: 
Ii: weto a A hold divided Councels, 
{elfe hale-highly be employ'ds..- 
be Cay le me to Lord Williem:tell; -him( F- at exby) 
He. ncient Knot of dangerous Adverſaries: 
[lower rrow arelet blogd atPomfret Caſtle, 
aibid my Lord,for joy of this good neives;.. 
ms ve Miſtreſſe Shure one gentle Kifle the more. 


[iher: Good (ateoby, go effect this buſinelle ſoundly; | 
L | Cody good Lordsborh,wich allthe heed Tan \// | 
[3 heare from you,Carewy,ere we erp? 


my L 
1/3. At Croeby Houſehere hal you findus bodk: 
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| If you will preſently take H 


But. Ile claime chir-promiſe at your Graces hand.” 
Rich. And looke to have it $ded with all kindnefſe: 

| Cole, let us ſuppe betimes,thatafterwards | 
Wee may dipeſt our complotsi in ſome forme. 
Exennt. 
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 » Enter 4 eng #0 the Doore of Haſtings. 


Meſ. My Lord,my Loed, 

Hoſt. Whoknockes? 

Hef. Onefrom the Lord Stanley. 
Haſt..'W hatis'ta Clocke? _ 
Mef. Vpon the ſtroke of foure. 


Emer Lords Haſting "3 x 
Haft. Cannot my Lord'Stavly leepe theſe lions 
Nights? 
IMeſ. Soirt appeares,by that I have to "i 

Firſt,he commends him to your Noble ſelfe; 

HaPt. What then? | . 

Aeſ. Then certifies your Lordſhip,thar this Night 
 Hedreamtzthe Bore had raſed off his Helme: : 
Beſides, he fayes thereare two Councels kept; 
| And that may bedetermin'datthe one, 
Which'may make you and him torne at th'other. 
Therefore he ſends to kriow your Lordſhips pleaſure, 

ode with him, 

And withall ſpecd poſt with him towacd the North, 
To ſhun the danger that his Soule divines. © 

Haſt .Goe fellow,goe retune unto'thy Lord, 
Bid him nor feare the ſeparated Councell:-: © * 
His Honnor and my ſclfe are at the one, 
And at the other,1s my good friend Carezhy; - 
Where nothing can proceede;that toacherh us; 
Whereof I ſhall not have intelligence: ; * - 
Tell him his Feares are ſhallow, without inſtahce« 
And for his Dreames,I wonder hee's ſo ſimple, 
 Totruſtthe mock'ry of unquict ſlumbers. ©” 
| To flye the Bore,before the Bore purſues; : 
Were to incenſe theBoreto follow us, * 
And mike purſuit, where he did medneno chaſe. 
Goe,bid thy Maſterriſe,and cometo'me, 
And we will both:ogetherto the Tower, 


Where he {hall ſeethe Bore will uſe us kindly. 


Meſ: le goe,my Lord,and tell him what you ſay. 


Exit. 
Enter Catesby, 


Cates, Many good morrowesto my Noble I ord. 

Haſft. Good morrow Catesby,you are carly ltirring: 
| What newes;what newes,inthis our tort'ring State? 

* (ates, It isaxtcling World indeced;my Lord: 

' And { beleeve will neverſtandupright;--/ 
' Tili Richard weare the Garland of the Realms. 

Haft. How weare the Garland? - 
| Doekt thou meane the Crowned 

Cates. 1,my good:Lord:: ©: , 

Ha.lle havethis Growneli mine cut fs m trouders ; 
Before Ile ſee the Crowne ſo-foule ax ſs my F 
But canſt thou = that he doth ayme at wat 
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Cater. Lon ,0n Mm life.aod La to kndy you forward; I And Lin —_ Rate then ere I was. | 
Vpon his partyzfor the gainethereof: | Purſ. God hold it,to your 
And thereupon he lends youthis good newes, Haft. Gramercy flownhere 03 part x em for me. 
} That this ſame very day your enemies, _ vT browes bim bes Purſe, 
| The Kindred of the GoteneininR dycat Poinfret. Parſe 1 thanke your Honof: 1 Exit Pmiſibven, 

Haff. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Becauſe they bave beene tiffimy adverſaries: Emct a pricf. 
| Bur,thar Ile give my voice on Richards ſide 
| To barre my Maiſters Heiresihtrue Deſt ſcefit, 
{ God knowes 1 will not doe it,to the death. nor. 
Cates. God keepe your Lordſhip in that gracious Baſt. thanke thee,good Sir Tabapwich all ay heart, 
minde., I am inyourdebt;for yourlaſtExertiſe: 
Haſ.'But T ſhall laugh at this a twelve-month hence, | Comethe next Sabboth,and I will content you. 
That they which brought me inmy Maiſters hate,  Priefi. lle wait upon your Lotdſhip. 
I live tolooles upon their Tragedy. | 
* Well Catesby,crea fort-night make me older, Enter Buckingham. 
* le ſend ſome packing,that = thinke not on'c. 
 þ Cates.” Tis a vile thing todye,my gracious Lord, | Pac W What,calking with a Prieſt, Lord Chambe 

| When men are unprepar*d,andlooke not for it, / - Your friends at'Pomfret,they doe need thePricft, 

| Haf. O. monſtrons,monſtrous/and fo falls it out Your Honor hathno ſhriving worke in hand.” 
| With Rivers, Vaughan,Greyand ſo 'twilldoe Hap. Good faith,and when met this holy: man, | 
| With ſome menelſe,thatthinke themſelves as fafe The men you taikeof,came into my minde. 
| ASthouand I,who(as thou know' [arc deare W hat,poe you toward the Tower? | 
To Princely Richard,and Buckingham. Buc, | doe,my Lord, but long I cannot ſtay theit? 

* (ates, ThePrincesborh make on account of you, | I ſhallrenitne before your Lordſhipthence, © 
For they account his Head upon the Bridge... * i || Hoſt. Nay like ans, for Tſtay Divner there.” 
[- Haſt.1 know they doe,and1 have well defery'd it. | Buc, And Supper to0,although thou know'Rt i irnor/ 

| | Come, will you goe? 
\Emter Lord Stanley. BS Haſt.Ile wait upon yous ordſhip. 


Prieft. Well niet,my Lord A am glad tO fer your Hos 


—_—— 


Come on,come ongwhere] is _ nn = man? - | 
| Feareyou theBore; ſounprovided? | edt; ct, 
Nor M yLordgood m w,good morrow Caterby: $64 Cand _ | 


You woyjrolh en,but bythe holy Rood; J..... £96Þ Et 
' T doe notliketheſe ſeverall Councels,I; :: | 
 Haſt. My Liord;] hold myLifcasdeare as yours, Emer Sir Richard Revchifemith Halberds 

Andnever 1n my dayes,l doe : proteſt, YEE! the Nobles to death at Pome, 
| Wasit ſo precious to meas tis now: 
\ Thinke you,butthat 1 know our ſtate ſecure, Dink Sir Richard Ratchiffs.ter metell thee this; 
| I would he ſa'trinmphantas Tam? | To day ſhalt thou behold a Subje& dy, 

St. The Lordsat Pomfrer,whenthey rode from Londs, | For truth, for Duty,and for Lo oyalty. | WT 
' Were jacuind,and ſuppos'd their ſtares were ſure, Grey. God blefle the mea 1" bl all the Packs you 
And they indeed hadno cauſero miſtruſt; ALA © a4 you are,of damned Blood-{uckers. ' © | 
But yet you ſce,how ſoone theDay 0 recaſt,  Vaugh. You live, har ſhall cry woe for hte | 
This ſudden ſtah of Rancour T mitdoubt; | after. 
' Pray God(l fay)I provea needlefſe Coward. - Rat Diſpatch;the limit of your Livesis out 
Whart,ſhall we towardttc Tower?the day 1 Is tent _ Riv, OPomfret,Pomfret\Qthowbloody oY 
| | Hft. Come,come, have with 4 IEP? _ Fatall-add omitiousto Noble Peeres: 

' Wot you what,my Lord, /* _ | Withintheguilty Cloſareof thy Walls, © i | 
' To day .the Lords youtalke ofiace bebeadeds:! | Richardthe Second here was hackt to dethz 

$t, They for their truth,mighrbetrer mens hue Heads, | And for mereſtanderto thy Aiſmall Seat, © 0 
Then ſome that have accus'd them, WEare their Hats. We give wy thee our guiltieſſe blood to drinke, ws PAL 0 
"But come,my Lord,let'saway:* | Grey: Har garets Ciibſe is falne vpon'onr Melly] 
| Þþ  Wheahers exclaim' don Haſtigs,yoa,and T, © £0 'F 4 
Wu Enter @ Puſuivant.. 10 + | Porſtandingby when Rickard bd erSoune, 


; 
x - 


neo. Thnons'd hee 
Haft. Gae onbeforeUlenke withrhi ng | Thenenrsd thee L. 

. '0.] \ Exit LoraStwnby nnd (at Then cus'd (hevH{aftinge. RR F 418i: 
| How nowgSirrh DAr-Nd W- 'S thi & We Vo thee ; 'To heare wo raul Lg oe pf ne we” #Þ 
| [ Heſb. Trelfif es tis Detterwith menow; ' \ | Beſarih's e Godywithour tru blood,” 
[The whn the TY FE NOW WE IN | gd. 
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Enter Buckingham, Darby, Haſtings, Biſhop of Ely, 
N orfolke, Ratcliffe, Lovell,uith others, 
ataTable. 


'] Ha. Now Noble Peeere,the cauſe why weare met, 

{ Is tadetermine of the Coronation: 

| In Gods Name ſpeake,when is the Royall day? 

Buc, Isall things ready for the Royall time? 

Dar. It is,and wants but nomination» 

Ely. To morrow then judgea happy day. 4 

4 3#c, Who knowes the Lord Proteors mind herein? 

| Who is moſt inward with the Noble Duke? pned 

|. Eh. Your Grace , we thinke,ſhould ſooneſt know his 
minde- K's —_ " 

| Bac, We know each others Faces:for our Hearts, 

| He knowes no more of mine, then I of yours, 
OrI of his,my Lord,then you of mine; 

| Lord Haftings,you and he are neere in love. | 

| Hef. I thanke his Grace,I know heloves me well: 

| But for his purpoſe inthe Coronation, 

| Thave not {ſounded him,nor hedeliver'd 

| His gracious pleaſure any way thereinz 

| But you, my Honorable Lord,may name the time, 

| And in the Dukes behalfe Tle give my Voice, 

| Which I preſume hee'le rake ingentle part- 


Enter Glouceſter, 


£h.In happy time,here comes the Duke himſelfe.. 
Rich. My Noble Lords,and Couſins all, good morrow: 
| | Ihavebeene long a ſleeper; but I truſt, 
þ. | My abſence doth negle& no greatdefigne, | 
© | Which by my preſence might have beene concluded. 
| |». Bxc. Had you not comenpon your Q my Lord, 
| | Willam, Lord Haftings,had pronounc'd your part; © - 
| |Imeaneyour Voice,for Crowning of the King. = 
| | Rich, Thewmy Lotd Haſtings, no man might be bolder, 
| [HisLordſhip knowes mewell,and loves me well. 
| |MyLord of Ely,when I was laſt in Holborne, 
| {law good Strawberries inyour Garden there, 
| | Idoebeſeech you,ſend for ſome of them. 
| Ely/Mary and will,my-Lord, with all my heart. 
WW | $. Coufin of Buckingham,a word with you. 
| [Carly hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſinefle, 
W | 50d findes the tefty Gentleman ſo hor, 
FTtathe will loſe his Headere give conſent | 
| |R8Maiſters Child, as worſhipfully hetearmes it, 
Lmll lole the Roya'ty of Englands Throne. 


C 
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ct 


- 


Nh centre nrnogngie oper | There's ſome conceiror cher likes bim well 
b nl won en that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 
+4 Scena Quar ta. I think there's never a man in Chriſtendome 
PE: Lang Can leſſer hide his love, or hate,then hee, | 


| 1 ſay,my Lord,they havedeſerved death. 


' Bu. Withdraw your ſelte awhile, [le goe with you. ts 


By any livelyhood he ſhew'd roday? 


For by his Face ſtraight ſhall you know his Heart» 
Darb. What of his Heart perceive you in his Face, 


Haft. Mary that with no man here he is offended: 
For were hehe had ſhewne it in his Lookes. 


Enter Richard, and Buckingham. 


_ R«.1 pray you all,tell me what they deſerve, 
That doe conſpire my death withdiyclliih Plots 

Of damned Witchcraft,and that haveprevail'd * 
Vpon my Body with their Helliſh Charmes. 
Haft. T he tender love I beare your Grace,my Lord, 
Makes me moſt forward,in this Princely preſence, 
Todoome th'Offendors,whoſoe're they bez 


Sn. 


— dts lt 


Rich. Then be your eyes the witneſle of their evill, 
Looke how I am bewitch'd:behold,mine Arme 

Is likea blaſted Sapling,wither'd up: | 

Andthis is Edwards Wife,that monſtrous Witch, ! 
Conſorted withtharHarlot,Strumpet Shore, 

That dy their Witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Haſt: If they have done this deed,my Noble Lord. 
Rich. if? thou ProteRor of this damned Strumpet, 
 Talk'ſtthou tomeof Ifts.chouarta Traytor, 
Off with:his Head;now by Saint Pau/Iſweare, 
. I willnot dine,untulI-fee theſame.: - 


——— 


Lovell and Ratcliffe, looke that it be dotie: $aFs © Exdvnt. | 
The teſt thar love me, riſe,and follow me. Fe 


 Canent Loveland Ratcliffe with the 
Lord Haſtings. 


,woefor England,not a whit for me, 
For I,too fond, might have-prevened/this; © - 
Stanley did dreame;the Boredid rowſe our Helmes, 
And I did ſcorne it,anddifdaine to fie: Se 
Threetimesto-day my Foot-Cloth-Horſe did {tumble, 
And ſtarted, when helook'dupon the Tower, © | 
As lothto beare metothe flaughter-hauſe. 
| O nowlI needghe Prie(t,that ſpaketo me: 
- Inow repent 1 told the Purſtivant, 
As to0 triumphing how mine Enemies ' LIFE 
' Today at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 
' And I my felfeſecure,in grace and favour, * 
Oh Margaret, Marg aret,now thy heavy Carſe 
Is lighted on poore Haſtings wretched Head. 


Ra,Come,come,diſpatch;rhe Duke wonld be ar 


Haſt. Woe 


- w 


wm ah 


& \ J * / 
rr Fo 2 « 


% 
# wd 
% 


LY 


good Lobkeg; 7% | 


E115 


Entar the Biſhapof ©, © | | I propheeythefexcetuſſRtimetorhers 0000701440) 
99 Where is my. Lordzthe Duke of Gloſter? | Come,leade'metothe Block, beare him my Head,” 2- | 
ge cxefag wherries.. ' ©. | They ſinilear me-who ſhortly hullbegead, © ff 20 2 N 
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Enter Richard,and Buckingham, in rortew e Armour, 
marvellous ill-favonred. 
Richard, Comme Couſin, 

Canſt chou quake,and change thy colour, 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word, - 

þ And thetl againe begin,and ſtop againe, 

Asif thou were diſtraught,and mad wich terror? 
Bnc, Tut,I can counterfeit the deepe Travedian, 

| Speake,and looke backe,and prie on every ſide, 

1 Iremble and ſtart at wagging of a Straw: 

Intending deepe ſufpition,gaſtly Lookes: '_ 

Are at my ſervice,like enforced Smiles; , 

And bothare ready in their Otfices, 

Atany time to grace my Stratagemes. 

But what,is Caresby, gone? : 
Rich. He is and ſee he brings the Mator along. 


Enter the Major,and C atesby. 

' Buck, Lord Major. 

Rich. Looke tothe Draw-Bridge there. 

Bac. Hearke,a Drumme. 

Rich, Catesby, o're-looke the Walls. 

Bc. Lord Major, the reaſon we have ſent. 
Rich, Looke back,defend three,here are Enemies. 
Buc. God and'our Innocency defend;and guard us. 


' Emter Lovell and Ratcliffe with Haſtings Head. 


Rich. Be patient,they are friends: Ratchffe,and Lovell, 
| Lov. Here is the Head of that ignoble Traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpefted Haſtings. 
+.» Rzehh, So deare Llov'd the man,that I mult weepe: 
| I tooke him for the plaineſt harmeleſle Creature, 
_ | Thacbreath'd upon the Earth,a Chriſtian: 
| Made him my Booke, wherein my.Soule recorded 
The Hiſtory of all her ſecretthoughts. 
| So ſmooth he daw b'd his Vice with ſhew of Vertue, 
4 That his apparant open Guilt omitted, 
I meane his Converſation with Shores Witte, 
Heliv'd from allatrainder of ſuſpe&ts. ; FTI 
. | Bc; Well, well;he was the covert{t ſhelcred Traitor 
| Thateverliv'd. 
| Would you imagine.or almolt beleeve, 
Wert not,that by great preſervation 
Welive totell it,that-the ſubtill Traitor 
| This day had plotted,in the Councell-Houſe, 
| To murther me,and'my_ good Lord of Gloſter, 
| Ma. Had he done {o?* . let 
| - Rich, What?thinke you weare Turkes,or Infidels? 
| Or that we would,againſ{tthe forme of Law, +... 
Pore oy ralbly un 4 Aiorrega death, 
| But that the extreme þc all oft! ecaſe, 54 Y 
The Peace of England,and our Perſons fafety, 


Enforc'd us tathis Execution. 
'FAnd oor goode ACEs| 

To wine alſe Traitors from 
Buc, 1 never la0k.d'Tc 


| That you might well have fi gnify'd the ſame 


Vnto the Citizens,who haply may - 
Miſconſter us in him,and waile his death. 

As well asI had ſeene,and heard him ſpeake: 
And doe not dGubt,right Noble Princes both, 


| Burt Ile acquaint our dutious Citizens 


With all your juſt proceedings in this cafe. 


Teayoid the Cenſures of the carping World. 
Bu. Which fince you come too late of our intent; 
Yet witnefſe what you heare we did intend: 


And fo,my good Lord Major, we bid farewell. 


Exit CMajor, 
Rich. Goe after.after, Conſin Buckwgham. 


' There,at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Inferre the Baſtardy of Edwards Children: 

Tell them, how Edward put to deatha Citizen, 
Onely for faying,he would make his Sonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning indeed his Houſe, 
W hich,by the Signe thereof,wastearmed ſo, 
Moreover,urge his hatefull Luxury, 

And bealtiall appetite in change of Luſt, 


Even where his raging eye,or ſavage heart, 


| Without controlLluſted to make a prey. 


Nay for aneed,thug farrecome neeremy Perſon: 


Of that inſatiate Edward;Noble Yorke, 

My Princely Father,then had Warres 1n France, 
And by true computation of the time, | 
Found,that the lflue was not his begot: 

Which well appeared in bis Lineaments, _ 


| Goe thou to Fryer Fexkergbid them both 


Becauſe,my Lord,you know my Mother lives. 


As if the Golden Feefor which i plead, _ 
Were for my ſelte:and ſo,my Lord,adue. 


W here you ſhall finde me wellaccompanied 


Buc. I goe,and towardsthreeor foure a Clocke 


Rich. Goe Lovell-withall ſpeed to Doctor Shaw, | 
Meet me withinthis houre at Baynards Caſtle. 
Now will I goe totake ſome privy order, 
Todraw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to give ordergthat no manner perſon - 


ib | Enter a Scriventr. [4-8 
Scr. Here is the Indimentofthe good Lord Haſtings, 
Which in a ſet Hand fairely is engroſs'd;. ' ' -f) 
That it may bg to day read or'e in Panles> | - 
And marke how wellthe ſequell hangs 


For yelter-night by Catesby was it ſenit me, 
The Precedent wagfull as long a doi 


Vnrainted,unexamin'd, free,at liberty. 
Here'sa good 


That cannotſce this palpable device? 


—_——— 
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4a,But,my good Lord,your Graces words ſhallſerye, 


Rich. And to that end we wiſh'd your Lordſhip ere, [ 


The Major towards Guild-Hall byes himinall poſte: 


W hich ſtrercht unro their Serv ancs, Daughter, Wives; 


Tellthem,whenthar my Mother went with Child by 


Being nothing like the Noble Duke,my Father: .. 
| Yet touch this ſparingly, as. ewere farre off, Wee 


Buc: Doubt not,my Loid, lie play the Orator, mn 
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Rich. IF you thrive welzbring theta to Baynards Calle, | 


. 
. . 
" 
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With reverend Fathers,and well-learned ob | 


Looke for the NewesTthat the Guild-Hall affords. +: | 
| Exit Buckingham. 401 
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Have any timerecourſe unto the Princes. Exewti| WW | 
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And yet within theſe five houres Haſte livd,  +< 
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1 Ye whoſo bold,but ayes he ſcesirnor? 

{ Bad isthe World,and all willcome to-nought, | 

{ When ſuchill dealing muſt be ſcene in thought: = Exv. 
= Enter Richard and Buckinybam at ſeveral Doorer. 


Rich. How now,how now,what fay the Citizens? 
Buck. Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, _ 
| The Citizens are mum;ſay not a words  ; MR 
ch, Toucht you the Baſtardy of Edwards Children? 
| 3c. I did, with his Contract with Lady Lucy, 
1 And his Contraftby Deputy in France, 
Thunſatrate greedineſſe of his deſire, 
| And his enforcement of the City Wives, 
{ His Tyranny for Trifles; his owne Baſtardy, 
{ Asbeing got,your Father then in France, 
* } And hisreſemblance,being not like the Duke. 
1 Withall.I did inferre your Lineaments, 
| Being the right 14a.of your Father, 
Both in your forme,and:Nobleneflc of Minde: 
Layd open all your Victories inScotland, - 
{\ Your Diſcipline in Warre, Wiſdome in Peace, 
Your Bouncy, V ertne,faire Humility: 
| Indeed,lefrnothing fitting for your purpoſe, 
| Vntouche, or ſleightly, handled in diſcourſe. 
| And when my Oratory drew towardend, 
Ibidthem that did love their. Countries good, 
Cry,God fave Richard, EnglandsRoyall King, 
Rich. Anddid they ſo? 7 
Buc. No,ſo God'helpe me,they ſpake nota word, 
| But like dumbe Statues,or breathing Stones, 
| Star'd each on other,and look'd deadly pale: 
Which when I ſaw,I reprehended them, 
And ask*d'the Major, what meant this wilfull filence? 
- 4 Hisanſwer was,the people were not ufed 
1 Tobe ſpoke to,butby the Recorder. 
þ | Then he was urg'dtotell my Tale againe: | 
© | Thus fayth the Dakezthus bath the Duke inferr'd, 
But nothing ſpoke,in warrant from himclte. 
| | | When he had done, fome followersof mine owne, 
| 1 Aower cnd of the Hall;bucld up their Caps, 
3 | And ſome tenne VOYCES CL y 'd,God fave King Richard; 
| | Andthus I tooke the yantage of thaſe few. 
| | Thankes gentle Citizensand friends;quoth I, 
WW | Thisgenerall applauſe and chearefull ſhowr; . . 
W | Argues your wifdome,and your loye to Richard: 
W | Andeven here brake off,and came away. = 
WH | #5. Whattongue-leſſeBlockes were they, 
| WH | Would they not ſpeake? _ 7:87 
| WH | Willnot the Major then,and bis Brethren,come? | 
W |. 5x. The Major js here at hand:intend ſome feare,' | 
| }Benot you ſpoke with,bat by mighty ſuit: - _ 
| [Andlooke yougeta Prayer-Bookein your hand, . . 
| 4] And ſtand betweene two Church-men,good my Lord, 
k | For on that ground Ile make a holy Deſcant: 
WW { Andbe notgaſily woane to our requeſts, 
3 | Play the Maidspart,ſtillanfwer nay,and take it. 
| | #6. 1.goe:and if you plead as well for them, 
4 W445 can fay naytothee tor my ſelfe, 
Þ <{Nodoubt we bring ittoa happy iſſue. 
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Buc, Go,go up to the Leads, the Lord Major knock 


So 


Y Enter the Major avid Citizens, 


' | Not ſleeping,to engrolle his idle Body, 


| Take on his Grace the Soveraignty thereof. - 
| But ſure feare we ſhall not winne him ro it. 


| Such troopesof Cirizengzto come to him. 


— 


So {weet 1s zealous Contemplation. 


| Arecometo have {ome conference with his Grace. 


|} {| 27 come, my Lord, dance attendance here, ' That ſemes dx{gracious in the Citieseye, . , -. 
my Er Tthinke the Dake will not be ſpoke withall- | And that you conit to reprehend-my jgnotance, , .. c.. 


> 


* 


— —————_——_—_— 
Ones IEC 


| 


Enter Catesby. 
| | } | 
Buc.Now (atesby,what ſayes your Lord to my requeſt? 

* (ates. He doth BY jr Maes ity Noble Lord, 

To viſit him to morrow,or next day: IT 

He ts within, with two righr reverend Fathers, 

Divihely bent to Meditation, > 

And in no Worldly ſvites would he be mov'd, 

To draw him from his holy Exerciſe. - _—© | 
' Buc. Returne,good (atesby,to the gracious Duke, | 
Tell him,my ſelte,the Major and Aldermen, _ 
In deepedefignes,in matrer of great moment, 
No lefle importing then our generall good, 


- 


( ates. Tle fignifie ſo much unto him ſtraight. Exit, 
Buc, Ah ha,my Lord,this Prince isnot an Edward, 
He isnot lulling on alewd Love-Bed: , 
But on his Knees,at Meditation: 
Not dallying with a Brace of Curtizans, . 
Bur meditating with two deepe Divines: 


* 


But praying,to enrich his watchfull Soule. 07 
Happy were England, wouldthis vertuous Prince 
E 
Major. Marry God defend his Grace ſhould fay us 
nays | | £10 
Buc. I feaxe he will;here Caresby comes againe, 


I 


6 


; Enter (atecby. | oh” | 


Now Catesbg,what ſayes his Grace? | -. | 
Cates. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled 

His Grace notbeing warn'd thereof before;: 

He feares,my Lord,you meane no good to him. 
Buc. Sorry I am,wy Noble Couſin ſhould 

Suſpe&t me,that I meaneno goodto bim; 

By Heaven, we cometo him 1n perfit love, 

Andſo once more returne,and tell his Graces 

W hen holy and deyout Religious men 

Areat their Beades, tis much to draw them thence, | 


- Exite 


| 


Enter Richard aloft Getweens two Bilheps. 


Ma.See where higGrace ſtands,tweentwo Clergy me. | 
Bnc. Two Props of Vertue, for a Chriſtian Prince, 
To ſtay him from the fall of Vanity: 
And ſcea Booke of Prayer in his hatd, 
True Ornaments to know a holy man- 
Famous Plaxtagenet,molt gracious Prince, 
Letid favourable care to our requeſts, 
And pardon usthe interruption. . . ; 
Of thy Devotion,and right Chriſtian Zeale. . 
Rich. My Lord,there needesno ſuch. Apology; 
I doe beſeech your Grace to pardon me, Epps 
Who earneſt in the ſervice of God; |. | 
Deferr'dthe viſitation of my friends. 
But leaving this,what 15 your Graces pleaſure? . . .. 
Bae. Even that(I hope) which pleaſcth God above, 
Andallgood men,of this ungovern'd Ile. ...., | 
Rich, I doe ſuſpe& I have doneſome offence, - 
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. Bac. You have,my Lord: wr For firſt was he contra toLadyLney, 
| Would it might pleaſe your Grace, Your Motherlives a Witnefle to his Vow; 
On our entreaties,to amend your fault. Andaftcrward by ſubſtitute betroth'd | 
Rich. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriſtian Land, | To BonaSilter to the King of France. 
Buc.Know then,it is your fault,that you refigne Theſe both put off,apoore Petitioner, 


The Supreme Scat,the Throne Majeſticall, 
The Sceptred Othice of your Anceſtors, 
Your State of Fortune,and your Deaw of Birth, 
The Lineall Glory of your Royall Houſe, 
Tothe corruption of a blemiſhe Stock: 
Whiles in the mildneſſe of your ſleepie thoughts, 
(Which here we waken to onr Countries good , ) 
The Noble Ile doth want his proper Limmes: 
His Face defac'd with skarres of Infamy, 
His Royall Stock grafft with ignoble Plants, 
And almoſt ſhouldred in the ſwallowing Guife 
Of darke Forgetfulneſſe,and deepe Oblivion. 
| Which to recure,we heartily folicne 
Your gracious ſclfe to take on you the charge 
| And Kingly Governement of this your Land: 
{ Not as Protecor;Steward,Snbſtitute, 
| Or lowly Factor, for anotbers gaine; 
But as ſucceſſively,from Blood to Blood, 
Your Right of Birth,,your Empyry,your owne. 
For this,conforred with the Citizens, 
| Your very Worſhipfull and loving friends, 
| Andby their vehement inſtigation, 
In this juſt Cauſe come to move your Grace. 
Rith. 1 cannot telh,if to depart in filence, 
Or bitterly taſpeake in your reproofe, 
Beſt firteth my Degree;or your Condition. 
| For not to an{wer,you might haply thinke, 
| Tongue-ty'd Ambition,notreplying,yeclded ' -. 
| To beare the Golden Yoake of Soveraignrie, 
' Which fondly you would here impoſe on me. + 
If to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, | 
So ſeaſon'd with your faithfull love tome, 
Then onthe orher fide 1 check'd my friends. 
Therefore to ſpeake,and toavoid the firſt, |. .. * - 
' And then in ſpeaking,not to incurre the laſt, - 
Definitively thus I anſwer you. _ 
Your love deſerves my.thankes,but my deſert - 
Vnmeritable,ſhunnes your highrequeſt. 
Firſt,if all Obſtacles were cut away, 
Andthat my Path were even tothe Crowne, 
As the ripe Revenue, anddue of Birth: 
Yet ſo much is my poverty of fpirit, 
| $0 mighty,and ſo many my defects, 
That 1 wonld rather hide me from my Greatneſſe, 
| Being a Barke tobrooke no mighty Sea; 
Then in my Greatneſſe covetto be hid, 
Andin the vapour of my Glory ſmother'd, 
But God be thank*d,there is no need of me, 
And much I need to helpe you, werethere need: 
The Royall Tree hathleft us Royall Fruit, 
W hich mellow'dby the ſtealing bowres of time, 
| Will well becomethe Seat of Majeſty, 
| And make (no Jon Ing by his Reigne. 
} On bim lay that, you wouldlayonme, . *'* 
- | The Rightand Fortune of hishappy Starres, 
W hich God defend rhat I ſhonld wring from him. 


. _ Buc.My Lock, thity ves Conſcience in your Grace, 


But the reſpe&s thereof areniceand triviall, 
All circumſtances well conſidered. oo G8 


- You ſay,that Edward is your Brothers Sotne, 


—_— . = PE. j- 4 a _ 


| Longlve King Richard , Englands worthy King- 


A Care-cras'd Mother to a many Sonnes, 
A Beauty-waining,and diſtreſſed Widow, 


Even in the after-noone of her belt dayes, 
Made prizeand purchaſe of his wanton Eye, 
Seduc'd thepirch,and height of his degree, 
To baſe declenſion,and loath'd Bigamie., 
By her,in his unlawful Bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our Manners call the Prince. 
More bitterly could Iexpoſtulare, 
Save that for reverence to ſome alive, 
I givea fparing limit tomy Tongue. 
Then good,my Lord,take to your Royall ſclfe 
This proffer'd benefit of Dignity: 
If not to bleſſe us and the Land withall, 
Yet to draw forth your Noble Anceſtry 
From the corruption of abuſing times, 
Vnto a Lineall true derived courſe. 
CHator. Do good my Lord,your Citizens entreatyou, 
Bac. Refuſe not, mighty Lord, thisproffer'd love. - 
(ates. O makethem joyfull,grant their lawfull ſuit, | | 
Rich. Alas, why-wouid you heape this Care onme?* | 
I am unfit for State,and Majeſty: | 
I doe beſcech youtake it notamiſle, 
I cannot,nor I will not yeeld to you- 
Buc, If yourcfuſe it,as in love and zeale, 
Loth todepoſe the Chiid-your Brothers Sonne, 
As well we know your tenderneſle of heart, 
Andgentle,kinde,effeminate remorle, 
Which we have noted in youto your Kindred, 
And equally indeedetoall Eſtatesz -- os 
Yet know, where you accept our ſuit,or no, 
Your Brothers Sonne ſhall neyer reigne our King, 
But we will plant ſome other inthe-Throne, 
To the diſgrace and downe-fall of your Houle; 
And in this reſolution here we leave you. MT 
Come Citizens,we will entreat no more. Exeun | 
Cates, Call him againe,ſweet Prince,accept their ſuiti* | 
If you deny them, all the Land will rae it 
Rich. Will you enforce metoa world of Cares? © 
Call them againe,T am not made of Stones, " 
But penetrable to your kinde entreaties, 
Albeit againſt my Conſcienceand wy Soule. 
Enter Buckingham,and the reſt, 
Couſin of Buckingham,and ſage grave men, 
Since you wlll buckle fortune on my back, 
To beare her burthen, whether, will Or NO, - 
I mult have patience toendure the Load; 
But if black Scandall;or foule-fac'd Reproach, 
Att2nd the ſequell of your Impoſition, 
Your meereentorcement ſhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ſtaynes thereof, 
For God doth know,and yoy may partly ſec, 


| How farre 1 am from thedeſire of this, - eZ |. 
ay It, | | bs” WEE > 


Buc. Then I falute you withthis Royall Title, 


All. Amen. 


Buc. Tomorrow way it pleaſe youto be Crown'@.' | NF Þt 
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Rich. Even when you pleaſe, for you will have ws 
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| Led inthe hand of her kind Aunt of Gloſter? 


I J EX 
4. 
l F Þ 


| 3s Bye. To morrow then'we willattend 
1 K<,Come,letustoour holy Worke agarie./ .. .. 


_ 


a. 


EO ao I M0 


"0 "Þ & 


Sth. 


your Grace, | 


Exeunt. 


cll my Couſins; farewell gentle friends. - 


” , 
» 


Altus Ouartus.Sc#na Prima. 


| Qa—rTTTT 


Enter the Qucent , Anus Ducheſſedf Glonceſter the 
Dacheſſe of Terks, and Marqueſs Dorſet, 


_—_——_ 
S 


| Dach.Torke. Who mectes us here? © 


| My Necce Flartagener, 
' Now, for my Life,ſhee's wandring to the Tower, 
 Onpure hearts love,to greet the tender Prince: 
| Dayughter,well mer. | 

| ' An. Godgive your Graces both happy 
| And ajoyfull time of day. D "10 ab - Ss 

2%. As much to you,good Siſter:whither away? 

An. No farther thenthe Tower,aid as1I guefle, 
| Vponthe like devotionas your ſelves; 
| Togratalate the gentle Princes there. _ 
2s, Kind Siſter thankes;wee'leenrer all together: 

| * 


Enter the Lientenaxt« 


 Andin good time here the Lieutenant comes. 
Maiſter. Lieutenant, pray you,by yourleave, 


How doth the Prince,and my young Sonneof 77 orke? 
Tz. Right well, deare Madame*by your patience, 


Imay not {uffer you to viſitthem, 
The King hath tricly charg'd the contrary. 
2s. The King?who's that? * *-* 


L | Liew. I meane,the Lord Protector. By 


2%. The Lordprote& him from that Kingly Title 


| Hath be ſet bounds betweene their loye,and me? 


1lamtheir Mother who ſhall barre me from them? 


| _—_ Yorks.” Lam their Fathers Mother, I will ſee | 


EF de. Their AuntTam in law,in love their Mother: 


Thenbring'meto their ſights,lle beare thy blame, 


 [Andtake thy Office from thee,on my perill. 


_ Liew, No,Madame,no;l may not leave it ſo: 
Tam boundby Oath,and therefore pardonmes , - 


Enter Stankey. 


þ 


= | $#:Letme but mect you Ladies one howre hence, 
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I Andile lute your Grace of Yorke as Mother, 


ent heart may'have ſome ſcope to beat,” 

ewith this dead-killing newes. 
fulltidings,O unpleaſing newes. , _,, 

good cheate : Mother, how fares your 


LWwoon 


Font 


[BO Dorſer, ſpeake not to me,get thee gone,” 
TS A and Deſtruction dogges thee at thy hecles;/ 
- | | | Mothers Name is ominous to Children. 


W wit out-ſtrip Peath,goe croſſerhe Seas, 


| Takeallthe fvift advantage 


had 


2 ove ear ener, ip the Arr of Hell. - 
0c liye thee, hyethee. from this langhter-houſe 
Leſt thou encreaſe Ronen of thedead, 
And makeme dyethe thrall of Margerers Curſe, 
Nor Mother, Wife,nor Englands counted Queene.. 
Stan, Full of wile carezis this 


frhehowres: 

You ſhall have Letters froni me to my. Sonne, 

In your behalfe,to meet you on the way: 

Be not ta'ne tardy by utwiſe delay, 
Dac. Yor.” Oil Glberiing Winde of Miſery, 

O my accurſed Wombe;the Bed.of Death: 

A Cockatrice haſt thou harchttothe World, 

Whoſe vnayoided Eye is murtherous. TG, 

Stan, Come, Madame,come,l inall haſte was ſent. 

ex. And I with alt unwillingnefſe will goe. - 

O would to God;that the incluſive Verge 

OfGolden Metrall,that muſt round my Brow, 

Were red hot Steele; to ſcare me to the Braines; 

Anoynted let me be with deadly Veno ne, _ 


| And dyeere men can ſay,God fave the Queene. 


Qs. Goe,goe,poore fouk,I envienot thy glory, * 
To feed my humor, with thy ſclfe no "Wigs ah | 
An. No:why?When he that is. my Husband now, 
Cameto meas I follow*d Henries Corſe, _ 
When ſcarce the blood was well wafhr 
W hich iflued from my other Angell Husband, . 
And that deare Saint,which then I 
O,when 1 ſay,Tlook'd on Richard# Face, .. 
This was my Wiſh:Bethou(quoth Taccurſt, 
For making me,ſo young, ſo old a Widow: _ 
And whenthou wed't,let ſorrow hunt thy Bed: 
And be thy Wife, if any be ſo mad, 
More miſcrable,by the Life of thee, 
Then thou haſt made me,by my deare Lords 
Loe,ere I can repeat this Curſe agame, 
Within ſo ſmall atime,my Womans heart 
Groſlely grew captive to his honey words, 8. * 
And prov'd the \ubjet of mine owne Soules Curfe, 
Which hitherto hach held mine cyes from reſt: 
For never yet one howre in his Bed 
Did I enjoy the golden deaiy of ſleepe, | 
But with his timorous Dreawes was ſtill awak'd. - 
Beſides,he hates me for my Father #Y/arwicke, 
And will(nodoubt ſhortly berid of me. | 
2s. Poore heart adieu,l pitty thy complaining... 
An. No more , then with my ſoule I mournefor 
Yann: E ; 
Dorſ. Farewell, thou wofull wekcommer of glory. 


death. 


Dac. Yorke. Go to Richmond,to Dorſer,to Anne, tothe 
Lueene,and $0 fortune guide thee, 
Gothouta Richard,and good Angels tend thee, 


Go thoutoSanfuary,and good thoughts poſleſſe thee; 


| I tomy Grave,where Sp and reſt lye with mee. 
| Eighty odde yeeres of ſorrow have 1 ſeene, 


And each howres joy wrackt witha weekeof teene. 

i 9s, Stay,yet looke bicke with me unto the Tower. 
Pitty,you ancient Stones,thoſe tender Babes, 
Whom Envie hathimmur'd within your Walls, 
Rough Cradle for fuch little pretty ones, 
Rude ragged Nurſe,old ſulſen Play-fellow, 

| For tender Princes:uſe my Babies well; | 
$o fooliſh Sorrowes blds your Stones farewell. 


—_ 


" Exennt. 


F a 


our coundaile;Madame: 


weeping follow'd: "I 


from bis hands, | 


Anne. Adieu , poore ſoule, that tak thy kave | 
of it, 


oP. Ra enes OI 


_—_—_—_ 
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Sound a Sonnet. Enter Richard in pompe wi 
 kingham, Catesby, Ratchffe, Lovel, 


Rich. Stand all apart- Couſin of Buckingham. 


Buck. My gracious Soveraigne. 
Rich. Give methy hand. Sownd. 


{ Thus high,by thy advice,and thy afliſtance, 
| Is King Richard ſeated: 


| But ſhallwe weare theſe Glories for a day? 


Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoyce inthem? 
Bc. Still live they.,and for cver ler them laſt. 
Rich. Ah Buckingbaw,now doe I play the Touch, 


| To try if thou be currant Gold indeed: 


Young Edwardlives,thinke now whatI would ſpeake. 
Buck, Say on my loving Lord. al 
Rich, Why Backingham,l ſay 1 would be King. 
Buc, Why ſo you are, my thrice-renowned Lord, 
Rich. Ha ? am 1 King? 'tis ſo:but Edward lives, 
Bc. True,Noble Prince. | 
Rich, O bitter conſequence! OI ROS 
That Edward ſtill ſhould live true Noble Prince, 
Couſin,thou waſt.not wontto be ſo dull. 
Shall I be plaine?I wiſh the Baſtards dead, 
And would have it ſuddenly perform'd. 
What fay*ſtthou now ? ſpeake ſuddenly,be bricfe. 
Bac, Your Grace may doe.your pleaſure. 
Rich. Tut,tut;thou art all Ice,thy kindneſle freezes: 
Say, have T thy conſent,thar they ſhall dye? | 


Bs.Give me ſome little breath,ſome pawſe,deare Lord, 


Before I poſitively ſpeake in this: 

1 will reſolve you herein preſently. - Exit Buck, 
(tes. The King is angry,ſee he gnawes his Lippe. 
Rich.1 will converſe with Iron-witted Fooles, 


' ] And unreſpe&ive Boyes:noneare for me, 


That looke into me with conſiderate eyes, 


| High-reaching Buckingham growes circumſpe. | 


Boy. . | 
Page, My Lord. 
Rich, Know'[t thou not any,whom corrupting Gold 


Will tempt unto a cloſe exploit of Death? 


Pave. | know a diſcontented. Gentleman, 


| Whoſe humble meanes match not his haughty ſpirit: 


Gold were as goed astwenty Orators, 
And will(no doubt)tempt him to any thing. 
Rich. Whats his Name? | 
Pag. His Name,my Lord,is Tirrel. 
Rich..1 partly know the manzgoe call him hither, 
Boy. | EET HE 
The deepe revolving witty Buckingham, - 
No more {hall be the neighbor ro my coundailes. 
Hath he ſo long held out wich me,untyr'd, 
And ſtops he now for breath? Well, be it ſo. 


irate" 


How now,Lord Stanley what $ the newes? | | | 
Stanley. Know my loving Lord.tlie Marqueſle Dorſet 


f As I heare,is fled to Richmond, | 
 Inthe parts where he abides.” 


£ "5-45 | £4” 2 4. c ; 


Rich. Come hither Catesh 
grievous ſicke, 


—_— —__—c. 


CT 


. Foestomy Reit,and my ſweet ſleep 


| AndlI willlove thee,and preferre thee for it. - 


| The late requeſt that you 61d ſound me in. iy 


j For which your Honorand your,Faithis pawn'd | | 


I will take order for her keeving 
Inquire me out ſome meane po 
Whom I will marry Rraight to Clar 


e,and like todye. 


Murther her Brothers,aud then marry her, - 
Vrncerrame way of gaine. But Iamin- 

So farre in blood,that ſinne will pluck on ſinne, 
Teare-falling Pitty dwellsnot in this Eye. 


Enter Tyrrel. 


Is thy Name Tyrrel? | Me 
Tw. James Tyrrel,and your moſt obedientſubjeR; :/! 
Rich.. Art thou indeed? F025; 5770 
Tyr. Prove me, my gracious Lord. #4 
Rich. Dar'ſt thou refolve to killa friend of mine?' 
Tyr. Pleaſe you; A 

But I had rather kill two enemies. - 4inags 
Rich, Why then thou haſt as 0s 3 enemies;'\ | 

| es diſturbers, |. 

Are they that I would have thee dealeupon: 

Tyrrel,] meane thaſe Baſtards in the Tower. ; 
7m. Let me have open meanes ro come tothem, | 

And ſoone Ilerid-you from the feare of theme * [1 

Rich. Thou bug ſweet Muſique: oy 

Hearke,come hither Tyrrel, 2b} } 

Goe by this token:riſe,and lend thine Eare, Whifins. | 

There 1sno more but ſozlay it isdone,  - 11%] 


Tyr. I will diſpatch it Rtraight. Exit. 


Enter Buckingham. | » 1 
ZBue. My Lord,I haveconfider'din my minde, : y 


Rich. Well,letthat reft:Dorſer is fled to Richmond," | 
Bae. I heare the newes,my Lord. 0d 


Rich. Stepley,hee is your Wives Sonne:well,looke wit], + 
unto it. / ES 4 wel 
Buc. My Lord,I clayme the gift,my due by promile, . 


Th'Earledome of Hereford,and the moveables, 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſleſle. 
Rich. Stanley looke to your Wite:if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it; 1 
Bac, Whatſayes your Highnefle tomy juſt requeſt? | _ 
Rich. I doe remember me, Henry the Sixt Mk 
Did prophecy,that Richwond ſhould be King, 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh Boys... 
A King perhaps. fern vil hoc NS: 1 
Buc. May it pleaſe you to reſolve mein my ſuit-» _ | 
#c. Andis it thu es he my deepe ſervice * 7 
With ſuch —— I himKingf arthis? 2} 
O.let me thinke on Haſtings,and be gorie - © 


To Brecnock,while my fcarcfull Head is on- 
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| Oaus(qroth Digbton)lay the gentle Babes: 
| Thus,thus(quoth Forref)girdling one another 
- | Within their Alablaſter innocent Armes: 


KB | Their lips were foure red Roſes ona Ralke, 


RS: 
7 


And in "uy Summer Beauty kiſt each other. 
A Booke of Prayers on their pillow lay, 
| Which one(quoth Forreſt )almoſt chang'd my minde: 
| But oh the Divell.there the Villaineſtopt: 
When Dighton thus told on,we ſmothered 
The moſt repleniſhed ſweet worke of nature, 
- | Thatfrom the prime Creation ere ſhe framed. 
Hence both are gone with Conſcience and Remorſe; 
| They could not ſpeake, and ſol leftthem both, 
To beare theſe rydings to the bloudy King. 


Enter Richard, 


And heere he comes. All health my Soveraigne Lord: . 
Ric.Kinde Tirrel,am 1 happy in thy Newes. : 

| Tir. Iftohave done the thing yau gave in charge, 
Beget your happineſle, be happy then, 

* [I Foritis done. | 

| | Richs Bat did'eſt thou ſee them dead? 

| | Tir.ididmy Lord. CENSY | 

|  Riob, And buried gentle Tirrel> ans 

| | Tir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them, 

| | Batwhere(to ſay rthetruth)I do not know. 

| | Rich. Come to me Tirett loone,and after Supper, 

| | Whenthou there ſhalt tell the proceſle of their deaths 

| | Meane time, but thinke how 1 may do thee good, 

| { Andbeinheritor of thy deſire, 

» | Farewell till chen. 

|. Ts.1 humbly take leave. 0 

| | Ricb, The Sonne of Clarence have I pent up cloſe, 

b- His daughter meanly baye I matchtin marriage, - + 

| | TheSonnes of Edward fleepe in eAbrahams boſome, 

| {And Ame my wife hath bid this world good night. 

| | Now-for I know the Britaine Richmondaymes 

' [Atyong Elizabeth my Brothers daughter, 

| And by thatknot lookes proudly on the Crowne, 

Tohergo1, a jolly thriving wooer. 


_ Emer Ratchiffe 
Ret. M y bonds. 


| |. Rich. Good or bad newes,that thou com'ſt in ſo 

* | buntly? | PO Nt 123 
| | &@.Bad news my Lord, fourten is fled to Richmond, 
| | And Buckingharn backt with the hardy Welſhmen 

, { l8int helg,and {till his power encreaſeth. 


Kee, Elywith Richmond troubles me. more neere, 
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tbe breefe, when Traitors brave the Field.” |. 


| 


| And heare your mothers Lamentation. os 


|. Why didſtthou fleepe , when ſuch adeed was done? 


x4 That excellent grand. 


| My unblowne Flowers , new appearing ſweets: | 


Emer old Daeene Margaret, 


_ Mer. So now proſperity begins to mellow, 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death: 


Heere incheſe Confines flily have Ilurkt, ; 
To watch the waining of mine enemies. | | 


A dire induction,am 1 witneſle to, 

And will to France, hoping the conſequence 
Will prove as bitrer,blacke,and Tragjcall. | T8 
Withdraw thee wretched Margaret,who comes heere? | 


Enter Dutcheſſe and © meene. 


2%. Ah my poore Princes lah my tender Babes! 


If yet your gentleſoules flye in the Ayre, | | 
And be not fixt in doome perpetual, | 
Hover about me with your ayery wings, 


CMar. Hover about her,ſay that right for right 
Hath dim'd your Infant morne,to Aged night. 
Dut. So many miſcries have'craz'd my voyce, | 
That my woe-wearied tongue is ſtill and mute. 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead? 
Mar. Þ lantagenet doth quir Flantagenet, 
Edward for Edward,payes a dying debt. | 
| 2%, Wilt thou;O God,flye trem ſuch gentle Lambs, 
And throw them inthe intrailes of the Wolfe? | 


Mar. When holy Henry dyed; and my {wee Sonne. 
( ; D#t/Dead life, blind ſigtit,poore mortall living ghoſt, | 
| Woes Scene, Worlds ſhame, Graves dye, by life ulurpt, 
Breefe abſtratand record of: tedious dayes, 
Reſt thy unreſt on Efiglands lawfull earth,  -. 
Vnlaw fully made drunke with innocent blood. - 
2«. Ah that thou-would'ſ{t afſoone affoord a Grave, | 
As thou canſt yeeld a melancholly ſeate:- 
Then would I hide my bones,not reſtthem heere, | 
Ah who hath any canſero mourne. but wee? 
Mars lf ancient ſorrow be moſt reverent, - 
Give mine the benefitof figneury,++- [4 
And let my greefes frowne on the upper hand 
If ſorrow can admit;Society. 
Thad an Edward,till a Richard kill'd him: 
I had a Husband,tilla Richard killd him; + - | 
| Thou haſt an Edward;till a Richard kill'd him: - - = 
Thou had'ſt 4 Riobardytill a Richargihull'd bim; .. Þ}- 3 
Dt. 1 had a Richwitoo and theygdid'(t kill him; _— 
| Thada Rutland too,thou holp/ttoalthim. | 
. Mar. Thou had'fta Clerencetob,” * | 
From forth the kennell-of thy wombe hath crept- 
A Hell-hound thardoth bunt us allto.death: / ''-., |}. © 
That Nogge that had his teeth before hiseyes, -- + | 4 
To worry. Lambes,and ap cue a: TER 
That foule defacer of Gods handy workez | + | 1 | * 
That'reignes1n gat reeping{ NIN 


Thy wembe lct. looſe to chaſe usto our graves.” 
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[ 'Declineallthis; 


| Pre es on Tj iſue of his Mothers body, 
| And makes her Puc-fefloyy with others mone. 
Dat. Oh Hariies wife, triumph not in my woes: 
God witneſle with-me,I have wept forthine. 
Mar. Beare with me : Lam hungry#or revenge, 
And now Icloy me with-betolding it. - 
Thy Edward he is dead,that kill'd my Edward, 
Theother Edward dead;to quit my Edward: 
Yong Yorke, he isbut boote,becauſc borkh they” 
' Matcht not the. bighperfettion of myloſſe. 
Thy Clarence he isdead;that Rab'd _ Edward, 
And the beholders of this franticke play, 


| Thradulterate Haſtings, Revers, Vaughan, Gray, 


Vntimely ſmother*d wtheir'dusky Grayes- 


| Richard yetlives, Helis blacke Inteiligencer, 

| Onely io d their Facor,to buy ſoules, 

| And ſend then rhicher:Butat hand, at hand 
Inſues his pittious and = 1g end. 


Earth gapes,Hell burnes,Fiends roare, Saints pray, 
To lave him ſodainly'convey'd from hence: 
"Cancell his bond of life,deere Godt pray, 
ThatI may live and day, The Dogee'ts ther. 
Qs. O thoudid'ſt proipheſie the rime' would come, 


F That 1 ſhould with for theero helpe mectirſe 


' That botteF d Spider,thatfeule bunch-back'd Toad. 


| Mew. call'd ther theu, vaitie fouriſh of my fortune: 


I call'd thee then, poore Shadow,painted Queene, 

The preſentation of but what was; '*- 

| The Battering Index of adirefill Pageant; * 

| One heay'd a highxobchurl'ddowne below: Wo 

A Mother onely mockt with twofajreBabes;' 

Adreame of wi monkenſt, a garifh: Floge 

 Tobe the ayme of every dangerous Shotz 

A ſigneofDignity,2 Breath;a Bubbles - | 

A Queetie in teaſt,onely:to fill the Scene. © /- + 

Whereis thy Husband now? Where bethy Brothebsd || 

Whete dethy two Sormes? Whereindoſt thou Toy? 

W hofſues,and kneeles;and'fa ay 6;Got ſave the Queenc? 

\ Where bethe rendngPeeres rharfatrered thee? */ © 

| Wherebe the thronging Troopes that followed thee?. | 
fre what now'thovarts' * 

For bappy Wifc;a inoſtdiſtrefſed-Widdow:: 

- For joyful Mother; one that wailesthe name: 


| Forone beins ſuedt& 6ne that umbly ſaes: 


| For Queene, a very Caytiffe, crown'd with carey 


k- | For ſhe that ſcorn'd atdhe; now feorr'd of mes' i: 
” {For ſhebeihg feaxee6Fall, flow fearing one: 


E 1 {For ſhe commanding all, obey *d oft 'NONes 


S! LT thy prouc Fagg 
3 'Fron  nlch renter TE 


| Thus hath the courſe of: lulicewhitVdabout, A (1s 62; 
| Ad ftthee buravery/preyrotimey''! nents » 
paring n0/more bat Thousg of rharthou walk; 
| To torture'thee chomore;being where wyaerhoy ant! 

v2 heme abe bo 


&ha Ln barthen yoke 
=" A: = . 


| 


| Ayery ſucceeders of inteſtine j 


| My. damned Son;that thy two fweet Sonnes ſmother' & 


| The ſlaughter of the Princethar ow*'d that Crowne, . 1 


|. Raile onthe Lords Antiointed: Strike] ſay. - 


| Fromall the flaughters(Wretch)chat thou haſt dons; © F 


OTITIS 


Kevoling EI Or os FEI A Tag bl 
Qs. My word are dull;O quicken them with thine, 4B 
Mar. Thy woes will mike them ſharpe, 1 (3 F- 

And piercelike mine, - Exit _ 
Das. Why ſhoutd calamity -be full of worde? 
Qs. Windy Atturnies to _— x Woes, 


Poote breathing Orators of mi Tries! ; * 
Let them have ſcope,though what they will i impart, 
Helpe nothingels,yer do they caſe the hart, © | in 
Dur. It ſo then,be not Tongue-ty'dig6 with me,- 
And inthe breath of bitrer words;ler*'s fmother - vi 


The Trumpetſoundsbe copious in exclaimes. > q7 4 


. Enter King Richard,and his Traine, 
Rich. Whoi intercepts me itt my Expedition? 
Dat. O ſhe,thatmight have intercepted thee 
By ſtrangling thee/in her accurſed wombe, 


Qsz.Hid*it thou that Forhead with a Golden Cromit 3 , 
Where't ſhould be branded;if thatright were right? © | 


Andthed dyxedeath of my Sonnes,and Brothers. | 
Tell me thou Vilſaine-ſlave, where are my Sewn 
Dat. Thuu Toad;thou Toade, 
Whereis thy Brother Clarence? - -- + 
And little Ned Flantagener his Sonne? 
Qs. Where isthe gentle Rivers Vang han,Gr 
Dat. Where is kinde Haſtings? 
Keh. A flouriſh Trumpets, mitt ie » 
Ler notthe- Heavengsheare theſe Tell-tale womeh. wy} 


Fliwſh,” | 

Eicher be patient,and1 intreat eres; 
Or withthe clamofous report of Warre, 
Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 

D#t. Art thou my Sonne? WT 

Rich, T, IthankeGed,my Father,and your fete i 1 

_ Dn, Then patiently heare my impatience. pÞ 2 

Rich. Madam, TI havea tonch of your condition,” *Þ 7 
That cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. I 

Dmt;O let mefſpeake. 

Rich. Dothen;but'Tte not heare: - 

Du. I willbemilde;and gentle in'tny j words, 70 bo 

Rich, And breefe(g 00d Mother)for I am in haſt | * 

Duet. Art thou ſo haſty?T haveſſtaid for thee - Fl ? 
(God knowes)in torment and in agony. 

Rich. And came not atlaſt to comfort you? 

Dwt. No by the holy Rood, thou know'lt it well, | 
Thoncamlt on earth,to make the carth-my Hell m_ fr 1 3 
A greevous burthen'wasthy Birth to me, "—— 
Tetchy and wayward was thy Infancy 


' Alarums. 


- [Thy Schookdatesfrightfull,deſp'rare 0? Olde, ard fur 


Thy prime of Manhond daring, ,and och hy # 
Thy Age confiem'd,proud, ſubtle. Aye,and bloody, *Þ. 
> | but yet more harmful]; ;Kinde in hatre® ©. 


Thatever gra&ditie with thy Rs Poe 
over, 


Rich. Faith none;burt Hi 
* | TN epi eoimpliy 
To Brea once,forth of ih 
IF beſo diſgracious wa phe 
Let me martche! 
Strikouprhs 


KY |} .D» " Either thou wilt dye, by Gods juſt orfinanc 
KB |frefic om this watte thou turnea Conqueror: 
#® [0 : with gricfeand extreame Ape ſhall veriſh, | 

F | Andncver more beholdthy. face again» 
{Therefore take with theemy' NIIG Curſe, 
* | Which in the day of Batrelltyre | 
* | Thenallthe compleat Armour that Gn deemone'ft, 

 . [My Prayers onthe adverſe party fight; . 

* tAndtherethe little ſoules of £& "hildren, 
+1 Whi perthe Spirits ofthine Enemies, y; 

"1 And promiſe them Succeſſeand Victory : 
* | Bloudy thouart, bloudy will be thy'end::. 
Shame ſervesrhy bfe, nd doththy death attend. Exit: 
| 2x. Though far more cauſe;yet muchleſle {pirie to 
' 4 Abiges in me, 1 ſay Amento her: - (curle 


| | Rich. Stay Madam, 1 muſt talkea word withyou. 
| | 2xe. 1haveno more ſonnes of the Royall blood. 
Y oxthce roſlaughter. For my Daughters (Richard): 


LF ic. You havea daughter call'd Elizabrih, 
'Þ Yy S and Faire, Roy yall and Gracious + 
| | we. And mult ſhe he for this 2.O1@her live; 
| | Andiſe corrupt her Manners, ſtaine ber Beauty 
| 54 I: Sander my fclfe, as falſero Edwards bed:: 
ow over her the vaile of infamy, 
F: "wth live-unſcarr'd of bleedin: ſlaughter, 
| Wie) confeſſe ſhe wasnot-Edwards daughter. 
| | Rich, Wrong nother Byrth, ſheisa Royall Princeſſes. 
—* Toſave:her life.le fay-ſhe:isnotſo, 
, Herlife is (afeſt onely in herbyrth. _-- -- 
FH ok And onely-inthat ſatety, dyed her Brothers- - 
| | | Rich, Locartheir Birth, good ftarres'were oppalite- 
| xe. No, totheir lives, ill friends were contrary. 
| þ Ric ; Allunavoydetlisthe doomeof Deſtiny. 
| xe, Trac: whenavoyded grace makes Petting. 
. ly babes were Ceftierd-tca fairer death, | 
ce had bleſt thee witha fairerlife, | _ | 
. You ſpeake asf that Lhadlaine my Colins?. 
| 2a. Coſins indeed;! and by their, Vnckle colupend,* 
{Or I nfort, Kingdpme,Kindred,Beeedome, Life, 
Te. | Whoſe hand ſoever lanch'd their tender hearts, 
| | Thy head (all indireQly);gave direGtion, | 
| Nodoubt the murd'rous- Knife was dill and blunt ;- 5 
* | it was wherted on thy Rone-hard heart, 
| Florevellin, the Intrailes of my Lambes... 
, | Bur = ſ& ned i makes wilde — 
to thy cares not-namemy Boyes,' :. 
my Nayles wereanchor'dinthiric eyes: 
_ li cha dtp'eat Bay ofdeahs}- . Fen 
i Ir Pore Bark e, of fatles reſt,” ICY, 
I -xonchy Rocky boſpme, -_. -  - 
+ Malan,ſorbeive 1in my.enterprize 
us ſucceſle of blaody _— | 
re goodito by a eg ba 
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| Canſt thou deviſe. toany C chi 


"a" FR anon wires am Ker 
Tellme, what: I” what Di is ogy TN LAT? 
Rich. Even all I have [1,andony lfeand al, 
Poe [ il dow rclfrte 2 by 
ine [4 eof angry 's | 
| Thoudrow — zembre 2 fins wrongs, 
Which thon luppoſeR I have done:to thee. _ -. 
Owee.Be breite, leaſt that the proceſle of thy kindnefſe - 
Laſt 'onger telling then thy kindnel c date. Oh: 
Rich. Then know, 


| 0 from my Soule, I lovethy Daughters. 


Luce. My daughters Mother thinkesit with her ſoule. 
Rich. What doe you thinke?' 
' 2*.Thatthoudoſt love my. daughter from thy ſoule 
So from thy ſoules lovedidſtthouloye ber Brothers, 
| And from my heartsloye, I'doethanke thee forir. 
Rich, Be nor ſo haſty toſtonfound my meaning: 
I meane that with my ſoule L love thy daughter, 
And doe intend to;make her Queene;of fagl/and., | 
» Wellthen, whodoſt thou mean ſhallbc her King. 
Rich, Even hethat makes her Queene. 
Whoelſe ſhould be ?- | | 
Que," What, thou?-. / 
Rich. Even ſo: : Hoythinke you of.i i ; 
Dee, How canſt thou wooe coches?:,. 
Rich. Thar I would learne of you, 
As one being beſt acquainted with: Ae homous 
2uze. And wilt thou learne of me? 
Rich. Madam, with all my heart:::1- | 
mee. Sengto herhychemmaberdew her brothers, 
A pare of bleedinghearts: thereon i= ek I'W © 
Enadand Torks, then taply with C2 
Therefore preſent tober,. by nou or oareh 
Did to thy father,' Weptan AU ds blc 08, 
A hand-kerchiefe, which ay to herdid dreyne- © 
The icpls lappe from her ſweeebrochers bodgz. : 
And bid her,wipe her, weeping 6yreithalL. 
| If this inducement. moye cg _— Bid 
Send her a Letter of thy:Nobl 
Tellher,thou mad'ſt away. her Yagkle "IG 
Her Vale R Rivery, {and for her fake): 
Mad rs Aa es wag Autit 6 wn, 
ou mocks me! ; this bar "he _w. 


4% win your 


WEL: Tire ve 


eas! , ; _=e » 
your per rh your v ery 
| Ofall One _—y Sean eng | IT gr . | 


Fw, vin-2. ther that CE ends 
tented ſteppes in Forraine ſoyle, 


This fare Ales, qua quic : hwy 5-1 nog 


| The + wy calles ee rang daughter wife, 
|: Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſer, brother : 
Againe ſhall you be Mother ton King : 

| Andallthe Raines of diftreſſefull Times, 
Repai ir'd with double Riches of Content. 


my Mother) torky Dargltter goc, 
Make bots her bethten yeares, with your Gaperlenct, 
Prepare her cares't6 kite a Wooers Tale. 
- | Putinher tenderhearr, —_— Flame 
| Of Golden Soveraignty : Arg nn ceſſ 
| 


Wi ththe ſweet ſent houres of J 
And when this Artheof mine kh chal 
The prity Rebel beard Bu 


'B 


Rich, Ted RO '"migh 
pl os = Pr | ao her Meter 


Os: = how long ſhall that ritle ever FT 
Rich, Sweetly i in force, pled ire- lives end.. 


_—cc 


| rep Crowne uſurp' oy 


1 Where in cg gnetoe-dcoogl 


i'd hi aly Glory ; 
If ſomething thou wonl Fi tare to Ekcleend, 


* Sweare then b = — wrong, 


” wo Then wy ſclfc 


One, Heavens wrong i | 
If thou didd'ft feare to breake an Oath with him, 
The vnity the King my husband made, 

Thou had'ft not broken, tior my'brothers dicd. 
If thou had'ſt fear'd to breakean oath by him, 
Thi = periall metrall, circling now thy, head, 


pro Ay the tender cp my child, 


Whichnow two tender Bed-folowes for duſt, - 
Thy broketi Faith hach made the prey for Wormet.) 
What canſt thoa fweare by now? 

Rith, ' The time to come. 


For 1 my ſelfe have' many teares to 


Vngovern'd ſtuth, to waileit with their age: 


Old barren Plants, to wailcit with their Age. 
4 not by I to! OO _ -——_ 
1us'd cre vs times 
. Rich, As1T a wn 
So thrive I in my OuS' 
Of hoſtile Armes:-Myfelfe, a ſelf confound : 
Heaven, and Fortune barre me ” Cr houres: 


Without her, followesto my lelfe,and thee, 


Death, Deſolarion ;Ruine, and _ 
It cannot be ay 
It will aot beavey ded, butby Jchis? bs 
Therefore deare Mother (1 maſt cal youſo} 
Be the Atturney of my love to her : 
Pleade what I will be, not what have beene ; 
Not my deſerts, battwhati will deſerve: 
Vrgeche Neceſlity'and ſtate-of rimes, 
And be not peeviſhfound, in Delignes. 
Due, Shall {berempred oft} 
Rieb. 1,1f the Divell ay eta. 
© mayo yeray rout 

ue. Yet kill 
Rich, But inyourd at ily One —_— 


Sdycs of themfoly, 


h the Princes had breathing heere, Fr 


2u6. That thou haſt wronged in.che time repute 


Heereafter time;for time paſt, wrong'd by thee...) 
The Children live, whoſe Fathers thou haſt Qavghered, 


The Pareats live; whoſe Children thou haſt _— 
20 proſper, -—— <a FEE: 


Day, yeeld menotthy Me dinck 2 nor Night, thy reſts s 


Be oppolite all Planers 

To my proceeding, if wi Fur heart love, w* 
Immaculate devotion, holy ti V2 
I tender notthy beautious P — WES 


In her, conſiſts my. happineſle; nbd chave: | x 0 | 3 : 
Het ſelfe, the Land; and many aChriftian foule, - & 


divellthus? | il 
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WO 73> 'F 


F'IY Mole te Sore rhe Weldern Goat 


T | [iterethe) hey ag but the _ 
 VofBucking 9.09 eo > my them aſhore. 
| fie. Sortietl ey rn 


5 [tac thy | cife N (049, where ishe 4 
| Rich, Catesby, Ave tothe Duke... 


 } Ca. 1 will, my Lord, with all convenient haſte, 
| | Rich: (ateby come hither, poſte ro'Saliabury 

| | Whenthou com'ſt thither + Dull unmindfull Vilaine. 

{ Why ſtay' thou here, and go'ſt notto the Dake? 

| Fe-Bieldyrighty Liege,tell meyour highneſſe pleaſure 

i What from: your Grace I-ſhall deliver to him. -- -'-''+ 
1 Rich, O true, good Catesby, bid him levy ſtraight 
Thegreateſt ſtrength and power tharhe can make; - 
JV And meer me ſudgenly at Salisbury.'-- - / , 


Cat © TR ah 
. hat, may it pleſe you, ſhall doe at Salis- 
| | _ - 

| wet Why, what would't thou doe- there, before I 


1" Your hi ahnefle cold me 1 ſhould poſte before. 2 
Rich. My mindis chang'd : 1 | 


Eater Lad Stanley, * 


| Stanley, what newes with you? | 
| Sta.None, good my Liege,to pleaſe you with the hea- 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may be reported. (ring, | 
1 Ricb. Hoyday ,aRiddle, neither good nor bad : 
| {| What necd'ſt ome ſo many miles about, 
FH Mien thou mayeſt tell thy tale the Ore way ? ? 
| | Once more, what newes? | 
RF; "tw Richmondis on the Seas. . 
| | Rich: Therelet him ſinke, and be the Seas on him 2 
[ White-liver'd Runnagate, what doth he there ? 
| | Stan, I knownot, _—_ Soveraigne, bur by gueſle. 
aſk Well, v5 fb Sara a, a P 

= tan, Stirr? &, Bu and Morton, 
101 He makes for England, here to claymethe Crowne. 

1 Reb. T9the Chayre 19-96, isthe Sword unſway'd ? 

the King dead? the Empireu ſt? 
| | Whatheire of Zorke is there alive, butwe? | 
T [And who is Englands King, bur great Torkes beire? 
| | Thentell me, whatmakes he upon the Seas? 
| | Star. Vnleſſe for that, my Liege, 1 cannot gueſle. - 
] Rich, Vnlefſe for that he comes to be your Liege, _. 
| | You cannot gueſſe wherefore the Welehman COmess' 
t Sons wilt revolt; and flye to hit, I feare.. 


14 ficb., Whereis thy Power then, to beat him backe'? 
AN 4 * Where be thy Tenants, and thy followers ? 

ll * AY Arethey yor not now upon the Welterne Shore, . + 
38 2 co aftingthe Rebels fromtheir Shippes ? 


totheDuke of Norfokke | 


Or cl{c his hrs, oa y ml 


| There, take thou that.,till thou bai ing better newes,, 


Stes.- No, my good Lord, therefore miſtruſt che not. | 
| 


Biſhop of Exeter, hiselderBrothee;> : 


| Yetto beat ets theſe Rebels here at horne: "i 


iph | Soveraigne, Pp 
' Yon have no cauſe ts hold my Fendi ich 
> falſe. | 


| Inever was, nor nev& wil 
Rich, Goe the ! 
Your Sonne George Stante 


leave behind | 
eyour heart be firme, | 


Stan. So deale Wh ms as ; qred: true to you. 
| Av In I ee 


"Gra eagn', i WF Nd. 


. m 903465; : 
Meſſ. Myg etal mow in Devonſhire 
As[ by friends nn edt Ih! 

Sir Edward Ce exrine, andre havghryPrelace, 21 


$34 34S 


With many more CONE ee rharmes. 


| Enter ako Me anger. 
pln 


Heſ In Kent, my Lirgeahe Guilferds are inArmes 
Andevery hohre more Competitors \ © 
Flocketo the RE their FR growes Rong. 


Enter avorhir i: My ener 


Mel. My Lord; the Army of great 
Rich. Our on ye; Qwles, negro of Death, | 


- 


Afeſſi. The newes Ihave totell your Majeſty, 4 
Is, thatby ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 
Buckingham Army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 
And he himſelfe wandred away alone, | 
No manknoweswhurher. .” ' 
Rich. 1 cry thee mercy ; 
There is my Purſe, to cure that Blow of "TER 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaym'd 
Rewardto hith that brings the Traytor in? | T 
ne Such Proclamation hath beene made, my Lord, 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Mil. Sir Thomas Lovell, and Lord Marqueſſe D orſet, 
'Tis {aid, my Leige, in Yorkeſhirearein Armes : 
But this good comfort bring Ito your Highneſſe, 
The Brittaine Navy isdiſpers'd by Tempeſt. 
Richmond in Dorſetſhire ſent outa Boar - 
Vntothe ſhore, to-aske thoſe on the Bankes, 
If they were his Aſſiſtants, yea,orno ?.: | | 
W ho anſwer'd him, they came from Buckingham, 1 
Vpon his party : he miſtrulting them, 
Hoys d ht le, and: made his courſe againe for Brirtaine. 
Rich. March on, march on, ſince weare up I Armes, 
Tf notto fight with forraine Enemies, 


O——_—_ 


i —ogaky 


M ad | 
© Stanley. No, my gocd Lord, wy friends are in the. -Oiiter Carerky. 16 tl 22 v0 y 

q ork ; j/ 
wool friendsto me: whatdoe they in theNorth, | Car. My Li e;the Duke of Fuakjng how intalrs; Ho 
ones ſhould ſerve their I in-the Weſt? | That is the belt newes, that the Eaulc of Richmond 
= = + Hens — {_ _—_— ——— - BI ——nnto—odins 8) 


"PR "*"R a; 
oF. 'F 
: s L5 


Y IS JO! - Bi- 4 [Lit Front S 6. 
... Emer Derby, and Sir 'Chriſtopber. 


Der. Sir Chriſto Richwondthis from me, 
That inthe ſtye of he ph) deadly Bore, 
My Sonne George Stoner is T's C Af. 

t I revolt, off goes yonig Grorges' yd 1: 
The feare © Felne;thaidsoif my preſentayde- + SYEE 
| So get thee gone, : commend mettathy Lord, | - 

W ithall ay,: that:thi hath heartily conſented 
He ſhould pom, Elizabeth her daughter. 


But tell me, wheres Prince nfo Wei ? 
Chri. At Penbrote broki ©, Or at Hero eſt in Wales. 
Dera /What: men of 
Chri Gs Sir Walter 


| Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir ; 5 law, 

And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant Grew, 

| And many other of great name and worth : 

And qe art doerheybendtheir powery”\ 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 
Der. We Fran thy Lord: Ikifle hishand, 


My Lever will ne mn f os mind- 
Farewell. Gab 


uh. 


oc aus __ Scena Prima, 


_ Enter Buckinghans with Halerd, led 
$0 Execution. 


Bac. Will notKi Richardlet me ſpeake with him? 
= No my good Lord, therefore be patient. 
"08 :/ 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire Sonne Edward, 
| Vavg Fans andall that have miſcarried 
| By ch As” corftipted foule injuſtice, 
| If that your moody difcontented ſoules,. 
| Doe dironch the clowds behold chispreſent houre, 
Euen for revenge mocke my IO0N.: 
This is All-ſoulcs day ( Fellow)is 1t not? 
[RS Nor men doomſday 
| +But. WW y Al-foutes 
| This isthe day, whichin 
+ 1 wiſh'd might | 
| Falſe to lis Childs Allies 
| Thisisthe day, A I _— to fall 
' | By the falſe Faith | whommolt I truſted. 
d This, this Ao ey þ Garfoll Soale, 
Ts bs OE re "Er 4 


"Hath turn'd my fained Prayer In i y | 


| Thie wretched, bla6dy, and ut 


| In Godsname cheerely:on,. couragious Friends, , 
| Toreapethe Harveſt a  perpetuall peace, 


To fight again this 


| True hope is\{wift, aud flyeswithSwallowes Wngs, © 
{ Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. ' 


Ha#lings, and Edwards children, Gray and Rivers, | | 


' Andgiven in carneſt; whatTIb | 
' Thus doth he force thefwer ick 
To turnetheir owne poires in their Maſters boſomeg. 


* £. * 3 
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"Ste Cana 1s Stranda. I 


OO — GY 
F- 


Enter Ridhwond Oxfwdl Jl, Herbert, ould. 
achers, with dra and coloterts 1 


——_— I  ——— 4 _* 


Richm.Fellowesi in Armes.and: iy moſt ringhenk ® 

Bruis'd underneath the yoake of Tyranny, - z 

Thusfarre mto.the bowels of zhe Land, 

Have we marchtgirwithout impediment ; : 

And here receive we from out Father Sranley- 

Lines of faire comfort and encouragement: 8] 

(T hat ſpoy!' d your Summer Ficids, and Fruittull Vine) | 

Swilles your warm blood like waſh, & makes his trough | 

In your als boſomes : This foule Swine * ++» 

Is now even inthe Center of this le, 17S 

| Ne'reto the Towne of Leiceſter, aswe learne: 
From Tamworth thither, is but onedayes march. 


. By this one bloody tryali ob ſhatpe 'Warre. . nat. | 
Orxf. Every mans Canſictre 15 a thouſand men, | 

guilty Homicide. 

Her: 1 doubt fnotbur his Friends will turne to us. 


Blun,He hath no friends;but what arc friends far 
Which in his deereſtneed will fiye from him. 


Richm. All for our yvantage,thenin Gods name march, 


Exeant Ont, 


Enter King Richard in Ando Nerfolks, Rev, F: 
| CANE Wy 


Rich,Here pitch our Tentgeven here in Boſworth fil F 
My Lord of Surrey, why looke you ſod? ' 

Sar. My heartis tentimes lightertheri my lookes./\ 

Rith. My Lord of Norfolke. 

Nor. Heere molt gracious Liege. 

Rich. 'Norfolke, we muſt haveknockes : : 
Ha, muft wenot?- | 

Ner. We mult both give and take my loving Lonks” 

| Rich, Vp with my Tent, bere witl 11ye ronighty” | 
But where to morrow.? Well, all's one for that- / 
Who hath deſcriedthe number of the Traitors? / > 

Nor. Six or ſeventhouſarid is cheirorwoſt power” » 

Rich. Why our Battalia trebbles that accounts ' 8-4 
Beſides, the Kingsname isa Tower of OY 
Which they upon the adverſe Fationwant- | 


Vpwiththe Tent: Come Noble Gentlemen, © 
Levusſarvey thevantageof rhe ground. 


| If . Callfor fone menoounddireion 
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: Þ dais 2045 pours py .] 
= | x the Forme and __ aaa Battaile, 
= bench Leaderto tvs ſeveral Charge, 
BM | Andpart in juſt ionoyr{mallPowcre. | 

| | My Lord of Oxtord; you Sir liam Brandon, 

| FAndyouSir Walter Herbers ek withme:. | 
| The Earle of Pembroke keepes his is Regiment ; gat: 
| Good Captaine Fw, ;bearemy htto hank, 
B | ardby the ſecond /houteinthe Morning; + 
= Defre the Barleto ſec me inmy'Tent' LM 
BW | Yeronething more (goo d Capraine) doe for we 3 
| | Whereis Lord Stanly quarter'd, doe you. know ©, | 


| Blunt: Vnleſle I have miſtanehis Colours much, i 


; ichwell Lam afſur'd | have not done). 

: 1 by Re imentlyes halfe'a Mile at leaſt: © 

E-1 | Surh, rom the mighty Power of the King- 

- | Fic. 1f without perill it be poſſible, 

b- | Svecr Blunt, make {omegood:meanes to ſpeak with bin 
* | Andgive him from.me, this moſt needfull Note. , 
” 1 Blunt. Vpon my ſelfe, my Lord, Ileundertake it; 
| | Andfo God give youquictreſt tonight... 

| [*##. Goodnight good Capraine * Blunt : 

| ne Gentlemen,” 

| [let us comfultupon to morrowes Buſinefle ; 

F {iro my Tent, the Dew is raweandcold. | 

By - > 1. Tbep wirhew'6woche Tent. 


_ Richard, Rath 'F Norfolk, and Catedby, 


| Rich. What iv'ca/Qocke? cn Lot 
| 4 n It's Supper time my Lord, it's nine 2Clocke: 
| } {Kng, 1 wilinot ſup tonight, 
| [Src ſome Inkeand Paper : 
| Whatzis my Beaverccafier rhen.it was ? 
Footal my Armoyr laid into my Tent ? 
' Ca, It ismy Liege : and allthingsare in readineſfe, 
* Rich, Good Norfolke, bye thee to thy charge, 
[ [y crefull Watch, chooſe truſty Centinels. 
+. Nor. Igce my Lord. 
Tick, Stir withthe Larke tomorrow, gentle Norfolke. 
4 Nor. I warrant you my Lord. Exit. 
Rich, Ratcliffe, 
\ 'Rat. My Lord: | 
Rich, Send our a Purſuant at Armes 
Its Stazleys Regiment: bid himbring his power 
| Kfore Sun-rifing, lealt his Sonne George fall 
{og Caveof eternall night. 
| | [Filmea Bowle of Wine: Give mea Watchy 


y 
t. Thomas the Earlc of Surrey,and himſelfe, - 
about Fig ſn, from Ls eto Troope 
, Chearing Souldiers. 
"RF H Wn. ks So, am ns Giveme e- ion bs of Wine, 
{4 C pave not that paxil _ 


Set it edowne. ltnkeun per wy ® 
Raz. tis my Lord.  -- 
Rich. Bid my ” Gnas ch; Legve! me. - 
Ratcliffe, abour the midof night cometo my Tent : 
And helpe toarme me. Leave mel ſay. 


Enter Debs to Richwind in hu Tewt, 


Deb. Fortune, and V idory fit on chy Helme, 

Richm. All comfort that the darke night can affoord, 
| Be tothy perſon,Noble Father in Law. 
Tellme, ow fares our Noble Mother ? 
| De. Iby Attourney, blefſethee from thy Mother, 
| Whoprayes continually for Richaionds good : 
| Somuch for that. The {ent houres ſteale on, 
| And flaky darkenefſe breakes within the Eaſt. 
In briefe, for ſott e {eaſonbidsusbe, * 
; Prepare thy BattcMearly 1n the Morning, 
| Andputthy Fortune to th'Arbitrement 
- Of bloody ſtroakes, and mortall ſtaring Warro: 
| 1, as I maygrhatwhich 1 would, I cannot, 
| With belt advantage will deceive the time, 
And aydethee inthis doubtfull ſhocke 6f 
* But on thy ſide I'may not be too forward, 
| Leaſt being ſeene, thy Brother, tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight, * 

| Farewell: the leyſure,and thefearefulltime - 

| Cuts off the ceremonious Vowes of Love, 
| And artipleenterchange of fweet Diſcourſe, - 
' Whichſo long fundred Friends ſhould dwell upon ; 
_ Godgiveus leyſure fortheſeritesof Love. 

| Once more Adieu, be valiant, and ſpeed well, 
| Richmy Good Lords condudt him to his Regiment : 
' Ile ftrive with troubled noyſe, to take a Nap, 

| Leſtleadenflumber peizeme dow: etomorrow, 
When ſhould mount with wings of Vidtory : 
— Once more, good night kinde Lords and Gentlemen. 

Exennt. Manet Richmond. 

| 0 thou, whoſe Captaine Taccount my ſelfe, 

' Looke on my. Forces witha gracious eye ; 
| Putintheir hands thy bruiſing Irons of wrath, 
- Thar they may cruſh downe wuha heavy fall, 
- Th uſurping Helmetsof our Adverfaries : 
Makeus thy miniſters of Chaſticement, 
That we may praiſe thee inthy viRory : 
+ To thee I do commend my watchfall ſole, 

_ Ere Elect fallthe windawes of mine eyes: 


mes- 


| Enter the Gho## of Prince Eaward, Sonne to © 
Henry the fixt. 

Gh zo Ri, Letmefir heavy on thy ſoule tomorrow ; 
Thinke bow thou ſtab't me in my primeof youth 
AtTeukesbury ; Deſpaire therefore, and dye. 

Ghoſt to Richm. Be : hare Richm ond, 

For the wronged Soules - 
' Ofbutcher'dPrinces, fight in thy behalfe : 
King Henries iſſue Richmond comforts thee. 


Emter the Gboft of Henry the ſi. 
Ghoft.When I was Zeta my Annointed hody 
By thee was panched fullof holes ; 
Thinke onthe Tower ,and me : : Deſpaire, and d yEs 
Henry the.ſixt, bids thee deſpaire and dye. © ; 
To Richm. Vertous and bolybethouC 


Harry that prophefied thou houldlt be King, 


Siceping,and waking, oh defend me ſtil. Shkepe 


Exit Rarohſs, 
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'| Ghoſt, Let meſir wes 6 ouleto morrow. Richard loves Richard; thatis, lam L' 
I that was waſh'd to death with Fulfome-Wine : Tsthere a Murtherer. heere? No ; Yes, Iam: 8 | 
Poore Clarexce by thy guile betray'd to.death: Then fiye ? What from my ſelfe Þ Great reaſon: why? 

To morrow inthe battell thinke on me, Leſt I Revenge. What? my ſelfeupon my ſelfe? - | 

And fall thy edgelefle Sword, deſpaire and dye. | Alacke, I love my felfe. Wherelore? Forany good! | 
To Richm, Thou off-ſpring of the honſe of Lancaſter | That I wy ſelfe, have:doneunto my ſelfe? , 
' The wronged heyres of: Yorke doe pray for thee, O no. Alas, Ecather hate my ſelfe; -- .._. | 
Good Angels guardthy battell, Liveand Flouriſh. For batefall Deeds committed bymyſelfe. -  .. - | 
Emter the Ghoſt sof Rivers, Gray,and Vaughan. I ama villaine'syerT Lye, amnote: 
Rzv, Let me ſit heavy inthy {oute tomorrow, Foole, of thy ſelfeſpeake well: Foole doe not flatter,” | 
Rivers, that dy'deat Pomfrer': deſpaire, and dye. My Conſcience hath athouſand ſeverall Tongues,: -* | 

| Grey. Thinke upon Grey, andiet thy ſoule deſpaire, | And every Tonguebrings inaſcyerall Tale, ks 

. YVaugh. Thinke upon Faughan, and with guilty frare | And every Tale condemnes me for a Villaine ; | wr 

Letfail thy Lance, deſpaire and dye. Perjury, in thehighſtDegree, +: Was. 

All to Richm. : Ame, | Bull: 25; Murther, iternemutther,in the'dyrfdegree, 
| And thinke our wrongs in RichardsBoſome, + All ſeverall finnes, -ali-us'$incach degree, _:.- .... 
Will conquer. Awake, and win the day. Throng all to*rhiBarre,cryingall;Gwlty, Guilty, '.,/ | 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings, I ſhall dcſpaire, thereiis no Creatuees lovesime; :/-/ 
1 Ghoſt. Bloodyandguilty : guilty awake, | AndifIdyecyno fſoule ſhalkpitty-me. - nt 
_ | Andinabloody Battell end thy 


A 


dayes.. | Nay,wherefore ſhould they ? Since that I my ſelfe, - 
Thinke on Lord Haſtings ;'deſpaire, and:dye, Finde in my ſelfe, no-pitty tomy ſelfe, / una A 
Ha#t. ToRichw, Quict untroubled ſoule, | Me thought, theſoules of all that Thad murther'd/1') | 
Awake, awake: yy $4341.55 | Cameto my Tent;andevery onedidthreat_- |} 
Arme, fight, andconquer, for faire Englandsſake, ' | To morrowes vengeance onthe head of Richard; ji) | 
Enter the Ghoſts of the tma youg Princes. ... © "a 31 4a 


Ghoits, Dreame on thy Couling +1 .. in . Emer Ratcliffes - 
} Smorhered inthe Tower « 1s 


% no 


Rat. My Lord, I'S 5 | 
ſpaireand dyes Rat. Ratcliffe ty Lord, tis I:the carly Village Cocke] 

"+ I IMEY Hathtwice done falutation to the Morne, 18 WW 
Your friends an buckle-on their Armoure  -. 'j #8 


King. O Ratiliffe, | teare, I feare. i3 
Ratc. Nay good my Lord, bet affraid of Shadows | W 
King. By the Apoſile Paul, ſhadowes to night 
Haveiltroke mereterror to the foule of Richer. - 
Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand Souldiers 
Armed in proofe, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 
*Tisnot-yct necre day. Come goewith me, 
Vnderour Tents; Ile play the Eaſe-dropper, 
To heare if any meane to-ſhrinke from me. T 
| Exeunt Kichard and Ratcliffe, | WW 


Emter tha Lords to Richmond fitting 


in bu Tent. 


Lords. Good morrow Rickmond. Fa 7 
Rich.Cry you mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen}  W - 
That you have tane a tardy fluggard heere ? 13% 7 
Lords, How have you lept my Lord? | 
Rich. The ſweeteſt {leepe, 1" - 
And faireſt boading Dreames, LW j 
That eyer entred in adrowbie head, | WW | 
Have I ſince your departure had my Lords. ts Wd 
| Methought their ſoules, whoſe bodics Riebard murtherd | WW | 
Came to mysTent, ;and cried on Victory: : 4. 
I promiſe you my heartis very-Jocond, 
| In-the remembrance of ſo faireadreame, 4381 
How farre into the Mormog is it Lords - +) © | Þ 
ford. Vponthe ſtroke of fourt. + 4 
Rich. Why thea'tis time'to Arme, and give direcot ney. 
* 56 His Oration to his Souldier. - et. 
» 4 Ocowarc | ow dOItthon | More then have ſaid, loving Countrymen, Oe - &, & 
” #} The Lightsburneblew. Itis notdead midnight, - The Jplure and jnforcomnc;ofche time 
4 Cold fearefulldrops ſtand on my trembling fleſh | | Forbias todwellypon+yet remember this, 
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|tor, whatis he lows Tony Genemen, 
} Abloudy Tyrant,and a-Homicide:' 

} One rais'd in blood, and-one in bloodeſtabliſh'd ; 
14 One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 
PAndſlau 

|} Abaſe fovle: 


'dthoſe thatwere the meanes to help hin 
,made-preciousby the ſoyle. 


OfE oglands Chaire, where he'is talſely ſet -$- 


1if 


; 


%of , i 
* 


& re 


| 
4 One ; hath ever beene Gods vn 
| Then if you fight againſt Gods Enemy, 
| God will in juſtice ward you as his Souldiers. | 


ou doe ſweare to put aTyrantdowne, 


þ Yu ſleepe in peace, rhe Tyrant being llaine : 
| Ifyon doe fight againſt your Countries, ered 
7} Your Countries Fatſhall pay your painesthe byre.. 


you ſtoe fight in ſategard of your wiyes, 


= Your wives ſhall welcome home the Conquetors- 
| | Ifyou doe fee your Children from the Sword, 
W:; Yar Childrens Childrenquitsitin your Agee 

*] Then in the name of Gadandallt , rights, 
'] Advance your Standards,draw your willing Swords. 
j For me; the ranſome of wy bold attempt, 


bay 


be this cold Corpes on the earth's cold face. : : 


| || But if Ithxive, the gaineof my atrempt, - 


ſeaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thexcof.. 


" | Sound Drummes and Trumpet boldly,and checrefully, 
] j Sod , and Saint George, Richmond, and Vittory. 


E meer King Richard | Rardiffe, and Caterby. 


A KbiWhat faidNorthumberland as touching Richmond? 


Rate. That he was never trained up in Armes, 

King. He ſaid the truth: and what ſaid Surrey then ? 
Rate. Heſmil'dand faid, the betrer for our pur poſe. 
King. He was in the right, and ſoindeedit'is. 


* 4Tallthe clocke there. _ - (lockes frikes. 
4 Give me a Kalender : who ſaw theSunneto day > 


Rate. Not I my Lord- 
King. Then he diſdaines to ſhine : for by the Booke 


| ] He ould have bray'd the Eaſt an houreagoe, 
| {Ablacke day will itbeto ſomebody. Ratehiſ 


" Rate, My Lord. 
King. The Sun will not be ſceneto da 


KS | Thezky doth frowne, and lowre upon our Ae 

= {would theſe dewy teares were from the ground. 

8 {Not ſhine to day > Why, what is thatrome ; + ; 
BH {| Morethento Richmoi > For theſelfe-fame Heaven 
B | Thatfrownes on me, lookes fadly upon him. 


. Enter N ſs 


'"Nor.Arme,arme, my Lord: this foe vaunts in the field. 
| %& Come, oulle, buſtle. Capariſon my horſe. 


Callup Lord Seaxley, bid him phe power, 


31% [rae forth. my Souldiersto 


thus my Battell "Chall be ordred. 


3f My foreward ſhal be drawne inlength,. 


A f jo: liſtir ingequally of Horſe and Foot: 


$ ſhallbe placed in themid'ſt; 


Duke of Norfolke,Thomu Earle of Sarrey, 
ave the leading of the Foot and horſe, 
y tas — we —_ Nw 


CO IE 


1 Inthe maine Batali 


, $i | EE pa c 


And dot 

Lon | I 

A Milke-ſop $1314 5 
| Fel ſa.much c as over —— Ty. } 

Let $ whip w 6 ore re the Seas againe, _— 


— 


|. And on Record, left them: the heiresof ſhame. 


Thich found Lon 


- Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head, 
| Spurreyour proud H rſes hard, and ride in blood, 


; Advance our Standards, ſet upon our Foes, 


| Reſcue, Reſcue: .. 


ects mM 
_” nn 
his, and-Saint-; Jeorgetc ys _ 
| Within 'Rthou Norfolked....., 
or, A good direction widike $overaigne, 
my Tent this 
Jockey of Norfolke, Rent bell 
y waiter 1b: 


»t 


Ky hon 


a 


Fo IE ent Cora peer ; ny ! 


Laſh hence theſe over-weetiing Ripges of France; 
Thele famiſh'd Beggers, weary of their lives, 


k 4 . 
— 


Who (but for dreaming on this fond exploit) - _ 1 
For want of meanes(poore Rats)had hang'd themſelyes, | 
If webe conquered;termen conquer us, © 

And nottheſe baſtard Brittaines, whom our Fathers 
Have in their owne Land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd; 


Shall theſe enjoy our Lands ?lye withour Wives? . | 
Raviſh our daughters? | Drum afarre off: 1 
Hearke, I heare their Drumme, 

Right Gentlemen of prboguans, fight boldly yeomen, . 


Amazethe welkittyyith your broken ſtavEss 
, > Emtera Meſſenger. 
What ſayesLord Sraxley, will he bring his power? 
Meſc: My Lord, he doth deny to come. 
King. Off withhisſonne Georges head. _ 
"Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is paſt the Marſh : 
After the attaile, let George Stanky dye. THST > WO2k | 
King. A thouſand heartsare great within my boſome. 


Onr An&ient word of Courage, faire Saint George 
Inſpire us with the ſpleene of fiery Dragons : I.” 
Vpon them, Victory fi fits on our hs | | 


7 Alarm, excurſs ons, Enter Cath, | 1 
Te. par ee my Lordof Norbolke, A : 
- Daring an oppokite to every danger : 


| Hiahaſe is ſlaine,. and all on-foothe 
Segking for Richmond inthe throat of dea 


The King enats mire wonders thena. man, 2 0Y | 


Reſcue Hair — or _ "my is = 


me 


- 


| wok 


Care, Withdraw my lanees 


Rich. Slave, lhaveſern 
And I will tandthe 


Ithinke there be 


Five have [ flaine to 
A horſe; a horſe, my! 


Richm,  Godundy 
Be prais'd Vito 
Theday is Ours, 

Der. C 


'Wewill initethe W. 
Smile Heaven upotithis faire 


7 ms add; and ſtarr'd her ſeife; 

The brother blindly ſhed rhe Brothers blood 
' Thefather, raſhly* 
The Sonnes compelFd,;beene Butcher tothe Sire ; 
Allthis divided Torke and Lancafter, 
Divided, in their dire Diviſion, 

| and Elizabeth, 
The true Suceceders of each Royall houſe, 
By Gods faire ordinance, conjoynetogether 
And let thy Heires! God if thy willbe fo) 
Enrich the time to come, with Smooth-fac'd Peace, _ | 
With ſmiling Plenty, and faireProſperousdayes. 3 
Abatethe edgy of Traitors, Gracious Lord, Bo 


es againe, © 
And make poore England weepe in Streames 
Letthem not live t6taſte this Lands increaſe, 
That would with Treaſon,wound this faire] Lands pt 
Now Civill wotitids are ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen, £1 
That ſhe may long live here, Godſay, Amen. 
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iſtory of he Life of 


i HENRY Lak, af 


"THE PROLOGUE, 


ik. as 


= Fil be deceiv' d. For gentle Hoare  kyvow 


Toranke our choſen Trath wichſach 4 ſhow 
bY 0, ih, den fs fol of rope vats Fee: es Foole, and Fight wu, beſide 


| ©9912? Such Noble Scenes, as draw the Eyeto flow Onr owne Braines, 
| ihe ry Thoſe that can Fitty, heere To make thit onely 
 TuMg (if they thinke iewel) le falla Tewre, Will leave us never an Kar rnes Feiond, 
| | The Subje will deſerveit. Such as give Therefore, for Goodneſſe ſake, and as you are knowne 
| {bei Afoney ont of hope they may beleeve, The Firit and Happieft Hearers of the Towne; 
| | May beere find Truth too. T, beſt that come to /ee Be ſad, 44 wy world make ye. Thinks je {ee 
F oy or two; ar ai | | Thever Perſons of our Nable Story, 
[et were Living; Thinke you ſee them Great, 
p ollow'd Th rhe general throng, and feat 
Of thouſand Friends; z then ; in a moment, ſee 
| Play, | How ſoone this CAMs , Meets 
| | anne of ſargets: Or 20 ſee a Fellow | Lndif youcen be merry thi ; Heſa, 
F Ina long Motley (vare, garded with Yellow, A Man may weeps upon his Wedding day. 


. 


_ 


eAftus Primus. Sczena Prima. 


——— tt =" _— 


| \oEmw the Dake of N arfolke at one docre. At tbe other, | Nor. Then you Joſt 

1. 1.) the Dukg of Buckingham, and the Lord | The view of carthly glory : Men ihe ſay 7 

| F burgavensy. | | Till this rime Pompe was ſingle, bur now marricd:- 
4 To one above it ſelfe, Each following day 

B ucking bom. 


= ? |-Became thenext dayes maſter, till the laſt - 
D Ood morrow, = wellmet. How hn yee. Made former Wonders, it's, Today the French, 


ND Since laſt we ſawin France ? | (done | All Clinquant all in Gold, like [pb fins Gods 
M8: ' Narf. Ithanke your Grace: .. | Shone downe the Engliſh ; ; and to-morrow ,they 
<> Heathfull, and ever fincea freſh Admirer 1 Made Britaine, India : Every man that ſtood, 
= 8 '. Of what Ifaw there, _ | Shew'd like a Mine. Their Dwarfiſh Pages were 
| ”* An untimely A 2ue YO As Cherubins ,allgilr :the Madams too, 
| | Said me a Priſoner in myChamber, E "OE | Notus'd to toyle, didalmoſt ſweat to beare 
£ | ho! e Sunmes of Glory, thoſe two Lights of Men {The Prideupon them, thattheir very labour 
{Metin the vale of Arde | Was tothem, as a Painting. Now this Maske 
| Co ideas 1a nynes and Arde,. SR Was ery'de.incomparcable; and th'enſuing night 
I 1W ww them __ on Horſeback, "Made it a foole, and beggar. Thetwo Kings 
WF my _ they lighted - by joe in luſtze, were now beſt, now'worlt 
: jt Z 7 ir Embracement, as they wn > I rd or did reſentthem : kim3 in cye, 
ÞW ch kadrhey, '| Still him in praiſe, and beingpreſent both, 
What foure Throy dones cold have weightd «| *Twas aid they fowl but one, and noDilcerner 


1a compounded one # | Durſt wagge his Tongue j in cenſure, when theſe Suanes ly 
= Allthe whole time . | a 


(Forſo they phraſe *cm)by their Heralds challepg'd © || 
| TheNove mir Acmegalgs - cas 4p ty 


| Tothe diſpoſing efirneugh 


1 Diſtinaly his full Function.: vthod 

| 1 meane who ſet the Body, and the Li 
| Ofthis great Sport together ? 

4 Nor. Asyougueſle: © 

4 Once certes, that promiſes no Element - 
| Inſucha buſineſle. 


| From his Ambitious' 
{ Todoc intheſe fierce Vanities? I wonder; 

| Thatfucha Keech can with his very bulke 

| Take up the Rayeso'th'benthciall ny F 

| And keepel it from the Earth. , 


Being'now ſecne, pok 
That Bevs was beleey 
Buc. Oh jus tg | 
N or. As be Dog roar hindi a. 


| Inhonor, honeſty, the 
| Would by a good Diſcourſer loſe fome 579 | 


Which ARtions ſelfe, wſen 

Buc, All was Ro' ugh ny IC 
Order gave each thing - "The Ns did 
2 


Buc. I pray you who, my Lord ? 
Nor. Al this was ordred by the good Diſcretion 


{ Of the right Reverend Cardinal of Yorke. 


Buc, The diyell ſpeed-him * No mans Pye is freed 


. "What had he 


Nor. Surely Sir, 


| rs Sin hioi ſuffe; that pu' him: mn : 
| For being not propt by Aunceſtry, wholegrate: 

| Chalkes Succefſon their way:; nor call'd upon” 4 
| For high feats donc'to'th Crowne ; neither Allied 

| Toeminent Aſſiſtants 3 but Spiderdike - ; K+ FN ? 
| Out of his ſcifedrawing! Web.:O! 
| The force of his 0wnemeritmakes his wa 


$11$ "ae 


"A place nexttothe 
| What heaven h 


A guift thar heaven 


. 


og for him; which yes 


eAbxr. I cannot tell X 
athgivenhim: let ſome Graver eye 
"Pierce into that, butI can fee his Pride , 


1 Pecpethrough each part ofhim: whence ha'she thar, 


1 1fr _—_ from Hell ? the devillisa Niggard, 


4 Vponthis French going out, tooke he 
4 ( Without the privity o'th' Kin ) rappoint | 
4 Who ſhouldatrend on him? 
4 Ofall the Gentry ; for themoſt part ſuch 
| To whom as grear a Char 
4 He meanttolayt 
| The Honourable Boortl of Councell, ont 
'| Muſt fetch himin, hePapers. 


1 


, Forthis roy: What. 


1 Or ha's Sgivenall before, and he begins - 
1 A new hellin himſclfe. - 


Buc. Why the divell, 
him 


e makes up the File 


, as little Honor 
n: an his owne Letter 


Abar. 'T doe know 


\ Kinſmen of mine, three at theleaſt, iv have 
| By this, fo ſicken'd the Uihnes thee uf never 


Have broke thiir backeswith1 
n ay 


Beyond PESTS Compal —— DO Ser { 


Shall leſſen this bigge looke. 


ry mettle 
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"= Merchants —_ at Bardonas, 


Wbity. Is it here "T yn 
EE Errfty 19 1 


Wo ee we pher proper. per Tie of a Peace, and purchas "* 


bt 4 Whyall l this Buſineſſe 
Our Reverend Cardinall carried. 
Nor. Likeit your Grace, © 
. TheState,takes ngtice of the private lifference 
| Betwixt you, andthe Cardinall. I adviſe you 
( And take it froma heart, that wiſhes towards "a, 
Honor, and plenteous ſafcty.) that you reade. 
The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
Together ; 'To-confider further, : that: - WIN 
W hat his highBatred wovldeffeR,: wants not. 5 M 
A Miniſter in his Power, 'You knowhis N FEY 


"That he's Revengefull z and Lkniow, his Sword®”*** 
Hath a ſhar De edges 'It'slong,and't1 may befaid ATY. Es 
It-reaches farrez and where'twill-not extend, |. ly 
Thither he darrs iti-Boſome up: my counſel}; - YA A'S 
You'll find it whaleſome.  Loe;where'comes hal ock 
That I adviſe your ſhurining. AY 


Enter C ardindll wal, the Purſe he os. hu - " | 


of the Guard, and tio Secretaries with Paper 


, ral fn bis fiteth hz eze on B RN 
ik chepharnia, abr 


s 


Cir. The Duke of Born Surveyor ? Ha p 
Where's his Examination 2 * 

Secr, Here ſo pleaſe you, 

Cats Is hein perſon, ready # 

Secr, I, pleaſe your Grace. 

(ar. Wellwe ſhall then know more, and Bac, 


Exennt Cardinal and bia Th 7 ; ; 


Buc. This Butchers Curre is venom'd-mourhl, and * I| 


Haye not the power to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake bim in his ſlumber, A Beggers booke, 
Out-worths a Nobles blood. 
Nor. What are you chaff'd? 
Aske God for Temp'rance,that”s th'appliance an 
Which yourdiſcaſe requires. 
Bucs 1 readein'slookes 


| Matter againſt me, andhis eye revil'd 


Me as hisabject objeRgat this inſtant % 0 


He bores me with ſometricke ;He's gone to'th' King: Þt + 


Le follow, and out-ſtare him. 

Nyr. Stay my Lord, 
And let your ” Reafoo-with your Choller queſtion, 
wa 'trs Cn goe about : to climbe fteepe hulles 

ceat firſt. Angerislike 
Il II hot H , who beingallow'd his way | 

tyres him ; Nota man in 
Can adviſe melike you-: Beto your ſelf, 
As you wouldto your Friend. 

Bae. Ileto the King, 
And from a mouth ef Honor quit cr donk 


Edo not COSHE I EE nth nn hte R | : at 
NG 5 $3: SY es So OD ES hae 1 _ aa Do SE ID "WE nn __ OY OR AO ION ——_ 
SY 7 LE L ES RE og I of 1 N ne Fr 4 g & +, REL - KD be \ Oe OFE »> 6 FT "b} Y a4 Ic; 94? 4-4 h g "I as yu _ 
CERES d NY Rt 6.5 TED OM vw a weR _ L 0 y : t EY SO Yn 06 + ta Sek y ” RY FWOSS "IH Re y 
Fn A : p k gb 10 + Mau a 260 <5, OY i Sad Ja? - rl P . 
£ CY. nn _— 8 F. 4 %* V2 Ou RIS : ; be = A : v i; 7 x Fn . / Sls, . " - 14 1 tte PA TSR > 
> TOs Ra —2aZHL; < Ts. o ” R Fe hs 4, WSOw \ 6 , . Oy - 4 Me D At} - 
Is ao LO "aver SLug Eh ore? ; _ OTE Keke 
F bas FERPA DE Ae er es. -FRIGcS, oa % 5 : 4 $24 * Y 
427 "I - © - . OIAG Py. « bits i "4 "OE ——— - th 4 - %S " > 


| {| Andproofesas cleereas 


by WY ; 
"F 


f «4. A. % "9 % n : I bo 
p Te Fm "F291 wotT PA \ 
F w+ "x be ot ASKS y WH 1» 
$6.% PROT YO I  Þ 
"43.8 . L &, 
j-# - . , < kh 
. { *5 he As # 
a Fo £ 
EC q 14 
by 


The pro ems ip; 
P There's difference itrtio pero y 
1 Norf. Beadviſd; © © | 

] Li ora Finnco ity arti i@ine- penn banc 

| arte viwnte nfm Wider onginat 


nts overruning + know you non, * bis 


hr him > 


| | Bus. SW 

Z Ianchanktalleo on, and lle goe along; 

' } Byyour on : butthis | our. FORE | 
| | Whom ante fowl gil ramen 


ES From fincere motions, Tours i nh 
nts in 1 


| We Eorach graine of gravell ; Idoek 
'Tobe corrupt andtreaſonous: | 
| Norf. Say nottreaſonous. 
- | Zxc-TotfyKing Ile fhy't, and make my vouch as $ ſtrong | 
| | kiſhore of Rocke: attend, This holy Foxc, 
\ Wot, or both (forte isequall __ 
ksheis ſubtile, and as prone to p_— 
As We: top rort'r) tits minde, and 
another, yea reci rocally,- 
yo = his Kon og 


lace 


e, aswell in 

[ts rhe Kingour Gur Miſe 
y Treaty «Th cnterview 

| I That hs wall Ow! d fo \-- "oLaoaine lee aglaſle 

[Di idb re? eeich'w rencbing; 


| Bucs Pray oive me by Hr Sir: This cunning Cardinal 
: The Articles o'ch*Combinationdrew' 

| |Ahimſelfe pleas'd; and they were ratified 
 Fshecride fas let be, toasmnchend, 

| [hgiveaCrutch roch'dead, But ot Courit-Cardinall - 
J: |Kaxdone this, and tris well: for worthy Wolſey 

| he — IF? aid it. Now thisfollowes, _ 

- [(Vhich as 1 take it; isa Kind of Pup at 
[os Trgee) (barles the mperour, y 


tence toſce Ve ene his Aunt, 


b. . [ Ws 
& ig bo 4 
"WP I ole 
TL IVL if 

C2 4 


for ffo TY 
cd him. HePrivily 
Krnakgt B's Ry 


A | F 33 * q * "% = L 
Utces oy 


or prod, CS 
+ | 
TEN 


þ 


| 
| 


3 Hath ſhew a him gold ; my lifet is - "wax 


*%d 


' 


- Thankes y 


Branded, a os: oIrY 
Fay rp te Ot cer 


Arreſt thee F vo; reaſon, in the nam 
Of our moſt Soveraigne King: 
Be, Loe you my 


Lord, 
The net has fue upon oe, I that r 7, 
Vnder device, and ne praRtſe, pe | 


Bras, lam fo | 
Jp icey you rane fron liberty, to looke on 
buſines preſent. 'Tis his hneſſe eaſure 
You ſhall hy 1 cull "Y Pl 
Buck, It will helpe me nothing 
To plead mine Innocence for that dyeis on me 4 
Which makes my whit'ſt part, blac [The wills Hear” a|- 
Bedone.iu this bh all things : I obey. 
O my Lord Abwrgany: Fare you welt. 
Bran. Nay, he muſt beare you company: The King 
Is pleas'd youthallt&th'Tower; till yolr know, 
How he determines further. | 
Abur. As the Dake ſaid, ; 


| The will ofheavenbe done, and the Kings pleaſure 


By meobey'd. 
Bran, Here is a warrant from 


* The Kings tCattich Lord Motniicwts, andthe the bodies | 


Of the Dukes Confeſlor, Tebrs de liar, & 


 -One Gulbere Pecke,his Councellour, | 


Butk, So,fo;- 


Theſe are he limbes 0'th'Plot as 1 ROT 


Bra. A Monks o'thi(bertrens. | 
Buck, O Michaell Hopkins, 
BYa. Hes 

Bucks My Surveyor is falſe; The roi Cardiwl 
Iam the ſhadow of poore Bucksn 

Whoſe Figure even'this inftantC owed ts on, 


By Fer my ckere Stunae. My Lords farewell, Exe. 


Fu 


Seen Seimda, 
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Cornets, E mer K King Hawy, leaning on the Colt bas 
der: the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovell; the Cardinal . 


places bag int the a ings fecte on | 


FI 
Kin. My life it ſclfe, Ws the beſt heart of it, _ 
oufor this greatcare : 1 ſtood ithlevell 
Of afall-tha rg'd conf Ine Co nd give thank 
To ee wake dic. Let L dcFOre 18 
That Gentleman of Butkn ghams, in perſon 
He heare him his confelBions j 
dpointby I 1 1ons a his Miter, | 


wee. Na REPS. ele 
cu yoo err K halfeyour 
Never nametous you tave HER ar powe 


mo —_— \ . 


47 de 


re your EE andi in ioclclove | 


The Chronigledaling: ing.:-Letm 
- but the, tate of Place, and ICFO! 
' That Vertue through: 
Our neceſlary actions; int tears 
To cope malicious Cenlureis,! 
| As rau'nous Fiſhes doe a Veſlell follow - 
oyalties 3: wherein; alckioogh ... ---  g | That isnewtrim'd ; nee, 
M danchrg .ord Ca Ws they vent reproches-; Then vainly longing: What we oft doc beſt, 
Moſt bicterly on you, as putter on, | | | By ficke interpreters (ence weake ones) is: 
| Of theſe exaQions : yetthe King | (not Friars cant RES 0 
| Whoſe Honor heaven ſhield from ſaile;even —_ Hittivga groſler:quality, iscride up 
| Language uncmannerly ; yea, ſachwhich bre kes - For our beft A& > ibwe (hall fland full, 
"The {ides of | loyalty, and daggers” ; In feare our niotionwill be mock? d, or carp dat; 
In lowd Rebellion, |. | . We ſhonld rake-xoote here, where we fir ; 
Gr » Nat almoſtappeares, | Or fir StareStates onely. .. 
pearezfor;upontheſe Taxations, King. Things done well, 
le to maintaine And withacare, exempt themſclyes fromfeare : 
yo longing, have put off Things done without example, int cir iſſue 
The cans A C8, Fallon, Weavers, who. . Are tobe fear'd., Have you aPtelident 
Ms pet .compeld by hunger ©. Of this An ye Tbcleeye, he. 
Andlacke of other meanes, : in delperate manner. NN Os our 
| Daring rh'event to th'teeth, arcallin UProre 
| And danger ſerycsamong them... Contriburio 
4] Xing. Taxation? From every/Tree,lop, bai 
''Wherein ? and what Taxation? My Lord Cardivl And though w t Wi 
| You thatareblam'd for it alike withus, | | The Ayzewill 0s nke the Sap. ; To every County 
Know you of thi: Taxation ? Ookes, | W here this is queſuon'd, fend ourLetters, With 
| Free pardon tocach man that has den 'de 


The force ofhis Commillin: pray looke rr, Ef 
I put it Yorke, | "ill 


| Things that ace knowne alike IST... me - Hardly ng gragaa 
'Tothc TIO and yet muſt | Thatthrough our: Monk 
Perforce be econ Theſe exactions And pardoncomes; 1 thallanon 
( Wharesf ty ——_— would haye note) wy are Further inept ings 
The Back "7s Sactifies ttirload ; They ſiy | 
ev byyou, orelſe you ſuffer | 


They turneto'y CLOUS LOTM 
pe -- cre Fare; Lis 


IE 4 
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= cauſal with him ; every Gy 
& og 


 Kme 
Os 


+ 
on conception 1 in point, 

ot friended by his wiſh to your High-perſon ; 

is willis moſt m; andit ſtrerches 

yond youto/your friends, 

wer all with Charity. 

. Speake on ; ; 

i | How grounded be his Title to the Crowne | 
| ypor ou faile ; ro this poynt halt thou heard him, 
4 At any time ſpeake ought? 
4 Sor. He was tothis, . 
* | Bya vaine Propheſic of Nichole Henton, 
z 7 | Kiv. What wasthat Hentos ? 
Þ- = WW. Sir, a Chartreu% Fryer, Lv 
{4 His Coofeſſor, who fed him every minute 
b Wi Yich words of Sov 'eraignty. 
# : #. How know'&'thou this? 


4 #8 | 
! "i Not long before your Highnefſe ſped to France, 


6 being atthe Roſe; within the Pariſh 
t Lavoe Ponltney ;did of me demand 
What was the ſpeechamons the Londoners, 
| 9 cerning the French Journey. L.replide, 
en fear e the French would prbve perfidious 
4 o he Kings danger : preſently, the Duke 
6 44a the feare indeed, andthat bedoubred 
Tyould provethe verity of certaine words 
hs a holy Monke, that oft, ſayes he, 
| rome, withing me to permit 
la Car, my Chaplainega choyce howre 
{ he from hima macter of ſome tnoment : 
hom after under the Commiſſions Seale, 
ſolemnly bad ſivorne, that what he ſpoke 
pCh: plaineto1o Creature livirig, but 
e, ſhould utter, with demure Confidence, 
ws pauſingly enſu'de ; ncither the King nor's Heyres 
Wyo Duke) ſhall proſper © 4 ſtrive - 
a -OMt RAINING 


TE] know you well, 

a were the Du yeyor,and loſt your Oifice 

t plainto'th' Tevines take good heed 

Ack not in plecnea Noble perſon, 

Y'F Wpoyle your Noble te Soule 3 1 ly, nake heed; 

heartily beſecch you. . 

Kim, . . Let him ON,  Goe forward. 

vW 'DOUtEs my yen truth. * 
A e ws me Ddivols nar 


as much like rodoe: Frank uſb, '/ 
: Rene nodawage ;-adding farther, | a 
o; md the King in his laſt Sick 


flefaild, 
_ and Sir Thomas Lroeleteads | 


——_— wwwÞ.wd_. 


—— Sir william Blumer. 


| Have gotby the late Voyage, is bur'meerel 


Rin, Ha? W t ſoruncke? Ah, ha, 


There's miſchiefe ig] this man ; þ RETe further? 
Sir. Ican my Liedge 


Kin. Proceed. 
After your 


k # 
wt OW MY 


ſe had rant the Duke +, 
© Hſe ( vant Pl 
my {worn ſers, 

| F; 


oth th for this bad 2 {os commited.” 
; 3 would have —_ 


| The Pardiny Father meant to at upon 


| Th' Vſurper Richard, who beingat Salubury, 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence;'which if oranted, 
(As he made ſemblance ofhis duty ) ws 
Have put his knife intohim.- | 

Rin, A Gyant Traytor, 


| And this man out of Prifon, 
Leen. God mendall. '1 
Kin. Ther's ſomthing more would out of thegz what, 
Sur, After the Duke his Father, with the hail... 


Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, © + 


| Hediddiſchargea borrible Oath, whoſe tenor : 


Was, were he evillus'd, he would outgoe 
His Father, by as much as a perfotmance 
Do'san jrreſolute purpoſe, 

Kin. There's his period, 
To ſheath his knife in in}s3 bei is anach'd, 
Call himto preſentexyallz if he 
Finde mercy inthe Law, 'tis his ; if none, 
Lethim notſeek't of us; By dayand night 
Hee v Trope to th hg $I 


ee =. _ 


S ya Tert. 


Emer L. Chamberlaine and L. Sandye. 
L.Ch. Is poflible the ſpels of France ſhould juggle | 
Men into ſucti'ftrange Mylteries? | — 
L.$av. Newcuttomes, _ . A + 
Though they beneverſoridiculous, 
(Nay let'cm beunmanly) yet are follow 'd. 
L:Ch, As farceas 1 ſee, all the good our Engliſh.” 2 
A fit or two o'th? face,(butthey are regs ones ;) 
| For when they hold '*em, you wotld ſweare direcUy 
| Their very nolcs had been Councellours © 
To Pepin or Clatharins, they keepe State fo. 
L.$4a#. They bave all new legs, 
And lame ones; one would takeit,- 
That never ſee'empace before, the Spaven  -* 
A Spring-halt reigr'd anong”em. 1 og 
L.(6. Death my Lord, ? $5.39 
Their cloathes are after ſuchaPagan cut too' Wo: 


* 


Vi 'F8 . 
What Ws Sir Thows Lovel? , 
PIT Sar Thema Lok, 


| Levels, Fabdliony Lord, © © wg 
' Theare of none butthe new Proclamation, iy 


OT a NNFORE 


*4 v a 


A 


Card.Now Madam,may his NL livei in a freedome, 


That ſurerth'have worne ontChriftendowe $ how: 10 | TY 


, 


He ftretch'd him, and with one hagd on his daggers. | * 
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: Now I would pray our Monficurs 


& TL Cham Well ſaid Lord Savds, 
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|" LxChaw. What for? | la 
Lox, Theref Ga] 

| Thar fillthe Court with quarrels the; Tops 
L.(hen. I'm glad tis there; - © © 


' Tothinke an Engliſh Courier may bowile, 
And never ſcethe Lonwre. 


[Of Foole and Feather he hoop ein France, 


' With alltheir honourable p ins 5; 

| Pertaining theretinto 3 asFights and 

| Abuſing better menthen they can be 

Out of a forreigne wiſedome, renounccing cleane 

. The faich they have in Tennisand tall Stockings, 

Short blitred Breeches andthoſe types of Travell; 

| And underſtand againe like honeſt men, | 

Or pack to their Sg Playfellowes; there I take it, 
yy may (um Privilegio, weareaway 

"Thelag end of their lewdnefle, and be laugh'd ate 


orkes, 


hr 'Tistime to give him Phyſicke, their diſcaſes | 


fo catchi 
'What a | 


/&. : our Ladics 


' Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 


Lovell. I marry, 


| There will be woe indeed Lords, the flyewhorſons 


1 Have got a ſpeeding tricke to lay. downe Ladies. 
A French Song,anda Fiddle, ha's no Fellow. 
, Sew, ,The Pi ell fiddle *cm. 


b Your Colts tooth i ow not caſt yet ? 
L.S$an. No 


m 
1 WET mo E have aſtumpe. 


' Ch 2 Sir Thomas, 
| Whither were you a going ? 
"Lox, To the Cardinals; 
| Your Lordſhip gueſt tOOs * 
[ring 0, *ris , 53 
he makes a Supperanda great one, 
'To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 
_ The be Prany of this Kingdome Ile aflure you. 
+ That Churchman 
Bears a bounteous minde indeed, 
| A handasfraitfull as the Land that feeds us, 
| His dewes fall every where, 
L.(ham, No doubt hee's Noble ; 
He had ablacke mouth that faid other of him. 
|  LeSev. He may myLord, 


| 


Ha's \ wherewithallin him ;\ 


4 
\ 
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2 

| few 1 

6 b 
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1|-wed 
Floſs 


f bis way , ſhould be 
hey areſet heere for os: > oy 
Echaw. lo hm og 


ona Gag 


» 
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—S 


| Should findear 


, 


Two women plac'd 


Thad itfrom my Father. 


Soi Quart Dr 


W— _ _ 
FP 


longer T able for the Gueits, Then. Enter Anne Bullen, 
and azvers other Ladies, & Gentiemen,u Gueſt. 
at one Doore; at another D oore enter * 


Sir Henry Guilford. 


S. Hez.Guilf. Ladyes, 7 
A generall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes yeallz This Night he dedicates | 
To faire content, and you : None heere he hopes 
In all this Noble Bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry : 
As firft, good ndmus. ck good-wine,good HEY 


Can make good people. 


Emer L. (hanberiaine, L. Sands,and Lovell. 
| O myLord, y are tardy; 


Thevery hong of this faire Company, 
Clapt wingsto me. 


Cham. You are young Sir H, quifird. 
Sav. Sir Thomas Lovely had he 
But halte my Lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe - 
unning Banket, cre they reſted, 
1 thinke would better pleaſe*em : by my lite, 
They are a ſweet of faire Ones. 
Lov. O that Ns Were but now 
Toone ortwooftheſe. 
Sas, I would I were, 
They ſhould find cafe penance, 
Lov, Faith how eaſe ? "= 
San, As caſie 28a downe Bed would afford it» 
Cham. Sweet Ladies will it pleaſe you ſit ; Sir 
Place you that fide, le take the chinge ofthis : 
His Grace 1$ entring. Nay, you muſt not freeze, 
date togcther, _ cold weachags! 
My Lor ,YOu are one will keepe — 
Pray ſit _— theſe Ladies. f 


| IfI chance S talke a litcle wilde } forgive me: 


An,Bul. Was he mad Sir ? 


| Sav. Overymad, 


| He wouldKiffe you Twenty with a breath. 
(ham. Well ſaid my Lord: 
Sonow y are fatrely fronds Gentlemen, 
| The pennance lyes on mou ;if theſe faire Ladies 
 Paſſe away 
Sam For my little Cure, 
; Letmealone, 


Hobojes. Enter Cardinal Palſy andrea Sta 
Card. Y*arewelcome m ew! Gut 
Or Gentleman 9 


—_—— 


mem 


Hoboies A ſwell Table mide « Stave forthe Cardinal, 4 


—" — tt hide tt... nt. 
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we y_ ———_—— — =D _— 
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= | 


mad, in love too; 
| | Buthe would bite none, juſt asT doenow, ROY 


Andthanke _ Lordſhip: by your Leave ſweet adi -] þ.4 


by EY 
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Lermehaveſach a Bowle ay y hold wy thankes, '_Þ 
vl And ſave me ſo muchralking "i 
We | Card.My Lord Sands, a | 
AP 


Þþ 1] aaa ca-D NOT . 
| Lam behobling ro you? cheere your neighbour 
W 1 C cs. yOu are not merry TY Gentlemen, . 
Whoſe Gu inahio? * | 
| $a, The red wine firſt maſt riſe 


It their faire cheekes my Lord, then we ſhall have” On 


| Talke us to lilence. 


' eAn Bu. Youarea merry Gamſter 
[My Lord Sands. 


San. Yes, if I make my oth : 
| Heer sto your Ladiſhip, and pledge it Madam : 
F For *tis to ſuch a thing. 
eAn.B. You cannotſhew me. 
Drum and Trumpet , Chambers diſchargd. 


$a», I toid your Grace, they would alke anon 
| Card. 'What's that? 


. Lookeout there, ſome of ye. 
Fr ard. What warlike voyce. 


| And ro what ends this? Nay, Ladies, feare not 3 
by all the lawes of Warre y are priviledg'd. 


-  Emar« Servant. | 
Cham. How now, _— it? 
| Serv. Anoble troupe of Strangers, 
| | For ſo they ſeeme ; oo favs left their Hogs ind landed, 
| | And hither make, as great Embaſladors 
| | From forraigne Princes. 


| | (4d. GoodLord Chamberlaine, 
3 Gogive'cm welcomezyoucan ſpeakethe F cench tongui 


| | And pray receive *em Nobly, aud conduct 'em - 

\  Intoour preſence, where this heaven of beauty . 

| | Stall ſhire ar full uponthem. Someatrend him. 

j L Alt riſe, and Tabletremov d. 

| | You have now a broken Banket, but wee'l mend its 
| | A good diſgeſtion to youallz and once more 

'} 1 ſhowre a welcome on ye: welcume all. 


eards, nſber'd by the ' Lord Chamberlaine. They 


| Anoble Company ; what are their pleaſures? 


Cham. Becau e they {peak no Engliſh,thus they praid | 


| | Totell your Grace :\ That having heard by fame 
RF of this ſo Noble and ſo faire aſl mbly, 
#; ight to meet heere,they-could doe no lefle, 
| | (Outof thegreatreſpe&t they! beare to beauty ) 
| | Sutleave their Plockes, and under yourfaire condut 
' FEnave leavetoview theſe Ladies, and cntreat M 
\Kaboure of Revels with;em:- 
Card. Say, Lord Chamberlaine, 
They have done my poore houſe grace: 
| For which I pay 'emathouſandrhankes, | 
þ Andpray” em take t afures.- + 
; ' Chooſe Ladies, King and eAvune Bullew. | 
mad The faireſt hand 1 ever-tonch' d z O Beavitys" 
now I never knew thee. 
Muſics, Dance. 
* Cod. My Lords 
| © Gerd. Pra /rell'em thus mcromme ; | " ONES 
re worthy this place then my ſicowtom 
[HE Feet, him) with my love and outy - | 


| | bees . Emer King and others as Mackers., babited like | 
paſſe dir wy before (2 the Cardinall , and gracefſuky Few , 
' bum. 


And condeni't 


bo EE ONE $(n rornhs gong» > 


Chen. - Sochamm hey all confelſe 


There is indeed, whichthey would have Grace - 
_ out, and he will _ your 
Letmeſee then, 


By all your gqod leaves rect ages heere Ne make | 
My royall choyce. 


| ] or Ule tell Ga bLonh.. 
| | | 6 nc nap | 


a Ge, 


-————— Teri. 


” 


Card. Sir Theme ey 14 the os ready 
Pth* Privy Chamber?2- 3 ” 
Lov. Yes, my Lord. 
(ard. Your Grace - 
I feare, withdancing is a little heated; 
Kin, I feare toomych. 
Card. There's freſherayre my! Lords, 
In the next Chamber. 
Kin, Leadin'your Ladies ev* 
' I muſt not yet forſakeyou 3(+ _ | 
{ Good my Cardinall; I I. havgi adoxen-healths; alths | 
' To CL Jr faire Lad 28d 8-menloge, ;; Sl {691 
| Tolead” em Once againe, and-then ame. .- 4 
| Who! $ beſt infayour . Let theMaſigke nock ith - 3 
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CLLUTS: eexcs off; JA +0. 


1745 3b TROGS I SUSK+ ah vis: ; 
| | Pre os Gels cox Down ni 1 
Ic; Whither away$0 falt?' : .. > 2v0] yer! 


2. O, God ſave YE: «SHOT. We: >, iT I 
; Ev'nto 'the Hall, to: ks what ſhall become | 
| Ofthe e reavDakoofihjcking heme)" \uandoghA: REOEY 


'S, "75 Ile fav VEYOon® ti + *S+ lt TE {I vo. % 2 Fawrpy 
' Thatlabour Si All 8am dour bus 
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| - Of bringing backe.thpPeifoucc.r. th ES IEG? 


2. Were you there ? 

I. Yes indeed was I. 

2. Pray (pK a 

I. You may outer cuick) 
2. Is he found guilty? 


| yiarls 34622 is 
* ws: $095 93} 375 
y _ »:bcneft e 99.) 'L 
lqonq DOOY IA KS 
1. Yes truely wha, 63 91005981 2: 3.8 $6113 yo 
2 $9 (61214 bas © vE8LHI'3 co Y 9 
| FLGINITES > vuiartgb 2id3 9ved ? 
fs Soveniaimiberthares 2% fuca 21080 1803 yd}o/ 
2, But p ray howipathir? erPAn Xg 9vgil L 41 | bot | 
I's letell yollcdogittles I Thegrele Duke 21725 na } 
{ Cameto the By alarion bar | 
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| At which appear'd againſt him, his Surveyor, 
Sir Gilbert Pecke his Chancellour, and Tobw (ar, - 
| Confeflor to him, with that Divell Monke; 
} Hopksns, that maiethis miſchicfe. ob 7 | 
| 2. That was he 4 
| That fed him with hisprophecies. . 
| TI. The ſame, : 
| Alltheſe accus gd him ſtrongly which he faine . + 
| Would have flung from hie ; but indeed he could not; 
{ And fo his Peeres upon'this evidence; - 
| Have found him guilty ofhigh Treafoh; Much 
He ſpoke, and4earnedly torl1%: But all | 
| Waseither pittied in hit, or forgotten, 

2. Afﬀterallthis, how dd he beate himſelfe ? 

I. When he was brought agen'to tl Bar, to ears 

HisKnell rung our, his Iadgement, he was ſtir'd+ - 
» With ſuch an Agony, heſweatextreamly, 
Andſomething ſpokein choller, ill; and haſty: '& 
But he fell to himſelfe againe, and ſweetly, | 
In all the reſt ſhew*%#a moſt Noble = 

2. I doe not thinke he feares deat 

I- Sure hedoes not, - 
 Henever wasſo womaniſh, the cauſe 
He may alittle grievear. 

2. Certainly, 
| The Cardinall is theenl of this. 


doubt he ll require; -hdukeed 
od generally) whoever the Kingferoars, 


.- / 


cioufly, _ 0 *my Conſcience 
Wiſh ruins > gre -Fhis Duke as ouch 
} They love and doate on: call him NOIR onthe 
37 The dſirror of all courtelic. vi 
£20399. iipcll aa __ 201 1 
hee 


ar ious the a towards has Haberds oveach | 


| aniciitith Sir Thomas Lovell ; Sin Mjebelts 
Yann er Sade demmmtpioi a. 
& + Chas 9rl3 1 | we -£ 


d.- #; er 5 
$2913 bob «5 


; iq 1:16 ot 
oy wn 1 il o'4 
il 3 62.9086.” 
tice "yp 'vh JEEIT] 3 
vinnwe C. an A 
12 2901 mk 
SUSIE 5 112 52937 


| 


of Meer wit which the Puke defied | Nor build: thrererns Cat mens. |: 1 
To him'brought vive voce to his face ; - or then, my guuitl NE againſt en: 


” further . ein this nw I ne Ire , 
or will I ſue, althoogh the King have mercies 
More thenTIdare make faults.. © 
Youfew that l6v*d me, 
And dare be bold ro-weepe fo Buckingham, 
His Noble Friends and Fellowes; whomto leave 
Is onely birtcr to him, only dying : 
Goe with me like good Angels to my end, 
And as the long divorce of Steelefalson me, 
Make of your Prayers one {weet Sacrifice, 
And lift my Soule to Heaven. 
Leadeona Gods name. 
Lovell. I doe beſeech your Grace, for chariey 
If ever any malice in your heart” © 
Were hid againit me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Bucks Sir Thomas Lovell; Tas free forgive you 
A$I would be forgvien : 1 forgive all. 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſle offences 
Gainit me, thatI1 cannot take peace with: 
No blacke envy ſhall make my Grave. 
Commend me to his Grace : 


And if he ſpeake of Buckingham ; pray tell him, 


You met him halfeih hindbes: +: my Vowes and bo 


Yet are the Kings; and till my Soule forſake, 
Shall cry for bleſſingson him. Mayhe live 
Longer then I haverime to tell his yeares ; 

Ever belov*d and loving, may his Rule be ; 

And when old Time ſhal leade him to his end, 
Goodnefle and he, fill up one Monument. _ .. : 


Lov. To th* water ſide I muſt conduc your Grace; ; 


Then give my-Chargeup to Siri Aebolas Var, 

Who undertakes yowto your ends »; , 
Faux. Prepare there,” 

The Duke is comming : Seethe Barge be ready, 

Andficit with ſach furnitureas ſuites | 


| The Greatnefſe of lus perſon. 


\ Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas, 


Let italone ; my ſtate now will but mocke me. -» 
W ken | came hither, I was Lord High Conſtable, 
AndDuke of Bucking hams : now, poore Edward ib, 


Yet Lamricher tie my baſe Accuſers, 


That never knew what Truth meant ::L now ſeale i ies & 
| And wich thatbloud wil make”em one day gromelars. 


| My noble Father Hevry of Buckingham. 

Whio-firſt rais'd-head-againſt Vie gs, 
Flying for {uccour to his Seryant- 
Being diſtreſt ; was by that wfetch wears} 


And without Tryall, fell; Gods peace be with hims 


Henry the Seaventh ſucceeding ,truly pittying 


| My Fathers lofſe;;like a moſt Royall Prince 


Reftor'd we to my Honeurs : and ont of ruines 


Made my Natne once-more Noble. . Now. his Sonne, 


Hegyube Eight, Lite, Honour, Nameand all 
That made mc happy ; at one ſtroke ha's taken 
For ever from the World, I had my Tryall, 


And mutt nceds fay a Noble one; whiclmakes mc 


A little happier then my wretched Father": 
Yetthus farre we are one in Fortunes, both 

Fell by our Servants, b 

A molt unnatucall.and (aithleſſe Service. 


Heaven ha's anendinall : yet, youthat BR 


This from adying man receiveascertaine3 


Where youare liberallof your loves and Counſels,- - 
| Be lure yoube not looſe.; for thoſe you SY 


| 


LA nat 
Ds... AM a. Sd WT 0 PO OE ro" 


— _ —— ___ 


—_———- 


ons £5... a6 .* 


thoſe Men-we loy'd moſt 2 "4 "33 


OOO SOT Wn—ig3 #0 PE ENG 3&2, | <a" ; | b : Fo Seda 
mY Fe 3 4" ds LY WI ah a "FLY; ow $49 5 Cs he; 
- ol « E es © Y / 6 
vp þ 
+ G d .. o : 
68 go. 7 + 
. ' S pl J 4 4 
, f þ y , & 
= - L » 
” 


3 


& way your hearts to _ ncepercrive- One 
|# | py om ty Hl 1 There heill ; lt hin tavetom; hee 
D bh where they meane to finkeye-: all good peoplc will haveall L 
{Pray for me, I muft how forfake ye; the laſt houre | 
bk” ; Of wy long weary life1 15 Come Emter to the LrdClunkoine Dk Fg 
ewe; and whenyou would odd oy omering that is ſad, 


folks and 
< bow I fell... Nerf. Well met my _ babes, 
[itave done;and God forgive me. Chem. Good day to > both your Graces, 


| 
 Exennt Dukg and T raive. | Suff. Howische King imploy'd? 
| 
| 


| to. O, this is full of pitty ; »Sir, it cals Charms. Ileft hja Private, 
| | Ifearestoo many curſes on their heads Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. 
- | That were the Authors. Norf. What's the cauſe? 
2. If theDuke be : Cham, It ſcemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 
'Tisfull of woe : y can give yon inckling Ha's pn t00 nears hisConſcience. 
Greater then this. Ha's crept —— another Ladic, 
1, Good Angels keepe it from us: No. Tislo; 
What may it be? you doe not doubrtmy faith Sir t-: This is the Cardinalls doing : The King-Cardinall, 


'- 2. This Secretisſo weighty ; *tgvill require That blinde Prieſt, hke the nenadeſs Sonne of Fortung, Þ 
' | Aſtrong faith to conceale it. ' Turnes what he liſt. The King will know hit one _ 
W | 1. Letmehaveit; Suff. Pray God hedoe, | 
| | Idoe not talke much: Hee'inever \Yacn himſelfe elſe. 
| 2: Iamconfident; Norf. How holily he workes in all his buſineſſe, 
| You ſhall Sir : Did you not of late dayes heare And with what zcale? For now he has cracktthe League 
| | Abuzzing of a Separation Between us & the Emperor(the Queens great Nepherw) 
| | Betweene the King and K atherine? | He dives into the Kings Soule, and there {caters * - 
{| T. Yes, butit heldnor; Dangers, doubts, wringing of the Conſcience, ; 
For when the King once heard i it, ont of anger Feares, and deſpaires,and all theſe for his Marriage. 
He ſent command tothe Lord Mayor ſtraight = And out of all thelegtoreſtore the King, 
| To ſtop the rumor;aue dlapthoſerer rongues Hecounſcls a Divorce,alofle of her 
| | That Jkt diſperſcit. | | That like alewell, ha's hung ewenty YEares 
EF” 42. Butthat ſhader Sir, \ About hisnecke, yetnever loſt her luſtrez/! 
| | Freſherthen e'reat _ and held for certaine That Angels love good men with; Evenol Ehery \ 
| [TheKing will ventureat it. Either the Cardinall, That when the greateſt ſkroke of Fortune falls 
| } Orſome about him neere, have out of malice Will bleſſe the King : and is not this courle pi | 
| | Tothe good Queene, poffeſt him with a ſcruple Cham. Heaven keep me from fach counſel: tis cr true, 
| | That will undoe her : To confirme this too, | Theſe newes ace every wheregevery e ſpeakes em, 
| | Cardinall Campeine is arriv'd,and lately, Ang every truc heart weepes for't. All that dare 
| As all thinke for this buſineſſe.  Looke into thefeaffaires, ſeethis Seoparf Ls 
|| 1. 'Tis-the Cardinal; The French Kings Siſter. Heavyenwill ane day open. ./ 
| | No mecrely to revenge him on the Emperour, The Kings eyes, that ſo long'have ſlept "Te 
; | For not beſtowing on him ar his asking, | This bold bad man, 
| The Archbiſhopricke of Ti oledo, this is purpos 's. Sf. And free us from his flavery.- 
| 2. Ithinke  Norf. Wehad axed pray, 
| |] You have hit the PN bur is'c neteruell, And heartlly, for our dehverance ; 
| { That ſhe ſhould feele the ſwartofthis: the Cardinal Or this impertous man wil worke us all. 
: wo "have his wilt, and ſhe muſt fall.. From Princes into Pages 3 : all mens honours 
| 'Tis wofull. | Liclike one lumpe before him,to be nſlious-: 
1 Its ow too open heere to argue this: | | Rf. Fe pitch he Cora "_h 
W | it's thigke inprivate more. Exennt, or me, My LOrds, 
| COR I love bimnogeorGatedins theikinmy Creade: 
1 7 ans I — -— | Aslam ——— as - ol mn 
7: | THe If the King pleaſe ; his Curſes and his bleſſings 
| S, canada k) cut 1d. Js Touch me alike: th'-are breath I notbeleeve in. 
CCC ee 224 | Lknewhim, am] I know bim :. fo Lleave him 
Wont a boo; Pp F To him that made him proud the Pope. 
Enter Lord (bamber laine, reading thus Letter. | © Norf. Jer's in; | 
NAT Lond, che H ordibip with al the Fon whilous ocurthanſ = king his 
IT NAT Lord, the Horſes your L ſent for , ' From theſe ewor Toons vp im: | 
Sad [ had , I ſaw well choſe», ridden, and farniſh'd. | My Lord, youlebeare us company d. 
| They were young and handſome , andof the beſt breedin the | (ham: Excuſe me, | | 
A North, When they were ready to ſet ove for Lowden', 4149 The King ha's ſent meaberwhere; Befides 
$4 ( Led (adincls by Commiſſion, and maive power tadkg | You'l finde amoſtunfittimetodiſturbe him : 
from me, with this __— On be on dbe- 1] Fhewen to your Lordſhips- 
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- J ls thisan howre 


| Whoaml1? Ha? 


[1 


{ Above all Pris 
| Youtfcrupte tothe veyce of Chriſtendome: 
q Who cas be a 


"* Muſt now conteils/ifchey 


3r6y 
+ Bonk Fry he hockey Tarcheis much allifted, | 
EA LINE, Arq ( 
Norf. Pray not | ves 
Kin, Who's there Ty? How dare you thruſt your 
Into my private Meditations ? | 


Nerf. A gracious King, that: as 
Malice ne're meant ; Our breach'of Duty this way, 
| Ts buſineſle of Eftate ; in which ; wce come - © 
| To know your Ro all pleaſutes” 

| Kin.” Yeare toobold; 
Go to; Ile make yeknow your times of bu fineſſe: 

be temporall« affaires ? Had 

Emer Wolſty and C ' with a ( 


Who's there ? my good Lord Cardinall> O by wolſey, 


The quiet of my odadea Conſcience ; 


| Thouart a cure fit for the King; you'r welcome 


MofHearned Reverend Sir, into'our Kingdome, ' 
Vſcus, andit: my good Lord, have gre at care, 
I benot found a Talker, - 

Fol. Sir, you cannot ; - ++ 
T'would your Grace would giveu us mg an houre - 
Ofprivate'conference. 

Kin, Weare bulic ; goe. 

Ng. ThisPrieſt ha's no pride inhim? 

Swff.. Not to of : 
I would not be ſoficke though for his place : 


| Butthis cannot continue. 


Norf. Itit do&1le venture one heave at him. 


Swuf. 1 another. 
Nofolke, and Suffolk.” 


> Exeunt 
Payy 'Your Grace/ha's s givenaP reſident of wiſedome 


4/in committing freely 


rv ? What Envy reach you? 
by blood and ins ro her, 

haveany;goodnefle, - 

The Tryall, juikand Noble. All the Clearkes, 

(I meane the lgarhed ones in Chriſtian Kingdomes ) 


| Havetheir free:voyces. Rome (the Nurſe of Iudgement, 


Invited by your Noble ſelfe hath ſent 


{ One generall Tongue'nntons. This good man, 


| And thankethe holy Conclave fortheir loves, 


| This juſt and learned Pric(t, Cardinali Campeine - 
1. Whom once more, I preſentunts your 


hnefle. 
Km. And oncemore in minearmesTÞbid hi 


They have-cot me ſucha _ _ havewiſh'd for. 


N Yet if that.g 


Prethee _ G 
1 find him a 


T F% 
- : 


Baoarge rang 09421 1orher 4G it 


welcome, | | 


Shee's ranger nowaguine 
Muſe p 


Youare the Kings nOw: | 2 
Gard. But to be commanded 214g; 


Kin, Come hither Gardiner.  - 
| Falkes. and "va 
(amp. My Lord of Tr was wr en thr Par 


Wol. Yes, hewas«: : 


Camp. Was henor hiekd a _—_ man? > 4728 
= Yes ſurely«;-: -- - Bop 's By. 
Camp. Belecve me, there's an ill opinion aſpen he | 
Even of your ſelfe Lord Cardinall.- '- . © 3h TH [ ; 
=o How? of me? - - 4 
« They will not ſticke rcidig, ranereide bing ” | 
| and fearing 44 would riſe (he wasſe vertuous)  : $5 ; 


Kept him a forraigne man ſtill; which o _ Shiny 1 
Thar he ran mad, and dide. 'h 
WWol. Heav'ng 


For he would needs be vertuous. That good Fwy 


If Icommand him followes my appointment, :-: | | | 
I will havenone ſoneere elſe. oY n a vn IS 
perſons.: - | [A | | 


Welive not tobe grip p'd by meaner 
Kin.” Deliver _ with aodeſty toth' Queene. 


 ExibJerdmr N {| 


The moſt convenient place, that Icanthinkeof 
For ſuch receiptof! 1s Blacke-Fryers: 

There ye ſhall meete aboutthis _— 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd.O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve anable man to leave: 


So ſweet a Bedfellow FBut Conſcience, Conſcience & 


O'tis atender Fg I awſte leave her, 


t A 
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Enter «Ame Dole aialiLob. 


en, Not forthar acieher; here's the pager 
_ = wa havingh 
,thatno dong could ever 
Pn phy on of her; by mylife,  _ 
She never knew karme-doing : Oh, now after 
So many courſes of the Sun enthroaned, 
Still grow! 
| To leave, a thouſand fold:morebitrer; then 


| *Tis ſweer at firſt acquire. . Afrerthis Proceſſe,  * | Ji 


Togive her theavaunt, it isa pitty 
Would moveaMonſter. 

Old La. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lameritfor her, 
ade terempgnl, 

nere nowne pompe ; though't rewpE 
wool an {ark rs 
lr from the bearer,” tis Snrance; paging | 
As ſouleand bodies ſevering.” ;Þ 


Wa Le,  Alaspoore Lady, '- © ve: 188 


my ery ey 
Iſweare, = ne, 


" bg 


" much jop&fovoarroyoy F: 
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9 4 Rg q: RN 


For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand bs rage, "sf FE 
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peacebe with him: | Hy "F*; 
That's Chriſtian care enough: forliving Murmurers,' 7 Is 
' There's places of rebuke. He was a:Foole ; 
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b Oldas I am, to: Queeneat?' but pray you;: | 
|} What thinke you of a-Dutcheſſe? Have you Umbs | 
+ Tobeare that load of Title? 


1 


It ra yt ako 
this{pice of your ic 3 | 

ou that haveſofaire parts of Womangn you, 
i vel t00)a Womans heart, whicheveryet 

ted Emivencez Wealth; Soveraignty 3 
Which, toſay ſooth,are Bleſſings; and oc ouifts 
wing your mincing) the capacity” . - 
OfyourfoftChibercil Conſciencey would receive, 
Ji you might pleaſe ro ſtretch tt. 
goodtroth.. 
= Old L.Yes mttorh,S troch: you would not bea Queend | 
A No, not for all the richesunder Heaven. 
- a 4. Tisftrange;athree pence bow'd now van") 

'me, 


” Av. Nointruth- 


4 074.L. Thenyou are weakly made, pluckeoffa little, 


[Ewwould notbe a young Count in your ways 


{for more thev blaſhing comes to:If your backe 


1 I} Cannot vouchſafe this burrhen, tis too weake 
Ever to geta Boy. 


an. How you doe ralke; | 
fk apaine, I would not de a Qyeene, 


p | all the world. - -: -- 
2 Old L, In faithfor linleEngland 


MDT — Sa 8 non $f 


py 4 _—_— 


— Ka 


You'l venture an emballing #Lay ſelfe - 
Won for ({arnarvanſtire, Akhoigh there long'd 


z7 |þ oO more terh! ——_ _ Lo,who comes here ? 


Juwwil vber 30 know 
v.Ladics; what wer't worth to 
ſecret S your conference? 
E > My good Lord, ; 
dt your demand; it eadoangtinng your ankins': 
0 | kr dirs Sorrowes we were pittying. 


. {Aam.,"1t wasa gentlebuſineſicand becomming 


F- Th Eation of good women, there! is _— 


willbe well. 
, Fo Now I pray God, Aw, 4 
Cham. You beare a gentle minde,8& heav'nly bleſſings 


| Follow4uch Creatures; [That you may, faire Lady 


| \Ferceive I ſpeake fincerely,and high notes 
"> Tanc of your many vertues; the Kings Majeſty 


YOMMNEg 


ds his good opinion of you, toyon; and 
De C'S purpoſe honour to-you no lefſe flowing, - 
then Marchionefſe of Pembroke; to which Title, . 
4 Thouſand pound ayeare, Annuall ſupport, 
ito hisGrace; beaddes, 
T3 Idoe nor know. 
arkinde of my obcdience, I ſhould:tender ; 
More then m mp0 peg nothing : Nor my Prayers 
t not words duely tallowed; -normy Wiſhes - | 
& worth then empty vanities: yetPrayers & Wiſhes 
Ar xe al I can returnes. 'Belecch your Lordſhip, 
uchſafe ts ſpeake my'thankes, andmy obedicnce, 
OM a ws Handinaid, th "20 apts 
rey O for. 


| No other obligation ? by my Life, 


' oy ; 
= > ns %% bags 13 


L ſhall ovale r approve the fare cones 


The King hath of you. I have perus'@her 


and ein inſher are pe = 

That they have caughtthe King : who Rk 

But from this Lady, may proceed a Iemme, - 

To Fog hten all this Ile? Tleto the King, 
And ſay I {poke with you. 


| Exit Lord Chonberlins. 
Aw. My honour'd Lord. 


OL. Whythisitis: See; ſee, - 
I have beene begging lixteene yeares:in Court 


(Am yet a Courtier beggetly) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early, and too late 
For any ſuit of p&nds3 and you, (ohfate) 
A very freſh Fiſh heere ; fye,fye,tye upon SE. - 
This Comp fortune: have your momh ma upz'. #2; 
Before you open it. | 

An. This is ſtrange tome. | 

Old L, How taſts it? Is it bitter Forty pence, nos 
There wasa:Lady once (tisan old Story): / 
That would not be a. Queene, that would ſhe. not 


 Forall the mudin Egypt; have you heardit Þ 


An. Come youare pleaſant. | 

OL. With your Theame, I could . -: 
O're-mountthe Larke : The Marchionefle of Penh 
A thouſand poundsa yeare, for pure reſpeR ?: ; ! -»:. 


Thar promiſes mo thouſands ; Honours rrains-; 

Is longer then his fore-skirtzby this time. © + 2 "y 
I know.your backe-will beare a Dutcheſſe, Say; ©: * - / 
Are you not tron; = __ you were?- 
Make your war with your particular = Tel 
And you me outon't.. alive L tad no bing nobeing: ©: 
If this falure my blood ajot ; it faints me” 
To thinke what followes. - 
The Queene is comfortleſſe , and we forgetful 
In our longabſence : pray doe not deliver, 
W hat heere y' have to her. | 

' Old L, What doe youthinke me —Exent. 


Scana Quarta: . 


Yo e—_— 


Trumpets, Sonnet, and Corte. 

Enter two Vergers, with ſhort filuer wands; next them two 
Scribes iu the habite of Doftors : after them, the Biſhop of 
Canterbury alone ; after bim, the Bi{hops of Lincotne, Ely, 
Rocheſter, and $. Aſaph: Next them , with ſome ſmall | 
diftance, followes a Gentleman be ering the Purſe , with the 
great $ eale, and 4 Cardinals Hat : "The two Priefts, bea-. 
ring eacb 4 Silver Croſſe : Then g Gentleman Uſher bare- 
headed, accompanied with a Sergeant at eArmes hearing a 

Suluer ace : 7 Them Gentlemen bearing two''great 
©. Silver Pillers: After themyfide by fide, res. (ar dinals, 
 rwo Noble men,with thegSword and Mace. The King takes | 
place under the "Cloth of State. The two: Corda fe | 
wnder him as Tudges, The Anon takes place ſome di- 
ſtance from the King. The Bilhaps\ plact themſelves on 
each fide the Conrt in manner of a'Cowſtiti Fen thers | 
the Scribes, The Lords fitnext the albope.. 7" 
eAttendants og among. - oor 2 
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| Car Whit "our Commiſſion from Romeitread, | 
Let filence be commanded. * 

It | y pabliquely bene read, 
Arad onall fidesrh' Authority-allow'd, 
may then ſpare 


King, Heere. 
Serve. Say, Katherine Queene of England, 
Come into the Court. 
Cries. Katherine Queene of as _ 
The Onrene makes no axſiver, riſes ont of 1 
hog mp muah comes to the King,aud kyneeles 4t 
s F [11.14 Then ffeakes. > 
| Sir, I defire you dome rightand luſtice, 
| And tobeſtow your pitty on me; for 
| Iamamoſtpoore Woman, and aſtranger, 
Borne out of your Dominions : having heere 
| No ludge indifferent, nor no more aflurance | 
| Of equall Friendſhip and Procecding. Alas Sir : 
In what have I offended you? What cauſe 
Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 
That thus you ſhould proceed toput me off, | 
| Andrake your good grace from me? Heaven witneſlc, 
I have bene to you a true and hamble Wite, 
Atall times to your will conformable: - 
| Everin feare tokindle your Diflike 
| Yea, ſubje& toyour Countenance-: 


ber Chasre, 


'Giad, or ſorry, 


As I faw it inclin'd > when was the houre 
| Iever contradicted youdDefire 
| Or made it not mine too? Or w 


; 
hich of your Friends 
; Have Inotſtroveto love, although F knew 

' He were mine Enemy ? Whar Friend of mine, 

| Thathad to himderiv'd your Anger, did L 

| Continne in my Liking 2 Nay, gave notice -| 

| He was from thencediſcharg'd ? Sir, callto minde, 
Thive beene your Wite, inthis Obedience, 

| Vpward of twenty yeares, and have bene bleſt 

With many Children by you. Ifin the courſe 

| And proceſſc of this time you can report, 

} Andproveittoo, againſt mine Honour aught ; 

{-- | Mybond to Wedlocke, or my love and Duty 

 . | Againſt your Sacred Perſon ; in Gods name 

| Turne me away : and let fow't Contempt 

Shut doore upon me, and ſogiveme up 

mY wor oa kg _ m_ you, Sir, - 

| The King your Father, was repn 

A OS Iraded nnd ag recive : 
And nrnatch'd Wit, and Iudgement, Ferdinand 

_ | My Father, King of Spaine, wasreckon'd one == 
A yeare before. Itisnotto bequeſtion'd, 
That they had gather'd a wiſe Counce 


 Whogdeem'dour } a 

| Beleech you Sir to ſpare wes till Fitiay —o@r © 
| Be by my Friends in Spaine, adyiv'd; whoſe Counſaile 
| I will inplores Iftat.Felv tame ofGod = 


5 


Marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly 


* 


| To 
| 


a 
WH Y 
'& - 
* 


oa A 
- 


* That longer yan defixethe Con 

For yourowne quiet; a320 tec 

What is unſetled in the King. 
amp, His Grace 

Hath ſpoken well, and juſtly : 


Ir's fit this Seflion do veer 


"| And that ( withoat delay) their Argaments 


Be _ pen . 
#. Lora Ca Jn: L,to Iſpeake. 
Wot. Yourpleaſore, Matem . $434 
.2%. Sir, lamabout to weepe; but thinking 
Weare a Queene (or long have dream'd ſo) 
The daughter of a King, my drops of teares, 
Ile turneto {| of fire. 
Wot. Be patient yet. ns 5s 
2s. I will, when yonarc humble ; Nay before, 
Or God will puniſh me. Idobeleeve 
(Induc'd by potent Circumſtances) thar 
Youare mine Encmy, and:make my Challenge. 
You ſhall not be my Indge. For it is you 
Haveblowne this Coale, betwizt my Lord, and me; 
(Which Gods dew quench) therefore, I ſay againe, 
| I utterly abhorre; yea, from my Soule 
Refuſe yon for my Indge, whom yet oncemore 
I hold my-moſt maljcious Foe, and thinke not 
Wo, 1 deprofeſſc 
You ſpeake notlike your ſelfe: whoever yer 
Have ſtood to Charity: and diſplayd tly effects 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdome, 
Ore-topping womans powre. Madam, youdome 
I have no Spleeneagainit you, norinjuſtice 
For you, or any : how farre1 have proceeded, 
Or how farre further (Shall) is warranted 
By a Commiſſion from the ry; 
Yea, the whole Conſiſtorie of Rome, Youchar 
Thar & have blownethis Coale: I do deny it, 
| The King is preſent: If it be knowneto him, 
That I:gaipſay my Deed, how may he wound, 
And werthily my Falſchood, yea, as much 
As you bave done my Truth. If he know 
That I am free of your Report, he knowes 
I amnot of your wrong, Therefore in hin IF 
It lies to cure me, and thecure'is to "8. 
Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which before | MW 
| His Highneſſe ſhall ſpeake in; 1 do beſecch | 
You(gracious Madam )tounthinke your ſpeaking, 
And to ſay no more. | 
2a. My Lotd, my Lord, + 
I ama ſimple woman, much too weake ". 
Toppolc yourcunning-Y'are meek,& humble-month's, | WF 
You ligne your place, and Calling, in fuil ſeeming, '' } 
With Meckeneſie and Humilitie « But your Heart ' | | 
Is cramm'd with Arrogance, Splerne, and Pride. = oF + 
You have by Fortune, and his Highveſſefavors, © Þþ 
Goneſlightly o'relowe ſteppes,andnow are mounted '; 
W here Powresare your Retainers, and your words": 
(Domeltickesto you) ſerve your will ; as't pleaſe © >| 
'| Your ſelfe pronounce their Oifice, tmuſttell you, ”*F 
Youtender more your p Honor, then __ 
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| | <7 oy 
# {| Stubborne to Tuftice, apt to accuſeit, and 
_ FDiſdainfull to be trideby't ; tisnot well: 


| Shee's yn im Wet 
Fs : af, ; ' Kin. \ heragaine. 


rier. Katherine. Q.. of England;come into the Court. 
Aur YÞþ. Madam, you ate cald backe. 


| D2»e. Whatneed younote it?pray you keep your Way, 
 T When you are cald returne, Now the Lord helpe,- | 
| Þ They vexe mepaſt my patience, pray you paſſe on; | 
Fl willnot tarry : no, norever more 
| Vpon this bufinefle my appearance make, 
Tnany of their Courts, | 
| Exit 2 ene, and her Attendants. 
| Km. Goethy waycs Kate, 
- FThatmani'ch* world, who ſhall report he ha's 
| Abetter Wife, let him ianought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that; Thou art alone 
| (Ifthy rare qualities,ſweet gentleneſle , = 
| Thy meekneſle Saint-like, Wife-like Government, 
| Þ Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
W | Soveraigne and P ious, could ſpeake thee out) 
| |} The Queene of earthly Queenes: Shee's Noble borne: 
W | And bke her true Nobility, ſhe ba's 
| | Carried her ſelferowards me. 
8 | #9. Moſt graciousSir, 4 50\ 
' }Inhumbleſt manner I require your Highneſſe, 
| FThat it ſhallpleaſeyou todeclare m_ hearing 
W | Ofall theſe cares (for where Iam rob'd and bound, . 
| WW { There muſt Ibe unloos'd, although not there 
* FAtonce, and fully fatisfide } whether ever I 
| FDid broach this buſines to your Highnes, or 
| } Laid any ſcruple in your way which might 
| [Induce you to the queſtionon't : or cuer 
WH { Haveto you, but with thankesto God for ſuch 
WM {ARoyall Lady, ſpake one , the leaſt word that might 
| WF j3<tothe prejudice of her preſcntState, 
' Ortouch of her good Perſon ? 
| Fldoeexcuſe you; yea,uponmine Honour 
* Free you from't: Yoyarenot to be taughe 
| | That you have many enemies, that know not 
"WW {Why they are ſo, burlike the Village Curres, 
W | Barke when their fellowes doe. By fowe of theſe 


D—a__d 


; | FTheQueene is putin anger ;y are excus'd: 

'} W [Patwill you be more juſtifide? Youever + 

| WW. {fave will'd the ſiceping of this buſines, never deſir'd 
| W {ittobeftir'd ; but ary ch hindred, oft 


 W | ihepaſſages made toward it ; on my Honour,” 
| WW | fpcake tny good Lord Cardimallto this point 5 


* 


Byth' Biſhop of Bayer, then French Embaſlador, 
> had beene hither ſent onthe debating | 
32nd Marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleance, and - 


wurDanghter Cary; I'th' Progrefle of this bufinefle, 


S.. 
Yn 


+4 


F<readererminate reſolution, hee - -: - 

þ (Imeane the Biſhop) didrequitea reſpite, . 

"LI 7 Pactein be mighthe King his Lordadyertiſe, 
LI} Picthcrouedaughter were legitimate, 
maT s this ur Marriagewith the Dowager, }. . + 
|, } Sometimes our Brothers Wife. This reſpite ſhooks 
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'1 The boſome of my Conlcience, enter'd me; 


” 


| Doe na more Offices of life too't ; then 


<< 


OW. OOTY TT —_— _—_— 


| Yea with a ſplitting power, and made to tremble 
Theregion'of my Breaſt, which cn {ach way, 

That many maz'd conſiderings, did throng © 
Andpreſt in with this Caution. Firſt, me thought 
I ſtoad not in the ſmile of Heaven, who had: © -. 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladieswombe 
If it conceiv'd a male-child by me, (Hould - 
The Grave does to th dead ; For her Male Ifſue, 
Or di'de wherethey were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had ayr'dthem. Hence I tookeathought, 
This wasa ludgement og me, thatmy Kingdome 
(Well worthy the beſt Heyre & th? World) ſhould not 
Be glad int by me, Thenfollowes, that 
 Iweigh'd the danger which my-Realmes ſtood in 
By thismy Iſſues taile;and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throw : thus hallingin. ; .. - 
The wilde Sea of my Conſcience; Ldid ſeere 
Toward this remedy, whereupon weare . 
Now preſent heere together : thar's to ſay, 
I meant to retifie my, Conſcience, which. 
I then did feele full ſicke, and yet not well, 
By all the reverend Fathers of the Land, 
And Doors learn'd. Firſt Lbegan in private, 
With you my Lord of Lzrcofre; youremember 
How under my oppreflion I did reeke 
When I firſt moy'dyou. 

S.Lin. Very well my Liedges 
How farre you ſatisfide me. 

Lin, So pleaſe your Highneſle, -. . - 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 


Ecommitted 


And didintreat your Highneffſe in this courſe,” © 
W hich you are running heere. - | {TY 
Km. I then mov'd you, _ | 
| My Lord of Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this prefent Summons unſolicited. 
I leftno reverend perſon inthis.Court , 
But by particular conſeat proceeded. : 
Vnder your handsand Scales : therefore .goec on, - 
| For no diſlike 1'th* world againſt the pertun &p 
Of our good Queene; bur the ſharpe thorny points 
Of my alleged reaſons, drives this forward : 
Prove bur, our Marriage lawfull,by wy Life 
And Kingly Dignity; we are contented | 
To weare our mortallSrate to come, with her; - - 


, | WH { Andthus farre cicare him. (Katherine our Queene) before the primeſt Creature 

"+ 8 {| Now, what moy'dme too't, - | That's Parragon'd o'th* World | : 
88 Fill be bold with time and your attention: (too't: | Camp. So pleaſe your Highneſle, ry | 
4 86 {Then marke th inducement. Thus it came; give heede | The Queene being abſent, 'tis a neediull firnefſe;. ---._ - 
8 ©} My Conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſle, | That weadiourne this Court further day ; | 

Fi Xruple, and pricke, on certaine Speeches utter'd Meane while muſt be anearneſt motion : 


She intends unto his holineſſe. 
"Kon. I may perceive _. 


Eheſe Cardinalstrifle with me:- Iabhorre. : 

| This dilatory floth, and trickesof Rome. . -. 

| My karn'dand welbeloved Servant (Taumer, 
Prethce returne, withthy approdch': I know, - 


I ſay, {et On- 


4 —_— a O_o Dd '” — —_— 


' 


—_ 


Kin, I haveſpokelong , bepleas'd your (elle tolay.; 


Bearing a ſtare of mighty momentin't, Yo 5! ; 
i Andcenſequence of dread, that 244 Welk Þ 
The daring(t Counſaile which I had to doubt, £::. -.- - 


Made tothe Queene tocallbacke her Appeale we | 


My comfort comes along: breakeupthe Court z vie | 


Exxennt, in manner as they.enter 4; . =, ED | 
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eAfﬀus Tertins, Scena Prima; | Anifervice 7 hen Melly a Ie wh 


I "I —_ 


| Sodcepeſuſpitian, whereallfaith 
4 ; ail _ + | We come notbythe way of Accuſation, - 
—_—" KF? | -...1,.+.: | To taint that honourevery good Tongue bleſſes; 
Enter. Yueene and ber Women as at workge. __ _. Nor to betrayyouany way to ſorrow ; - 

Dueen, Take thy Lute wench, | " You have too emcd gong] Lady ; But ro know 
My Soule growes1ad with troubles, -. _-. | How youſtand minded inthe waighty difference. 
Sing, anddiſperſe'em 1f thou canſt : leave working : Betweene the King and you,and to deliver 

* | . | (Like freeatd honeſt men} our juſt opinions, - 
: $@NG. | And comforts to your cauſe. 
Rphews with bis Late made Trees, | (amp. Moſt honour'd Madam, 
And the Monntaive tops that freexe, My Lord of Yorke, out of his Noble nature, 
Bow themſelves when he did ſong. | Zealeand obedience he ſtill bore your Grace, 
To bis Muſiche, Plants aud'F lowers | Forgetting (like a good man )your late Cenſure 
Ever ſpring ; as Sunne and Showres, Both of his truth aud him (which was too farre) 
There had made s lafting Spring. Offers, as 1 doe, in a ſigne of peace, 
Every thing that heard him: play, | His Service, and his Counſcll. 
Even the Billowes of the Sea, Leen. To betray me. | | 3 
Hyung their heads,and then tay by. My Lords, I thanke you both far your good wills, | 
In ſweet Muſiche is ſuch Art, Ye ſpeake like henelt men, (pray Godyeproveſs) | 
Killing care, and griefe of beart, _But how to make ye ſodainly an Anſwere "02M 
Fall aſlzepe, or hearing dye. x Inſuch a point of weight, ſonecre mine Honour, | | 
| (More neere my LifeI feare) with my weake wit ; | 
Enter @ Gentleman, And to fuch men of gravity and learning; Mo 
. Queen; How now? . ; In truth I know not. I was ſet at worke, | 
Jent. And't pleaſe your Grace,the two great Cardinals | Among wy Maids, fa!l little (God knowes) looking | 
ait in the preſence. | | Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſle ; {&: 
Lueen, Would they ſpeake with me? | For her fake that I have becne, for I feele + 
Gent. They Cidaiedyt {o Madam. EIT: The laſt fir of my Greatneſſe ;- good your Graces 
Leen. Pray their Graces. Let me have timeand Councell for my Cauſe: 
To come neere : what canbe their buſineſle , Alas, I am a Womanfricndleſle, hopeleſle. 
_ | With me, apoore weake woman, falne from favour, Fol. Madam, 
| 1 doe not like their comming ; now I'tlunke ont, You wrong the Kings love with theſe feares, : 
They ſhould begood men, theiraffaires are righteous, | Your hopes and friends are infinite. 
But all Hoods, make nbt Monkes.: | wen, In England, + 
Enter the two ({ardinalls, Walſey & Campiar. But little for my profit:can you thinke Lords, Wt 

Folſ; Peace to your Highneſies: .*.*.- | That any Engliſh man dare givemeCouncell? _ 3 F 
' Due our Graces find me heere part ofa Houſwate, | Or be a knowne friend 'gainit Highneſle pleaſure, »  Þ * 
| "Soprs be all)againſt the worlt may happen: _ (Though he begrowneſo deiperateto be honeſt) 

WW hat are your pleaſures with me,reverend Lords? And live a Subject ? »Nay forſooth my fricnds, 
' Wol. May it pleaſe you Noble Madam,to withdraw | They that muſt weigh out myafflitions, - 
Into your private Chamber; we ſhall giveyou They that my truſt muſt grow-to, live nor heere, 
The fall cauſe of our comming. They are (as ail my other comforts) far hence 
| DF2ncen. Speake it here. | $laih 6 In miveowne:Country Lordsz,” *. - iy. 
| There's nothing I have done yet 0! my Conſcience Camp. I would your Grace . | 1989 
Deſerves a Corner ; would all ocher Women Wouldleave your greefes,and take my Counſel. - i} 
Could ſpeake this withas;free a Soule as I doe, Leen. How bir? Sh 
My Lords, 1 carenot(ſomuch Lam happy - | Camp.Put your maine cauſ(c into the Kings protecnien, Þ 
Above a number) if my actions - | Hee's loying and moſt gracious.” *'Twillbe much, *} 
{| Weretri'de by ev!ry tongue, ev*ry cyc ſaw* cm, Both for your Honour better, and your Cauſe : 4 7 
| Envy and baſe opinon ſertagainſt 'em, | . | For if thetryall oi the Law o'rerake ye, 
I know my life fo even. If yourbufines 6A You'l part awaydiſgrac'd. | 
Secke meout,; andthat way I am Wite in; _ . We, Hetelsyou rightly.  _ 
| Oat with it boldly : Truth loves open dealing. | Laxen, Yeteilme whatye wiſh for both, my ruine*Þ 
1 Card.Tantarſt ergatementia integritas(Reginsſereniſſimae) | 1s this your Chriſtian Councell ? Out upon ye. '  '% 

| Queen. Good my Lord, tio Latin © | Heavens above all yer; there fitsaIndge, 8 

4 Lamnot ſuch a Truant fince mycomming, + - That no King cancorrupt, 1a, 1,5 0 
As not to knoyy the Language I haveliv'd m;' * (ous: | Camp. Yourrage miltakes us. - 


- 


- 


1 A ſtrange Tooguemakes my cauſe more ſtrange;ſuſpiti- een. The moreſhameforye; holy men I thougnt}$; 
| Pray Pike in Engliſh yew areſome will thanke a | E. my Soule tworever Cudicall Vertues: © 
| If youſpeake truth, for their poore Miſtrisfake; - . | But Cardinall Sins, and hollow hearts 1 feareyes' "7? 
cleeve me ſhe ha's:had much wraig. Lord Cardinall, | Mcnd'em for ſhame my Lords : Isthis your comfort?! * | 
iling'(t ſinne I ever yet committed, _''-- |} The Cordiall thatye.bringa weerehed Lady? '' OP 
5 +... | A womanloltamongye, lugh'eas ſeornd? © | 
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| Nor Yetutne meinton 


wemore < Charity: Purfay! I _—_ 
xe heed, — 9m leaſt at onee 
Worthen of my ſorrow upon yes, 
(#- earhen of is amecrediſtraQtion, 
" | v Woemerho good we offer, into'envy- 
 FAndall ſachfalſc pgs Would: you have me - 
 [fyon have any Luſtice, any Pitty,/ ' 
 Hifye be any thing bur C habits ) 
ficke cauſe into his hands, that hates me ? 

I *s baniſht me his bed already , 

isLove, too long ago. I amold my Lords, 

nd ll the fellowſhip I hold now with hum 

xely by Obedience. What can happen 

{ owe, above this wietchedneſle ? All your Studies 

ke me a Curſe, like this: 
"Carp. Your feares are wore. 
© 2%, Havelliv'd chuslong (let me ſpeake my ſeife, 
| | Since Vertue findes no friends) a Wifeatrue one? | 
|: A Woman( [ dare fay withour Vainglory) © 
| [Never yet branded with ſuſpition ?- - | 
[Have 1, withiall my full AﬀeRions + 
' | $ilmet the King? Lov'd himnext Heavy n?Obey 'dhim? 
| |8in(out of fondneſle) ſuperſtitious to him ? 
| Almoſt forgot my Prayres toccontent him 2 
[Andam I thus rewarded ? *Tisnot well Lords. 
| | Kring me a conſtant woman to ber husband, 
| Onethat ne*re dream'd a loy, beyond hispleaſure; 
'[Andtothat Woman( wes "ſhe hasdone moſt) 
| Yetwill I adde an honor ; agreat Patience» + 


17 


| Co, Madam, you wander from thegood = 
. Fe aymeat. 

[| Que, My Lord, 

; Idre not Fe my ſclfe ſoguilty, 


{Togive up willingly that Noble Title 
{| Jour Maſter wed me to; nothing but death 
Wile re divorce my Dignitiess 
[: Ced. Pray heare me. 
| 4 Wonld E had never trodthis Engliſh Earth ; 
eeche Flarteriesthat grow upon it: | 
| Tetave Angels Faces; but Heaven knowes gows hearts. 
| Why ae ſhall become of me now, wretched Lady ? | 
|: ar te moſt unhappy Woman living. 
14 ks (poore Wenches) whexe: are now your Fortunes z/ 
|Spwrack'd upon Kingdome, where no Pity, 
|N 0 Friends, no Hope, no Kindred weepe for me? 
Wy | molt no Grave allow'dme? Like heLilly 
|Thra hs Miſtris of the Rel, and flouriſh Li 
; i . ” I your Grace: FORE 
1 to bu be brought toknow, our hs are hned, x 
0c ldfcele more comfort-Why ſhold we (good Lady) | 
I 01 what cauſe wrong you? Alas, our Places, 
= our Profeſſion isagainſt'it;\ 
Mae to Cure ſuch-ſorrowes; not to fowe * cit 
p0c pe Geighe) emalign nine yeurgoe, 
from Nona I, — "3 - 
t It of Princes kile Obedience, -; | 
loveit- But toſtubborne Spirits, 
{ pal and grow,as terrible as ſtormes. 
you have a Gentle, Noble Popes 
og oh a Calme ; Pray -=»#\ 
er Penoe-paadenes Servants. 
SP; you! go 
your Vertues 


ITF SY 
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| | Cannot ſtand underthem.” If youomit 
| The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 


' | Hisf| pellinchr igour cthe King hah Gund 


6 I ſhould be. ant to heateſach Newes as this 


1 Once every 


. | Areallunfolded; whereinhe appearesy'” 


{ 


Wich thele weeke Wenner ſeares. x. A Noble Spire 


| Heha's my heart yet, arid ſhall have my Pumcrn Fo 


Beſtow your Councelson me. She now 
| That lictlethoughtw 


| The Hony of his Language: No, he's ſeled. | 


As yours was, put int6 

Such doubts as falſe C oy re it. The King loves you; 

Beware you logſe it not ; Fer us (if you pleaſe 

Totruſtusin your buſineſſe) we are ready 

To uſe our utmoſt Studies, in your (erv1i ICE« 

28; Do whatyewill, my Lords : 

And pray forgive me; © 

If I haveus'd my ſelteunmannerly, 

You know Latn a Woman wit | 

To make a ſcemelyanſwer to ſuchperſons;  « 

Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſtic, 

While I ſhall avg my life. Come reyererd Fvare, 
begges 

heere, 

odecre Exeunt. 


a ſhe {et footi 


She ſhould havebought her Dignities 


—— ——_ ww wa WY. 


ils wc. 


0 cmm_— 


— 


Stana $ wk 


——_ 


Eiiter the Duke tpucs of Sefrle, Lied, Ser, 


and 


Norf. If you will now uiite inf your Complaints, 
And force hom with a Conley, the Cardinall 


But that you ſhallſoſtaine moe new diſgraces, 
With theſe you beare already. 
Sr, Lam joyfull | | 


' To nogteteledocil i0n, that may give me 
Remembrance of my Fatheriin-Law the x Dake, 


Tobe reverig'd on him: 
Suf. Which of thePeeres + 
Have uncontemn'd gone by. him, or at laid: 


Strangely negle&ted ? When did he raged 
The ds, of Noblengffe in any perſon 


Outof himſclfe ? _ 
Cham. My Lords,you ſpeake your pleaſures: Eva 


| What he F— ane of you aud me, Iknow: 
| What wecandoto 
| Gives way to us) 1 muck feare, If youcannot 
| Barre his acceſle to*ch*King, never attempt. 


now:thetime 


Anything ot him : for he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King in's' Tongue. 
Nor. © feare him not; 


Mac againit him, rhatfor ever-martes; 


| (Notto come dff ) imhis diſpleafure. : - 
Sxr. Sir, | 


re- 
Nor, Beleeve it, this is true. 
In the Divorce, his contrarie proccedings 


| As I would wiſh mine Enemy. 

Sur, How came... -- © 
o| 555 oy: 

k) Mo ClYe | R 
So. Tet Lao Tpominal, | 
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1 And ohh "en 2 badw ed 

How tht the Cardinal did increat his Holinefle | 

To ſay the ro'th' Divorce; forif 

| It didtake place, —__ _ he) perceive - 

M is tangled/in on,to 

| rye of the Lady Atme Bullev. 
Sar. Ha's the King this? Bn 

Suf. Belceve it. 

Sur. Will this worke? 


And hedges hisowneway. Butin this 
All ber Fongdeapl hebrings PH, byſicke 
After his patietits death; the King already 
Harh itiarried the faire Lady. 
Sur. Wouldhe had. 
Suf. May you be happy in your wiſh my Lord, 
For I-profefſe you haveir. 
1 Smr. Now all my joy 
Trace the Conjunction. 
S»f. My Amen too't. 
Nor. Al men$e ::... 
Suf. There's order given for her Coronation : 
Marry this is yet bat yong, and may be left 
To ſome cares unrecounted. But my Lords 
"Sheiva galline Creature; and cor 
In mindeand feature; 1 perſwaie me, from ber 
Will fall ſome befin to this Land, which ſhall 
In it be memoriz'd; | 
$xr. But wilt tho King 
Diſgelt this Letter of the Cardinals ? 
| The Lord forbid: om 
No. Matry'Amen. 
; Saf. No, no: 
= Thercbe moe Walpes that buz about his Noſe, 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinall Camprine ; 
FB ſtolne away'toRome, hath'taneno leave,” 
IF Ha'sleft the cauſe to'th' King 1" pan ; 
Is poſtedas the Agent of our Cardinall, 
' To ſecondall hisplot. -Idoaſſfure you, 
' The King cry'deHazatthis./ 
Cham. Now God incenſe kit, 
| And let himcry Ha, _ | 
*F Norf.: Butmy Lord: = 5 
| When returnes (Faninmer? | i bow 
-41  Sef. He isretuen'd in hisopiii 
-  P442AVe ſatisfied the-King far | Divorc Ce, | 
|] Thigether withall famous Colledy 
+ Almoſtin Cheriſtentlome : ſhoray (1belorve) 
| His ſecond Marriage ſhall be publifhd; and -/ 
be cat ine] bor 5 = 
1 Shall bec 4 rin {' 5 
| And Widdow toPrince we KEE 
| Nor. Thindwys Cranmer $45 48 & 


| Forit, an Arch-byſhop. 
| Nor. Sol _ 
Saf. *Tis 10 


Cham. The King inthis perceives him, how he coaſts 


' | There(onm 


hb. ed 


Crom. ;. Profanity 
Hedid unſeale check; add thefiult be views, 
Hedid it with aSerious thinde : a heede 
Was in his countetiange-/ _—_ bade 
' Attend him heere this 

Card. Ishie ready to come 
(rom. 1 relvarAtorwing ww 
| -Card. Leavemea while: | Exit (romwel.. 
| It ſhall be tothe Dutches of Alanſon, 
The French Kingsbiſter ; ; He ſhall marry ber. 
Anne Bullen? No: Ile ho eine Bullens Ge him, 
There's more in'tthen faire Viſage. Baker ? 
No, wee'l no Blllans: Speedily 1 wiſh 
To heare from Rome. ' The, Marchionefle of Penbrole ; 
Nor. He's diſcontented. © 'Y 
 Suf, Maybe he hearestheKing 
m”_ m_ his _ to him. 
ur, harpe enoug , 
Lord for thy Iuſtice. 
Car. Thelate Queenes Gentlewoman ? 
A Knights Daughter + 
| Tobe her Miftris Miſtris? The Queens Qare? 
This Candle burnes not clecre, 'tis I muſt ſnuffeir; * 
Then out it goes. What though I know her vertuous 
And well deſerving? yet Iknow her for 
A ſpiceny Lutheran, and not wholſometo 
Our caufe, thatſheſhould lye 1'th' boſome of 
Our hard rul'd King. Againe, there is ſprung up 
An Heretique, an Arch-one ; (ravmer, one 
Hath crawP'd intothe favour ofthe King, 
And is his Oracle. 
Nor. Heis vex'dat ſomething. 


Emer King, reading of a Scedule. 


Sar. 1 would*twer ſomething y would fret hf | 

The Maſter-cord on's heart. | | 

Swf. The King, the King. - in 
King, What piles of Waathbuh beaccundea 18 


Seewves to flow from him? How, 1th' nameof That” | 
Does he rake thistogether? Now my Lords, 
j. Saw you the Cardinall? © © 
*N#. MyLord, we have 
| Stood heere him. Some Gans 
Tsin hisbraine tHe bites  tislp and ſtarts, 
| Stops on a ſodaite, lookes upon the ground, 
Then layes his finger © of his Temple : nog 
| Springs out intofaſt gate, then ſtops 2 
Strikeshis breſt hard, and anon, hecalts 2B 
Hiseye againſt the Moone: in moſt ſtrange Pot” HE 


> 


14 Womens IT Hs 


There is a mutiny oi 'smind. This morning, 
| Papers of Stare he ſent me, to peruſe 
As I requir'd and wot you what 1 found 
onitk gy) 


Plate his Treaſkre, - 


 Forſooth 


| Theſeverall mera or 


1 Rich RE ee EO hs 


deg 
"T_ To feb band, 
hd 0 4a 


Dodd ge ont-ſp 


| Poſſeſſion of a Subje 


Now. Tool 


Tob > * 
King: If wedt 


thinke 


—_—_— I - 


{ A k 


; *: ; {_ —— NETTT - TIT, ara , _ = — — == — mn EI SESETICT ITED AN pra [ 
'Y © | His Contemplations wereabove theearth, | Your Brainc,andevery FunRion of your power, | 
Þ © [And fixt on f{pirituall abjeft,he ſhould-ſtill Should,notwith(tanding that your bond of duty, | 


B  [[Dwellin his Muſings, but 1am affrad: : 
'"F t {His Thinkingsare below the Moone,not worth 
S [His ſerious conſidering. | "of 
| 3 | King takss bis Stat lyſpers Lovell, who goes 
Ss | £0 the Cardinal. 
8-5 | Car, Heaven forgive me, - - - 
BY [Ever God blefiſe your Highnefle. 
= | Kivg. Good my Lord, 


| Of your beſt Graces,in your minde;the which. 
' * || You were now running o're:you have ſcarſetime 

| | To ſteale from Spirituallleyſure, a briefe ſpat 

To keepe your earthly Audit,ſure in that 

* Ideeme you an ill Husband,and am glad 

Tohave you therein my Companion. 

Car. Sit, | 

| | For Holy OiltcesT have a time;a time 

* FTothinke upon the part of bulineſſe,which 

| | | [ bearerth'State-and Nature docs require 

* | Hertimes of preſcrvation,which perforce © + 

| fTher fraile ſonne,among'ſt my Brethren mortall, 

| {Mult give my tendanceto. 

| Ko. You have {aid well, | 
 (#r. And ever may vour Highneſſe yoake together, 
(As 1 will lend you cault)my doing well, 

| With my wellſaying. 

| King.” Tis wellifaid agen, | 

 FAnd'tis a kinde of good decdetoſay well, 
+ And yet wordsare nodeeds. My Father loy'd you, 

| | He faid he did,and with his deed did Crowne 

| His word upon you, Since I had my Oilice, 

| [have kept younext my Heart,have not alone + 

* TImploy'd you where high Profits might come home, 
FButpar'd my preſent Havings,to beitow 

{|My Bountics upon you. 

{| Car. What ſhould this meane? | 

| | $#r. The Lord increaſethis bulineſſe. 

| King, Have Inot made you wg 
The prime man of the State? I pray you tell me, 
Ftwhat I now pronounce, you have found truc: 

| [Andifyou may confeſſe it,fay withall 

FFyouare bound tons,or no. What ſay you? 
+ Car. My Soveraigne, I confefle your Royall graces 
[Showr'd on medaily, have bene more then could 

| 1My ſtudied purpoſes require, which went 

* [Beyond all mans endeavors. My endeavors, 

| [Haveever come too ſhort of my Deſires, 

W | !6Il'd wich my Abilitics:Mine owne ends 

MW | Have beene fo, that evermore they pointed 

b To*th'good of your molſtSacred Ferfon,and . 

| Theprofitof the State. For your great Graces 

F Heap'd upon me(poore V ndeſerver )I 

F Gan nothing render but Allegiant thankes, 

wy Prayres to-heaven for you;imy Loyalty : 

Waich ever ha's,andever ſhall be growing, 
Wldeath(that Winter)kill ir, 

© Ky. Fairely anſwer'd:. 

\Loyall.and obedient Sabject 1s - 

*re1n illuſtrated,the Honor of it _ 

wes pay the AR of it,as 1th'contrary 

Fr fowleneſſe isthe puniſhment. I preſume; 
Rtasmy hand ha's open'd Bounty ta you, 


? ON . & 
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. Myou, then any:So your Hand;and Heart, 


K | Youre fall of Heavenly ſtuffe,and bearethe Inventory, 


My heart drop'd Love,my powre rain'd Honor,more 


—_— — 


1 Bearing the Kings will from his mouth expreſlcly? 
] Car. Til Ifindemore then will,or words to do hb 


As twer in Loves particular,be more 
To meyour Friendgthen any. 

. Car. I doprofefle, © 1 
That for your Highneſſe good, I eyer labour'd 
More then mine owne;that am,have,and will be 


And throw it from their Soule,though perils did. 
Abound,as thicke as thought could make'em,and 
Appeare in formes more horrid)yet my Duty, 

As doth a Rocke againſt the chiding Flood, 
Should the approach of thjs wilde River breake, 
And ſtand anſhaken yours, - | 


King. Tis Nobly ſpoken; * 
Take notice Lords,he ha's a Loyall breſt, 
For you have ſcene him open't. Read o're this, 
Andafter this,and then to Breakfaſt with 
W hatappetite you have. * / TEE 
Exit King frowning nponwthe Cardinall,the N pbles 
throng after kim ſmiling and whiſperings 
Car, What ſhould this meane? : ; 
What ſodaine Anger's this! How have Ireap'd it? 
He parted Frowning from me,asifRuine 
Leap'd from his Eyes. So lookes the chafed Lyon 
Vponthedaring Huntſman that has gall'd hi: 
Then makes him nothing. I muſt reade this paper: 
I feare the Story of his Anger. *Tis ſo; 
This paper ha's undone me: * [isth'Accompt = 
_ Ofallthat worid of Wealth I have drayne together. 
For mine owne ends,(Indeed to gaine the Popedotne 
And fee my Friends in Rome.) O Negligencel ._. 


t + n 


| Fit for a Foole tofall by : What crofle Divell - 


Made me pur this maine Secret in the Packet; _;- 


A way,if it take right,in ſpight of Fortune 


The Letter(as TI live)withall the Buſineſle | 
I writ to's Holineſſe. Nay then,farewell: © ; _ + 
I havetouch'd the highelt point of all my Greatneſle,, 
And from that full Meridian of my Glory, 
I haſte now to my Setting, I ſhall fall 
Likeabrighrexhalation in the Evening, 
And no man ſec me more. 


© Earleof Surrey, and the Lord (hambarlaine. 


Nor. Heare the Kings pleaſure Cardinall, 

| Who.commands you Res 

| To render up the Great Seale preſently 
Into our hands,andto Confineyour (elfe + 


- To Aſher-houſe,my Lord of Wincheſters, 


Till you heare further from his Highnefle. 
( ar. Stay: | | 


.Suf. Who dare crofſ&em, FECT: 


(I meane yur malice) know, Oilicious Lords, 
Idarc,and mult deny it. Now 1 feels ' 
Of what courſe Mectle ye are molded;Envy; 
How eagerly ye follow my Diſgraces 


_ " —_—. 


y 


(Though all the world ſhould cracke their duty to you, 


Iſentthe King? Isthereno way tocure this?, -* -;/ _ 
No new device to beate this from his Braines? - - 
I know 'twill ſtirre him ſttongly;yer I know L 


* Enter to Woolſey, the Dukes of Norfolke and Swffplkh the 


| Where's your Commiſſion?Lords, words cannot carry 
| Authority ſo weighty. 


| 


| 


Wul bring me off againe. W hat's this? Toth* Pope? - 4 TM 
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As if it fed ye, and how ſleeke and wanton 
Ye appcare 1n every thing may bring my ruine? 
Follow your envious courſes,men of Malice; 
You have Chriſtian warrant for'*em,and no doubt 


In time will finde their fit Rewards. That Seale - 


' You aske with ſuch a Violence, the King 


(Mine,and your Maiſter)with his owne hand,gave me: 
Bad me enjoy it, withthe Place,and Honors 
During my life;and toconfirme his Goodneſle, 
Tide it by Letters Patents. Now,who'll take 1t? 

Sur. The King that gave it. 

(ar. It muſt be himſclfe then. 

Szr. Thouart a proud Traitor,Pricſt. 

Car. Proud Lord,thou lyecſt: 
Within theſe forty houres,Surrey durſt better 
Have burnt that Tongue, then ſaide ſo. 

Sur. Thy Ambition 
(Thou Scarler ſinne) robb'd this bewailing Land 
Of Noble Buckingham, my Father in-Law, 
The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, 
(With thee,and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a haire of his. Plague of your policy, 


"You ſent me Deputy for Ireland, 


Farre from his {uccour;frcm the King,from all 
That might have mercy on the fault,thou gau*it him: 
Whilſt your great Goodnefle, cut of holy pitty, 
Abſolv'd bim with an Axe. 

Fol. This,and all elſe 
This taſking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
Ianſwer,is moſt falſe. The Duke by Law 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I was 
From any private malicein his end, 
His Noble Inry,and foule Cauſe can witneſle. 


{ If Tloy'd many words,Lord,lI ſhould tell you, 


You have as little Honeſty,as Honor, 
That in the way of Loyalty ,and Truth, 
Toward the King, my ever Royall Maiſter, 


| Dare mate aſounder manthenSurry can be, 


| And all that love his follies. 
} 


Sur. By my Soule, | 
Your long Coat(Pricſt)protects you, 
Thau ſhould'lt feele - 


| My Sword ith life blood of thee elſe. My Lords, 
| Can ye endure to heare this Arrogance? 


' | And fromrhis Fellow?If we live thus tamely, 


oo 


1 Ofgleaning all the Lands wealth into one, 


| Into your : 
| The goodnefle of your intercepted Packets 


| Tobe thus Iaded by a peece of Scarlet, 


Farewell Nobility:let his Grace go forward, 


Anddareus with his Cap,like Larkes. 


Car. All Goodneſle 


| Is poiſonto thy Stomacke. 


Sar. Yes,that goodneſle 
owne hands(Card'nall)by Extortion: 


You writto'th Pope,againſtthe King:your goodneſſe 


] Since youprovoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 


My Lord of Norfolke,as you are truly Noble, 
As youreſpet the common good ,the State 


bk © | Of our deſpis'd Nobility,our Ifſues, 


(Whoif helive,will ſcarſebe Gentlemen) 


Produce the grand ſamme of his ſinnes,the Articles 

by from his life. Ile ſtartle you 
Worſethen the Sacring Bell, when the browne Wench 
Lay kiſſing in your Armes,Lord Cardinall. 

Cer, How mach methinikes, I could deſpiſe this man, 


. 


Butthatl am bound in Charity againſt it, 


— 


| You maim'd the TuriſdiQion of all Biſhops. 


| Your holy-Hat to be ſtampt onthe Kings Coine, 


| Fall into*th'compaſle of a Premunire; 


_ 


'Firſt,that without the Kings aſſent or knowledge, 


And when hiethinkes,good eafie man,full ſurely 


But thus much,they are fouile ones: - 

rol. So much fairer 11 
And ſpotleſſe,ſhali mine Innecence ariſe, 
When the King knowes my Truth. 

Sur. This carthot faye you: 

I thanke my Memory, I yet remember 
Some of theſe Articles,and out they ſhall. 
Now,if you can bluſh,andcry guilty Cardinall, 
You't ſhewa little Honeſty. 

Wol. Spcake on Sir, 
I dare your worſt ObjeRtions:IFf I bluſh, 
It 1s to ſee a Nobleman want manners. 

Ser. had rather want thoſe,then my head; 
Have at you. 


You wraught to be a Legate,by which power 


Nor, Then, That in allyou writ to Rome, or elſe 
To Forraigne Princes, E go & Rox mens, 
Was ſtill inſcrib'd:in which you brought the King 
Tobe your Servant. ; 

Sf. Then,that without the knowledge 
Either of King or Councell, when you went 
Ambaſſadorto the Emperor,you madebold 
To carry into Flanders,the Great Seale. 

Sar, Item,You ſent a large Commiſſion 
To Gregory de Caſſado,to conclude 
Without the Kings will,or the States allowance, 
A League betweene hie Highneſſe, and Ferrars, 

Sxf. That out of meere Ambition,you have caus'd . 


Sur, Then, that you haveſent innumerable ſubſtance, 


(by what meanes got, Ileave to your owne conſcience) 


To furniſh Rome,and to prepare the wayes 
You have for Dignities, to the meere undooing - 
Of all the Kingdome. Many more there are, 
Which ſince they are of you,and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 
Cham. O my Lord, 
Preſſe not a falling man too farre:'tis Vertue: 
His faults iye open to the Lawes,let them a3 
(Not you)corre& him. My heart weepes toſce him 
So little,of his great Selfe. 23 
Sw. 1 forgive him. | 
Sf. Lord Cardinall,the Kings further pleaſure is, 
Becauſe all thoſe things you hauedone of late 
By your power Legantive within this Kingdome, 


That therefore ſuch a Writ be ſued againſt you, 

To forfeitall your Goods, Lands, Tenements, 

Caſtles,and whatſoever,and to be | 

Our of the KingsproteQion. This is my Charge, 
Nor. And ſo wee'lleave you to your Meditations 


Nor. Thoſe Artides,iny Lotd,are in the Kingshand:-| £ 


"" 


How to live better. For your ſtubborne anſwer 
Abount the giuing backethe Great Sealeto us, 
The King ſhall know it,and(no doubt)ſhallthanke 
So fare you well,my little good Lord Cardinall. 4 
E xeunt all but WoOfe 
Wol.So farewell,tothe little good you beare me» | 
Farewell?A lorg farewellto all my Greatnefſe. J 
This is the ſtate of Man;to day he puts forth 
The tender Leaves of hopes,to morrow Blofſomes- 
And beares his bluſhing Honorsthicke upon him: 
The third day,comes a Froſt;a killing Froſt, 
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 FAnd then he 
FLike lutle wanton Boyes that ſwim on bladders: 
: , hy many Summers ina Sea of Glory | 


” : , 
. 


isaripe ppes his roote, 
falsas Ido: Ihaveventur'd 


epth:my high-Blowne Pride 


\ FAtlength broke under me,and now ha'sleft me 
1 Weary,and old with Service,tothe mercy 

Of arude ſtreame,that mult forever hide me. 

 Vaine pompe,and glory ofthis World agate ye, 


- | feele my heart new open'd.Oh how wretched 


| 


: 
: 


= 


| 


j 


Why how now (Tomwel!? 


| Isthat poore man,that hangs on Princes favours? 
| There is betwixe that ſmile we would aſpire to, 


That ſweet Aſpect of Princes, arid their ruine, 

More pangs,and feares-then warres,or women have; 
And when he falles, he falleslike Lucifer, 

Never to hopeagaine. 

| | Enter Cromwell, ſtanding amazed. 
Crons. I have no power to ſpeake Sir.' 

Car. W hat,amaz'd 

Atmy misfortunes?Can-the Spirit wonder 

A great man ſhould decline, Nay.,and you weep 
Lam falne indeed. 

Crom. How does your Grace.. 

( Pig d. Why well: 

Never ſo truly happy,my good Cromwell, 

I know my ſelfe now, and 1 feele within me, 
mee aboveall earthly Dignities, 

Aſtill 


Aloade,would finke a Navy,(too much Honor.) 
Otisa burden Crommwe!l,*tis a burden 


| | Too heavy for a man, that hopes for Heaven, 


Crow, 1 am glad your Grace, 


| [His made that right uſp of it. 
| C#4.I hope 
| Tamable now(me thinkes) 


I have: 


(Out of a Fortitude of Soute,1 feele) 
To endure more Miſeries,and greater farre 


| | Thenmy Weake-hearted Enemics,dare offer. 
| What Newes abroad? 


(rom; The heavielt,and the worſt, 
[syour diſpleaſure with the King. 
Card. God blefle him. 


* | row. The next is,that Sir Thomas Mooreis choſen 


Lord Chancellor,in your place. 
(ard. That's ſomewhat ſodain. 


| But he's a Learned man. May he continue 


Long in bis Highneſſe favour,and do Iuſtice 
For Truths-ſake,and his Conlcience; that his bones, 


| When he ha's run his courſe,and ſleepes in Bleſings, 


| May hayea Tombe of Orphantsteares wept on him. 


| What more? hea oc 

MM | Crow. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
Mall d Lord Arch-byſhop of Canterbury. | 
= (ard. That's Newes indeed. 


Crore. Laſt,that the Lady Anre, 

Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
2018 day was view'd in open,as his Queene, 
Loingto Chappell:and the voice is now 

-Vnely about h?x Corronation. 
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Altill;and quiet Conſcience. The King ha's cur'd me, 
[I kumbly thanke his Grace:and from theſe ſhoulders 
| Theſe ruin'd Pillet,our of pitty, taken 


| (+4. There wasthe waight that pull'd me dowtie. 


4 


| No San,ſhall ever uſher forth mine Honors, 


\ 
\ 


Or gilde againe the Noble Troopes that. waighted 
Vpon my tmiles. Go get thee from me (romwel, | 
I am a poore falne man,unworthy now 


| Tobet y Lord,and Maiſter. SeeketheKing . 


(That Sun,I pray may never ſet)T have told him, _ 
What,and how true thou act;he will adyance thee: 
Some little memaxry.of me, will ſtirre him 


\ (I know his Noble Nature)not to let 
| Thy hopetull ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell 
Negle@ him not;makeuſe now ,and prouide 


For thineownefnture ſafety. 
Crom. O my Lord, 


Muſt Tthen leave you?Muſt I needes forgo 


| 80 good,ſo Noble,arid ſo true a Maiſter? _ 
Beare witneſle, all that have not hearts of Tron, 


With what a ſorrow Cremwelleaves his Lord. 
The King {hall have my ſervice;but my prayers 
Forever,and for ever ſhall bz yours. 

( ard, Crommrel, , I did not thinke to ſhed a teare 
In all my Miſeries:But thou baſt forc'd me 
(Outof thy honeſt truth)to play the Woman. 


Let's dry our eyes: And thus farre heare me (romwel, 


And when Iam forgotten, as 1 ſhallbe, 

And ſlcepe' in dull cold Marble,where no mention 
Of me,more muſt be heard of; Say I'taught thee; 
Say Wolſey,that once trod the wayes of Glory, 
And ſounded -all the Deprhs,and Shoales of Honor, 
Found thee a way(vur of his wracke)toriſe in: 

A ſure,and ſafe ohe,though thy Maiſter miſt ir. 
Marke but my Fall,and that that Ruin'd me: 
Cromwel, [ charge thee,fling away Ambition, 

By that ſinne fell the Angels:how can manthen 
(The _ of his Maker) hope to win by it? 
Love thy 

Corruption wins not more then Haneſty, 

Still in thy right hand,carry gentle Peace 

To filence envious Tongues. Be juſt,and feare not: 
Let a'lthe ends thou aym'ſt at,be thy Countries, 


"as 


Thy Gods,and Truths. Then if thou fall'ſt (O Cromwell) | 


Thou fall it a bleſſed Martyr. 
Servethe King: And prythee leade me in: 
There take an Inventory of all I have, 
To the laſt peny, 'tis the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Heaven,isall, 
I darenow call mine owne. O Cromwel, Cromwel 
Had I but ſerv'd my God, with halfethe Zeale 
I ſerv'd my King:he would not in mine Age 
Have left me naked to mine Enemies, 
Crom, Good Sir,have patience. 
Card. So01 have. Farewell 
The Hopes of Court,my Hopes in Heaven do dwell. 
| E xcunt. 


elfe laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hatethee: 


tn, 


___—— 


_ 


mm ——_— 


Aﬀus Quartus.Scena Prima. 
Enter two Qemtlemen, meeting one andther. ; 


"% Ir 


1 Y are well met once aggine. 


th nngrnnlcks me:All my Glories - I Youcome totake your ſtand heere,and behold 
athat one woman, I have loſt for ever. | ""0P Ame,palle from her Corronation.” 
| ne Rhea 7” a bo 5 4am 
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| The Duke of ingham came from his Triall. 


| 


| 


| 


| Norlle affureyou better taken Sir. 


|| Of thoſe that claime their Oilices this day, 
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2 *'Tisall my buſinefſe. At our laſt encounter, — 

r 'Tis very true. But thattime offcr*d ſorrow, 
This generall joy. p 

2 'Tis well;The Citizens | 
I am ſure have ſhewne at fulltheir Royall minds, 
As let&m have their rights,they are ever forward 
| In Celebration ofthisday withSheyes, 
Pageants,and Sights of Honor. 
| 1 Never greater, . 


2 May I be bold toaske whatthat containes, 


That Paper in your hands. 
x Yes,'*tis the Liſt 


Bycuſtome of the Coronation. 
The Duke of Suffolke is the frſt,and claimes 
To be highSteward;Next the Duke of Norf-lke, 
He to be Earle Matſhall:you may reade the reſt. 
I I thanke you Sir:Had Inot knowne thoſe cuſtomes, 
I ſhould have beene beholding to your Paper: 
But I beſeech you, what's become of Katherme 


. 
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| She was often cyted by thembut appear'd nor: 


| The Trumpets ſound:Standcloſe, 


i. At. Ds 


+. Gold , withont Flowers, 


The Princeſſe Dowager? How goesHher buſineſſe? 
I That | cantell you too. The Archibiſhop 

OfCanterbury, accompanied withother 

Learned,and Reverend Fathers of his Order, 

| Held alate Courtat Danfſtable;ſfixe miles off 

From Amprhill,where the Princeſſe lay,to which 


And tobe ſhort,fornot Appearance,and 
| The Kings late Scruple,by the maine aſſent 
Ofall theſe Learned men,ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late Marriage made of none cffe : 
| Since which, ſhe was remov'd toKymmaiten, 
Where ſhe remaines now ſicke- 

_ a Alas good Lady. 


The Queene 1s comming. | He-boyes. 


| TheOrder ofthe Coronation, 


1 A lively Flourilh of Trumpets. 

2 Then two [nages, 

3' Lord Chancelor,vith Purſe avd Mace before him. 

4 Quirriſters ſinging. Muſicke 

5 Maiorof London, bearing the Mace. Then Garter , ws 
his Coate of Armes , and on his bead be wore a Gitt ( opper 

Crowne, - | 

6 Marqueſſi ec Doiſet, bearing P Scepter of Gold,on bis head, 
a Demy.Coronall of Gold. Withhim, the Earle of Surrey 
þ caring the Redof Silver withthe Dove, Crowned with ay 
Eavles Coronet. Collars of Eſſes. 

7 Dake of Suffolke, in hss Robe of Eſtate,bis Coronet ou hier 
head,bearing a long white Wand , as High Steward. with 
hins the Duke of Nortfolke , withthe Ked of Mar ſhaljhip, 
4 Corenet on his head, ( ollars of Eſſes. NO TOE 

| 8 A Canopy, borne byfoure of the Cinque-Ports , anderit 

| the Dneene m her Robe,in her haire » richly adorned with 

Pearle,{rowned. Oneach fide her.the Bifheps of London 


ardW incheſter. 


| woht with Flowers bearing the 2 neenes Traine. 
| 10 Certaine Ladics or Countclles, mich plaing Circletsof 


 Excunt, fof paſſngover the Stage in Ordet and Stare , and 


| 


| The Dukeof Suffolke. 


| 5 7hr Old Durchelſe of Norfolke, ine (wene!lef Gold, | 


Our King ha's all the Indies in bis Armes, 


| The Beauty of her Perſon tothe People. 


| a then, A great Flonreſh of Trumpets. 


Aut EE 


— — <—— - « ! 
— 2 A Royall Traine beleeve me:TheſeIknow: 
Who's that that beares the Sceptor? 
1 Marqueſſe Dorſet, ' +: | 
And that che Earle of Surrey,with the Rod. 
2 A bold brave Gentleman. That ſhould be 


1 Tis the ſame:high Steward. 
_ 2 And that my Lord of Norfolke? 
I YES» 
2 Heaven bi thee, | 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on. 
Sir,as I havea Soule,ſhe is an Angell; 


And more,and richer,when he ſtraines that Lady, 
I cannot blame his Conſcience, 

I They that beare 
The Cloath of Honor over her,are foure Barons 
Ofthe Cinque-Ports, 

2 Thoſe men are happy bet na oo 
And ſo areall,are neere her. 
I takeit,ſhe that carries up the Traine, 
Is that old Noble Lady,Dutcheſſe of Norfolke. 

1 Itis,and all the reſt are Counteſles. 

2 Their Coronets ſay ſo. Theſe are Starres indeed, 
And ſometimesfalling ones. 07 ho 

2 No more of that, | 

Enter a third Gentleman. 

1 God fave you Sir. Where have youbin broiling? . 

3 Among the crow'd !th'Abbey,where a finger 
Could not be wedg'din more:I amftifled | 
With the meere rankneſle of their joy. 

2 Youſaw the Ceremony? 

3 Thatldid, 

1 How was it? fo 

3 Well worth the ſceing. | 

2 Good Sir,ſpeakeit tous? 

3 Aswellas 1 am able. The rich tireame 
Of Lords,and Ladies, having brought the Queene _ | $ 
To a prep:r'd place inthe Quire, tell off BH 
Adiltance from her; while her Graceſate downe 
To reſt a while,ſome halfe an houre,or ſo, 

In arich Chaire of State,oppoling freely 


—— at tat. 


Beleeve me Sir,ſhe is the goodlieſt Woman 
That ever lay by man: which whenthe people 
Had the full viewof, ſacha noyſe aroſe, | 
As the ſhrowdes make at Sea, in a tiffe Tempeſt, 
As lowd, and toas many Tunes. Hats;Cloakes, . 
(Doublets,I thinke)fiew up,and had their Faces \. \ | 
Bin looſe,this day they had beene loſt. Such joy © Jr 
I never ſaw before. Greatbally'd women, . [| 
That had nut halfe a weeke to golike Rammes | 
In theold time of Warre, would ſhake the preaſe 
And make'em reele before'em. No man living 
Could fay this is my wife thereali were woven © | 
So {trangely inonepecce. F | ; 

2 ear follow'd? wg 45 

3 Atlength,her Grgce roſe,and with modeſt pacts' | * 
Cameto the Altar,where ſhe kneel'd,and na—_ "hap 
Caſt her faire eyesto Heaven,and pray*d devoutly- © |? 
Then roſe againe,and bow'd hertothepeoples ©} 
beds Non Arch-byſhop of Canterbury, 

ce Royalimakings ofa Queene; 

As holy Ole Eden Conleln _ _ 
The Rod, and Birdof Peace, andattfach Emblemes ' * | Þ | 


eat — 
4 ' 
, 

, 


A 
—_— 


Laid Nobly on her:which perform'd,the Quire Wi os 


Prom all the choyſeſt Muſicke a the Kingdowe, 
FTog ether ſung Te Dew, So ſhe parted, 

bs with the lame fall State pac” dbacke agai ine 

| To Yorke-Place Fes the Fealt 1 1$ 5 ht 
= 1 Sir» 4: 

| Ye 4 muſt nomorecallit Yor cplace;thar spaſli 

For ſince the Cardinall ſel};that Titles loft, 
| '*Tisnowthe Kings, and call'd White-Hall, 
b-3 | know 1tz © ; Sg 

' But *tis ſo lately deeridthae the old name. / 
| Is freſhaboutme. .. 
' 2 Whattwo Reverend Byſhops-._ . 

| Were thoſe that went on each {ide of the Queeve? 
3 Stokele 
| Newly preferr*d from the Kings Eo 
-- L The other London. 
| 2 Heof Winceſter | 

Is held no great good lover of the Ar chbiſhop, 
| The vertuous {,Tanmer. 
| 2 Allthe Land knowes that: 


COTE 
"Is - 


| 2 Who maythatbe,l pray you. 

| | 2 Thomas Crommel, 

TA ies much eſteeme with th King,and truly 
| Aworthy Friend. The King ha's made him 

| | Maiſtero'th TewellHonſe, |, 

| | Andonealready of the Privy Councel. 

' 2 He will deſerve more. 

| 3 Yes without all.doubr. 

| | Come Gentlemen ye ſhall go my way, 


= | Something I can command. AS I walke tuther, 
| [le tell ye more. * 


and Gardiner, the one of, Wincheſter, 


. tf nn 
” = W > 
—_—_—_— 4 %. ave 
' _ 


{ How ever,yet there is no great breach,when it comes 
| Cranwer will finde aFriend willnot ſhrinke from him. 


| Which is roth Court.and there ye ſhall bewy Gueſts: 


Sowent to bed;where 
Purſy'd him ttill;and three nights after this, 


'Gri How 40's your Grains. 
 Kab,O Griffith, licke to Geath: 
| My Legges like loaded Branches bow'to 't'Earh, 

\ Willing to leave their burthen:Reach aChaire, 
$0 now (me thinkes)1 fecle a little eaſe. 

Did thor. not tell me Griffich,as thou lead'fi we, 
That the great Ghilde of Honor, Card inall Ok 
Wasdead? Fes F 

Grif. Yes Madam: Ithinke your Grace ” 
| Gt of the paine you ſuſfe 
P| Kath. Pre*thee good 

= he —_—_ me ba we y 


- 


r\d5gaveno. care tod'ts | * 
ca nee oo he _n te 


Both, You may command usSir. Exeunt. 
| | ————— — 
| ScanaSecunda. | 
Emer Katherine Dow wger, fi chedead hetmegni Griffub, 
her Gentleman Viher,and Patience 
her WA 0mans 
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wt Flicks founy ger 6) 
1 I e could potſit his: 
Kath. Alas poore man, 


Ye 


ey ent io Anders | { "021 2 B37 


*7 AT Rodes hoatiss to Leiceſter, 


| With thy Religious Fruth;and 
| (Now his Aſhes)Honor:Peace 


Patience, be necre mie ftill,and ſermolewter, . 1 205 


With all-his Covent, .recciv'd him; 

To whom he gave theſe words. O Father Abbot; 
An old man,broken withthe ſtormes of State, 

Is corheto lay his weary bones among ye; 

Give him a little earth for Charity. 


cagerly-his lickneſſe 


Abont the houre of eight,which he himſcltc 
Forctold ſhould be his laſt, full Repentance, 


| Continuall Meditations, Teaxes;and Sorrowes, - 


He give his Honors tothe world agen, 
His bleſſed-part te Heaven,and _ in peace. 
* Kath, Somay hereſt, | 


| His faults lye on-him: 


Yer thus farre Griffth,give me how to. ſpeake bim, - 


And yet with Charity, He was, a-man 


Of an unbounded {tomacke, ever ranking _ 

Himſcelfe with Princes. One that by ſuggeſtion Nh 
Ty'de allthe Kingdome.Symony, was faire plays.. - 
His owne Opinion was his Law. Tth'preſence 


- He would ſay untuths,and be ever double 


Bothin his words,and meaning. He was never 
(But where he meant to Ruine)pittifull. 
His Promiles,were as he then a6. cn 


But nis performance,as he is now, Nothing: 


Of his owne body he was ill,and aye 
The Clergy ill example. - , 


Grif. Noble Madam: 


Mens evill manners, live inBraſſe;their Vartnes.. 


We write in Water. May it pleaſe your High: 
To heare me ſpeake his good Now? 

Kath. \ 64 good: Groſfub, - 
I were malicious Elie. 

Grif. This Cardinall. . - |: i; 
Thoughfrom an humble Stocke,undoubtadly. | 
Was faſhion'd tomuch Honor, From bis Cradle 
He was a Scholler,and aripe,and gapd one: - 
Exceeding wiſc,faire ſpoken,and perſwading: 


_ Lofty,and ſowre tothem that lovid himinot; | 


But to thuſe menthar ſought.him;{weet as Summers. 
Andthoughhe were unſatisfied jn/getting, 

(Which was a fine yet in beſtowing, Madam, 

He was molt Princely;Everwitneſſe. for him 

Thoſe twinnes of Learging,thatbexais'd'in you, 
Ipſwich'and Oxfordioncof which,fell with him, --_ 
Vnwilling toout-live the-goodthat dichit. 
The'other(though untiniſh'd)yet ſo. Famous, 


So excellent in Art,and till ſo rifing; -- Noe. 11 


That Chriftcndome-ſtall-ever ſprake: his Vertues; 
His Overthrow,heap*d Ha 
For then,and nottillthengheelthimiblte, :;. 


_ And foundthe Bleſſedriefſe F: being little. 


And toadde greater Honors to his:Age:. | 
Then man could give him;he dy'de;tcaring Gods. 


Kath. After my death | wiſhnootier taralds: (1 5s 
| Nootherf peakerofmy hving-Actions, 
To keepe mine 'Honor,from Corruption ..'- + : oY 
| Bur ſuchan honeſt Ch:oaicler as Griffith. = | 


Whom I moſt hated ear peer Le. 


I have notlong to trouble thee. G 
Cauſe the Mufitians pl 


3. 


&Iitmeditating.:. - 
' wed 
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Lode the MT eee oj 


ppineſſs.up0n him: ' cop 
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ay me that adnote. | malay 
| I nam'd my Knell;Whil J 
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z-.0 On cat CcreltalHarmory nSC- | Ca 4p, Noble 77" 
| ' Sad and ſolemne Aufcke. irſt mine owne ſervice to your eGroce,the next 

 Grif+ Sheis aſloepe: -Good wench, let's fir down quiet, The Kings requeſt,that] would viſityou, 
| For feare we Wake her. Softly gentle PF ARENGS. | Who greeves much for your weakneſſe,and by me 
} Sendsyou his Princel | Colamendatons, 
The vi 200, And heartily ontrencs) you'take good comfort. 
| Enter ſolemady tripping one after another , fixe Perſonages, | Kath. O my good Lordxhat comfort comes too late; 
clad in white Robes , on thew beades Qarlands of | *Tis like a Pardon after Execution; . 
| Bayes,and golden Vizards on their faces, Branches of Bajes | Thatgentlc Phyſicke given in time, had cur'd me: 
f or Palme #n their hands. They firſt ('onge wnto ber , then | But now I am paſt all Comforts heere, bur _— 
] Dancr:aid « certaine (banges , the fe we bold aſpar e | How does his Highnefſe? 
Garland over ber Head , at which the other foure make re- Cap. Madam,in good health. 
verend Curtfies. Then the two that held the Garland , deli- Karh. So may he eyer do,and ever flouriſh, 
b: |. wer the ſametoth: other next two, who obſernetke ſame or- | WhenI ſhall dwell with Wormes,and my-poore name 
E - Y der 8#n ther Charges,and bolding the Garland over her head. | Bani(}'d the Kingdome., Patience,1s that Eetter 
> FF Which done,they deliver the ſame Garland ro the laff wo: | I caus'd you write,yet ſent away? 
' who lihewiſe obſerve'the ſame Order, Alt which(as it were | Pat. No Madam, 

by inſpw ation) ſhe makes(in her ſleeps)ſignes of rejoyeing,& Kath. Sir,l moſt humbly pray you to deliver 
: boldeth #p ber hands to heaven. And (0 . in their Dancmg This to my Lord the King. 
Ws ang , Carrying the Oo with them. The Muficke con- | Cap. Moſt willingly Madam. 
Of cinmes- Kath. 1n which I have commended to bis cobalt 
3 The Modell of our chaſte loves:his yong —_— 
Kath. Spirits of | peace , whereare ye?Are yeall gone? | The dewes of Heaven fall thicke in Bleilings on her, - 


—_— 


E e”. And leave me heere1n wretchednelle, behinde ye? Beſceching him togive her vertuous breeding. 
Wa, Grif. Madam, weare heere. '  - | She is yong,andofa Noble modeft Nature, 
+. | Kath. Itisnotyoul call for, | I hope ſhe will deſerve well;and a little 
; {| Saw ye none enter ſince 1 ſlept? | To love her for her Mothers ſake:tharlov'd him: 
Grif. None, Madam. _ Heaven knowes how deerely. | 
Kath. No?Saw you not even now a bleſſed Troope | My next poore Petition 
{ Invite nie toa Banquer,whoſe bright faces Is:that his Noble Grace would have ſome pittie 
{ Caſta thouſand'beames upon me,like the Sun? Vpon wy wretched women,that ſolong 5A 
They promis'd me eternall Happineſle, | Havefollow:d both my Fortunes, faithfully, 2 
| Andt hwe me Garlands(Griffeh)which 1 fecle 2; Of which there is not one,I dare avow 
I am not worthy yet to weare:I ſhall aſſuredly. |] (Andnow I ſhouldnot lye)but will deſerve 
| _ Grif. Lammoſt joyfull mg ns good dreams” | For Vertuc,and true Beauty of the Soule,, 
.þ Poſlefle your Fancy- | For honeſty,and decent Carriage 
1] Kath. Bidthe Muſicke leave, A right good Husband(let him be a Noble) - 


| | They are harſhand aaty tome. Muſicke ceaſes. | And ſure thoſe men are happy that ſhall have'em. 


j Pati.Do ao The laſt is for my men,they are the pooreſt, 
| How much her Gracvisalter'd onthe ſodaine? '-- | (Butpoverty could never draw'em from me) 
| How longhecr tace 15 drawne?How pale ſhe tookes, That they may haye their wages,duly paid'em, 
| And of an carthy ' cold?Marke her eyes? - And ſomething over to remember me by. me 
t e is going Wench. Pray, Pray x |. If Heaven bad pleas'd to have given melonger life 
| Pat. Hewven comfort her. Andable meanes,we had not parted thus. 
1 .” © Burera Meſſenger. '- Theſe arc the whole Contenrs,and good my Lord, , 
| CMeſ. And'tlike your Grace eoonmnans 21 By that you love the decreſt in this world; F25 
| , Kat. Youareaſawcy Fellow,'' = As you wiſh Chriſtian peace ro-ſoulesdeparted,' »./ | 
p Deſerve we no more Reverence? | Stand theſe poorepeoples Friend, andurge the King Re 
1 rge 
Grif. You are too blame, __ | Todo methislaſt right, ' 
Knowing ſhe willnot [ooſe her woned Greatneſſe Cap, By Heaven 1 will. 
 Touſeſo rude behaujour. Go tojkneele. Orler me looſe the faſhion of a man. : - = 
Mef.'1 humbly do Intro your Highneſſc pardon, Kath. Tthanke you honeſt Lord. Remember m me: !: 
| My x made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying” '. | Inallhumility unto his Highneſſe: a 


A Gentleman ſent fromthe K1ingzto feeyou.. ' | Say hislongtrondle now 1s 
Kath, Admit him entrance 'G 


riffub. Bar this Fellow | Out of this world. Tell him in death] Ibleft Fug wy ; 
Leh me ne're {ee againe- ©. ©  ExitCMeſſeg, | (Forſol will)mine:eyes grow dimme. Farewell. 4 


| _ FSW anna My Lord. Griffith farewell. Nay was 3: fi ti — = Þ 
| [1 CS ABEL You muſt not leave me yer. I muſt to bed, + p1 ol 
Let me be us'd 1 nor;ltirew Ss + 146106. al | 1 


| 1a > YOU, With Maiden Fog honor co 
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| | Norfor delights:Times to repayre our Nature 


| | Itſeemesyouare in haſt: «and 'if there be 


- | (Asthey ſay Spirits do)at midnight,have 
{in them a wilder Naturegthea the buſi neſle 
| | Thatſeckesdiſpatch by day. 


= 


_ | Heare me Sir Thomas, yare a ED WAI 


| | Andlet mgtell you,it will ne'rebe well, 


W:  Isthe Kin x hind.androngue, ane who: dare ſpeake 
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before rb by Siw Thomns Lovell. 


Gerd. It's one aclocke Boy,is't not: . 
4. Boy. It hath (trooke. - 
God. Theſe ſhould be houres for neceſſities; 


| With comforting repoſe,and-not for us 
] Towaſte theſe tithes. Good houre of nightSir Thomar: 
| Whether folate? 

Lov. Came you from the Kingamy Lords 

Gar« I did Sir Tbomas,andleft him at Pfimero «. 
With the Dukeof Suffolke. 

Lov. I muſttohimtoo 
| Before he go tobed. Ile take my leave: ; 
| - Gar. Not yetSir Thomas Lovell:what's the matter? 


'] No great offence belongs tov't,give your Friend 
| Some touch of your late buſineſle: Aﬀaires that walke 


' | Low. My Lord, Ilove youj 
1] And durſt commenda ſecret to your care 
| | Much waightier thenthis worke. The Queens in Labor | 
| They fay in great agen ,and fear'd 
|] Shee'l with the Labour, 
| Gar. The truite ſhe;goe with | 
| | Ipray for heartily, thar it may finde 
| | Good time,and live:but for te Stocke Sir 7 homes, 
|'Twith it grabb'dupnow. 
. | LZo8%.Methinkes I could 
\ | Crythe Amien;and yet my Confrienceſayes 
| | Shee's a good Creature;zand fweet-Lady do's 
| Deſerve our better wiſhes. 
|] Gar. But Sir,Sir. 


| | Ofmmine owne way. I know you Wiſc,Religious, 


| | Twill not Sir Thomas Lovell,tak*t of me, 

| Till Craumr ({romwel,her two hands,and ſhe 

] Skepe intheic Graves: | 

Lov. Now Sir,yon ſpeake of two | 

_ | Themoſt remark'd i ab; Kingdome:as for PROP 

- | Belide that of the Iewell-Houſc,is made Mailter 

| Oth'Rolles,and the Kings Secretary-Further Sir, 

Stands in the gapand Trade of moe Preferments, -. :: 

| Withwhich the Lime will loade him. Th' Archbyſhop' 


Sar 


i Tire merhat Dar nd 1 my Etfchroeadunan'd: 
| 1 17s = comer my minde of him:and ipdeed this day, 


& _ thinke 1 Fipe » 

1 Nan Cs eCodalithe he is 

| B= _ arr he is) 

bi Arch-Heretique,aPeſtlence;. - : T3 
1 [That does infe the Land:with which,the y moved 
{Have broken with the King,who hath ſo tarre 
Complaint; of bisgreat Grace... 


| Enter 0 a diner Biſhop of Wincheſter, a Page withaTarch |. 


Our Reaſons laydl defag him,bath commanded 
Tomorrow Morning tothe Councell Boord 
He be convented. He's' aranke weed Sir Thomas, 
And we muſt root him out. From your Afﬀaires 
L hinder you too long:Good night, Sir T bowas. 
Exit Gardiner and Page. 
Lov. Matiy good nights,my Lord I teſt your {ervant. 
Enter King and ſuffolks. 
King. (bales, I will abs NO. MOTe tO night, 
My.mindes not on't,youare too hard forme. 
Sef. Sir, I did never win of you beſoics | 
Kg. Bnt litle (arte, 
Nor ſhall not-when my Fancies on my alk... 
Now Lovedfrom the Queene what is the Newes; 
Lov.T eould nor perionally deliver to her 
W hat you commanded me,but by her woman, 
I ſent your Meſſage, who return'd her thankes IH 
In the great'ſt humblenefſe, and deſir'd your goals: + 


£5.4 
ps « 
, - ” —_ g. = 
pM > * uh 
F ; ? n - .,+-» "nad 
jp —__ 
L 2 


Molt hartily to pray for her. 


King. What ſay'{t thou?Ha? ial I 
To pray for her? What, is ſhe crying out? | Þþ 
Lev. So ſaid her woman.and that herf affrance made 
Almoſt eachpang,a death: , 
King. Alas good Lady. 
Swf. God ſafely quit he of her + 645 AO 
With gentle Travaile,to the gladding of 
Your Higneſſe with an Heire. 
King. Tis midnight Charles, 


'Prythee to bed,and in thy Prayers remeniber | 3 


Th'eſtate of my poore-Queene. Leave me alone, 
ForI muſtthinke of that,which company ' 


Would not befriendly to. 


Suf.I wiſh your Higneſſe 
A quiet night,and-my good Miſtris will” 
Rememher'in my Prayers. 
King. (harles good night. 
Well Ne awhar followes? - 
.* Enter Sir Anthony Dewny. 
Den. Six,T have brought my Lord the AY 
As you commanded aye. 
Kin, HadCanterbury? 
Dan. I my good Lotd y Wo 
Km. Tis true:where is he Denin? of Ie 
Dex. He attends your Highneſſe pleaſure, Fs 
Kin. Bring him to V's. 
Low. This is about that, which the Byſhop le; | 
Iam | happily come hither, 
Emter (,ranmer and Denny. 
King.Avoid the Gallery, Lovelſiemeth 10 to. 
Ha?I haveſaid. Be gone. | 
| Exeunt Lovell and Denny. | 
| Cran.Lam fearefull: Wherefore fi ownes he thus? 
Tis his Aſpe&of Terror. All's not well. 
Kin, How now my Lord? 


Exit ſuffolke. 1 | 


You do defire.to know wherefore 


I ſent for you. 
Craen.It is my duty tric 
Tattend your Es pleafure, 
Km, Pray you ariſe - - 
US good ps racious Lord of Carterbaiys 
Come, you and I muſt walke atyme ct 
I have Newes to tellyou. | 
Come,come, giveme your hand. © 
ay my mm Lord,l greeveat what I ſpeake, 
ſorry to repeat what followes. 
I _ moſt pes 42 of late . 


Letter ets ted La — mp 


___ 


Mm .Anddo as I haye bid you. 
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Prendmay ints of nor rar conſider” &. 
' Have mov'd Vs.,and our -Councdll,chat you ſhall 
| This Morning come before us;where I know + 
| You cannot with ſuch freedome purge your ſelfe, 
| Brie that till further Triall,in thoſe Charges 
| Which will require your Anſwer,you muſt take 
| Your patience to you,a tented 
| To make your houſc our Towre:you,a Brother of us 
It fits we thusproceed,or eſe no witneſle 
: Would come againſt you. | 
(an, ] bumbly ke your Highneſſe, 
* Andam right glad to catch this good occaſion 
{ Moſt throughly to be winnowed,where my Chafte . 
And Corne ſhall-flye aſunder. For I know ' +. - 
* | There's none ftands under more calumnious tongues, 
| ThenI my ſelfeqpyore man. 
 Kiz. Stand op,gaod Canterbury, 
\ Thy Truth,and thy Integrity is < 
Inusthy Friend. Give me thy hand,ſtand up, 
Peythee let's ywalke, Now by. my Holydame, 
1 What manner of man are you? My Lord,1 look'd 
: | You would have given mc your Petition,that 
| I ſhould have tanc ſome paines, to bring __ 
| Your ſelfe,aud your Acculers, ard to have heard you 
| Without indurance further. 
Cran, Moſt dread Liege, | 
The good I ſtand on,is my Truth and "EY 
If they ſhallfaile, Lwich mine Encmies 
Wil triumph o:remay perſon, which 1 waigh not, _ 
Being of thoſe Vertues vacant.l feare nothing. 
What can be ſaid againſt me. .- | 
Km. Know younot 
How your ſtate ſtands#irh' world, with the whole world? 
'Your Enemies are many, and not {mall;their practiſes 
Mut bcare.the ſame proportion,and noteyer = 
| TheIuſtice and the Truth &'ch'queſtion carries - 
The dew o'th' Verdict with it;at yan caſe 
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knavesas corrupt 
To weare againſt you:Such things have bene done. 
Yon are Potently oppos'd,and witha Malice 
| Ofas great Size. Weene you of better lucke, . 
| I meanc in periur'd Witmeſle;then your Maiſter, 
1 Whoſe Miniſter you are,whules heere he liv. d + 
: Vpon this naughty Earth?Gotaygo to . 
| Youtakea Precipice for no leape of danger, 
]. Ane wooe your owne deſtruction. - 
of Cran. God,2nd your Majelty 
| Protect. mine innacence,or I fall mto 
| The trap is laid forme. | 
Km, Beofgood cheere, | 
| They ſhall no more prevaile,then we give way to: 
| Keepe comfort ta you,and this Morning ſee. | 
| You doappearebetore them. If they ſhall change 
In charging you with matterso commit, you? 
\ Thebe perſwaſions to the contrary y 
. Faile not r6 uſe;and with what vehemency.. - 
- Th'occaſion ſhall inſtru you--IFj imreaties "A 
| Wil render you no remedyzthis Ring. | 
| Deliver them, and your Appeal 
{\- There make before them-Looke, the goodman W 
_ | He's honeſt on mine Honor. nag 
- | Tſwearchezs true. hearted and e-oule.” 
| None better.in wy! you Bones 


5 
O- ee 


A D—_ 


teat 414.14 \ 


3 | {in his tearcs..: 


bd. 
_ 
my I, 


"* capany m—_ ROY em re Ou 


A— 


OW 


| 


| 


SrieCranmer «| 


ys. = Ladd: 
Gent, michin Come backe:whatx cal 


Lady. tle not come backe;the ty 
Will mak2 my bpldneſſe, manners. Now good Angels 
Fly o're thy Royall head,and ſhade thy _—_”” 
Vnder their bleſſed wings, 


Kin, Now by thy lookes 
I geſſe thy Meſſage, Is theQueene deliver” > 


Say I, andof a boy. 


Laay. 1,1 my Liege; 


| Andofa lovely BoyztheGod of heaven 


Both now,and ever bleſſe her: 'Tisa Gyrle 
Promiſes Boyes heereafter- 5 "She or 


. Deſires your Viſitation;and to 


Acquainted with this ſtranger; *tis as like you, 
As Cherry,is to Cherry. 

Ks If s » Lovell. N 

Lov. Sir. 

King. Give her an hundred Markes. 

[le tothe Queene, 

Lad. An hundred Markes?By this light, Ile hamore, 
An ordinary Groome is for ſuch payment- 
I will have more,or ſcold itourof him: 


| Said I for this,the Gyrle was like to him?Ye 
| Have more, or elſe unſay*:and now, while tishoc, 


Exit King. 
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| Teput itto theifſue. Exa wh | 
Scana Secunda.” © 
Emter Cranmer, Arche of Conerbwy. 


Cran. Thope1 am not too late, arid yet chip Gage 


| That was ſent to me from the Councell;pray'dme- 


To make great haſt. All fafi? What meanes thi Hoad- 


Who waites there?Sure you know me? 
Enter Keeper 
Keep.Yes ; my Lord: 
But yet I cannot helpe you. 
C YAMes Why? 


Keep. Your Grace muſt waight till yoube call'd fig.) | 


Emer Dodter Buts« 
Cran. SO. 
Buts. This isa Peice of Malice: am glad 
I came this way ſo happily. The King 
Shall underſiznditpreſen ently «: 
O Ci ra, *Tis ere 
Kings Phyfitian,as hepaſt alo 
How carneſily he caſt his eptlng me: 


Pray beaven he ſound noemy diſgrace ;for certaine | 1 


This-is of purpoſe aid by ſome that hate me; 


(Godturne their R— never.ſfought hes air) ( 


To quench mine Honorzthey wait hare ao eb 1 
.| Waitelſe atdoore:afollow Gauncello: 7 


Mong BojesyStooknesms: a 
But their pleaſures' - ;-. 


Muſt be fulfill'd,and arend with patience. 
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T | #12. Irhinke your Highneſſeſaw this many aday. 


| 


KH ' Kin. Body a me:where is it? 


| Bar. There my;Lord: 

{| The bigh promotion of his Grace of (anterbrry, 
| Who holds his State at dore 'mongſt Purlevants, 
Pag<5,and Foot-boyes. 
Kin. Ha? 'Tis he indeed. 
| Is this the Honour'they doe one another? 
'Tis well there's one above '2m yet;I had thought 
They had parted fo much honeſty among'em, 
' At leaſt good manners;as not thus to ſuffer 
A man of bis Place,and ſoneere our favour 
To dance attendance ontheir Lordſhips pleaſures, 
Andat the dore tooylikea Polt with Packets: 
By holy Mary (Butts)there's knavery; | 
Let'emalone,and draw the Curtaine cloſe: 
We ſhall heare more anon. 


A (ouncell Table brought in with Chayres and Stooles , and 
placed under the State. Enter Lord Chancellowr,places bim- 
ſelfe at the upper end of the Table,on the left hand : A Seate 
being left void above bim,ar for Canterburies Seate. Duke 
of Suffolk, Dake of N pr folke,Smrrey, Lord (bamberlaine, 
Gardiner , ſeat themſelves in Order on each fide. ('romwell 
at lower end, as Secretary. 
Chan. Speake to the buſineſſe,M. Secretary; 
Why are we mer in Councell? 
Crow, Plcaſe your Honours, 
The chiefe cauſe concernes his Grace of Canterbury. 
Gard. Ha's he had knowledge of it? 
(rom. Yes. 
' | Norf. Who waits there? 
| | Keep. Without my Noble Lords? 
Gard. YESe | 
| Keep. My Lord Arcſhibiſhop: - ; 
| | And ha's done halfe an houre to know your pleaſures. 
| | Chan Lethimeome in. 
Keep. Your Grace may cnter now- 
Cranmer approches the (onncell Table. 
| | Chan. My good Lord Archbiſhop,l'm very ſorry 
| | Toſit heere at this preſent,and behold 
| | That Chayre ſtand empty:But we all are men 
| [hour owne natures fraile,and capable 
| | Ofour fleſh, feware Angels;out of which frailty 
| [And want of wiledome,you that beſt ſhould teacb us, 
Have miſdemean'd your felfe,and nota little: 
| [Toward the King firſt, then bis Lawes,in filling . 
| | The whole Realme, by your teaching & your Chaplaines 
| | {For ſowe are intorm'd )withnew opinions, 
| [Divers and dangerous;which are Hereſies; 
\ [And notreform'd, may prove pernicious 
| [© Gerd. Which Reformation mult be ſodaine too 
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ſhly pittied in our memories. 


4 # &; (r#.. My good Lords;Hitherto,in allthe Progrefſe 
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| And the ſtrong courſe _ Authority, _-- 
Might goe one wayand ſafelyzand the end - 

Wasever'to doe wellnor is there living, 

(I ſpeake it with a ſingle heart,my Loras) 

A man that moredetelts,more {tirres againſt, 


| Bothinhis pone Conſciencegand hisplace, 
| Defacers of a publique peace then I doe: 


Pray Heaven the King may never find a heart 
 Withlefſe Allegeance in it, Men that make 
Envy,and crooked malice,nouriſhment; 
Dare bitethe beſt. I doe beſeech your Lordſhips, 
That in this caſe of Iuſtice,my Accuſcrs, 
Be whattbey will,may ſtand forth faceto face," 
And freely urge againſt me. 

Swff. Nay,my Lord, 
That cannot be;you area Counſellor, 
And by that vertue no mandare accuſe you. 


And our conlent,for better tryall of you, 

From hence you be committed to the Tower, 
Wherebeing but a private man againe, 

You ſhall know many &are accule you boldly, 
More then(T feare)youare provided for. 


| I ſhall both finde your Lordſhip, Iudge and lucor, 
| You are ſo mercifull. I ſee your end, . 

'Tis my undoing. Love and meckenefſe, Lord 
Become a Churchman better then Ambirion: 
Win {traying Soules with modeſty againe, 

Caſt none away. That I ſhallclere my ſelfe, 

Layall the weight ye can upon my patience, 

I make as little doubt as you doe conlciencey . .,... 
In doing dayly wrongs.l could fay more, - 


# 


To men that underitand you, 
Crom, My Lord of Wmebeſter,y'axealittle, - 

| By your good favour,too ſharpe;Men ſo Noble, 

How ever faulty,yet ſhould finde reſpeR. 

| For what they have beene: *tisacruelty, 

Toload afalling man. FS nos 
Gard. Good M: Secretary, 
I cry your Honour mercy;you may worlt 
Ofall this Table ſay ſo. 
(rom. Why my Lord? | | 
( Gard, Doe not 1 know you for a Fayourer 
Of thisnew Se?yeare not loand. 
Crow. Not {ound? 
Gar d, Not ſound I lays ' , 
(rem, Would you were halfe ſo honeſt: 

Mens prayers then would ſecke you,not their feares, 
Gard, 1 {hail remgmber this bold Language. 
Crom. Doc. - | 

| Remember your bold life too. 

' Forbeare for ſhame wy Lords. 

Gard. I have done. | 

( roms And I -, 
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I take it, by all voyces: That forthwith, * -: 
| You beconvaid toth” Tower aPrifonery © - | 
| There toremaine tillthe Kings further pleaſure | 

T Be knowne unto uszare youall agreed Lords. 

{ | I | 


__—_— 


i... 


(ment, | 
\ Gard. My Lord,becauſe we have buſines of more mo» | 
We will bethort with you.'Tis his Highneſſe pleaſure 


| - Cyan. Ah my good Lord of Winehefter:1 thanke you, 
|; You arealwayes my good Friend, if your will paſſe, 


But reverence to your calling,makes me modeſt.}...... .- 
Gerd. My Lord;myLord, you are aSettary,; . --, 
That's the piaine truth;your painted gloſle diſcovers .. 
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Cham. Then thus for you my Lord, it Randeagreed 
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Cyan. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needstoth'Tower my Lords? 

Gard, Whar other, | & 
Would you expe? Youare ſtrangely troubleſome: 
Letſome o'th'Guard be ready there. 

Enter the Gizard. 
(Yes. For the? 
Muſt I goe like a Traitor thither? 
Gard. Receive him, 
And ſee him fafer'th'Tower. 
Crax. Stay good my Lords, ' 
I havealittle yet to ſay. Looke there my Lords; 


| By vertue of that Ring, Itake my cauſe 


Out of the gripesof cruell men,and give it 


Toa moſt Noble Iudge, the King aiy Maiſter: 


Chem. This is the Kings Ring. 
_. Sur. 'Tisno counterfeit. 

Sf. Tis the right Ring,by Heav'n:I told ye all; 
When we firſt put this dangerous ſtone a rowling , 
*'Twold fall upon our ſelves. 

Norf. Doe youthinke my Lords 
The King will ſuffer but the lirtle finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? 

. (hem. Tis now toocertaine; | 
How much more is his Life in valve with him? 
WouldT were fairely out on't. 

 Crom, My mind gave me, 
Io ſeeking tales and Informations 
Againſtthis man, whole honeſty the Davel] 
And his diciples onely cnuy at, 
Ye blew the firerhat burnes ye:now have at ye. 


Emer wh 0 owning ou them gakes his Seate, * 
. Gard, Dread Soveraigne; 
How much are we bound to Heaven, 


In dayly thankesjthat gave us ſuch a Prince; 
Not only good and wiſe, but moſt religious: 


| Onethar in all obadienee, makes the Church 


"The cheefe aymieof his Honour,andto ſtrengthery 


p 


| His Royall ſelfe-m'Indgement comes to heare 


*| 
-1 
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{ The cauſe betwixt her,and this great offender. 

1 Xin, You were ever goodat ſodaine Commendations 
| Biſhop of #inchefter, Bur know Icome nor 

.. | To heare ſueh ffattery now,and inmy preſence, 


They are toothin,and baſe to hide offences, 


| To me you cannot reach, You'play the Spaniell, 
| And thinke with wagging of your tongue to win mez 
_ | But whatſocre thou tak*ſt mefor;I'm' ure, 
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| take the Court for Pariſh Garden : ye rude Slaves, 


| Ne ſcrarchyour heads ; you mult be ſeei 
| Do you looke nah 
kalls?; 


| Wemay is well puſh againſt Powles as ſtirre'em- 


Not as a Groome: There'sſoine of ye, ſee; 
More out of Malice then Integrity, 
Would trye him to the urmoſt, had ye meane; 
Which ye ſhall never have while I live. 
My moſt dread Soveraigne,may it like your Grace, 
To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpog'd 
Concerning his Impriſonment,was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his Tryall, 
And faire purgationto the world then malice; 
I'm ſure1n me. 

Kin. Well,well my Lords reſpeR him. 
Take bim,and uſe him well; hee's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus much for him,if a Prince 
May be beholding to a Subje:I 
Am for his love andſervice,ſoto him. 
Make meno more adoe,but all embrace hin; 


Be friends for ſhame my Lords:My Lord of Canterbury 


I have a Suite which you muſt not deny mee. 
That is, a faire young Maid that yet wants Baptiſme, 
You muſt be Godfather,and anſwere for her. 


Cren. The greateſt Monarchnowalive may glory + 


In ſuchan hononr;how may I deſerveir, 
That am a poore and humble Subje& to you? 
Kin, Come,come my Lord, you'd ſpare yeur ſpoones; 


You ſhall: have two noble Partners with you : theolde 
eſſe Dorſet? will 


Ducheſſc of N grfelke , and Lady Marqu 
theſe pleaſe you? 
Once tmore my Lord of Fincheſter,I charge you 
Embrace,and love this man. 
Gard. Witha true heart, 
And Brothers love I doe it. 
Cran. And let Heaven 


Witnefſe how deare, I hold this Confirmation. (hear, 


Kiv. Good Man,thoſe joyfull tcares fhew thy trve 
The common voice I ſee is verified «ot 
Ofthee,which ſayes rhus:Doe my Lord of Canterbury © 
A ſhrewdturne,and hee's your friend for ever: 
Come Lords,we trifle timeaway:I long 

To bave this young one made a Chriſtian. 
As IT have made ye one Lords,one remaine: 
So I grow ſtronger,you more Honour gaine, 


Ks Sa — ——  —_ 


 Scana Terta. 
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Noſe and Tumult within: Evter Porter and bis mans” | 


Fort. You'l leane your noiſe anon ye Raſcals : doe yo 
your gaping: !- = | 

Within. Good M. Porter belongtoth'Larder-- 

. Poy,'Belong toth'Gallowes,and be hang'd ye Re 

Is this aplace to roate in? Fetch me a dozenCr 

ſtaves , and ſtrong ones ;theſe. are but ſwitches 


for Ale , and Cakes hecre, you 


Ae. Pray Sir be 


Toſcatter'em,as*tisromake'em: 
On May-day Morning,which will never be: 


at. 


" M0 
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Por. How got they in,and be hang'd?- 1 
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| cf. Alas Iknow not,how gets the Tide in? 
| | as muchas one ſound Cudgell of foure foote, - 
| /You ſee the poore remainder)could diſtribute, 
made no ſpare Sir. | , 
Port, You did nothing Sir. | 
Man. I am not Sampſon,nor Sir Gaynor Colebrad, 
To mow'em downe before me:but if Iſpard any 
'That had a head to hir, either young or old, 
'He or ſhe,Cucivold or Cuckold-maker; 
| |[Tet me ne're hope toſee a Chine againe, 
And that I would not for aCow, God fave her. 
* With. Do you heare M, Porter? S 
Pore. I ſhall be with you preſently,good M. Puppy. 
Keepe the dore cloſe Sirha. wth | 
Man. What would you have me doe? 
Por. What ſhould you doe, 


But knock*cm done by th'dozens ? Is this More fields | 


to muſter in? Or have wee ſome ſtrange Indian with the 
oreat Toole , cone to Court , the women fo beliege us? 
Bleſſe me , what a fry of Fornication.is at dore ? On-my 
Chriſtian Conſcience this one Chriſtening will begeta 
thouſand , here will be Farher , God-father ; andallto= 
ether. p et : 4 
3 Han. The Spoones will be the bigger Sic : There is 
afellow ſomewhat neere the doore,he ſhould be a Brafi- 


snow reigne in's Noſe ; allthat ſtand about himare 
der the Line , they need no other pennance ; that Fire- 
| | Drake did I hitthree times on the head , and three times 
was his Noſe diſcharged againſt mee ; hee ſtands there 
likea Morter-piece ro blow us. There was a- Habberda- 
| | hers Wife of tmall wit, neere him , that rail'd upon me, 
till her pinck'd porcenger {ell off her head , for kindling 
ſich a combuſtion in the State. I miſt the Meteor once, 
| [2nd hit rbat Woman , who crycd out Clubbes , when I 
| migth ſee from farre, ſome forty Truncheonersdraw to 
| | her ſaccour,which werethe hope o'th'Strond where {he 
| MW | was quartered ; they fell on , 1 made good my place at 
| WF | ength they came to th'broorae ſtaffe to me , 1 defide*'em 
| till, when ſodainly a File of Boyes behind*em, looſe ſhot, 
WW |&liverd ſuch a ſhowre of Pibbles, that I was faine to 
;| WW [draw mine Honour in, and let'em win the Worke, the 
| WW [Divell was among ſi'em I thinke ſurely. 
| | Por. Theſe are the yourhs that thunder at a Playhouſe, 
[and fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience bur the 
[tribulation of Tower Hill, or the Limbes of Limehouſe, 
| [their deare Brothers are able to endure. I have ſome of 
 |'em in Limbo Patrum, and there they are like to dance 
 [iheſethree dayes ; beſides the running Banquer of two 
beadles,that isto come. 


TY Enter Lord Chamberlaine. : 
| i | Cham. Mercy o'me:what a Multitude are heere? 
LES They grow (till too;from all Parts they are comming, 
FAS if we kept a Faire heere ? Where are theſe Porters? 
4 rele lazy knaves? Y*have made fine hand fellowes? 
| Theres atrim rabble let in:are all theſe | 
0 | Jour faithfull friends o thiSuburbs? We ſhall have. 
” IF | vreat ſtore. of roome no doubt, left for the Ladies, 
FF Whenthey paſſe backe from the Chriſtening? 
18 |. *#- And't pleaſe your Honour, 
| Weare but men,and what ſo many may doe, 
-| {j®t beingtorne a pieces, we have done: 
+ Sj Army cannot rule*em. 
"m 1 I Cha. As1I live, MY ERFRY 
the King blame me for'tzlle lay yell 


_ 


ey his face, for o' my conſcience twenty of the Dog. 


—___— 
ned 
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By th heeles,and ſodainlyzand on your heads _ 

Clap round Fines for negle&.y'*arelazy knaves; 

And heere yelye baiting of Bombards,when * 

Ye ſhould doe Service, Harke the Trumpets ſound, 

Ttare come already frongthe Chriſtening, 

Go breake among the preafle,and finde a way out 

To let the Troope paſſe fairely;or Ile finde 

A Marſhallſey, ſhall hold ye play theſe two Monthes, * _ 
Por. Make way there,for the Princeſle. | 
Man. You great fellow, | 

Stand cloſe up,or Ile make your head ake. 
For, Your th'Chamblet,get up o'th'raile, iT 6 ob 

Ile pecke you o're the pales elſe. Exenn. 
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Scana Quarta. 
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Emer Trumpets [_ : Then two Aldermen,” L, Maior, 
Garter, Cranmer , Duke of Norfolke with his CMar ſhals 
Staffe, Duke of Sofftg.rve N oblemen, bearing great ftan- 
ding Bowles for the Chriſtening Guifts: Then foure Noble- 
men bearing a Canopy,under which the Datcheſſe of Nor- 

folke , Godmother , bearing the Childe rickly babitedin a 
HMavxtle , &c. Traineborne by a Lady:Thenfollowes the | 
Marchioneſſe Dorſet the ther Godmother and Ladies,The 
T roope paſſe once about the Stage, and Garter ſpeaker. | 


_ 
et. nas cr oa rr. co, oo am oro la. Afr AA. 


Gart., Heaven The: 

| Fremthy ecndleſfe goodneſſe,ſend proſperouslife, 
Long,and ever happy,to the high and Mighty 
Princefle of England Elizabeth. 


Flouriſh. Emer King and Guard. 


(ran. And to your Royall Grace,& the good/( | 
My NoblePartners,and my ſelfe thus pray | a ene, 


Heaven ever laid up to make Parents happy, ed ade 
May hourely fall upon ye. $6 
King, Thanke you good Lord Archbiſhop: 
What 1s her Name? 
(ran, Elizabeth. 


Withthis Kifle,take my Bleſſing:God protet thee, 
Into whole hand,I give thy Life. 
(141, Amen. | ego icons oh 
Kin, My Noble Goſſips,y have beene too Prodigall; 
I thanke ye heartily:So ſhall this Lady, 


For Heaven now bids me;and the words Tutrer, 
Let none thinke Flattery;for they 'l finde'em Truth. 
This Royall Infant, Heaven ſtill move avour her; 
Though in her Cradlezyet now promiſes =_ 
Vponthis Land athouſand thouſand Bleſſings, - 


(But few now living can behold that gaodneſſe) = 
A Patterne to allPrincesliving with her, 


More covetous of Wiſedome,and faire Vertue 
Thenthis pure Soule ſhall be. All Princely Graces 

That mould up a mighty Piece as this is, - 

With all the Vertues thatattend the good, > 


| 


Shall ſtill be doubled on her. Truth ſhall Nurſe her, 


3 


— —_————c — 
OY 


All comfort, joy in this moſt gracious Lady, þ- 
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Ki. Standup Lord, | q 


When ſhe ha's ſo awich Engliſh. : 
(ran Letme poke 5 


Which Time ſhall bring to ripeneſſe;She ſhall be, 


Andallthat ſhall ſucceed:Sbs wagnever%;, . 
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Holy and Heavenly thob#htsRill'Counſellhers mt 
| She ſhall be lov'datid feaf'd, Her owne ſhall bleſſe her; 
| Her Focs ſhakelikea Fieldof beaten Corne,- 
And hang their heads'with ſorrow: | 
00d growes With her. o LITeY 
|| In her dayes, Every Man ſhalleatein lafety, 
'Vnder his owne Vine what he plants;and fing © 
| Theitierry Sohgs'of Peace toll his Neighbours» | 
| God ſhall be truly knowne;and'thoſe about her,” 
| From her ſhall read the perfe& way of Honour, 
| And by thoſe claimetheir greatnefſeznot by Bloud. 
| Nor ſhall this peace fleepe with her:But as when 
| The Bird of Wonder dyes;the Mayden Phoenix, 
| Her Aſhes new create anther Heyre, 
| As great in admiration as her ſelfe. _ 
*., | So ſhall ſheleave her Bleſſtdnefleto One, | 
7 7 (When Heaven ſhal cal her from this clowd of darknes) 
© +.» + Whogfrom the facred Aſhes of her Honour 
po” * o 
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Shall ſee this;and bleſſe Heaven. 
Kin, Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
Cran. She ſhall be to the happineſſe of England, 
An aged Princeſſe;twany dayes ſhailſec her, 
And yet noiday'withoutadeed to Crowneit, + 
- She muſt, the Sajnts muſt have her;yet a Virgin, 
' A moſt unſpotted Lilly ſhall ſhe pafſe 
To thiground;and-allthe World ſhall mourne her. 
K#s, O Lord Archbiſhop * | 
Thouhaſt made menow a man,never before 
This happy Child,did I get any thing. 
This Oracle of comfort, ha's ſo pleas'd me, 
That when I am in Heaven, I ſhall deſire 
To ſee what this Child dozs;and praiſe my Maker, 
I thanke ye all. To you my good Lord Maior, 
And you good Brethren, Iam much beholding: 
I have receiv'd much Honour by your preſence, - 
And'ye ſhall find metliankfull.Leadothe way Lords, 
Ye muſt allſeethe Queene,and ſhe muſt thanke ye, 
She will be ſicke els. This day,no manthinke - 
'Has buſineſle at-bis hoaſe;for all Challtay: 


This little-One ſhail azake it Holy-day, 


mm. 
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THE 


"T1 ten to enethis Play can never pleaſe 
. eAll that qre heere:Some come to take their caſe, 
fd ſleepe av AR or rw0; but thoſe we feare 
p* ha frichted with our Trampets:ſo tis cleare, 
hk. |They te) #r's naught-Others to heare the City 
| Aburdextreamly,and to ov) that's witty, 
"which we babe not done neither goat Ifeare. 
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EPILOGYVE. 
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eAll the expelted good w arelike to beare, 
For this Play at this time is onely in 
The merciful conſtruftion of good women 
For ſuch # one we (hew'd ew: If they ſoile, 
And ſay twill dee;] know wit hina while, 

All the beſt men are ours;for*tis ill hap, 

If they hold,when their Ladies bid em clap. 
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[- T roy there hes the S Cent : from 7les of ( Greece 
The Princes Orgillons their high blood chaf Þ 
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| Havetothe Port of Athens ſent their -ſhippes ® 
or” raught with the miniſters and inſtruments 
Of cruellWarre © Sixty and nine that wore 
Ther Crownets Regal, from thA thenian Bay 
Pat forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is nd e 
Toranſacke Troy, within whoſe ſtrong Jmmures 
The raviſh' dHelen, Menelaus Queene, - 
With wantou Paris ſleepes, and that's the Quarrel. 
To Tenedos they come, 
" And'the deepe- drawing Barkes doe there diſgorge 
Their Warlike fra utage : now on Dardan Plaines 
The freſh and yet unbriiſed Greekes doe pitch 
Ther brave Paroillions, Priams ſix-gated City, . 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias , Chiras, , Troien, 
4nd Antenonidus with maſsy $ taples 


# 


| And correſponſint and fulfilling Bolts 


tire up the Sonnes of Troy. : 
Now Expefation tickling skittifh ſpirits, 
On one andother ſide, Troian and Greeke, 
Sets all onhazard. 4nd hither am Frome, 


 APrologue arm'd, but not in confidence 


Of Authors pen,or Aftors voyce ; but pes | 
7rllike conditions as onr Argument ; 


Totell You i(faire B Zeholders) that our Play 


Leapes ore the yaunt arid firſtlings of thaſe broy les,” 


Beginning inthe middle : ftarting, thence-away , 
Ts what may be digeſted ; ina Play: 
Like, or find feule dee as your pleaſures are, 


Now good, or bad,” tis ba the chance of Warre- 


| 


.: 7 4 "» 'J F Troy. | bh 
+ *Pay, Ithe grinding; but you muſt tarry the boulting. 
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'Troylus and Crefsida. 


3 CAOR” _ 


» eAfus Primus. Scana Prima. 


Enter P andaria and T rojins. 


SARS AI heremy Varlet; Ile unarme againe. _ 
{R3&S Why ſhould 1 warre withoutthe wals of Troy 
See That finde ſuch cruell battelt here within ? 

| Each Troian that is maſter of his heart, 


Let him to field, Troy/we alas hath none» - 


Pan, Will this geere ne're be mended? ( ſtrength - 
Trop.The Greekesare ſtrong, and skilfullto their 

Fierce to their skill, andto their fierceneſle Valiant : 

But I am weaker then a womansteare : 

Tamer then ſleepe, fonder then'ignorance; 

Lefſe valiant then the Virgin in the night, 

And skillefſe as unpractis'd infancy. 
Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: For my 
rt, Ile not meddle nor make no farther. He that will 
yea Cake out of the VV heate, 


? 


Have I not tarried? 


\ 3. Trop. Have Inot tarricd ? 


"TD pol the boulting ; bur you muſt tarry the leav'ning. 


Troy. Still bave I tarrted. 

Pax. I, to the leavening : but heeres yet in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the 
hearing of the Oven,and the” Baking; nay»you muſt ſtay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burne your lips. 

Troy, Patience her {clfe, what Godddefſe ere ſhe be, 
Doth lefſer blench at ſufferance, then I doe : - 


- At Priams Royall Table I fit ; | 


And when faire Crefid comes into my thoughts, | 
So (Traitor) then ſhe comes, when ſhe is thence. 
Pan, Well: 


She look'd yeſternight fairer ,then ever I ſaw her looke, |- -. | - i &T- 
ns RR | Foole to ſtay behind her Father : Let herro the Greek] W Vat 
| and ſolle tell her the next time. I ſee her : for my patty TH | tat 


Or any womanel{e. | 

Troy. I was about totell thee, when my heart, 
As wedged witha ſigh, would rive in twaine, 
Leaſt Hefor, or my father ſhould perceive mes \ 
I have (as when the Sunne doth light a-ſcorne ) 
Buried'this figh, in wrinkle of a ſmile: 

But ſorrow, that is couch'd in ſeeming gladnefle, 
Is like that mirth, Fate turnes to ſudden ſadnefſe . 

Par. And her baire were not ſomewhat darker then 
Helens, well goe to, there were no more compariſon be- 
tweene the Women. But for my part ſhe is my Kinſwo- 
man, would not(as they tearme ut)praiſe it,but I would 


mult needes tarry the 


| 


'Wrating their owne reproach ; to whoſe ſoft feizure; ; ' 
The Cignets Downe 13 harfh, and ſpirit of Senſe-/_ 


"The Knife that made it. 
| if ſhe be faire, 'tisthe better for her : and ſhe be not,ſhe | 


. on of her, aid ill thought on of you; Gone betw 
 betweene, but ſmall thankesfor my labour. 


| | | 

ſome-body had heard her talke yeſterday as 1 did;1yill| 
not diſpraiſe your ſiſter Caſſanare? wit, but—— 

Trey.Oh Pendars | 1 tell thee Pandarwe ; | 
When I doe tell thee, theremy bopes lye drown'd: 
Reply not in how many Fadomes deepe | 
They lye indrench'd.. I tell thee, I am mad 
In Creſidslove.\ Thou anſwer it ſheis Faire, 
Powr'ſt in the open VIcer of my heart, 14} 
Her Eyes, her Haire, ber Cheeke, her Gate, her Voy, 
Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. O that her Hand . 
(in whoſe compariſon, all whitcs are Inke) 


Hard as the palme of Ploughman. This thon telſtmey 
As true thou tel ſt me, when I ſay I love her : 

But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oyle and Balme, 
Thoula!'ſt in every. gaſh thatlove hath given me, 


Pax. I ſpeake no more then truth. 
Troy . Thou do'ſt not ſpeake ſo much. us 
Pan. Faith, Ilenct meddlc in't . Let her be as ſhe, | 


ha's the mends in her owne hands. {7 
Troy. Good Pandarms ; How now Panderw ? | | 
Pax, 1 have had my Labour for my travell, ill thought} 


Troy. Whatart thon angry Pazdarm? what withad 
Par. . Becaulc ſhe's Kinne to me, therefore ſhe's wt}; 


| ſo faireas Helev, and ſhe were not kin to me, ſhe 


beas faire on Friday, as Helewis on Sunday. But 


care I? Icarenotand ſhe werea Blacke-a-Moore, "tis $7 


ONE To MCs 
Troy 


' 


wy 
$1 


meddle nor make no more ith'matter. 
P Als Not I. 
Troy. Sweet Pandarus. 
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4 70Þ» Say I ſhe 1s not faire? | w_ | ; $ 
. © Pax. I doe not carewhether you doe or no- She'd Vpa 
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Pan. Pray you ſpeake no more tome, I will leave © ig 


_ ..___ Sound Alarum. ay 
Tro.Peace you ungracious Climors,peace rude (ll 


Fooles on both ſides, Helen muſt needs be faire, 


hy 


| When with your loud you daily paint her thus. \. 


bo 72 | 


bk a. LO 


we —= 2 


7 | 1camor fehr upon \this Argument r 
"}lcis too ſtarv'd « ſubjet'for 


: wy Svioud: 

ZN But Pandar ins : O $1 How wy a you pl a To | 
{ reannorevmiero fanny Prins wo OR 
| | ard he'savredchy Rte My 


| As ſhe isKibborne,;, ink all faite. 
| Tell me FF) for thy Daphnes Love 
| What Creſſid iSwhin Pandar, and what we: - 
| Her bed is /ndi4, there: ſhe lyes, aPearle; 
| Betweene our Nivm, ahd-where the reſides 
Let itbe cald the mild and wandring flood, 
| Otr ſelfe the Merchant, and this layling Fandwr, k 
Our douberull hope, Our' convoy and' our Barke.. ' 
. Alarum, Enter o/Eueas. 
"wh How now Prince Troylus ? 
Wherefore not afield ? | 
Troyes Becauſenot there ; this womans anſwer forts, 
| For womanith it is to be Gom thence : 
| Whatr.ewes e/Eneas from the held to day ? 
 e/Ene, That Parmidreturned home, ; and hort- 

Trop. By whom Areas? | 
| ' /Enme.. Troplms by Cerilanss 
KY |} Tron. Let Parablecd,*tis but a ſcar toſcornce 

W | 24% 1s gor'd with 2fenelaw horne. / Alarum. 
| e/£ne-Hearke what good'ſport is ont of Towne to day. 
7 Troy. Better at home, if would I might were may ; 

|ÞButro the ſport abroad, are you boutid thither ? 
 v/Ene. Inall ſwift haſt. 


| Trp: Come goe wethen roverher. Exeunt. 
Enter Creſſi 4 and ber man. 
©:(6.:'Who were thote went by ? 
| CH.ar; Queene Heewba, and Hellen, 
| : Cre. And whither goe they? . 


| CHMan. VptotheEaiterne Tower, - 

| Whoſe height commands as ſubjeRtallthe vale, 

| Toſee the battell ; Heffor whoſe parience, 

| [I8asa Verttie fixt, today was mov'd : 

Be chides 4#dromache, and ſtrooke his Armorer, 
JAndlike as there were  husbandry in'Warre- 

[Before the Sunne roſe, he was harneſt iight, 

, 1 | Andrto the field goe's he'; where every flower 

"| Didas a Prophet weepe what ir forelanw, 

[In Hetors wrath. 

q | Ge. W hat was his cuſe of anger ? 

If (Ola. The noiſe goe's this ; 

i 1 Me 1samovg the Greekes, 

ord of Troyan blood, Nephew to ) Hetlor, 

hey call him 45 Jax. 

LG. Good ; and what of him ? 


* | | uy's 
ve nolegees. 


nk Or Die how Cod Argue, all eyesandno ſight, 
_ ſhould this man that makes me ſmile, 


| MorThey ſay he isa'very man per ſe and ſtands atone. 
. Sodocall men, unlcfle they ate drunke,f1 cke,or 


q | This man Lady, hath rob'b many beaſts of their 
i ticular additions, he isas valiantasthe Lyon, churtiſh 
| ae Beare, flow as the Elephant : a man joro whom 
= [Wrehath fo crowded hamors, that his valour is craſhr 
% 1 int _ bis folly {auced with difcretion : there is no 
1 =vhathavertue, that he harh not a glimpſe of, nor a- 
= 'y Mananattaint, but he carries ſome liaine of it. He is 
i: ary Ic oly without cauſe and merry againſt the haire,be 
matte joynts of every thing, but every thing fo- out 
Oyne, that heis a gowty Briarens, many hands and 


| 
| 


| WereyoOu at Illinm ? 
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32 wndRt 2v9it :5 Enter Panaarny 
. Cre: Who comeshere 3 rhayraen 
Mar. Madam, your Vncle Panday ui - 
po: Heftorr'a' | 6 {1121 1-2Y 
@v. As may beinthe world Lady: \ 

_ Pad; /Whar's:that? what's thar?: : \--. 1 vat 
þ nap mOoreow: __ (13 OJLL JI F 
an, mofrow:Cozen what do&yowtalke 
of? good quorrow Alexander: as: you Cocks When | 
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Cre: This morning Vale. / 1: Jt 
Pav. What were you alkingof when 3 I cane?! Was 
Kettor arm'd and gone © ere ye came ollljmh d; Hilo "has 
not up? wasſhe 
Cre. -HeRor was >0he, but: Helena not ap. ; 
Pan, Eeneſoy Heltor was ftiyping early, © 5 
Cre, That were wetalking oh, and of his; angert®. 
Pan, Was he angry? 
Cre. So he {ayes here. 
Pas. True he was fo ; I know the Linſedool Rect ly 
about him to day I canteli them rhat{and there's 7 
will not come farre: behind him, let- the 
Troylus; I'can tellthem that roo, | 
Cre, What is he angry too? AAITOE'Y 4 
Pan. Who Trojtns? 905 
T rojius is the better man of the two. 
Cre. Oh Inpiter ;chere's nocompariſon,” © © \ + 
Pan.Whar not betweene T roylus and Hettor ? doeyon 
| knowa man if youſee him? 
Cre, 1, if Lever ſaw him before and knew him,” 
| Pan, Well Ifay Tron 1sTropirn, 2.4 3% 
Cre. Then you fayas1 ſay, 
For Iam ure he is not Heer, 4? 
Pan. No nor Hedter is not Troplasin ſome Agrees 
(re. "Tis jutt,toeach of them heis hitnſel. : 


(e. So he is. 
Pan, ConditionEhad gone bare-foote to todd. 


Pas. Himſtlfe ? no? he's not himfelfe, would a Ka, 
bimſelfe; well, the gods are above, rime muſt frithd or 
end : well Ti rojlus well, I would my heart were in her bo- 
dy ; no, Hefor is nota better man then Tagen. 

Cre. Excuſe me, 

Pan, He is <lder. 

Cre. Pardon me,pardon me. 

Pan. Th'others not come too 't, you hal tell me atto= 


have his will this yecre. 
Cre. He ſhallnorneedeit if he have his! owne, 
Pan. Nor his qualities. 
Cre. No matter- 
Pay. Nor his beauty. 
(re. 'Twould not become him, his own's better: 
Pan. You hav e oi 
ſwore th'@ther day,that Trojlnght# a browne frontier 
ſo 'tis I muſt confe ſo) not brown: neither. | 
Cre. No, but browne. © + 
Pan. Faith to fay truths brotngiins not browns, 
{te. To ſay the truth, true and hirttne. #1 = 


«Th " «7 heyeſterday cop'd Helter in the bat- | 


Pan. She 4" avs his complexi6trabove Park. 
(re. Why #iti#th colour mouplt. * 
Pas. So he has. - 
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Cre. Heisnot Hettor. 'M 1 


ther tale when th'others come too't :- Heitor ſhall not * 
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Pax. Himſelfe? alas poore T; rojlus I wauld lie were.” Þ 


- ey 
"—_—. 


udgementNeece ; Helen her felfe © l 


Cre. Then Treglntſhonld have roomuch, if the ep | 
| | ; im 1! 


A . "WY 


palt three or foure haires on his chinne- 


| came and puts me her white hand to his cloven chin, 


I thinke his opting becomes him better then any man in 
| allPhrigia. | 


lr_— 


Itheother finer,” is: t9o 
3” £ 
I-bad as lieve Helens & 

den tongue had commended Jrgbec ecoypir m 
. Fav. 1 ſweare to: yous"! 

I thinke Helen lovegſhim betterthen Parv. 
Cre, Then ſhe's a mittry Grecke indeed, 
Pav. Nay I am ſure {hi does, thecametohim th'other 

day into the compaſt window, and you know he haSnot | 


Cre Indeed a Tapfters Arithmetique may ſoone briog 
| his particulars therein, to atotall, - | 
= Pand. Why he is very yorig, and yet will he within 
three poundlift as rhuch as his Anna Hefor. | . 

| Cre, Ishe ſo younga:man, and ſo old alifter ? 

Pax. But to proove to you tha Helen loves him, ſhe 
(re. Juno have mercy, bow came it cloven? 
Pay. , Why, you know 'tis dimpled, 


Cre. h he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pas, Docs he not ? 

| Cre. Oh yes, and/twere a clowfd in Aatumne. 
| Pav. Why goetothen,butto Prove to you that Helen |. 
| loves Troylue. 

Cre, T rojlus will ſtand to the 

{ Proofe, if youle proove it ſo. 

| Pan, Tron why he eſteemes her no more then I e- 
an e 


£ 


| Cre, If you loveanaddle as well as yon love an 
| idle head, you would cate chickens i'th'ſhell. 

| #as. I cannot chuſe but laughtothinke how ſhe tick- 
| led his chin, indeed ſhe has a maryel's white hand I muſt 
| needs confeſle. 

Cree Without the racke. 


Y ' bis chinne. 


of her eyes; did hereyes run oretoo ? | 


| forked one quoth he,plnck 


Pan, And ſhe takes upon her to ſpyc a white haire on 


, Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer. 
+ Rengs /Butthere was tuch "_ Queene Hecuba | 
lau8ht that her eyesran orc- 
_ Cre, [With Milſtones. 
Pan, And Cafſavdralaught. 
(re. But there was more temperate fireunder the pot 


| 


Ren, And HeBor laught. 

Cre, At what was all this laughing d 

{ Paerd. Marry atthe white haire that Helen ſpied on 

| T rojlue chin. 

_ Cre. And thad beene a grecue haire, I'ſhould have 

{ laughttoo. 

Pond, They langht not ſo muchat the haire, as at his 

| pretty anſwer. _ | 

| Ce. What washisanſwer? 

Pav. Quoth! Ie, here's but two and fifty kaires on 

| your chinne ; and oneof them is white, | 

Cres his is her 

\. Pond. That'strue, make no queſtion ofthat: twoand. 

| fifty haires quoth hee,and one white, that white haire is | 

*my Father, and all the reſt are his Sonnes, Jwpiter quoth 

ſhe, which of theſe haixesis Paris my. Shs > The | 
ch inyhig, 0 Foe fo Bly, ant Pat 

WAS LIC gz biulhr Arn 10 

| chafr, andallthereſt ſolaight, Crxpka 

} Cre. Soletit now, 


{ Foriahagbeenca grew going by gh 
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ln eathay: 

told you a thing yelter cons. . 
Fe So Idoe "$11 «L976 

Sg be fipotne tiareve, be will weepe you an 

"rwere a man borne in April 


Yo 
Par. Harke they are commingfrom the field, ſhallwe 


ſtand up here and ſee them, asthey paſle toward Illium? 


good Neece doe, ſweet Neece Creſiga. 
Cre. At your pleaſure. 


Par. Heere,heere, here's an excellentplace, berewe | 
may ſec moſt bravely,1le tell you them all by their Names, [ 


as they paſſe by; but warke 7 roylas abovethe refit. 
_ Enter e /Eneas- 

Cre. Speake not ſolow'd. - 

Pan. That's e/£neas, is not that a brave man, he's one 
of the flowers of Troy I cantell you, but marke Tryin, | 
you ſhall ſee anon. | 

Cre. Who's that? Enter Antenar. | 

Pan. That's Antenor, he bas aſhrew'd wit 1 can tell 

you, and he'sa man good inough, he's one-0'rh ſours | 


deft judgement in Troy whoſoever, and a proper manof | 


perlon: when comes Troplm 2 Tleſhew you T1 rejlarecn, 
if he ſee me, you ſhall ka him nodat Ne, 

Cre. Will be giveyou the nod? 

. Pane You ſhallſee. 

(++ If he doe, the rich ſhall have more. 


Emer Hettor. in 


Pas. That's Hedor, that, thatjlooke you,thattheres4| 
low. Goe thy way Heltor,there's abrave man Neecs, | 
O brave Heftor | Looke how he lookes? there's _ 
tenancg; iſt not a brave man? _. 

cred brave man ! 

Pan, Isa not? It does a mans heart good Jooke you 
what hackes arc on his Helmet, looke you yonder, dee | 
you ſee? Lookeyouthere? There's no jcſtingJaying@y 
tak't off, who will,as they ſay, there be hackes. | 

(fe. Be thoſe with ſwords ? -4&Þ 
Enter Par. | 

Pan. Swords, any thing he cares not, and the divel, 

| come to him, it'sall one, by Godslid it does ones heat | 


; Sound aretreate, | 
(Fe. =. Il ſpringup in his teares, an*twerea nettle | 


l 
L 


good, Yonder comes Pars, yonder comes Paris; 


yee yonder Neece, iſt not a gallant man too, ilt now? Why: s | 
this is brave now >who ſaid he came hurt home whe © 1 


He's not hurt, why this will doe Helers heart good 


now, ha ? Would I could ſee Tropimnow,you ſhall Tr : | ol 


[us NON» 


Cre. Whole that ? | 


Emer Hellene:. 


Par, That's Hellenms,{ marvell where Trojime ARS T8 1! 
Hellenws, I thinke he went not forth today: ghar's Heb | 


lents.. 


Cre. Can Helens fight Vncle ? 6 


Par Hellenu no : _ heele fight indifferent well, If [hs 


marvell where Troq/zs ; harke , go you not hears 
people cry Tr + ure ? Hellews is aPriell. 
Cre. What ſneaking fellow comes yonder ? 
Emer Troylue. 
Pax. Where? Yonder ? That's . *Tis:1 
hu There's a man _ _— Ti ropine nel 
of of Chivaley, 
Cre. Peace, for ſhame peace 
WE. Marke him, note Rs :O brave .Ti rel Io 
n 
Gedand his Helme more hackt then ny 
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him Neece,looke you bow his Swan Jo! * 


| | FgwAt your owne houſe. 


"Faw three and twenty. Goe thy way Troy/ue, goe thy 
.Fway,hadTa ſiſter were a Grace,or adaughter a Goddeſle, 
he ſhould take his_choyce. O admirable man! Pars? 


o 


Par is durt to him, and I warrant, Helen to change; 


; ' wonld give money to boot. 


s 


Enter common Soldiers, 


| Cre. Heere comemore. © Wd 
| | Pas. Aﬀſes, fooles, dolts, chaffe and bran, chaffe and 
| bran ; porredge after meat. I could live and dye i'tteyes 
' of Tray{z8.. Ne're looke,ne're looke;the Eagles are gone, 
Crowes and Dawes,Crowes and Dawes: I had rather be 
Fuch a man as Troy/ns, then Agamemmon, and all Greece. 
| Creſe There is aniong the Greekes Achilles, a better; 
 Fmanthen Tro/ar, 


1.54 


\ | Pan. Achilles? a Dray-manga Porter, a very Camell- 

; Cre, Well, well. _ 

| Pax, Well, well ? Why have youany diſcretion? have 

| youany eyes? Doe you know what a man is?Is not birth, 

| | beauty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, learning, gen- 

| |teneſle, vertue,;youth, liberality,and fo forth: the Spice, 
0d alt rhar ſeaſonsa man ? ; 

| Cre. I, aminc'd man;and then to be bak'd with no Date 

| Inthe pye,. for then the mans dates out. 

| Pan, Youare ſuch another woman, one knowes not 

| [what ward you lye. 

'} Creſ. Vpor my backe, to defend my. belly zupon my 

wit, to defend my wiles 3 upon my ſecrecy; ro defend 

| | mine honeſty ; my Maske, to defend my beauty,and you 

| [todefend all theſe: andatallthele wards [ lye,ata thous 

Hand watches. "4 

| Pan, Say one of your watches. - _ | 

| Cre. Nay: Ile watch you for that, and that's one of 

[the checfeſt of them:to031iFI cahriot ward whatT would 

[not have hit, I can watch you for telling how I tookethe 

4 rt] unlefle it iwell paſt hiding, and then is paſt wat- 


"= 3 
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| - Emer Boy. | 


{2 : Pan, Your areſuchapother. $3 bis PEEL, 
| #9. Sir, my Lord wouldinſtantly ſpeake with yous 


L |" # F 


01 WW] Pa. Good Boy relthimI come, Idoubt he be hurt. 


Þ| Wi fucye well good Necce. 


| W| © Adicu Vole. 


| 2. liebe withyou Neece by and by. .. 
Wi C's. Tobring Vakle. Fcfyt: 7 


| | *. 1,atoken from Troy: "2 I $ Ws 
PI WW! rf By the fame token, youareaBawd. Exit Pand. 
\ {| Vords, yowes, gifty,; teares, andloves full ſacrifice, 
1 I j*E offers1n anothers enterpriſe :/ - | 
| {min the glafle of Pander”s praiſe. may be ; 
| 2X hold I off., Women arc Angels wooing,— 
| E{ngswonargdong theſoules joy-lyes1n dooung : . | 
| {the belov'd, knowesnoughtghat knowes not this: 
"| BRPrizetbe thing angain'd, meocethed it is. 
'egoe ſo {wvcer; as whendglire did ſue ; 
=xciort this maxime out of love I teach 3 - 
Ncvievement, is command : ungdin'd, beſeech. 


/ re Lk ; 
*mough my hearrs-Contents firme love doth beare, 
*v2g0 that ſhall from mine-cycs appcare.” | Exit. 
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| As knots by the conflux of meeting ſap, 


Thou grear Commanger, Nerve, and Bone of Greece, | 
| Hearr of our Numbers, ſoule, and.onely ſpirit, | 


*; | Should be ſhut up ; Heare what Uliſes ſpeakes, 


| Lies richin Vertue, and unmingled. 


Great Agewmepmen, Neior (ſhall apply [ 
Thy lateſt words. _ | 
In the reproofe of Chance, "9% | | 
| Liesthe true proofe of men; The Sea being ſmooth, [ 
How many ſhallow bauble Boates dare ſaile | 
Vpon her patient breſt, making their fs ; 


| Fu 3: Saafpds ag two moyit Elements 


X 4S EOF.) WT OY © pate ran ; 28. KG »#: FLY 
$ 4 CY-4 RY 4 [: G ? Ig 1 nh al A 2 + . 4 '' Xx is Py > £5 . Þ \ ** : : \ o "- , 4 
b 4 4 b = 4a, Y 1 \ wy ot j : vQ : : LM , 
*: y . o J z } « ba y a bi I Ty "R7 ! p F ., . *F o r # 
eh | . ; - þ s £ 
CRM 4 : £2 . PR PEOTNOR 8. Cc * - 
ca 82 1 "1 © IR I EEE "I PeaL 
+ 8 4 ——_— . A . — 
> FIoOOKES, and NOW NC goes, aam1 ey ne nc onet, Ener amemnen, N eſtor, T J es, Dsome 
; —_ 2 a , - 
PET 4 3 : ; t = l 3 « 3 " 


. des, Menelans, wth ethers: 

Agam. Princes : Duh? a INAS 
Whargriefe hathſet the Iaandieson your cheekes? 
Theample propoſition that hopes makes * : 
Inall deſignes, begun on carthbelow TR 
Faylesin the promiſt largenefſe: checkes and diſaſters 4 
Grow in the veines of ations higheſt rear'd. 


Infect the ſound Pine, and diverts his Graine - | 
Tortive and errant from his courſe of growth. 
Nor Princes, is ic matter new to us, 

Thar we cone ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo farre, | 
Thar after ſeyen yeares ſiege, yet Troy walles ftand, 


Sith every action that hath gone before, 
Whhercof we have Record; triall did draw | 
Bias and thwart, not anſwering the ayme . | 
And that unbodied figure of the thought | 


That gave*t ſurmiſed ſhape. Whythen (you Pr inces) | 
Doe you with checkes abaſh'd, beholdour workes, 
Andthinke them ſhame, which are (indeed) noughtelſe 


But the protractive trials of great Tove, 
To fine perſiſtive conſtancy in men ? | 
The fineneſſe of which Mettall is not ſound | 
In Fortunes love: for then, the Boldand Coward, | 
The Wile andfoole, the Artiſt, and un-read, Ty 
The hard and oft, ſeeme all atin'd, and kin. } 
Butin the Wind and Tempeſt of her frowne, 
Diſtintion with a lowd and powrefull fan, | 
Puſting atall, winnowes the lightaway ; ' +3, 


And what hath maſle, or matter by it ſclte, | 
Neſt. With due Obſervance of thy godly ſear &.. | 


With thoſe of Noblebulke? - 

But let the Ruihian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thers, andanon behold . _ ::..,. þ 
The {trong ribb'd. Barke through liquid mountains cut's | 


! 
k 
F 
| 
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Like Perſexs Hoxſe. Where's then the ſawcy Boate, 
W hoſe weake untimber'd ſides but even now 
Co-rival'd Greatneſſe ?-Either to harbour fled, | 
Or made a Yoſte for Neptune. Evenſo, © _ 4 
Doth valours ſhew, and valours worth divide 
In ftormes of Fortune. - | | : 
For, in her ray.and brightneſle, | 
The Heard hath more annoyance by the Brize .. E 
Then by the Tyger:\ But, when the ſplitting winde © } 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes, 
And flyes fled under ſhade, why then 

The thingof Courage, _ I 
Asrowz'd with rage, with rage doth ſympathize, l 
And withanaccent tun'd in ſelfe-ſame key, | 
Retyres to chiding Fortune. ._ 


In whom the tetmpers, andthe mindes of all 
Beſides th'applanſe and approbation - . 


The which (moſt mighty) fo 


r thy place and may, m—_ Fo 
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| Andthou moſt cvenadbrely ſtretclit-ourlife, | 


' -| And makea ons. all this{olid Globe ; 
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1 giveto both your ſpeeches : which were ſuch,” * 
As Agamenmon and the hand of Greece 

Should hold up high in Brafſe : and ſuch againe 

' As venerable Neftor (hatch'd 1n Silver) 


| Should with abond of ayre, ſtrong as the Azletree | 


On which the Heavens ride, knit all Greckes cares 
To his experienc'd tongue: yet letir pleale both | 


| (Thou Great, and Wiſe)to heare Yiſſes ſpeake- 


Aga. Speake Prince of Ithaca, and be't of liſt expeRt ; 
That anatter needleſſe of importlefſe burthren 
' Divide thy lips : then we are confident 
When rankeTherftesopes his Maſticke jawes, 
We ſhall heare Muſicke, Wit, and Oracle. 
Viiſ. Troy yet upon his baſis had beene downe, 


| And the great Hettors ſword had lack'd a Maſter 


To whom the Forragers ſhall all repaire, . 
What Hony is expe&ted? Degree being vizarded, 
Th'unworthieftſhewes as fairely inthe Maske. 
| The Heavensthemſclves, the Planets, and this Center, 
| Obſerve degree, priority,and place, , 
Infiſtare, courſe, propartion, ieaſon, forme, 
; Oice, and cultome;, in all line of Order : 
And thercfore 18the glorious Planer Sol 
; In noble eminence, enthron'd and ſphear'd 
| Amid ſtthe other, whoſemed'cinable eye 
| Corretts the ill Aſpe&tsof Planets evill, , 
' And poſtslike the Command'mentof a King, h 
Sans checke, to good and bad. Burt when the Planets 


In evill mixture to diſorder wander, 


| What Plagues, a1d what portents, what mutiny ? - 


| What raging of the Sea? ſhaking of Earth ? 
| Commotionanthe Windes? Frights, changes, horrors, 
'Divert, arid cracke, rend andderacinate © © 

| Theunity, and married calme of States | 

| Quite from their fixure > O,when degree is ſhak d, 
 (Whichis the Ladder to all ugh defignes)  '- © 

' Theenterprize is ficke. How could Communities, 

' Degrees in Schooles, and brother-hoods in Cities, | 

- Peaccfull Commerce from dividable ſhores, 

' Theprimogenitive, and due of Byrth, '* 


A , 


' Prerogative of Age, Crownes, Scepters,Lawrels, 


. | (But by degree) ſtand in Authentique place ? 


' Take but degree away, un-tune that ſtring, 

| And hearke what Diſcord foilowes teach thing meets - 
| In meere oppugnancy. The bounded Waters,  . 
Should lift their boſomes higher thenthe Shores, 


I 


Strength ſhould be Lord of imbeciliry, 

And = rude Sonne ſhould ſtrike is father dead : 

{ Force ſhould beright, or rather, FOlERC reds 

| | Ot; prep ndleſie jarre, jultice reſides) 
hould looſe their names, and ſo ſhould juſtice too, 


; 


* 


[Then every thing includes is (elfe in Power, - | 


.. | Powerinto Will, Will into Appetite, 


| Soc _ ſeconded ith Willyand Powe J 
Maſt make perforceanumiverſall prey, 
And aft, cate up himſclfe. : 
Great A 
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Aga. The Nature of the fickenefſe found (Fe) | || ; 

But for theſe inſtances. Ui. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crowneg, *| | | 
The ſpecialty of Rule hath beene negicted ; The finew, andthe fore-handof our Hoſte, Ly, | 
And looke how many Grecian Tents do ſtand | Having his earefull of hisayery Fame on 

| Hollow upon this Plaine, ſo many hollow Factions: Growes dainty of his worth, and inbis Tene © | 
' When that the Generall is not like the Hive, | i 


_—_— 


\ | All onrabilityes, gifts, natures, ſhapes,” © 


_—_ 


. And with a palſis fumbling on his C 


Who (as Viyſſes 


poo arvt thechoaking:' 

And this neglecion of Degree, is it 

That by a pace goes backward iapurpoſe 
It hath to climbe. The Generall's difdain'd 


By himone ſtep below ;* he, by the next, 


That next, by-him beneath : ſoevery tep 
Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſicke 

Of his Superiour, growes to an envious Feaver 
Of pale, and bloodlefſe Emulation. | 

And tis this Feaver that keepes Troy on foete, 
Not her owneinewes. Toenda tale of length, - 


| Troy 150ur weakenefle lives, notin her ſtrength. 


| 
Neſt. Moſt wilely hath Yyſſec here diſcoverd * | | 
The Feaver, whereof all our power is ficke. FTE 


W hats the remedy ? 


Lyes mocking our deſignes. With him, Patroctu,-" 
Vpon alazy Bed, the live-long day Ne 
Breakes (currill Teſts, | 

And with ridiculous and aukward ation, 

(Which Slanderer, he imitation call's) 

He Pageants us. Sometime great Agamennon, 

Thy topleſſedepatation he puts on; 


And like a {trutting Player, whoſe conceit | 14226 MY | 
Lies itrhis Ham-ſtring, and doth thinke it rich - | 
To hearethe woodden Dialogue and ſound KY: 
'Twixt his (trercht footing, and the Scaffolage, -*'| 
(Such to-be-pirted, 'andore-reſted ſeeming 18 | 
He acts thy Greatnefle in :)and when he ſpeakes, ''*'] MW | - 
Tislike a Chimea mending. Withtearmes unſquifh| WM [1 
W hich from the torigue of roaring Typhon dropt, | WW | 
Wound feeme Hyperboles: 'Ar this fuſty fiuffe, -** | WW | 

, Thelarge Achiler (on his preſt-bed lolling) Wet Tip 

' From hisdeepe Cheſt, laughes out'alowd applanſe;*| W {2 
Cries excellent, *tis Agamewnon jult. Res TS 
Now play me Ne#or ; hm; andſtroke thy beard || | 
As he,being dreft to ſome Oration , Wit 11> 
That's done, as ncere as theextreameſt ends © |. 
Ofparalels ; as like, as Vulceanand higwife, | 


Yergood Achilles ſtill crycs excellent, © 1: 
'Tis Nefor right. Now play him/(me ) Patrociuy* |» 
Arinivgtoanſwerin enighesAivkite; | We 
And then (forſoorh) the faint defets of Age - ' 1 I | 
Muſt be the Scene of myrtb, to cough, and ſpit, - 1 

Fr: = Ne A J 
Shake in ant! out the River : and whey 6M [41 3g 10 - 
Sir Valour dies ; cries, Oenough Patrochn, | © I. 
Or,give me ribsof Sreete,l ſhall ſplitall - - © [FÞ_ 
In pleaſure of myſpleene. ' Andinthis faſhion, "1 I} | 


Severalls and geneyalls of grace exaQy © 
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Excitements to the'field;; or 13 eelfo6r truce, 2:01 net 

Succeſe or loſke, whatis, or isnot, ſerves 22488 ' 8 

As uffe for thele twojto make paridoxes. "7 
Neft. And inthe imitationof' 


With an Imperial voyes; tiuny are inſets 2" 
Ajax 1s growne ſelfe-will'd; | $ ac NY 
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Ga Oracle, Jr <P 
Aſlave ( whoſe Gallcoines ſlanderslike a OTE 
To match ug in compariſons with durt, - 
| To weakenand diſcredit our ure, ; 
| How ranke ſoever rounded inwith danger.  , 
| Uly: Theytaxc ourPolicy, and call it Cowmardice, 
| Count Wiſcdome as nomember of the. Warre; * 
| Fore-ſtall , andeſtecme noade 
] Butthat of hand : The ſilland mentallparts,. 
{ Thatdoe contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike 
| When firneſle callsthem on, and know by meaſure 
| Oftheir obſervant tayle, the Enemies waight, 
| Why this hath not a fingers dignity : 
They callthis Bed-worke, Mapp'ry \Cloſſet-Warte ; : 
1 $6 that the Raomme thatbatters Feb. the wall, 
1 For the great ſwing and rudeneſſe of lus poize, = 
| They place before his band that made the Engine; 
Orthoſc that with the fineneſſe of their ſoules, 
By By Reaſon guide his execution. . . 
Nef. Let this be granted, and Achiles horſe 
'] Makes many:7beru ſonnes. 
1: eee. What Trumpet? Looke Menelew. 
1 Cer. From Troy. Emer o/Eneas. 
{| 4ga- Whar would you fore our Tent ? a2 
o/Ene. Ts thisgreat eAcamenmons Tent, Ipray you ? 
eAge. Even this. 
e/Ene, May one that is a Herald,and a Prince, 
Doc a faire meſſage to his Kingly cares? , 
| | Age. With ſurety ſtronger then eehillecarme, - 
| Fore all the Greckiſh heads, which with one voyee 
| Call -{gawemmenHeadand Generall. 
i e/Ene. Faire leave, and large ſecurity: How may 
A ſtranger-tothole moſt Imperial lookes, 
Know rhem fromeyes of ather Mortals ? 
Aga. How? 
eAnes Io] aske, that might wales reverence, 
And on the cheeke be ready with abluſh 
| Modeſt as morning, whenſhe coldly eyes 
"| The youthfullPheebus: .: .- _ 
1W kick is that God in office guiding men? 
'| Which js the high and mighty e/gamemnen. 
1H | +424. This Troyan ſcornes us,or the men of Troy 
1 WF | Arc ceremonious Courtiers. 
1} +Ene. Courtiersas free, as debonnaire  anarm 'd, 5 
| | Asbending Angels : that's their Fame,/in-peace : 
b, | But when be: oa {ceme Souldiers, they have 
in Nothing ſo fall of nt Birt pate e/Eneary 
\'1. Troyan, lay thy fanger on thy lips, 
\ 1 | The wha Ex of _ diſtaines bp worth : 
8: 1 -- hr ns a him(dltc, bring 'thep acforth, 


CORES EUR A tC PIT i os 
< IB Tos Fy 
F « Y J 


pc v ©: gu vi 


neg; 0H 


POR RE" EG AIM ERS 


tm oh Toh norte Pit. i, 
<P os os y 


} al | bc "LSo4. Sir, you of Troy, call you your lelfe VEG" 
M | Bl} ene, IG 18 My name. -- 

6 What's your affayre I Torey von. 

e-Ene, Sir pardon, tis for 4 pmwanees, 
To 8. He heares ow privatly -. 


at comes.from/T TR In 
RD Tom pry him, 
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eszlttong joynts,trueſwordsand /overageord | 
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onjencthors praiſe ſole pure rranſornds 
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- And to this purpoſe: 


 Andwillto morrow with his T 


| When Hollore Gratidfite'fackr; hv igold now,” 06 8 


| And fnderhe 


Het tels thee fo hitpſelfo | 

eEne. Trumpet blow Joud: ? 

Send thy bralſe voyce through, all theſe havy Tents; 

Andevery Greeke of mettle, let him know, *- 

What Ty oy meanesfairely, (hall beſpokealowd. . 

The Trumpets found. 

We have preat A gamenmen, hoere in Troy, 

A Prince call'd Heflor, Priam | is his Farher >. 

Who in this dull and lons-contitiew'd Truce 

Is ruſty growne;. He bat me takea Tramper, ] 
cake : Kings, Princes; Lords, | 

If there be one amongſt the fayrlt of Greece, 

Thar holds his Honor higher then hiseaſe, 

Thatſeekes his praiſe, more then he feares his perill, 

That knowes his Valour, and knowes nothis feare;,' 

That loves his Miſtris more then in confeſſion, 

(With truant yowes to her owne lipshe loves ) 

Anddare avow her Beauty, and herWorth, 

In other armesthen hers : to him this Challenge. - 

en in view of Trovans, and of Greekes, 

hall make ir ood, or doe his beſt 'ts doeit. 

He hath a Lady, wiſer, fairer, truet, '* PURITY IN 

They ever Greekedid compaſle inhisarmes, tan C22 
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Midway berweene yotr Tents, and walls of ros | 
Torowze a Grecian that istrue'in k EP] 
Ty oC ſhall honogr hinss - NASAL Dl [ | 
none, hell fay in'Ty with bennyrer, F403 0] 
The Grecian Dame Nec Metrr be and not worth! 27.1 
The ſplinter of a Lance ; Even fomdch. -- vid; 10 
Aga. This ſhall betold our Lovers;Eord's "$t | 
If none of them have foule inſuchakind, - © + PO f + 
We leftthenrall t home + But weare Souldiers, >: | 
And may that Souldier 4 mricere recreant prove, ' 
That meanes not, hathnot; or i isnotinlove 's ©: 
If then one is; or or mea 
That one meets Hes Te HOr 
.Neſ.. Tell him of Nether, ovethat wasa man 


pn a py - Fe 
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But if there be not in'our Greeian-mould, ; T 
One Noble man, thar? :hathoneſparkeof fire- > 0 ; 
Toanſwet for his Love;telthim'fromme, 12127! 7 
llc hide my Silver bgardin a'Gold Beaver, - | 
And in my Vanthface put this wither dbrawne, 
And meeting him, willtell him; thaemy _ 
ou fayrer t ne oats andaschaſte 
As may be inthe world't his youth in'flood;. 254 
| 1e pawnethistruth/with my 5 threvdropa of blood: 
e/Ene, Now heave fordid ſuch farliry ky 
Vi. Amen, 71D 
eAgn. Faire Lonb\ few, 
Let frietoach your hand: 
Toour Pavillion ſhall I 
| Achille; ſhall Hive wore 
| So ſhalleachLord't fo 
| Your {efc4hall Fetwith 5b re 
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| In ranks Aoki ca be cropt,' 18 4 
Or (ſhedding) breed a Nurſery oflikeevill 

To over-bulke tis all; : 

eft. Well,and how? 

| 74; This challenge that the —_ Heftor ſens, 

| Howieveritis L x des in generall namey. 

| Relates in purpoſe onety to' Achilles. 

| - Nett. he perſpicuouseven as ſubſtance, 

| Whoſe Baer NG Lt Bar ſamme up, 

] And inthe rr he make no Bi. | | 
1 ButthatAcbilles, mes his braineas barren | 
1 Asbankes of L thr "ha, though ( Apolloknowes) 

FR dry.enoug ,wllwith great ſpcede of Judgement. 

, 1, with cclerity., finde Hevrs purpoſe -: 

| Poi on hims 

[ Uliſ. And wake him to the anſiver, thinke you? 

| Ne#.Yes, tis moſt meet ; whom may you elſe oppoſe 
That can from Heftor bring his Honor off, 

| If nor Aebilles ;thoughtbe a ſportfall Combate, 

Yet in this,triall;;tuch opinion dwels. 

For heere the Tryexs taſte our. deer'{t repute | 
' With their fin'ſt Pallate:: and rruſt ro me Viſſer, 

Our imputation: (ball beoddely poiz'd. |: 4 
- _ wilde aftion,:For the ſuccefle 4 Heer [11d 


) ſhall gives a ſcantling 
Eonar are wetoithe General 10A 


| af; in ſuch Indexes; although tal prickes. -- 

i To their ſubſeqrent.V olumes, there 15 ſeene-: | 

'] The baby figare: of the Gyant-madle - 
i] Ofhings to comt.atlarge.. Iris ſuppos'd, - 
He e haviicers Hrs Goes From our -—i bs 
1 And choyſe being/mutuall our 

| Makes Mei her ele&ion,  anddath boy ye... | 

1 As 'twere;from forthus all :a mangiRtill'd 

| Out of our Verwes;z-who NODS. | 
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| Thefore a ora Hetlar 4. It "7 
Letus "ad Merchants) \lhow wieſ Wares. | 
And thipkeperchangexbey' on ZN 03 bo". 
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| I ſee them not with my ol eyes: whatae 
? a "What glory our e Achiltes ſhares from P*. 
= ere he not proud) We All ſhould weace i with 
| mo To ye BT kd 005 ved ano ot 
'1 And we were cre ms 
j Then ja. | \} _ © corne 
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| Anterdoneien Tor 


Yergoen weunder ouropitionill 1-4 
| That we have bettermen. But hiror miſle,-. 
. Our projectslife this of ſencea 
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Ajax imploy'd, pluckesdowne Achilles Plumes. 
Neſt. Now Uhyſſes, 1 degin to relliſhthy advice, 

And1 will givea taſte of irforthwith . 

To Agamenmnon, goe we to him ſtraight z 

Two Curres ſhall tame each other, Pride alone 


Muſt tarre the Maſtiffes oh, as'twere their bone.: om | 


Emer eAhax, and Ther fites. 
Aja. Therſites ? 
Ther. ef emranes, 
generally. 
eTja. Thirſues ? 


Generall run,. were not that a _— core F 
14s 


Ther,Then hve would come e ſoine matter from " 
I ſfce nonenow. 


4je.Thou Bitch-Wolfes:Sonne, canſtthounot heare? | | 


.Feelethen: Strikes bins... 


Ther, The plague of Greeee upon thee thon Mungel | 


beefe-witted Lord. 


Aja. Speakethen you whinid'ſt leavenſpeake; ig wil | 


beate thee Into: handſomneſle.. 


Ther. I ſhall ſooner raile thee into wit and holineſſ: | 
but I thinke thy: horſe will ſooner.con an Orationz then | 
thou learne a prayer without booke : Thoucanfſt ſtrike, [ 


canſt thou ? Aired Murren o'ththy Iadestrickes.. 


ev. Toads fioole, learne me the Proclamation! TY | 
Ther. Docſt thanthinke 1. have no ſence thou rw | 


Ajs. The Proclamation- |. | 


(me thu? 
Ther. Thoyartproclam'd a foole, Ithinke. 1, 


a. Doe not Porpentine, doe not :my fingers itch 
T ber, 1 would thou didſt itch from head to foot; ind: | 


| had the ſcratchingof thee, I would make thee theloth- 
ſom'ſt ſcab in Greece. : Vs 


Aje. 1 fay the Proclamation. 


Ther. Thou grumbleſt and raileſt every houre on wy 'P 


chs/les,and thou artas full of envy at his greatheſle,as Cos 
berts is at Proſerpin's beauty+I;that thou bark'ſt at Tos 
41s. Miltreſie Ther fiter. -. * 
T her. Thou ſhould ſt ſtrike him, IM 
4ja;: Coblofe.: + 


Ther..He wouldpun thee itito ſhivers with hates | 


a Sailor breake$a bisket., 
-:: 6. You horſon Curre. | 
Aja. Thou ſtoole for a Witches 
Ther, I, doe, doe, thou ſodden-witted Lord: 
no morebraine then! have iu mineelbowes : An Afinico 
may tutor;thee:Thouſcurvey valiant Af, thou art here 


Ther Done 


how iFhe had Biles (ul al ove [ 


Ther, Andthoſe Byles did tunne; ſay ſo; did my | 
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but to threſh Tropane, .andthowart: 

mongthoſe of any wit, bkea Barbarianſlare. ]f chonulf | 

tobgat me, will begin at thy hetle; and tell/wha! 

art by inches, thou thing ofno i II 
Aja. Youd {bY 
T her. YauſaanyLord. 01/443 VR Sy. 
Aja. You Curre. 4; wy WS 
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effzhidl (4g | ors wile t917en api1 

Achil.Wh A, ey; ou this? 
How wes ba what's the ma wn 9.39 oÞ 

Ther. Youets Nee docyou?. Rs 14 wt 36G ; BUY 


eAcbil. I, what'sthe matters 11411 ( 044292 - 
Ther. Nay looke upon hjmie: 1) x. 


Achil. i — 
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| Ther. 1, but that foole knowes not himſelfe: 
| Ther.Lo, lo,lo, lo, what modicams of wit ke utters; his 
 evaſions have caresthuslang. I have bobb'd his Braine 
 morethen he has beate my bones : I will buy nine Spar- 
| rowesfor a peny,and his Piarzater 1s not worth the ninth 


A pol aSparrow, This Lord (Achilles) 4jax who weares | 


his wit in bis belly, and his gutres in his head,lle tell you 
what 1 fay of him, he 

| Acbit. What?.. 

| Ther. Ifay this Hjar—— 

| Achil: Naygood 4jax. 

| Ther. Hasnotſo much wit. — 

| Ac## Nayl muſt hold you. | | 

| | The-As will ſtop the eye of Helems Needle,for whom 
' | he comesto fight. | 

| | Arkh. Peacefoole. 
| | Ther. I would have peace and quietneſle, burthe foole 
| | will not : he there, that be, looke yourhere. 

| | 4jax. O thon damn'd Curre, Iſhall——— 

' |  4chit. Will youſert you wit toa Fooles ? | 
| Ther. No 1 warrant you, for a fooles will ſhame it, 

| | Pat. Good words Therſites. 

+ Aebil, What's the quarreli? ATE 
|| Ajax. I badthee vile Owle, goelearne me the tenure 
| | ofthe Proclamation, and he railes upon me. 

4 Ther.. Iſerve theenot. 

|| jax, Well, goe to, goe to. 

| | Ther, I ſerve heere voluntary. PIR 

| Achil, Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, 'twas not vo- 
| [luntary, no man is beaten voluntary: Ajax was heerethe 
[roluntary,and youas under an Impreſle. 


| Ther.E'ne ſo, a great deale of your wit too 


lyes in your 
[linnewes,or clic there be Liars; Hefox ſhall have a great 
catch, it he knocke our either of your braines, ſhe were 
[48 goed crackea fuſty nut with no kernell. 
'} Achil. What with me too Therſtes ? 
| Ther. There's Viyſſes, and old Neftor, whoſe Wir was 
 [Mouldy erc their Grandfirs had nailes on their toes,yoke 
1 IF {yvulikedraft-=Oxen, and make you plough np the waire, 
1 | 4c. What? what? : 

" WW | Ther. Yes good ſooth, to Achilles, to Ajax, tom 
|} fjax, I ſhall cut out your tongue. 


8 | 7hr. Tis no matter, 1 ſhall ſpeake as much as thou 

Wy | fterwards. gaps 

| | Pat. No more words Therfiter.' _ 

| The. I willhold my peace when Achies Brooch bids 

| BW | chil. There's for you Patrol, 

- W | 7%. Iwillſee you bang'dlike Clotpolcs ere 1 come 
 B& [ more to your Teits; I willkeepe where there is wit 

& | irring, andleave the faction cf fooles. Exit. 
{| ?«. A good riddance. 


WW < proclaim'd through al our hoſt, 

| | |**t Hefor by the fift houre of the, Sunne, 
WU with a Trumpet, *twixt our Tents and Troy 

zomorrow morning call ſome Knight to Armes, 

at hath aſfomacke, and ſuch'a one that dare 

nance T know not what :*tis traſh. Farewell. 

{ W]- 41ax. Farewell? who ſhall anſwer him ? 

|} bil. I know not, 'tis put to Lottry : otherwiſe 


by | Acbil, Marry this Sir is 


* 


who | 


| Weigh youthe worth and honour of a King 


——- 


Aja.O meaning you, I will goe learne more of it. Exit, 
_ Enter Priam, Heftor, Trois, Paris, anil Helo. 
Pri. After ſo many houres, lives, ſpeeches ſpent, 
Thus once againe {ayes NeFtor from the Greekes; 


|| Ddiver Helev, andalldamageelſe 


(As honour lofle of time, travaile, expence, ph 

Wounds, friends,and what elſe-deere that is conſum'd 

In not diſgeſtion of this cormorant Warre) . 

Shall be ſtroke off. He&or, what fay you too't, = 
Het. Though nomanleſler fearesthe Greckesthen I, 

As farre as touches my. particular: yet dread Priem, 

There is no Lady of more ſofter bowels, 

More ſpungy, to ſucke in the ſenſe of feare, 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what fallowes 

Then Hefor is : the wound of peace isſurcty, 

Surety ſecure ; but modeſt doubt is cal'd 

The Beacon of the wilt: the tent that ſearches 


' To'th'bottome of the worſt. Let Helengoe. 


Since the firſt ſword was drawne abour this queſtion, 
Every tythe ſoule *mongſt many thouſand diſmes, 
Hath beene as deere as Hellex: I meane of ours: 
If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours 
Toguarda thing not onrs, nor worth to us 
(8ad it our name) the valew of oneten ; 
W hat merit'sin that reaſon which denies 
The yeelding of her up ? 
Troy. Fye, fie, my Brother ; 


(So great asour dread Father) ina Scale 
Ofcommon Ounces ? Wiltyou with Counters ſumme. - 
The paſt proportion ofhis infinite ? | 
And buckleina waſte moſt fathomleſle, 

Wirth ſpannesand inches ſodiminutive, , 

As feares and reaſons? Fye for godly ſhame? 


Hel. No marvcll though you biteſo wr-al A at reaſons, 
You.are empty of them, ſhould not our father 


| Bearethe great ſway of his affaires with resſuns, 


Becauſe your ſpeech hath none that tells him ſo? 
Trey. Youare tor dreamesand flumbers brother Prieſt, 

You furre your gloves with reafon: here are your reaſons 

You know anenemy intends you harme, 

You know, a {word imploy'dis perillous, 

And reaſon flyes the objec. oſall harme, 

W ho marvelsthen when He lens beholds - 

A Grecianand his ſword, if hedoe ſet __ 

The very wings of reaſon to his heeles : 

Orlike a Starre gitotb'd. Nay,it we talke of reaſon, 

And flyelike chidden FErSury from Iove, 

Let's ſhut, our gates and \lcepe : Manhood and Honor 


With this crachm'd reaſon: rea{qnand reſpect, 
Makes Lovers pale,and luſtyhood dejet, | 
Hetft. Brother,ſhe is not worth 
What ſhedoth coſt the holding, 
Troy. What's agut butas'tis valew'd ? 
He&. But value dwels not in particular will, 
It holds his eſtimate and dignity 
As well, whetein 'tis precious of it ſelfe, 
As intheprizer : 'Tis made Idolatry, _ 
To make the ſervice greaterthen the god, 
. And the will dotes that js inclineable _ 
To what infeQiouſly itfelfe affets,, , _ 
| Without ſome image of th'affeted merit, 
Trey. 1 take to day a Wife, and my ele&ion 


Is)ed on inthe condudt of my will; 


> td. m— 


—— 
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Shold have hard hearts, would they but fattheirthoughts | 


[4 


4 


My will kindled by mine eyesand eares,'i i 7 


; Of Wil, and fudgetniene-*How may Tavoyde © © © - 
(Although coy will diſtaſte what'ir deed) + 

| The Wife Ichofe, there can beno evaſion}. ©»! 
| Toblench fromthis, and to'itand firme by honony. 

' Werturne not backe the Silkes upon the Merchant ' - 

' When we have ſpoy['d them; nor' theremainder Viands 
| We doe not throw in anretpectiveplace, : 

| Becauſe we now ate fall, It was thought meete = 

| Paris ſhould doe tome vengeance on the Greekes ; 

Yourbreath of full conſent bellied hisSailes, 

| The Seas and Windes (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce, 
And did himſervice; he touch'd the Ports defir'd, 

| And for #n old Aunt whom the Greekes held Caprive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth & freſhnefle 

| Wrinkles Apellors, and makes ſtale the morning. 

| Why keepe we her ? the Greecians keepe our Aunt : 

| 1s ſhe worth keeping ? Why ſhe isa Pearle, 
Whoſe price hath la nct'd above a thouſand Ships, . 
And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants. 

If you'ltavouch, twas witedome Pars went, - 

(As you muſt needs, for you allcride, Go, goe:) © 

If you'll confefſe, he broaght home Noble p:1ze, 

| (As you muſt needs, for you all elzpt your hands) 

And cride ineftimable; why doe yornow © | 


The ifſue of your proper Wiſedomes rate, ' 
| And doea deed that Fortune never did? 
| Begger the eſtimation which you priz'd, ' ' «© 
| | Richer then Sea and Land? O Theftmott baſe! > '- © © 


| That we have ſtoline whar we doe fcareto keepe, - 
' But Theeves unworthy of a thing {foftoine,!+ © -*>' - 
]: That in their Country did them that diſgrace, 

|| We feare to warrant in our Native place. 


Enter Caſſandra with her haire about 
| ber eares. 
| (af. Cry Trojans,cry. 


what ſhreeke js this ? 


| Priam. What noyſe?' 
: © Troy, "Tis ourmad ſiſter, I doe know her voyce. 
; Caf, Cry Troyans» 
| Hec. Itis Caſſandra. | 

Þ Caf. Cry Troyanscry'; lend me ten thouſand eyes; 
! And I will fill them with Prophericke cares. 


$a.” 


Hee. Peace ſiſter, peace. s : 

| Caf. Virgins, and Boyes ; mid-ageand wrinkled 

' Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 

! Addeto my clanour :let ns pay berimes 

| A oity of that maſſe of moancto come. 

Cry Troyanscry,prattile your eyes with teares, 

' Troy muſt not be, nor goodly Ulion ſtand, 

Our fire-brand Brother Par&burnes tis alt. 

| Cry Troyans cry, a Hetez and a woe . 

Cry, cry, Troy burnes, or elſeler Helew gore. Exit, 
Hee. Now youthfull Tropls, doenot theſe hic ſtrains 

Of divination in our Siſter, worke © 

Some touches of remorſe ? Or is yotir bloud 

|: So madly hot, that no diſcoutſe of reaſon, 

Nor feare of bad ſacceſſt ina bad cauſe, 

[Can qualifie the fame? oo 

: Troy. Why brother Heffor, 

|'We may not thinke the jultncfſe of eachatte 

Such, andnoother then eyentdoth forme ir, 

hor one doſes th CO ON © 

annot diſtaſte the goodneſſe of a quarrel, ' 


no 
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old, 
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| Whatpropugnarionis in'one mans valour 
"Y 


{ Ditgrace to your gr 


: Of Nacure be $045; throogh affection, 


| To their benummed wilis refift the ſame, 


Tf Helenthen be wife to Sparta's King 

. (As1tis knowne ſhe is) theſe Morall Lawes 
' Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeakealowd 

' To haut her backe return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
| Indoing wrong, extenuatesnot Wrong, 
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To fight | 10d maititzine; (454 4043.4 
Par. Elſe mighr the world convmee of 


Such things as migh | 
orid con leviry; + 
As well my bnder-takitigsasyour'counſels: 


on fo'dire a project. . 
theſe my i earmes? be 


x | ; 


For what (alas) 


To ſtand thepuſh aud enmity of thoſe 
This quarrell would excite ? Yerl proteſt, 


| Werel alone to paſſe the difficulties, 


And hadas ample power, as. I ave will, _ 
Paru ſhould ne're retrat whar he'hath done, * * 
Nor faint inthe purſyite. * , 
Prs, Parw, you fpeake * - | 
Like one be-ſotted on your ſweet delights; ' * 7 
You have the Hony ftill, but theſethe Gall, 
Soto be valiant, 1s nopraiſc at all. rs 
Par. Sir, I propoſe not meerely romy felfe, © + 
The pleaſbres ſtictra beanty brings withits  * 
But I wouid havetheſoyle of her faireRape © 


b& 
v 


| Wip'd offin honourable keeping ber. 


Whar Ireafon were it to theranſack'd Queene,.. | 


Now todeliver her poſſeſſion ap 
On ternes of bafe compulſion? Can it be, 
Thar ſo degeneratea {iraine as this, © 


There not the meaneft ſpirit on onr 


| Where Helenis the ſubject. Then (I ſay) 
| The worlds large ſpacescaraor paralel!; 


And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
 Havegloz'd, but ſuperticially ; not much 
Vnltke young men, whom eAriforle thought 
Vnfirto heare Morill Philoſophy; | 
The Reaſons you alledge, doe more conduce 
To the hot paſſion of diſtemp'red blood, 
Then to make up a free determination | 
"Twixt right and'wrong : For pleaſure, and revenge, 
Have cares more deafe then Adders, to the voyce 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves 
All dues be rendred to their Owners; now 
W hat neererdebt in all humanity, 
Then Wife isto the Husband ? Tfthis law 
And that great mindes of partiall indulgence; 
Therc is aLaw incach well-ordred Nation, 
To curbethofe ragingappetites that are 
Moſt diſobedient and refractory. 


| 


But makes it mach more heavy. 'Hefors opinion 
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_ But T arte the gods; your full conſent Wap i 5c; er 
| Gave wingsto my propenfion, arid cut of © 
| All feares rcening or £20 


| Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, ; l b 


| Hed, Pariand Trojlus, you haveborh ſaid well i , 


at werths, and ſhame to tne, * © | 


Should once ſer foot in your generous boſomesF* ** + 


—_ Janet our party, 
Without a heart to dare, of ſword to Lmkh TM 
| When Hdenis deferided :nor none fo Noble, "Wl 
; Wholc life wereM beſtow'd, ordeath unfam'd, ***] 
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; Aga 5b in way of truth : yetnere the ”_ ON'Þ chil etna thou come? why my 


My ſp y brethren, 1 to you ( my digeſtion, why haſt thou notfere'dthy liimomy | 
Mefolotion tok elen (till ; | Table, ſo many meales > Come, what's "2 
f Re tisacanſe that hath no meane dependance; Ther. Thy Commander Achilles, then tell me ; Patro- 
; pon our joynt and ſeverall dignities. . clus, what's Achilles 2. - | 
Troy. Why ? there you touchr chelife of our deſigne : | Parr, Thy Lord Therſees then ll me 1 pray thee, 
| Were it notglory that we more affeted,. what's thy ſeife? | 
| Then the performance of our heaving ſplecnes, Ther. Thy knower Patrociue : then tell me Patrecha | 
4 [Twould not wiſh a drop of Treienblood, what artthon?. 
more in her defence. But worthy H: fer, Patr. Thou maiſttell that know'k. 
| She is a theame of honor andrenowne, _ h Achil. O tell, tell. | 
1 A urre to valiant and magnanimousdeeds, - | Ther.le declinethe whole queſtion: Agawenmnen com- 
| Whoſe preſent courage way beate downe our foes, mands Acbeles, Achilles is my Lord, I am FEY know- 
__—_ in ins to-COMme canonize us. | { Cr, and Patroclxs is a foole. | 
reſume brave He&or would not loſe Patro, Youraſcall, - 
; ood; advantage ofa promiſ'd glory, | Ther, Peace foole, I have not done: | I | 
| as ſmiles upon the fore-head of this i&ion, ; eAchil. He is apriviledg'd man, proceede T berf es. | 
| Forthe wide worlds revenew. | T ber. Agamenmen isa foole, Achilleris a foole, Ther- 
Hef. 1 am yours, {tes is a foole, and as aforeſaid, Patrechne isa foole. 
You valiant off-{pring of great Priamine, Acbil, Derive this ; come? 


I have a roiſting challenge ſent among'ſt Ther. Agameninen is a toole to. offer to command A- | 


| { The dull and fa&tious noblesof the Greekes? . chiller, Achilles is a fool ts be commanded of Agemennen, 
| | Will firike amazement to their drowſie ſpirits, | T herftes is afoole to ſerve ſuch a foole: and Parrolws iga | 
was advertiz'd, their Great generall ſlept, | foole poſitine. | 
| Whilſt emulation inthe army crept : 44d | Parr. Whyam 1a foole ? | 
This I preſume will wake him. Exemnt, | 


; Enter Agamemmon, Viiſes, Nefr, Diode 
| q , | 
_»  Emter Therſues ſolu, | Ajax, and (balcas. ® 2 
Now. now Ther fires? whatloſt in the Labyrinth of dy , 
fury ? ſhall the Elephant Ajax carry it thus? he beates T her. Make that Jomand tothe Creator it ſi aﬀiſes mc | | 
| me, and lratleathim :'O worthy {atisfaion, would it thou art., Looke you, whocomes here ? | 
| were otherwile : thatI could beare him, whilſt heraild | Achil. Parroclus, Ile f| peake with no body comein | 
| ame: Sfoote, Ile learne to conjure and raiſe Divels, bur | with meT, berfitet.  _ - - Exit. 
Ile ſee ſome iflue of my ſpitefull execrations. Then ther's | : Ther. Heere is ſuch patchery; ſach jugling, and ſuch | 
[dcbilles,a rarc Enginer.If Trop be not takentilttheſetwo knavery : all the argument is a Cuckold and a Whore, a | 
Tandermine it, the wals will ſtand till they fall of thetn- | good quarrell to draw emulations factions and bleed to 
T{lves, O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget } death upon : Now thedry Sarpego onthe ſubje&, and 
[that thou art HE the King of gods : and Mercury; loole | Warre and Lechery confound all. | 
[the Serpentine craft ef thy Caduceus,if thou take not eAgam. Whereis eAMchilles ? | 
 Fthat little licrle lefle then little wit from chem that: they | Parre Within his Tent, bur ill difpoſ'd my Lord. 
1 have, w which ſhort-arm'd 1 ignorance it ſelfe knowes,is 6 eAgam. Let it be knowne'to him that we are here; x 3! 
| &undant ſcarſe, it willnot in circumvention deliver a | He ſent our Mefſengers;and we lay by FM | 
| Hy from a Spider ,without drawing the maſſic Ironsand | Our appertainments, ailrihgof him s 
| {anting the web: after this, the vengeance on the whole | Let him be rokd of, lealt perchance hethinke if 
| Camp, or rather the bone-ach, for that me thinkes is the | We dare not movethe queſtion of our place, i] 
4 curſe dependant onthoſe that warre for a plack Et:T have | Or know not what we are. 
| kd my prayers and divell, cnvy, ſay Amen: Whatho? | Pa. I ſhall ſoſayto him. - | 


_——_— 


# —_ 


myLor Achilles ? | Uk. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent, | 
Hes not ficke. | 
Enter Patroclus. | AAie. Yes, Ly ficke, fi cke of a proud heart: :you may ey 
KF Par. Who's there 2.T herfites. Good Therfte come | callit Welancholl if you will favour theman, but by my | 
W [hand raile. head,'tis pride; but why,why;let him Wy us the wy 


'F Ther. IfI could have remembred a guilt counterfeit, A word my Lord. 
 : "thou would'ſ not haveflipt out of my contemplation, Neſ. What moves Ajax thusto bay: at his: >. 1 
| ] [dt it isno matter, thy £ Fr upon thy ſel{e. The common | Th. eAchilec bath inveigled his Foole fr6in bim. (i 
| f ric of mankind, folly 640 (4 gnorance be/ thine. in great | Nyſs Who, Therfttes. - Þ 
1 i | ut venew;heaven bleſſe thee | a Tutor,and Diſcipline | 75. Hes ; ; 
| {mc notnecre thee, Let thy blod be thy direQion' till | MNeſe Then will jab lacke mixter,if he tave lot hi þ 
- | {fy death, then if ſhe that layes thee out layes thou art a |. Argument. - 
re coarſe, lc be \worne and ſworne upon't the never | Yif. No, you fre heis his argunient chat bas his a 
(hrowded any bat Lazars, Amen. Wher's Achilles, | mens Adhilles, - 
Te Wha artthondevour? we thou ina prayer ? | Nef. ;" 1 HIRE their fraRion is more our. with 1 
4%r.1, I, theh heavens heare mes then their fa&tjon ;-but it was a iroug! counſell chat a l 
8 ©... Enter Achi Foole could diſunite, | .": -- | 
mm Who's there ? 7h: Theamity chat wiſcdome knits hots folly cy 


""— os, rh, as RAR | way vet | Enter Payrocs, | a of 
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Neſ.; No: Acbillerwith him ? 


————— 


His-legges are legges for neceſſity, not for flight... 
Pares: Achille bids me ſay,he 1s much ſorry : 


\ 


Did-move your greatneſſe, and this noble State, | 

Tocall upon him ; he hopes it 1s no other, 

But for your health,and your diſgeſtion ſake ; 

An after Dinners breath. as 

Age. Heare you Parroclus ; | 

Weare toowell acquainted with theſe anſwers: 

But his evaſion wing'dthus (wife with ſcorne, 

| Cahner outflye our apprehenſions. 

Much atrribute be hath, and much the reaſon, 

Why weaſcribe it tohim, yet all his vertues, 

(Not vertnouſly of his owne partbeheld) 

Doe in oureyes, begin toloſe their gloſle ; 

And like faire Fraitin an unholfome diſh, | 

Areliketorot untaſted ; goeandrell-him, 

Wecometo ſpeake with him; and you ſhall not (inne, 

If you doe ſay, we thinke him over proud, | 

And.under honeſt.: inſclfeafſumption greater (ſelfe. | 

Then in the note of iydgement : and worthier then him- 

Heretends the favage {trangeneflche puts on, 

Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command : 

| And under write in'an obſervingkind = | 

| His humorous predominance, yea watch 

| Hispettiſh lines, his cbs, his flowes, asif 

| The paflageand whole carriage of this ation 

| Rode on his tyde. Goetell him this, and adde, 
That.if he oyer-hold his priceſo much, — 

| Wee'll none of him but w him,like an Engin 

| Not portable LOLE, LV under tt 1$ report. | 

Bringation.hicher, this cannot goe to warre : 


In will peculiar, and infelfe adiniffion. = | 
\ "Y{. The Elephan hath joynts,but none for curteſie; | Vntent lus perſon, and tharethe ayre with us? | Sn A 


He makes important : poſſeſt he is with greatnefl 
If any thing more then your {port and pleaſure, And ſpeakes not to himſclfe, but with apride 


| Kingdom'd dchillesin commotion rages, 


| When they goe from Achilles ; ſhall the proud Lord,” - | 


eAga. Why, will he not upon our fair 


Vif. Things ſmall asnothing, for 


That quarrel s at ſelfe-breaths Imagit/d wrotfi 
Holds in his bloud ſuchſiwolne and hot diſcourſe; | it. 
That twixt his mental} and his aQtive parts , " | 


And batters gainſt ir ſelte; what ſhould Ifay ? il. 
He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death tokens of it; i ih 
Cry no recovery. we 
Age. Let 4jaxpgoe to him: | .. 
Deare Lord, goe you and greete him in his Tent;z © | 
'Tis faid he holds you well, and will beled *' | 
At your requeſt alittle from himſelfe. 

Viiſ. O Apamenmon, let it not be (0. 
Wee'leconlecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes, 


T bat baſtes his arrogance with his owne ſeame, © 
And never ſuffers matter of the world, oa 
'Enter his thoughts : ſave ſuch as doe revolue ©} 
And ruminate himſelfe. Shall he beworſhipt, 1] 
Of that we hold an Idoll; morethenhe? £: © 
No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, .' © 
Mult nat to {taule his Palme, nobly acquir'd, | 
Nor by my will afſubiugate his merit, om 
As amply titled as Achilles is : by going to Achilles, |} 
That were to enhard his facalready, pride, © 
And adde more CojestoCaricer, when he burnes+.* 
With cntertainjng great Hiperion. ”Y 
This L. goe to him ? /npirer forbid, 
| Andfayin thunder, Adite goe to him. a” 2 
 Ne#t, O this is well, he rubs the veine of him. Þþ 


- fl Ron Cs wp" give, 
DCLOCeAl ing Gyant :t him 10s - 

Par. Ithall, and bring hisan{wer preſently. 

| - Age. In ſecond voyce wee'lLnot be ſatisfied, * 
' | We come t9:ſpeake with him, Yiſes cuter yous. 


Is aug 43 367 Exit Uliſes. 
Ajax. What is he more then another ? | 
Apa. No more then what he thinkes hes. 

p 4 Is bef@\much, doe you not thunke, he thinkes 
himſclfe a bettex man then Tam ? | 
Apa. No queſtion. 


— CG 


; p 4 Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and lay he is? 
| ÞAga4.No, Noble Ajax, youareasſtrong,as valiant, as 
| wiſe, no leſſenoble, auch more gentle, and altogether 


WO hour alſcrmancearacipeR of any, 


—_ 
a. 
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ry 


| more traftable+... IN 
| +. 4jaxe Why ſhould a man beproud ? How doth pride 
| grow. ?1 know not wharir is... WE 40 
* Ae. Yourmind is the cleerer 4jax,andyour vertues 
is proud,cates up himſelfezPride is his 


» 3% 


| owneGlaſſe;his owne trumpet, his owne Chronicle,and 
| whatever praiſes it ſelfe bg the deed, eevoures the 
] deede inthe praiſe, 2H 3x 
Maid £0) ova ot bigecs eee 11 0-77 ob 
| ÞAjex. Idoc hatca proud man,as I hate the ingendring 


of Toades-:i 4dr 20 tune aft of ow 0D! mov 

Neb. Yethe loves himſelfe : is't not ſtrange 
Fbſ. Achilla will not to the-ficld tomoriow, -' 

Ja; What'shigexcuſe2; 1 1 lhe hls 
Viif. He dothrelye on none, - £976 ib L110: 


Ee. 4ja. If Igee rohim, with my armed fiſt, ] 
| Canes pl be 
Age. Q no, you ſhall not goe. 9 


+ | Heereis a man, but 'tisbefore hisface,  _. .. Y 


Dre. And how his filence drinkes up chirp pag 


Aja. Anda he proud with me, ile pheſe his pri 


me gocto him. "+ 
Fiſ. Not tor the worth that hangsvpon our quarglh| Wh: 


ja. A paultry infolent fellow. 


Neft. How he deſcribes himſclfe. =  _ 
Aja. Can he not be ſociable? LY 
Vif. The Raven chidesblackneſle. 2 


A ja: le let his hnmors blood. ERS 
_ Age. He will bethe Phyſitian that ſhotild be the p»#4 IF [1 
tients | 3 
Aja. And all men were a my mindey+ 
-'V4{. Wir would be out of faſhion. * ac 
Aja. A ſhould not bearc it ſo, a ſhould cate 'SW0 
firſt : ſhall pride carryit? 
| "Neff. And*twould, you'ldcarry halfe. 
UleA would, have ten ſharres. \. * ' "_ 
4a. I will knede him, Ile make him ſupple, he's "7 i "| 
_ yerthrough warme. _ , +0 n_ 
' Wells Force him withpraiſes, poure in, pourein :hid}-\| 
anbitionisdey.. OY 
'Y/uf. My L.you feedetoo tnuchon thisdiſlike-.”" | 
| Ny#.-Our noble Generall; doenordoeſs, .  .. | 
| Dio, Youmniiſtprepareto fight withent Achilles... } 
Ul. Why, 'tis thignaming of bim doth him Tarme: 


I will be filent. 


I 2 If 


| Neſt. Wherefore ſhould youſo?: F | T_T; 


MK... pt. 


ns E 


A borſon dog,that ſhall _ thus with 
rea Tron,” 


F "Neft. Whata ricovercitin Hex: now 4 
"bf. Tfhe were proud. . Fo },u2." 
' Dio. Or covetous of praiſe. DO FABTEG ES OT 
- Ulif, 1, or ſurly boxne. | FIN 7674 Bk \ 
| Dive Or ,orſcife alfetteds nay 
' ULThank hs oo ow art'of incaapoe 
e himthat gott ethat'gavethee ſucke: 
payich thy Tutor, and thy 0G TOOEe 
Th ice fam'd beyo Cut eric; 
| $= che chardiſcipl es armesto Gght, | | 
Tet Mars devide Eternity in twainey” | 
|: And give him balfe, and for thy vigor, 
\Bull-bearing file bis addition yeelde - AE 
[To finnowie 45ex: I will not praiſethy wiſedome, | 
"Which likea bourne;a pale, a ſhore confines | 
[Thy ſpacious and dilated parts ; here's Ne#tor 
[laftrued by the Antiquary times 
[He muſt, he js, he cannot but be wiſe. 
But pardon Father Neſtby, were your dayes 
'ks greene as Fiax and your braine ſo temper'd, | 
You ſhould not have the eminenceof hitn, 
But he as Aiax. 
ia. Shall I call you Father ? 
| Ui.. I my good Sonne. 
* Dio, Be rul'd by Mim-Lord ine. | 
"ul There is notarrying here, the Hart Achilles 
pes thicker : pleaſe itour General : 
(ocall together allthis ſtate of warre, 
I reſh Kings arecometo Troy ; to morrow | 
| ue muſt with all our maine of power ſtand faſt : 
Fd here'sa Lord, (come Knights frem Eaſt to Weſt, 
in And cull their flowre,) Aiax {hall cope the beſt. 
(47. Goe we to Counſaile, let Achilles _ 
[light Botes may faile ſwift, though greater bulkes draw 
Exenn. Muſicke ſonnds within. 


I 
'Y 
'S 
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I Enter Pandariu and a Servant. 


| [ Po. Friend, yon, pray youa word : Doe not you fol 
{Þwthe yong Lord Paris? 

" 42 y. I fir, When he goes before me. 
Pan, You depend upon him 1 meine ? 


wo Sir, I doe depend upon the Lord. 


praiſe him. 

Wh i'&er. The Lord be praiſed. 

| {2 Youknowme, dog you not ? 
| | Faith fir, ſuperficially; 


+4 > 
Sx cf 
4 Ty 


"Fe. Friend know me better, I am the Lord Pardar. | 


I doe de fi Ire it. 
« Youare inthe ſtateof Grace ? 


i:Þ+2 li Re. L 9:24.45 I ſhall know your honour better. 
0 4 i 5 6 
F: - 
We, not ſo friend;honour and Lordſhip are my 


WE: What Muſique is this? 
'-: FT doc but partly know fir : it is Malicke' in Pars. 
& Know yoathe Muſitians. 
4A Wholly fir. | 
| "tor Who play they to? 
. , peck hearers fire. - - 
LES'Ar\whole pleaſure friend Wd ch s 
"oe At mine fg ,and theirsthat live Muſicke: 
. ,I meane friend. | 


i; , \ Who ſhall I command fir? 


| Lady Creſſide. I come to ſpeake with -Paris Form the. | 


_ pany: faire defires inall Faire meaſurefairely-g 


faire Prince, here'is good broken Mnſicke: 


| Commends himſelfe mott affectionately to = 


| If youdoe, our melancholly-apon your head. 


(Pa You depend upon anoble Gentleman: I mbſt 


| ſweete Queene ? 


"diſpoſer isficke. , » 


Srootindeede lire thnryfic/t Oraery 
of _ my L. who: '$there in perſon;with him the mor- | 
Et p theheart blood of beauty, » loves inviſible p 


Pas Who? my Colin off da.” i 49214 8A 


Ser. No, fir Helew , could ou not finde Hor .thatb | 
her attributes $5.2 it 4 


'P4) Tt thould ſevins fellow /thit t hot haſt bd "Me | 


PrinceTreptus : 1wiltemakeacom entall afl ale n 
him,for my buſineſle ſeethes. F —_ 


Ser Sodden buſineſle, there! $ aſtewed phraſe indede [ 
| Ever Parieand Helena, Mes Do $7 90 i 

Pan.Faire be to you my Lord »ltd $6 all this Kliceeon- | 
them, - 


eſpecially to you faire : Queene, faire thoughts bee your 
faire pillow,” ** | 


Hel. DeeteL. _ are full of ried wards. 
Pan. You ſpeake your fairepleaſire' ſweet Queene : P 


JBY: 


Par. You have broken it 'c02en +" and by my. life you 
ſhall make it wholeagaine; yon ſhall peece it'6ut witha | 


peece of your performance. Nl, he is Full of ew 
Pan, Truely Ladyno. | | 


Hel. O ſir. 


Par. Rude inf thy i in 20d ſodidvery PPS 

Paris, Wellfaid my Lord : well, yon tay ſon fits, 

Pan. I havebulineſle to my Lord, deere Quoeme my 
Lord will you vouchſafe me a word > 

Hel. x this ſhall not hedges our, weele heare you 

Pan. Well ſweete e Queene yon are pleaſant with meez 


but, marry-thus my Lord, my deere Lord,and moſt eltey- 
med friend your brother Trop/us. 


Hel. My Lord Pandarw, hony ſweete Lord,” 
Pan. Go to {weete Queene, goe to. 


Hel. ' You ſhallnotbob us outof our melody : 


Pan. Sweete Queene, ſ weete Queene, that's a ſweete 
Queene I faith— | 
Hel. Andto makea wet Lady | wy isa ſowre offerice. 
Pay. Nay, that ſhall not ſerveyour turne, that ſhall it | ;: 
not-intrath la. Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, no. |. 
And my Lord ke defires you,that if the King call for him Þ+ 
at Supper, you will make this excuſe. 
Hel, My Lord Pandaru? $ 
Pan. What ſayes my {weete Queene, my vetys very. 


Par. Whatexploit's in hand, were ſups he to ow ? 
Hel. Nay but my Lord ? | 
Pan, What yes my ſweete Queene ? my cozen a will 
fall out with you- 
Hel. You muſt not know where he aps, 
Pan, With my diſpoſer (reſide. 
Par. No,ho; no ſuch matcer;you are wide;come your | 


Par. Well, llemake excuſe, - 
Pas, T good my Lord : why ſhould you fy Gup le 
no, your poere diſpoſer's re " 
"Ie" I wa b "y 


—_— 
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Pas. You pic, you ſpice? come, give .mcan |} 
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Hel. Why this is kindly done ? 4448.9! 
vt WA 


not may;Lord 


have ſwect Queene.. /} 4 as 
Het. She a laveit my Lord',/ if itbe 
Paris. | 


Pax. Come, come , 1I& heare no:moce of this, llefing 

you a fang noms i{:pr ol oi 3 OP 
© Hel. 1,1, pretheenow:: by my troth ſweet Lordthou 
haſt a fine fore-head. Ta; 6 40h 
Pn, 1 youmay,you.miye fo 

_ Hel. Letthy ſongbclove: thislove will undoe us all. 
| Oh Cupid, Cupid,Gupich | 
| Pax. Love? I thitit ſhall yfaith.. 

Par; 1; good now: love, love, nothing but love. 


Love, love, nothing but loye, ſtiff more - 
MI eto: 
* SA | 4 083 , 

The Shaft confonnds not that it wounds, 

Bm tickles fil theſore: (cl 0, 

Theſe Lovers.cry, ob bothey ae, = 
Tet that which ſezmes they wound to kh, 
Doth turne oh bo, toha ha he « 

- So dying love lwesſtill, 
O ho grones ont for ha ha ha==bey bo. 


Hel. Tnove yfaithtothe very tipofthe noſe. 
Par.He cates nothing but doves love, 
| hotbloud, and hot bloud begets hotthoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deedes, and hot deedes is love. 
| -F ax. Is this the ion of love? Hot bloud, hot 
| thoughts, and hot deedes,why they are Vipers,1s Love a 
| generation of Vipers? 0} 1 
' Sweete Lord whoſe a field to day 2 / 
J Par. Heftor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Anchenor, and all the 
]- gallantry of Trop. 1 would faine have arm'd to day , but 
| my Nell would not have it ſo. RE eo 9 
{ How chancc my brother Trois went not ? T 
Hel. He hangs thelippeat ſomething ; yon knoy all 
| Lord Pandarm? | | FEY 
| they ſped to day: JE 
| Youle remember your brothers excuſe? , 
1 Par. Toahayre. To. 
Par. Farewell ſweere Queene- 
Hel, Commend me tg your Neece. 
Pear. I will ſweete Queene. Sound aretreat. 
| Togreete the warriors. Sweet Helen, I muſt wooe you, 
i To unarme __ Heltor ber -——00 905 wg 
With theſe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
1 Shall more obey thenrothe edge bf Steele, | 
1 Or force of Greekiſhfinewcs, you ſhall doe more - 
{| Then all the Tand Kings, diſarme great He#or. 
| Yea 


what he ſhall receive of us in duetie, 
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|} Pax. My Neece-is horrible in love with athing-you 


Pand. Hee ? no ſh cele;.none of. him, they twoare | 
Hel. Falling in after falling out ,may make them three. 


and that breeds | 


{Pax. Not I hony ſweete Queene: Ilong to heare how | 
Par. They're come from fielde ; let us to Priems Hall 


Hel. "Twill make us proudto beyour ſervant Park: 


Enter Pandarws and Tie 
Par. How now; wheres thy Maſter , at my; Cowen 


- 
I 
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. 

A 


Pan.O here he cothes : How'now; how now? - i 
Trey, Sirrawalkeoff, fb 4 | 
Pas. Have you ſeene my Coulin# .' yl 


Trop, No Panderni: Iſtatke bout her doors) - © | 
Like a ſtrange. ſoule uponthe Stigianbankes '- - +; | 
Staying for waſtage, O be thou my Charos, 4 


And give me ſwift tranſportance to thoſe fields, |- + of 


1 
f 
. 


P ropos'd forthe deſerver. O 4/ogre Pandarxs, 


From (pids ſhoulder plucke his painted wings, *+. 7 
And iy with TOR Coelſed, ; tia ES BY we 
Far. Walke hereith'Occhard,lle bring her ſtraight, {| 
DE Tan F x Exit M343 wiixth 
roy. Tam giddy; expectation whirles meround, | '/: | 
Th 1maginary reliſh is fofveate, 171 7 EL 
T hat it inchants my ſence; what-will tbe 
| When that the watyy pallats taſte indeede 4 
Loves thrice reputed: NeRtar ? Death I feare me + + | 
Sounding deſtruRion, or ſome joy too fine, in 4 
Too ſubtile, potent, and too ſharpe in ſweetneſſe, * --' | 
For the capacitie of my ruder powers; © — 
1 feare it much, and 1 doe feare befdes, 
That I ſhall looſediſtinRion in. my joyes, 89 
As doth battaile, when they charge on heapes |» 
The enemy flying. ' EmerPandanut,” 
| Pan,*Shee's making her ready,ſheele come ſtraightyoi | 
muſt be witty now,ſhe does ſo bluſh & fetches her winde | 
{0 ſhort,as it ſhe were fraid withaprite:Ile fetchherzit | 
1s the prettieſt villaine,ſhe ferches her breath ſoſhortani | 
new tane Sparrow, - © | Exit Band, | 
Trey. Evenſncha paſſion doth embrace my boſome : | 
My heart beates thicker then a feavorous pulſe, - © | 
Andall my powers doetheir beſtowing looſe, ** © '] 
Like vaſlalage at unawarres encouvtrivg 
Theeye of Majeſty. 
Enter Pandas and Creſſida.. 
Pas, Come, come, what needeyou bluſh? * © 
Shamega babie; here ſhe is now,1weare the oathesnow | 
to her,that you have ſworneto me. W hat are yougate® |, 
| gaine, you muſt be watcht.ere you be maderame , mull | 
7ou ? come your wayes,comeyour wayes,and youaraw 
c«ward weele put you ith fiels: why doyou notipeak'| 
to her? Comedraw this curtaiae, & let's ſee your pits 
Alaſle the day, how loath yauareto offend day lis te (0d | 
"tweredarke you'ld cloſe ſooner. So,fo, rub on,anakle 


. 
v4 - 


hearts out ere I part you. The Faulcon, asthe Tercellgiath 
| allthe Ducks ith River : go to, goto. - + V0 
Trey. You havebereft me ot all words Lady: / - |} 


bereave you 'oth* deeds too, if ſhee call your afivnyB} 


queſtion: what billing againe ? here's in witneſſe wins |. 
of the Parties interchanyeably, Come in,come in, lego : 
1 geta fire. | _ Exit Pand, © | |} 
Creſ. Will you walke in my Lord? 7 

Troy. O Creſſida, how often have 1 wiſhit me thub#-Þ 


Creſ. Wiſht my Lord? thie gods grant? O myLat Pp 

Troy. What ſhould they grant? what makes thiSPRrh, 
F abruption : what too curious dreg c{pics my wee 1 
y inthe fountaine of our love? 4, 
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Aan.No fir, he ſtayes for you to condaRt himthither, | Þ| | 
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the miltrefſe;; how now, akifſein fee-farme? build thas| Wi 
Carpenter; theayre is ſweete. Nay,you ſhall fight your " 


Pan, Words paynodebrs;give her deedes:: but newt hte 


wes. of ney, CO IN nw $f IM 2 
\ Hl VE AER Ry OS OTA e : : 
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im + -_ More decyorhen water, if my teares have eyes. 
vol Fro. Feares make divelsof Cherubins, they never ſee 


; me. Blind feare,that ſeeing reaſon leads, findes ſafer 
| footing, then blinde reaſon, ſtumbling without feare ; to 
| feare the worlt, oft cures the worſe, 

1 Ohlet my Lady apprehend no feare, 

| he _ Pagenegeoges is preſented no monſter. 
| Monſtrous neither ? 
4d Nobis bur their undertakings, when we vow 
ing it harder for -our Miſtreſſe to deviſe impoſition 
| | | nough, then for us to undergoe any ditficultic impoſed. 
| This1 is the monſtruoſitie in love flaw )that the will is 
| | infinite, and the execution confin'd; that the deſire 1s 
| boungleſſe, and the att aflaye to limir. 

* Creſe They fay all lovers ſweare more performance 
| then they areable, and yet reſerve aSability that they 
| | pever performe: vowing more then the perfection of ten; 
and diſcharging lefſe then the tenth part ofone. They 
' | tathave the voyce of Lyons, and the a& of Hares:: are 
| they not monſters? 
Y I Try. Are there ſuch? ſuchare notwe:Praiſcusds we 
| arctaſted, allow us as we prove : ourhead ſhall goe bare 
| ill merit crowneit : no perfeRion in reverſion ſhall have 
WW apraiſe i in preſent : wee will not name deſert before.his 
{bith,and being borne his addition ſhall be humble >few 
{words to faire faith. Tro/u ſhall be. ſuch to Creſſd, as 
{what envy can ſay worſt, ſhall be amocke for his rrath ; 
; ad what tcuth can ſpeake trueſt , not. truer then Troy- 


= 4 * 
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afrefc Will you walke.in my Lord ? 
4: Enter Pandarus.. 


| Pop. What Nſhing ill? have your not done talking 


|? 
|.& < Well Vnckle. { ;what folly commit, I dedicate 


'8 Pay. I thanke you forthat : if my. Lord get a Bay, of 


l 0t ,youle give him me: betrue to my Lord he flinch , 
chide me for it. 


| Troq,You know-now your hoſtages: your Vnckles ward 
| jd my firme faith. - - 


Pan.” Nay, Ile give wy word for her too: our kindred | Ir 


If: | <a be longere they are wooed , they are con- 
lt Wntbeing wonne : they are Burres can cell you;the ye 
1 ke where they ace throwne. 


» Boldnefle comes to-me now 4 and brings nice” 


3 Prince Troylw,l have lev'd you mghrand hy for 
W weary moneths. 
« Why was my. (eſſid thenſo-hard towin. 2 
«ci .C . Hard to {ceme;:won; but I was wonmy Lord 
w | Viet Abs that ever; pardopme, 
ne} fo. Tconfeſſe much you will play the rysant ; 
© you now, bit not till: now ſo, quc 
I might maſter it; in faith Llyes:) - +. 
bn [TS thts were like anbrideled children,grovne.. 
200 head-ſtrong for their mother : ſee we Os 
ne dra; who ſhall be true zo us /_}}. - 
a gee 0.unſecrettoour ſelyes?. . 
thou Ilov'd yay == ig 99n' hey ads 
"x al yer good fach1y wiſhray ſeleamen; Err 
he tthe women had mens priviledge-/ > {| - -;// 
z firſt. Sweet, bid. me bold my Um. 
tnchis rapture L hall fur (Ek | 
[7 nthing 1 ha Topo the, epnvey fine 


to Weepe ſcas,live in fire,caterockes,tame Tygers,think- 


th th. ah _—_— 
ms 


My ſoule of counſel! From me. | op my. mouth, 
Troy. And hall, albeit {weete Muſicke iffiics thence. 

Pax. Pretty yfaith. - 

Creſ- My Lord I doe beſecch you pardon me, 

Tas notmy purpoſe thus to beg a kifle : 
Iamaſbam'd; O Heavens, what have I done ! 
For this time will I take my leave my Lord. 

Troy. Your leave ſ\weet Creſſid ? 

Pas. Leave ! and you take leavetill to morrow mor- 
ning. 

Creſ: Pray you content you. 

Troy. What offends you Lady ? 
Creſ. Sir mine owne com 
Troy. You cannot ſhun your ſelfe. 
Creſ, Letme ac andtry : 
[ have a kindeof ſelfe Tteſides with you 
But an unkinde ſelfe, thar it ſelfe will leave, 
Tobe anothers foole. Whereis my wit? 
I would be gone: I ſpeake I know nor what. 
. _ Troy, Well know they what they ſpeake , that ſpeake 
ſo wiſely. 

(ref. Parthanct my Lord;I ſhew more craftthen love, 

And fell ſo roundlyroa krge confeſſion, 
To Angle for your thoughts : but you are wile, 
Or elſe you love not: for to be wiſeand love, - 
Exccedes mans might, thatdwels with godsabove. 

Troy. O that Ithoughr it could be:ina woman z 

And if it can, I will preſumeinyou, 
Tofcede foraye her tad peand-flamesof love, - , 
To keepe her conſtancie in in plighrandyourk, | 
Our-living beanticg outward;'withaminde 
That doth renew ſwiſter then blood decaies:: 

Or that perſwaſioneould but thus convince me, 

That my integritie andtruth toyou;: [ 
Might be affronted withthe matchand waight-. bv 1 
Otſuch a winnawedpuriticin loye: +: 1 
How were Itheriup-lifted {but alas, | 
I am as true, astruths fimplicitic;. -; 8 
And ſimpler thenthe infancic of ruth. 

Creſ,"Inthat Ile warre with yew: | [1 

= O yertyous 
henxight withrig ewars who ſhall be molright?/ 
rue ſwaines inlove, ſhalkintheworld'to-come |. - 
Approvetheir truthsby Trojims when:their rinies, 
Full of proteſt, of online igcompare :.:::/'-: 
Want nies cruthtie d with ichrenidn, p59: n4hes 1 
As true as icele,asplantage tothe Moone 3 
As Sunne to day, #4 Turtlero bermater © 
As Irqn.to Adamants asEarthtoth' Center: "I 
Yet after all compiriſons of truth : + 
(Astruthsauthentickeaurbor'tobe ated): 

Astrue as Troyes, ſhall crowne 9h the Ver, | ; Hlorffarl 
And ſanftifiethe numbers, 1353 whionhnny 254 av, bn 
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Asfalſc as Crefſid. | Why ſuch u auGre eyexare bent? why tamdon him? t 
Pand,' Go to, a baryaine a; : ſeale "Rl ſeale it, Ile | If 4 I have deriſion medicinable, -. I 
bethe witneſle,here I hoid your hand: ere! my Couſins, | Touſc berweene your ſtr fle and his pride, 
if cver youprove falſc one toatother, ſince 1 have taken a owne will ſhall ve dbfiters drinkic ; ; 
ſuch paines to bring you rogether, ler all pirrifull goers | It may.doe good, pride hath no otherglafſe 
betweene de cal'd tothe worlds end after my name: call | Toſhowit ſelfe, bur pride: for ſupple knees, 
them all Panders; let allcobſtant men be Tronluſſe , All | Feede arrogance, and are the proud mans fees. ' 
falſe women {reſſids, __ all brokers appt $60 | Agaw. , Weele execute your purpoſe,and pared” 
fay, Amen. A forme of {trangeneſſe as we paſſealong, 
Troy. Amen- £5 | Sodoceach Lord, aud either greete him not, 
ef. Amen. bp | Or clfe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, 
Pan. Amen. VI Then zfnor lookt on; 1 will leadethe way: i 464 
Whereupon I will ſhew youa Chamber, which bedzbe- | «efcb#l. What comesthe Generall to ſpeake withmey 
cauſe it ſhall not ſpeake of your prettie encounters, preſic | You know my minde, Ile fight no more *gainſt Troy, * 
it to death : awa Aga. What ayes Achilles, would he ought with\wp| | 
And Cupid g rant al all toog-tide Maidens beere, Nef. Would yot my Lordought with the Generals | 
Bed "Olblaberpind Panderyto providethis geere. Exewnt. | Achil. No. 
Nef. Nothingy Lord. 
Emery Vhſſer, Dionedet, Nettor ,Agamimmor, «pa. The better. 
| Menelaus and Calcas. Achil, Good day, good day. 
Me. How doe'you? how doe you ? 
| ,-(&iiNow Princes for the ſervice Thavedone you, Achi. W hat does the Cuckold ſcorneme? 
Th' advantage of the timeprompts mealoud, @- | eHjex, How tiow Patrochu? 
To call forrecompence:. appeareittoyour minde, / * Aehil, Good horrow Ajax? 
That throughtheſightbeare in things to love, Ajax. Ha. 
I haveabandot'd Troy, left my en Aebil, Good morrow. Mt 
Incur'd a Traytorsmame,: expes'&wylelfe, __ I, and good next day too. Exit] 
From certaineand poſleſtconvenicnces, - : chi. herb fnearie theſe feltowes e know rhey'uit | 
To doubtfal} Ce noni all + | Hebiller?” WE 
That time, a ap airs © ja Parr, T hey paſſe ſtrangely: they were us'dto bend) 
Made tame, and moſt bimiliar tomy nature's © © | | Toſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles: 4. 
And here to doe you ſervice am oedindey - | Tocomeas humbly asthey usdrocreepe to holy Altity, 
Asnew che world fringe iracquained. 1 Tf effcbil. herrnndd woo of fare?” ; 
I doe beſcech you, ag:inway of taſte; [01 Tiseertaine, gr e once falheout with fortuny® 1. 
To even bliebigelle 11 Per omits RG 52 Tg Muſt fall out with mentoo : what the declin'd is, _ "oh 
Out of thoſe many regiltredin promiſe, 778 BEET Heſhall as ſoone reade inthe eyes of others, 
Which you lay tive ro: come'in wicbekalle, As feele in his owne fall ; for menlike butter-fliew'® ; 
| eAgam, What woulÞſt thou of us Trogand* make | Shew hot their mealie wings, but tothe Summer" 4: 
{| demand? * if58 And not a man'for being ſmpleman, aq 
_ . Cal. You have :Troinn riſor cad tbr, Hath any honor ; but honor'd by thoſe honouts”” b : 
| Yeſterday tooke : Troy holds liz _—_— Thatare withouthim ; as place, riches, favour,” Bb 
OfctaRIoe (often have: ougrhankest ore) 3- { Prizes of accidentyas oft as merit : i 7 
| Defir” dmyCreſidlinni exchange: #1 | Which whentheyfall (as being flippery ſtanders)” nf | 
| WhomTroy hath ilbdeni'd: barthivatunbener, | The love that leand'on chem as ſlippery too, i +; 
I know is fucha wreſtintheiraffaires, - + | Dothan plucke downe another; 8nd together 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlacke) . 2 } Dycinthefall, But'tis netſo with'me ; 
Wanting his mannage:iand they willalmoſt, | Fortnne and I arc friends, Ido enjoy | 
Give usa Prince of bloodza Sonneof Privm, - At apy pointallthar I did poſſeſſe, Ren Þ 
| Inchange of im; Let him be fete on hangs Jy Save theſe mens lookes': who dome thinkes hndruneye 
And he ſhall buy m wont 'U herpes, Som#thitig ot worthin me ſuch rich beholdir If 1 
Shall quite ſtrike eros. | As they have often given. Hereis Vhſes, p. # 
In molt accepred pain. >" vieec% 24 277 | Ne interrrupt higreadingt how'tiow Ukbſſerd. * 1 
1 eg Tur Dibnbeds boare lingouc: 2112 iP ni:4 if Pb. Ne TORN” "I 
| And bring us Creſid hither («1 tins Tov | efechib. Whatareyourrading'd” 
| What he wie wegood Diana's * 50 nc 2 3 | Obf, Aftrangefellow here ' ws! 
urni{h you orehivetterciange'ly ©! 5:11 32 | Writes megcharman, how deaey everpred, 
a How much in having, or in 
'/ | Cannot make boaſt to þ | 
//, | Nor feelesnot what te ory tty re 
| As when his'vettiie& ſhining npori 
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'| Fab each ocher with eachother forme, 
j; Ti hath travail'd and is pre there | 
z' & mayf lee it ſelfezthis'is not ſtrange at all. . 
4 Ulf. Idoe not ftraine it at the poſition, 
Ttisfamiliar ; but atthe Authors drift, 
 IWhoinhis circumſtance ,exprefly proves | 
1 That no man is the Lord of anything, 
(Though inand of him there is much conſiſting; ) 
Till he communicate his parts toothers : 
Nor doth he of himſelfe know them for ought, 
Till he behold chem formed inth' applauſe, 
 { Where they are extended: who likean arch reverb'rates 
\ I The voice againe ; or like a gateof ſteele, 
& | Fronting the Sunne, receives Rd renders backe 
| { His figure, and his heate. © was much rapt inthie;: 
Þ And spprehenced here immediately 
3 Theunknowne 4ex; as. 
 { Heavens whata man isthere 7 a very Horſe; . (are 


Nb Thathas heknowes not what Nature, what things there | - 


{Moſt abje&in regard, anddeare inaſe.. 

1 What rhingsagaine moſt deerein theeſiceme, 

' F Andpoore in worth : now ſhall we ſee to morrow, 
| | Anat that very chance doth throw upon. him ? 

"| Ajex renown'd ? O heavens, what ſome men doe, 


| While ſome men leave to doe | 


| = ſome men creepe in skittiſh fortunes hall, 
| |-Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes : 
| 4 How One man eates into anothers pride, 
: y hile pride is feaſting in his wanronneſle 
{Toe theſe Grecian Lords; why, evenalready, 
Z The clap the lubber efjar onthe ſhoulder, 
| Asif his foote were on'brave Hettors breſt, 
| " great Troy ſhrinking; 
t efchil, I doebeleeve ns 
ils [For they paſt by me, asmiſers doe by begears, 
{Neither gave to me goad: my nor good looke * 
i iv That arc my deedes for 

| /if. Time hath (my Ped) a wallet athis backe, 
ty herein he purs almes for oblivion :: 
A oe {1z:d menſtcr of ingraritudes : 
| Thoſe ſcraps are good.deedes paſt, _ 
Which aredevour'd asfaftas they are made, 
if Forgot as ſoone as done: ipericverance, deere my Lord, 
{4 Keepes honour brighe: to-have-done, i570 hang 2 
{4 Quite out of faſhion, like aruſtie male;! 
4 \awonumentalt mockrie:'rake the inſtant way, 
I For honor travels in a ftraight1o narrow, -- 
4 Where one but goes a breatt, keepe then the pativs 3 

ay | yp hatha a Sonnes;. 

2mtone by-onepurlue ;-if you give way, © 

"A aſide "a the dire forth right ; 

Ketoancntred Tydecthey: all ruſh by, þ 

Andleave you hindmoft ;; 

Ir like gallant Horſefalne i in firſt recdns wY 0: 

efor pavementtotheabjet; mete”  :- 1) i 


G te-run and trampled on: then wharthey doc/in Ft | 
ugh lefſe then yoursin paſt, muſt ore;rop yours 3+ 
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vigor of bone, defert in ſervice; 
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| | Tocnviousand calomwiating time: | bet wy 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin 11733 
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| The preſent eyc I the Neſt ob je&: 
hen marveile not thou great and compleat man, 
Thatallthe Grecees begin to worſhip Ajax ; 
| Since things in motion *gin to eachthe eye, - 
| Then what not ſtirs : the cry went out on thee, 
And ſtill ir might, and yet it may againe, | 
If thou wouldſt not cntombe thy {elfe alive, 
| And caſe thy reputationin thy Tent ; 
Whoſe glorious deedes, butin Uboſe fields of late, 
Made emulous wiſſions 'mongſt the gods themſelves, 
| Anddravegreat Marrtofattion.  - 
Achil, Ofthis my privacie, 
| F haveiſtrong reaſons. 
Viif. 'But”"gainſt your privacie. 
| The reafons are more potent and heroycall: 
| Tis knowne Achles, that youare in love 
With one of Priams daughtevs, 
Acbil. Ha? knowne? 
Vi. Is that a wonder ? 
The providence that'sin a watchfullState, 
Knowes almoſt every graihe of Plutoes gold ; 
| Findesbettome inth*uncom prclunive decpes; z 


 Keepes place withthought, and almoſt like the gods, | 


Does thodghrs unvaile'in their dumbe cradles : - 
 Thereisa myſterie (with whom wn ak 


' Durſt never meddle ) inthe ſoule of ſtate ; 
W hich hath an operation moredivine, 
Then breath or pen can-give expreſluce to : 
All theieownree that you bave had with Troy, 
As perfetly ib ours, as yours, my:Lord. 
And better would it fit echilles much, 
Tothrow dowuc HelterchenPolixe | 
Bur it muſt grieve young ÞPivbwe now: 2 howe, 
W hen fame ſhall in her [land/ſound her trumpe/; 
Andall the Greekiſh Girles ſhall tripping ſing, 
Great Hollors bſter did Acbilles winhe+ 
But our great 4jax bravely beate downehim. 2 A001 
Farewell my Lord: I as yout-lover:ſpeake;; 
The foole ſlides ore the Ice that you "hould breakes T 
Patr. To this effe& dolor have Timo d you; * A 
A woman impudent and mannifh groywne, ; 
[s not more loth'd, then aneffeminate man, 
In time of ation : I ſtand condemn'd for this ; "ok 
They thinke my little ſtomacke tothe warre, 
And your great love tome; reſtraines on thus: - * 
Sweete, rouſe your ſelfe ; and the wetkewanton op 
Shall from your neckeunlooſe his aiti&rous fould,'. 
| Andlike adew-drop from the Lyons mages. | 
| Be ſhooke to ayric a re. © "ey - + _ \ 
Achil. Shall x ! gk with Hillys R9re In 
Parr. I, andperbapsre ivemucthonor " hnkis © 
Tſee ay reputed iyatNakey" +7! 
2130 20 YEW v0 909 ly 31 
$2.51 qcl 515 22 | 
Thoſe bd heale ill, thar men dot give themfelve} ; 
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Even ther when we fip 1 
Achil;"Goe call Th 


i 


”= "AFR foole to Land tefionkih... 
"Tinvite the Troyan Lordsafter the Combat. 
[To forma anads 'd: I have a womans longing, 
' An appetite that I ami ficke withall, 
Te ſeegreat Hefor in the weedesof peace; Enter Therſs. 
' Totalke with him, and to behold his vilage, 
' Eventomy fullof view. A labour-ſav'd. 
. Ther, A wonder. | 
Achil. What? 
Wher, Ajax goes wa and downe the field, asking for 
himſelfe. 
Achll, How ſo? | 
Ther. Hee muſt fight ſingly to morrow with Hedor, 
 andisſo prophetically proud of an heroicall cudgelling, 
that he raves inſaying nothing. 
Acbil. How can that be? 
Ther. Why he ſtalkes up anddowne like aPcacuck, a 


. Arithmetique but her braine toſet downe her recko- 
| ning: bite ohis lip with a politique regard,as who ſhould 
| ſay, there were wit in his head and twoo'd out ; andſo 
there is : but it lyesas coldly- in him , as fire inaflint, 
| which will not ſhew without knocking. The mans un- 


| combat , heele break*t himſelfe in vaine-glory. . Hee 
| knowes not ime :-1 faid, good morrow eAjax ; And hee 
| replyes, thankes 4gamemnon. What thinke you of this 
| wan, that takes me forthe Generall? Hee's growne a 
| very. land-fiſh , languageleſſe, a monſter,: a plague of 
| FAD, a man may weare it on borh ſides Ilke a leather 
| TerKin- 
' eMchil. Thou muſt be my Ambaſſador to him Ther res 
Ther. Who, I: why, heeleanſwer ne body : he pro- 
| feſſesnot anſwering {peakingiis for beggers 3 heweares 
| his tongue in's armes z[ will put onhis ge ;let Pa- 
| erocius make his demands tome, you ſhallſee the Page- 
| ant of Ajax. | 


| Ajax,t6 invite the malt valorous Heftor,to come 

{ unarm'dto 009 Tent,and, 0 procure ſafe condud for his 
Lak, of the magnauimious and mot illuſtrious,fixeor 

' Seaven times honour'd Captaine,' Generall of Un Goecian 

| Armic Agammmon, &ce doe this, 

| Patro. love bleſle great A Jax. 

Ther Hum... 

| Parr. I come  fomthe worthy Achille 

| Parr. Whomolt bumbly de Ires 5 you tolnvite Helto 

 tohis Tents,,/--...: | 

Ther . Hum Ute ---: #7 

| Parr. Andra groar a comet from Agancome, 
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tiride and a ſtand: ruminateslike an hoſtefſe,thar bath no | 


done for ever; for if Hefty breake not his necke1'th' | 


| Achil. Tohim Patrecha; tell him, humbly deſire the 


is | Then Creſidbocne from Trop. 
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Finewesto make catlings on fs, (| 


Achil. Come , thou thale bites a Letter lf 
ſtraight. 


more capable creature. 

Achil. My minde is troubledlikea Fountaine ſtir'd, 

AndI my if {cenot the bottome of it. | 
Ther.W ould the Fountaine of your minde were cles 

againe, that I might wateran Afeatir- 1 had ratherbea 

Ticke in a Sheepe, thenſuctavaliant Ignorance. 


Enter at one doore &Emeas withaTorch, & avachey; 
Paris , Deiphobus, eAmbenor Diomed the 
Grecian, with T\ wekes, 


Patr. See hoa, whois khat there? 

Depb, It isthe Lord «Ainewr. 

e-Ene. Is thePrincethere in perſon ? 
Had Iſo good occaſion to lye long 
Asyou:Prince Peru, nothing but heavenly buſinefſe,/ +. 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company: 


b, 


Diom, That's my minde too : good: morrow loi F | 


| e/Emeas. 


Par. A valiant Greeke e/Eneas, take his hand, | - +} 
Witneſſe the. proceſſeof yourſpeech 
You told how Diomed, in a whole wecke by deg 
Did hauntyou in the Field. 

e£ne. Health tro you valiant fir ; 

During all queſtion of the gentle truce : 

But when I meete you arm'd, asblacke defiance, 

As heart canrthinke, or Courage execute. | 
Diom. The one and other Diangd embraces, * | 

Our blouds are now incalme ;andfos longhealth: 

But when contention, and occaſion meete, t 

By Tove, Ile play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force, purſuite and Sioy. ; Wo 

eZne, Andthou ſhalt hunta .- (2M will ye . || 

With his face backward, in humaine gentlenefle : | 

Welcome to Troy ; now 'by Anchiſes life, WR 

Welcome indeede: by Venus hand 1 ſweares 

No man alive canlove in ſuch aſort, 

Thething he meanes to kill, morecxcellently. - 
Diom. We impathize. Jove let /Eneas live 

(Ifro my ſword his fate benot the glory) 

A thouſand compteat courſes ofthe Sunne, 
But in mine cmols ous honor let him dye : 

With every joynt a wound ,and x Ag to MOrroWe 
e/Ene. We know eachother well, | 
Dio. Wedoc,andlong to know eachother words! al 
Par. This is the moſt, deſpightful'ſt gentle 


| The nobleſt hatefull love, , that cre heard of. 


#\What bufineſſe Lord ſocarly ?. 


Par. His purpoſe meets you;it was to bringthis 


' | To (althehouſe :and there:torender him, 


For the enfreed Anthenor, thetaie _— | 
Lets have your 
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'IÞ Po. Thercis no helps gens 141, 

| Fihebirterdiſpoſitionof the time will have.it ſo 

| Fon Lord, weele follow you. |. FS 
F A£=e.Good morrow all... Exit e/Eneas 

| P&. And tellme noble Diomed,; faithtell me truc, 

VEveninthe ſoule of found good fellowſhip; 

| | Whoin your thoughts merits faire Heles moſt? 


' THe merits wellto have her, that doth ſeeke her - 
| | Not making any ſcruple of her ſoylure, 

| | With ſacha hell of paine, and world of charge. 

' Þ | And you as well to keepe her, that defend her, 

| Þf | Notpallating the talte of her diſhonour, | 

| Þ | Withſach acoſtly loſſe of wealth and friends 8 


 Þ [Helike a puling Cuckold, would drinkeup 

 Þ | Thelees and dregs of a flattamed peece : 

\ Þ& | Youlikealetcher, our of whoriſh loynes, 

's | pow to breede out your inheritors : | 
* Þ | Bothmerits poyz'd, each weighs nolefſe nor more 


|| Buthe as he, which heavier fora whore. 

i | #7. Youarc too bitter to your country-WOmane . 
'F- Dio. Shee's bitter to her country : heare me Pars, 
| | For every falſe drop in her baudy veines, 

W | A Greciatis life hath (unke : for every ſeruple 

[| Of her contaminated carrion weight, ; 

| ATroian hath beene ſlaine: Since ſhe could ſpeake, 
{She hath not given ſo many good words breath, 
| As for her Greekes and Troians ſuffred death. 

' WW | Pw. Faire Diomed, you doe as chapmen doe, 

' WH [Diſpraiſe the thing thar youdelire to buy : 

* WH {Bat we in filence hold this vertue well ; 

FWeele not commend, what we intend to (ell, 

| [Here lyes our way 


Enter Trojlns and C reſſida, 


Exennt. 


| Troy. Dcere,trouble not your ſelfe : the morne is cold. 
| Creſ. Thenſ{weet my Lord, Ile call my Vnckle down; 
[THe ſhall unbolt the Gates. 
+ Troy, Trouble him not ; 


: [Tobed, to bed ; {leepe kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
'} WW [And give as ſoft attachmentto thy (ences, 
1 WW [8 Infants empty of all thought. 


FASIn 
18 3þ Cre. Good morrow then. 
1 | Troy. Iprithee now to bed. 

WW | Ce. Are youa weary of me ? : 
1 W |. 779. O(reſids! butrhat the buſie day 
1 8 {Val'tby the Larke, hath rouz'd the ribald 


” 
D 


Cr OWCES, 


| not ſlept tonight?” would henot( a naughty man')letit 


_ 


You bring me todoe—and then you floute the too. 
Pay, Todo what ? to do what ?let her ſay what 3 

What haveT brought you to doe? AQET 

| CFreſ.. Come, come, beſhrew your heart 3 youle nerebe 

good, nor ſuffer others. _ © 3 is þ 

Pax.Haha : alas poore wretch: a poore Chipechia,haſt | 


"i 


Rt 


+ 


fleepe: a bug-beare take him. One knocks. | 
Creſ. Did nat I tellyou? would he were knockr-ith' 
head. Who's that at doore? good Vncke goe and ſee-+ | 
My Lord, come you againe into my'Chamber : 
You ſmile and mocke me, as if I meant na1ghtily. 
Troy. Ha, ha. ee thY 
Cre. Come you are deceiv'd,I thinke of no ſuchthing. | 
How earneſtly they knocke: pray you ccane in. Knocke. 
I would not for halfe Troy have you ſcene here. Exenye. | 
Pan. Who'sthere? what's the matter? will you beate 
downe the doore ? How now, what*sthe matter ? 
e-/Zoe. Good morrow Lord, good morrow. | 
Par. Who's there,my Lord e-£neas? by mytrothT | 
know you not : what newes with youſo carly ? 
Exe. Is not Prince Trobe here ? 
Pax, Here? what ſhould he doe here? 
e/Exe. Come he is here,my Lord,doe not deny him : |- 
It doth import him much to ſpeake withme. | 
Pan, Is he here ſay you ?*cis more thanT know, Ile be | 
{worne : For my owne part I came in late : what ſhonld | 
he doc here ? i 
e/Exe. Who, naythen : Come, come, youle doe him | 
wrong, ere y'are ware: yOule be ſorruetohim, to bee | 


| 

falſe to him: Doc not you know of him, bur yer goeferch | 

him hither, goe. | | 

Dex:  EmterTrojlnus. | 
Trey. How now, what's the matter ? 


e/Ene. My Lord, 1 ſcarcchavelciſure toſalute you, ' | 
My matters ſo raſh : there js at hand, | 

Paru your brother, and Deiphobiuu, 
TheGrecian Diomed, and our Anthenor 
Deliver'd tous, and for him forth-with, 
Erethe firſt ſacrifice, within this hourc, 
We muſt give up to Diomedes hand 


Tor, LA) _ i in 


The Lady Creſſida. 
T roy. Isit concluded fo? Kg | 
/Ene, By Priam, an the general} ſtate of Troy, np 
They are at hand, and ready toafte& ir, þ# 


Troy. How may atchievements mocke me ; 
I will goe meete them : and my Lord e/£vear, 
| We met by chance : you did not find me here. 


i 8 1298 dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer : eEne. Good, good, my Lord,the ſecrers of nature | 
1 WW {Would not from thee. | Have nct more pift intaciturnity. Exenn. 
+ 0E:. . | | . / 

1 (ref. Night hath tecne too brirfe. (ſayes, * 


; 93. Beſbrew the witch ! with venemouswights ſhe 
dadiouſly as hell z.. bat flies thegraſpes ot love, . 

1 t wings more momentary, ſvifter then thought : 
zu will catch colde and curle me. , 

© Cree Prit ry, you men will never tarry ; 

vi ; - (reſſid , I might have ſtill heldofh,, 


=othen you would, bave tarried.. 
| Cad. withis, What's allthe doores open hgre ? 
L279, Itisyour Vackle. Enter Pandarm. - 
{ts A pcltilence on him: now will he bemogking : 
ml have ſucha life | 

,* How now,how now? how goe maiden-heads ? 
1 you Maide :' wher's my-cozin(reſid?  . 


Hearke ther's one up. 


| Enter P anaarus and Creſſtd. 
Pan. Is't poſſible? no ſooner got but loſt: the divell | 
take «Lythenor ; the yong Prince will goe mad : a plague 
upon-Axtbenor ; I would they had brok's necke. 
Creſ. How now 2? what's the matter ? who was heere? | 
Par. Ah, ha! | yt 
| Creſ.W hy ſigh you ſo profoundly ? where's my;Lord? 
gone? tell me iweet Vnckle, what's the matter ?. | 
" Pax, WouldI were as deepe under the earthas I am 
above, .. HYD To bo 
(re, Othe gods! what's the matter ?- Res 
Pax.Prethee get thee in : would thon hadſt; ne're been 
borng;1 knew thou would'ſtbe his death.O poore Get | 


We.Gohang your {<1f, you naughty mocking Vnckle: 


— — 
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tleman : aplague upon Anthener, Ny 
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ſeech you what's thematter ? Eo 
Pan. Thou muſt be 'gone wench;thou muſt be gone ; 
thouart *d for Anzhenor; thou muſt to thy Father, 


and be gone from Tropl : 'rwill be his death : "twillbe | 
' his baine, he cannot beare it. | ca WE: 


Creſ:*O you immortall gods ! 1 will not goes 

Pan, Fhou mult. : | 

Crefs T will not Vnekle + 1 have forgot my Farher: 
mitie : [ET 

No kin, no lovegno bloud, no ſoule, ſo neere me, 

As the ſweet Tr#j/as : O you gods (livine ! 


' Make Creſids name the very crowne of falſhood ! 
If ever ſhe leaveTroiw : time, anddeath, 


Dotethisbody whatextremicie you can; 

' Butthe ſtrong b:iſe arid building of my love, | 

Is asthe very Cetſter of the earth, * | 
wp 214i it- I will goe m and weepe. 
Pan. doc} © 


| cheekes, 
| Cracke my cleere voyce with ſobs, and breake my heart 
| With ſounding Troy. I will not goefrom Troy. Exemnte 


Enter Paris, Troyius, eAEneas, Deiphobus, An- 
'  - . thenor and Diomeats. 


Par. It is great morning,and the houre prefixt 
; b . . - s k 
Of her deliverie to this valiant Greeke 


-'| Comes faſt upon : good my brother Troylms, 


(Feſ« Good Vrickle I beſeech you;on my knees, I be- | 


Creſ, Teare my bright haire, and ſcratch my praifed 


| Tellyouthe Lady what ſhe is to doe, 
\ And haſt her tothe purpoſe. 
Troy. Walke in to her houſe: 
Ile bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 
And to his hand , when I deliver her, 
Thioke it an Altar, and thy brother T rol 
A Prieſt, there ofxingto it his heact. 
Par. I know what 'tis tolove, 
And would, as I ſhall pitty, 1 could helpe. | 
Pleaſe yoy walke in, my Lords. Exennt, 


Enter Panderua and Creſſid. 
Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 
{reſ. Why tell you me of moderation? 


. | The gricfe is fice, tullperfe that I taſte, 


And no leſſeina ſenſe aritrong. 

As that which cauſethit. How can T moderate it? 
If I could temporiſe with my afte&ion, v7 
Or brew it to a weake and colder pallat, 

| Thelike alaimentconld 1 give my griefe : 


No more mygritfc, in {uch a precious loſle. 
Pas, Here,here,here, he comes, a {weet ducke. 
 - Creſ. O Troylm,Trojliu | | 


| Ietus caſt awa 
| of faaver | 
| Troy. Greſſid: Tlovethee info ſtrangeapuritie; + 


| Thattheb'eſt gods, as angry-with my fancie, 
| More bright in zcale, then the devotion which 


, 


| Creſ. Haycthe godsenvie? | 


 Mylove admuts no qualifying croſſe: Emer Troylus 


- Pan, What a paire of {peRacles is here? let meem- 

brace too: oh heart, as the goodly ſaying is; O heart,hea 
vic heart, why fitteſt thou without breaking? where he 
anſwers againe ; becauſe thou canſt zot caſe thy ſmart by 
 friendſhip,nor by ſpeaking:there wasnever a truer rime; 
nothing, tor we may live to have neede 
: we ſee ir; we ſeeit * how now Lambs ? 


| Cold lipsblowtorheir Deitics : take thee from me. 


Fax. 1,1,1,I, tistoo plainea caſe. | 
Creſ. And 181t tre, that | vaſt goe from Troy ? 
Troy. A hatefull truth. Fn 
Cre. rn mn —_ 44 chan ? - 
Troy, From roy, | F . 
GT. 1ſt poſſible ? | Wl 
Troy. Andſodainely;where injuric of chance. 
Puts backe leave-raking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe ; rudely begailes our lips 
Of all rejeyndure : forcibly prevents 


Our locktembraſures ; ſtrangiesour deere vowes, | 


Even in thebirthofour owne laboring breath. 

We two that with ſo many thouſand ſighes 

Did buy each other, muſt poorely fell our (elves, 
With the rude brevitie and diſcharge of our 
Injurious time ; now witha robbers haſte | 
Crams his rich theeverie up, he knowes not how. 
As mauf farewels as be ſtars in heaven, 
With diſtin breath, and conſign'd kiſſes to them, 
He fumbles ap alooſe adiew : 

And ſcants us with a fingle famiſht kiſle, . 


Dittaſting with the ſalt of broken teares, Enter eAnea, | - 


e/Eneas within. My Lord, is the Lady ready ? 


Troy. Hearke, youare cali'd : ſome ſay the genins fy 


Cries, cometo himthat inſtantly muſt dye. 
Bid them have patience : ſhe ſhall come anon. 


Pan. Where are my teares? raine, to lay this winds, 


or my heart will be blowne up by the root. 
Cyeſ. I muſt then to the Grecians? 
Troy. No remedy. 


(Feſ. A wofull Creſid'mong'ſt the merry Greekes, 


Cyeſ. Itrue? how now? what wicked deeme is 
Troy. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting fromns : 

I ſpeake not, bethou true, as fearing thee z 

For I will throw my Glove to death himſelfe, 
That there's no maculation-in thy heart : 

But be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion in 

My ſequent proteſtation : be thou trae, 


As infinite, as imminent: but Ile be true. 

Troy, And Ile grow friend with danger ; 
Weare this Sleeve. 

Creſ. And you this Glove. 
- - ſhall I ow you? ag 

roy. I will corrupt the Grecian Centinels, 
To give theenightly viſitation. 
Bur yet be true. 
Creſ. O heavens : be true againe ? 


Creſ,” O heayens,you loue me not ! 
Troy. DyeT a vilkine then': 
[n this I'doe not call your faith in queſtion 
So mainely as my merit: 1 cannot{ing, 


Troy, When ſhall we ſceagaine ? * "vo 
Heare me my love : be thou but true of heart, _ Ft # 


| | [2.4 


And1 will fee thee. . | TY 
Creſ. O you ſhall be expoſ'd, my Lord to dangers ,” | 
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Troy, Heare why Hpeake it; Love : 1; 
The Grecian youthsare full of qualitie, 1 
Theirloving well compot'd, with guifrofnature, .. 

. Howing and ſwelling ore with Artsandexerciſe: -. WW} 
How novelties may'move, and parts withperſon- FF 
Alas, a kinde of godly jealoufie; _ © _ 
Which beſeechyou calla vertnous ſinne; 0s 


Nor becle the high Lavolt « norfvectentalket  \ | 
| | Norplayat ſubtillgames 5; faire vertnesall; 
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| [| Towhich the Greciansare wel prod pregnant : | 
| But I cantell that ineach theſe, 

| F There lurkes a ſtilland dumb«difcourſive divell, 

| That tempts moſt cunningly.: | but be riot tempted, 

| ..(reſs Doenorthinkel will : 


And ſometimes wearedivels toour ſelves, - | 

When we wil tempr the frailric ofour powers, 

Preſuming on their changefull potencie; 

 eEneawithn, Nayggocd my Lord? | 
Troy, Come kiſſe, andlerus part. 

| Paris within. Brother Troy ins ? 

| | | Troy. Good brother come you hither, 

And bring e-Eneas and the Grecian with you- 

| Creſ. My Lord, will you be true? 

| Troy. Who I? alasit igmy vice, thy fault : 

Whiles other fiſh withcraft for great opinion, 

I, with great truth, catch meere ſimplicitie; 


Exu. 


With truth and plainnefle Itioe weare mine bares 


511: | Emterthe Greekes. 
Feare not my'titnth;z 'themorrall of wy wit 
| Isplaineand true, ther's all the reach ofit. 
| Welcome fir Diomed, here isthe Lady © * 
| | Whichfor Antener, we deliver you. | 
| | Atthe port (Lord) Ie give her to thy hand, 
8 | And by the way poſſeſſechee what ſhes.” ' 
 FEntreate her faire ; and by my ſoule, faire Grecke, + 
| Ifere thou ſtand at mercy of my Sword, —\"_ 
4 & | Name Cre/74, andthylife: ſhall be as fafe 
| B [As Privnis infliion?.- © bf > 
| WW | Proms. Faire Lady (reſvid, 19M 
i | po you, ſayethe thankes tins Prince expects : 
| B | iclaftce inyoureye, heavenin your checke, 


| WF | Plades yours faire viſage,and'to Diomed. 

[You ſhall bemiltrefſe, andcommaid him wholly. 
| | Troy. Gretiari, thou doſt not uſe meconrtcouſlly 
i | Totbame the ſcale of my petition towards, | 
UE | ang her, A, Tat Lordof ae | 
+} WW [Pic is as farrehighſoaring's re thy praiſes, 
1h Asthou unwor oietatertarodgrs 


| Wl [charge thee uſe her well;even for my.charge : | Patroclu kiffes you. bo” 
| I |Forby the dreadfull Pare, if thon doeſt nor, ' | Mene, Ohrhisis trim. ' | 
| 8 | (Thouglithe-great bulke Achilerbetby. guard) | Patr. ParuandT kiſſeevermore for him. | 
BY |kcuthy thy throates © - T2369 291 07 »: CHMene. Ile have my kiſſe fir : Lady by your leave. 
Bf | Prom, Ohbenot mov'd Prince Trogir; (ref. Inkifingdoe you render, or receive. 
| {Lit me be priviledg'd by my place and meflage, Patr, Both take and give. 
| | Tobeaſpeaker free 5:wheniamhente; Creſ. Ile make my match to live, . | | 
| B | kanwerto my liſt 24nd know my Lord ;\ | -*! { Thekiſſeyou take isberter then you'give : therefore no | 


| Bl | lenothingdoconcharge: to her owne worth 
- | I | Nicfhall be priz'd; butcharyon ſay beſo; 
+1 Fefpake irin my fpiritand honor,no; > / 
8 | Is Cometo the Port. Ie tell ther Diomed, 
So, ! This brave, ſhalloftmake thee to/hiderthy head : + 
8 |} Lady, give me your hand, and as we walke, | 
3 Y floourowne felvesbend we our needefullralke. 
vs Sound Trumpet. 
' Par. Harke, Hefore Trumpet: $2025 
uae How have we ſpent this morning 
ne Prince muſt thinke me tardy andremiſle, 
mtſworets ride beforchintinthe field.” |, | 
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| Trog:No,but ſomething may be done that we willtot: 


{ Whil'&t ſome with cunnidgguild their copper crownes, | 


] 
p 


. | kiſſe.. | | 
 CMene, Hegiveyou boote,lle giveyouthree for one, | 
Creſs Youare an odde man, give even, or give none. * | 


On his faire worth, and ſingle Chivalry. 


| That you are otlde, and he is ever with 


Let us addrefſeto tend on HeBors heeles : 
Theglory of our Troydoth this day lye 


Enter Ajax armed, Achilles, Parroclu, Agamenmon, 
Menelans, Viſſer, N eftor, Calcas,c. | 


Aga. Hereart thou in apointment freſh and faire | 
Anticipatin time. With ſtarting courage, | 
Give withthy Trumpet alowdnoteto Troy | 
Thou dreadfull ejex, that the appauled aire 
May pierce the head ofthe great Combarant, 

And hale him hither, 

Ja. Thou, Trumpet, ther's mypurſe; —_- 
Now eracke thy lungs and {plit thy braſen pipe : 


Blow vMaine, till thy ſphered Bias cheeke 


Out-{well the collicke of puft eAquilon: 


Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and Jetrhy eyes ſpout blond : - 
Thoubloweſt for Heftor, 
Uli/. No Trumpet anſwers. 
Achil, *Tis but eariy dayes, Enter Dio.Creſ. 
Aga. 1s not young Diomed with ( alcas daughter Þ 
Vie *Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate, | 
He riſes onthe toe: that ſpirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts himfrom the carth. 
Aga. Isthis the Lady (Treſsid ? 
Dt:o, Evenſhe. 
. 26 Moſt deerely welcome to the Greekes , ſweete 
ady. © 
Neſt. Our Generall doth falute you withakiſle. 


Vhſ. Yetis your kindenefſe but particular; 'twerebet- | 
ter ſhe were kiſt ingenerall. "0 
Xe#. And very courtly counſel; He begin. Somuch | 
for I eftor. be It I 


Achil. Netake that winter from 
Achilles bids yen welcomes; 
CMene. 1 had'good argument for kiſſing once. 
Pazro. Butthat's no argument for kifling now; 
For thus pop*tPars in his hardiment. 97 
Visfe Oh'acadly gall,and theame of all our ſcornes,' - 
For which we looſe onr heads, to gild his hornes. 
Pairo, The firft was Menelans kiile, this mine : 


you lips: faire Lady 


| Mene. Anodde man Lady, every mantis odde. 
| Creſ, No, Parwisnot; for you know *tis true, 
on, 
Mene You fillip me a'th' head. ag 
Creſ, No, Ile beſworne. 07 
Viif. It were no' match, your naile againſt his horne : 
May I ſweet Lady bega kiſſe of you # 
Cref. You may. © Ge 
Vii: T doedefireit, | 
Creſ. Why begge then? © © TT 
Visſ. Why then for Ferns ſake, give mea kiffe ; 
When Hellewis amaid againe, and hig=———— 


© Par.” Tis Troym Faujc'; come,come,to field with him. 
| dh Leriomoke ready Wright. 
j.. <nYea, with a bridegroomes treſh alacritie 
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how Nap. = INTE 
' Viyf. Never's my day, and thena kifſe of you. 
Dow: Lady \ Ile bring you to:your Father, 
Neſt. A woman of quicke ſence. 
Viyſ. Fie,fie, upon her: 
| Ther's language in her eye, her cheeke, her lip; 
' Nay, her foote ſpeakes, her wanton ſpiriteslooke ont 
' Atevery joynt, and motive of her body : 
; Oh theſe encounters ſoglib of tongue , 
| That givea coafting welcome cre it comes 3 
| And wide unclaſpe the tables of rheir thoughts, 
| Toevery tickling reader : ſet them downe, 


1 


tis flurriſh ſpoyles of opportunitic ; 


* And daughters ofthe game. Exeannt. 
; —_ of Trois. Piri, £aca Helo, 
and eAttendants. . 
| Al. The Troians Trumpet, , 
eAga. Yonder comesthe troope. 


e/Eve, Haile all yon {tate of Greece : what ſhall be done 
| To him that vicorie commands ? or doe you purpole, 
' A viRor ſhall be knowne : will you the Knights 
| Shalltothe edge of ll extremitie 
| Purſue each other; or ſhall be devided 
| By any voice, or order of the fietd : Hettor bad aske ? 
| Aga. Which way would Hettor haveit? 
e/Ene, He cares nothee'le obey conditions, 
| Aga. Tisdonelike Heftor, but ſecurely done, 
| Alittle proudly, and great deale diſpriſing 
| The Knight oppor'd. 
| e/£ne. If not Achilles fir, what is your name 
Acbil. If not Achilles, nothing. ' ; 

. e/Ent. Therefore eAchiller; but what ere, know thus, 
Inthe extremity of great and little: | 

Valour and pride excell themſclyes.in HeRor; - 
| The onealmoſt as infinite as all; | 
| Theother blanke as nothing:weigh him well: 
And that which lookeslike pride, is curtefic : 
This 4jax is halfe made of Heftors bloud ,- 
Inlove whereof, halfe HeRor ſtayes at home : 
Halfe heart, halfe hand, halfe He&or, cones to ſeeke 
This blended Knight, halfe Troian, and halfe Greeke- 
 Acbil, A maiden battaile then ? Ol perceive you. 
| efga Hereis fir, Diowed : goe gentle Knight, 
{ Stand by our Ajex : as you and Lord e/Eneas » 
| Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
| Sobe it ; cither to the uttermoſt, 
| Orelſea breach : the Combatants being kin, -- 
1 Halfe ftints their ſtrife, before their Rrokes begin. + 
Vizſ. They are oppos'd already, 


| 74. Theyoungeſt Sonneof Prim; . 

. ] Andatrue Knight ; they call him Troylzs ; 

1 Not yet mature, yet matchleſſe, firme of word, 

| Speaking in deedes,and deedelefſe in his rongue ; 

| Not ſoone provok't, nor being proyok't, ſoonecalmd ; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free 

For what he has, he gives ; what thinkes, he ſhewes; 

| Yer gives henottill judgement guide his bounty, 

| Nor dignifiesan impaire thought with breath: 

 Manlyas Hefor, but tnore dangerous; | 

| For Heftor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

1 To tender objedts; but he, in heate of aQion/ 

Is more vindicativethen jealous love. 

'They call him wy : and On hitnere&t, 

A ſecond hope.as fairely built as Hefor.  \/ .. 

Thus fates e/Encas, one that knowes the youth): 

Evento his inches : and with private ſoule, - | © 


1 
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] 


Age. WhatTrotan is that ſame that lookes ſo heavy 2 


{ On whoſe bright creſt, fame with her lowd'ft (0ja): 


Did in great {llion thus tranflate him tome. Alerwny, || i 
Aga. They are ination... ___... i} 
Ne. Now Ajax hold thine owne, FF 
Troy. Helter, thou ſleep'ſt, awakethee. 
Aga. His bloyes are weldiſpos'd there Ajax. iter, | 
Dum. You muſt no more. Ceaſe, | 
eEne. Princes enough, fo pleaſe you. | 
Aja. Tam not warme yet, let us fightagaine. | 
Diom. As Hetlor pleaſes. | 
Fett, Whythen will Inomore; _ 
Thouart great Lord, my Fathersfiſters Sonne ; 
A couſen german to great Priemsſeede : | 
T he obligation of our bloud forbids We: 
A gorie emulation*twixt us twaine : ; 
Werethy commixion, Greeke and Troianſo, 
That thou covld'ſt fay, this hand is Grecianall, | 
And this 1s Troian : the ſinewes of this Legge, TH Jt 
All Greek e, and this all Troy: my Mothers bloud | | 
Runs onthe dexter cheeke, and this fniſter #8 | | 3h 
Bounds in my. fathers: by [ove multipotent, my. 
| Thou ſhould'ſt not beare from me a Greekiſh member | | 
Wherein my ſword had notimprefſure made [ 
Ot our ranke feud :-butthe juſt-gods gainſay,; 
| That any drop thou borrwd'ſtfrom thy mother, 
| My facred Aunt, ſhould by my morrall Sword - 
Be drained. Let me embrace thee 4;ax: 
By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty armes z 
for would havethem fallupon him thus, 


l " © $33 
- ue 3 
i 


Aja, I thanke thee H: Gor: N 
Thou art too gentle, and too freea man: 
I came to kill thee Cozen, and beare hence 
A great addition, earned inthy death. 
He?l. Not Neoprolemms fo mirable, 
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Cries, This is he ;cotuld promiſeto himſelfe, | 1} Wh: 
A thought of added honor, torne from He#er.': || WM} 
e/Epe. There is:expeRance here from boththe tides... | IM | 
W hat further- yow-will doe? 5:13 30 
Hetf, Weeleanſwereitt-. ) - 
The iflue is embracement :. ex, farewell, 1] WM 
fjax, 1f I mightin entreatics finde ſuccelle, : 1 | MW 4 
As {eld I have. the chance; I woulddeſire 1s 
My famous Couſintoour Grecian Tents.  .; 2] WG 
Diem, *Tis Agamenmens wiſb, and great Aobille | |” 


Doth leng to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hector: 1/11 1] WM 
| Hee. e/Eneas,callmy brother Trojiw tome: +» | Wl 
And fignifie this loving enterview' | TW! 
To the expeQorsof our Troun part: _ 115 234 Wh 
Defire them home. Give PU xe my Couſins: | | 
I will gee cate-with thee, and ſee your Knights*: 111] F(T 
Enter Agamenmon avdtherelt. |! 
Aja. Great Agamemno» comes to mecte us: here»1) 1 WIA 


Hee. The worthieſt of them, .rell me name by names 1 Wl 
But for Achilles, mine owne ſerching eyes -» SE" 
| Shall finde him by his largeand portly fize.  - >. | Ml. 


| That would be rid of fuchan; enemy. =_ - 
But that's no welcome : underſtand more clecre . © 1808 


ite 
; 
* 
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| What's paſtand what's to come,-is ftrew'd withnoey 
And formeleſſe ruine of oblivion 3 ©. a 


* 8 


But in this extant moment, faith and 
Strain'd purely fromall hollow:-biasdrawing : > 
Bids thee with moſt divine integritie, = 
From heart of very beart, great Heczor welcomes + 


Hee, I thanke thee moſt imperious  _ ” 
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| You brace of watlike brothers, welcome hither. | 
| Helt. Whom muſt weanſwer? ; 
ITO "RI ; "The Noble 7 Sn 


: A =8 


v. 
o 


Mocke riots that1 affeft th' ancraded Oath, 
Your = wife {weares ſtill/by Feavs Glove 
Shee's well, but bad me not commend her ro you. . 
|" Men.Naine her not now fir, (he's a deadly Theame. 
'| Hes. Opardon, I offend. 23 
N+#.. Thave (thou gallant Troyan) ſecnethee oft 
 FLabouring for deltiny, make cruell way - ' + 


| As hotas Perſess,ſpurre thy PhrygianSteed, 

| Þ | Andſeene teofoling forfeirs andſybduments, | 

Bf | When chou haſt hahgrhy advanced ſword itt ayre, 
© | Notlertivg it declin6 onthe declined: * | 

Þ {That haue faid unto my ſtanders by, 

ſl | Loc lupiter is yonder, dealing life: 

WM | and 1 have ſeene thee pauſe , and rake thy breath, - 

| When chat a ring of Greekes have hem'd thee in, 

Flike an Olympian wreſtling. This have ſeene, 

Rl | Bat this thy countenance ( {till Iocktin ſteele) = 

| Lnever ſaw till now: knew thy Grandfice, 

| And once fonght with him; he was a Souldier good, 

[Bat by great Mars (the captaine of us al,) 

[Never like thee. Letan old man embracethee, 

| And (worthy Warrior )weltome to our Tents. 

{© nc, "Tis the old Neſtor, © 

| {Fect.” Let-me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 

That haſt fo long walk'd hand in hand with time ; 

[Moſt reverend NN efor, Tam glad to claſpe thee. 


Tf Age My well-fam'd Lord of Troy, noleſſetoyou. = 
| | few. Let meconfirme my Princely brothers greeting, 


| Heft, O, you my Lord, byOKere his guane thanks, 


| Through rankesof Greekiſh youth: andT have ſcenthee 


1 | Ne. 1 would my armes could mateh thee in contention 
-| MW |they contend with thee in courteſie.. - 
"1 W|- Hec. I would they conld. 
| WW! Nef. Ha? bythis white beard 1'1d fight with thee to 


Ph, 1 wonder now, how yonder City ftands, 

WW Vhen we have here-her Baſe and pillar by us. 

| Hee. | know your fevour Lord Viyſes well. 
|Abfir, there's many a Grecke and Troyan dead; | 

{| Snce firſt I ſaw your ſelfe, and Diomed 

(lion , on your Greckiſh Embaſſie. 

1 8 Foe Sir, 1 foretold you'thengwhat-would enſue, 
\ | yprophchic is but halfe his journey yer; 

1] Mfr yonder wals that partly front your towne, . 
1 [ond Towers, whoſe wanton tops dobuſſe theclouds, 
121 Walt kiſe their owns feet. 


£1 WM} He. I muſt notbeleeveyou : = 
q At MW *&re they ſtand yet : and modeſtly I thinke, 


\ Zi &fallef every Prygian one will colt 

1-1 FF 4Gop of Grecian blood :' the end crownes all, 
* 1 {that old common Arbitrator, Time, | 
il | Wil one day end it. - PE 

< ba. | | 1 y | No Soto him we leave it. 

+02 WE gentle, and moſt yaliant Hector, welcome ; 

 TY&= theGenerall, I beſeech you next 

gralt with me, and ſce meat my Tent. 
698, Iſhall foreſtall thee Lord Yiyſſes, thou : 

w Hector I have fed mine eyes onthee, 

wvrewtth exact view perusd thee Heetor, 

quoted joynt by.joynt- | 

by = Is this Achilles? , 


* 


4 18+ Stand faire I prythee, let melooke on thee.” 
b | "= es 3 
LR. *.4 $4 


[norrow. Well, welcom, welcome : I have ſeen the time. 


| 


- | AsI would buy thee view thee, limbeby limbe.”\-- © | 


| Achil. I tellthee yea: © 


| | Tillaccident, or purpoſe bring youtoo'r- 
You may haye every day enough of Hector - - 
If you have ſtomacke. The generallſtate I feare, 


m—__ 


| Why doeſtthou ſa oppreſſe tne withthine eye ? wal 


'TheGrecians cauſe. 


Hee, Nay, I have donealready. 1. + 
Aclil: Thouare too breefg, I will the ſecond time, 


Hee.” Olikea booke of ſportthou'lt reade me ore : 
But there's more inime then thou underſtand'ft. 


Achit. Tell me you Heavens;inxvhich part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him ?/\Wherher there, orthete;or there, 
That 1 may give the locall wound a name. - // .- 
And make diſtin the very breach, where-out 
Hectors great ſpirit few. Anſwer meheavens. _ . .. 

Hee. It would diſcredit thebleſt/gods, proud man, 
To anſwer ſucha qreſtion.: Stanlagainf 13h 
Think'ftthouto catch my life ſo plealatly, 

ASto prenominate in nice conjeRate 

W here thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Hee, Wertthouthe Oracle to tell me ſo, | 

id not beleeve thee : henceforth guard thee well, | 

For 1le not kilt thee there, nor there,nor there, © . . | 

But by the forge that ſtythicd Mars his helme, * | 

lle killtlee every where, yea, ore andores . 

You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this bragge, 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips, . | 

But le endevour deeds to match theſe words, - 

Or may I never —— 2 | | 
Aiaxi Do not chafe thee Cofin =. _ 

Andyou Achilles, lettheſe threats alone - 


Can ſcarfe intreat you-to be odde-with him. 
Hes, I pray you let us ſee yon inthe ficld; 
We have had pelting Warres lice you refus'd 


Achil. Doſt thon intreat me Hector? 
Tomorrow do I meetethee fellas death, 
Tonight, all Friends, 

Hee. Thy hands upon that march. = 

Aga- Firlt, all you Pecresof Greecego to my Tent 
There in the full convive you : Afterwards, 

As Hectorsleaſure, andyour bountics ſhall 

Concurre together, ſeyerally intreat him. - | 

Beate lowd the Taborines,|ctthe;Frumpets blow. 

That this great. Souldier may his welcome know. Exe. 
Troy. My Lord Viyſſs, tell me I beleech you, 

In what place of the Field doth Ca/cas keepe ? 

Ul. At Menelaw Tent, molt pripcely Troy/ns, 

There Diomeddoth feaſt with him co night, 

W ho neither lookes on heaven, nor on carth; 

But givesall gaze and bent of amorous view 

On the faire (refſid.  « .* ant 

Troy. Shall 1 (tweet Lord) be bound to rhee ſo-much, 

After we part from Agamemnons Tent, 

Tobring me thirher ? chat 
Viz/. You ſhall command me fir: - 

Aspentletell me, of what Honour was' - + 

This (reffida in Troy, had ſhee no Lover there 

Thar walles herabſehee 2? fk - © © 
Troy. O fir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhewtheir ſcarres, 

A moecke isdue : will you-walke oh my Lord > 

Shc was belov'd, ſhe lov'd;the is, and doath. PIs 

But ſtill Cwect Love is feod for Fortunes tooth. Exenne.. | 
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Enter Acilles, and Parrrockus,  -  - | 
Achil. Ile heat his blood with Greekiſh wine to tight, | 


| os 


| . 


Which with my Semitar Ile le coole tomarmow: -- 
Patrochu, let us Fealt himto'the bight-- | 
Pat.. Heere comies herfngs.' "Emer Thea 
eAchil, How now,aliou core of Envy Pi 1168) 
Thou crufty batch of Nature what's the newes ?- 
of what thou ſeem'ſt ,& doll | 


| >: he thou nes Fra of Foole, from Troy: 
Pas, Who keepes the Tent now ? 
Ther, The- rae orthe patients wound. 


Parr: Well adadverfryand what need theſe tricks? 
boy, I profit nor by thy talke, - 


Ther, Prythee 
thou _ IR "Achilles male Varlot. | 

Parro. Male Varlotyou Rague ?' What's that? 

Ther. Why his maſculine Whore. Now the rotten 
diſcaſes ofche South, gu ing Rupturcs, Catarres, 
Loades a gravell ith' backs, Lethargies,' cold Palſies, and 

thelike,take and take agalge, ſuch Sepollirous diſcove- 
ries. 

Pat. Why thou damnable box of envy thou , what 
mean thou to curſe thus? | 

Ther. DoIcurle thee ? 

. Paty. Why no, you ruinous But , you whorſon indi- 
ſtinguiſhable Curre. 

Ther. No? why artthou then exaſperate , thou idle, 
immateriall skeine of Sleyd filke ;- thou greene \Sarcenct 
flap for a ſore eye, thou rofſell of a \Prodigals purſe th6u: 
Ah how the poore world is AER withſuch TOs, 
diminutiues of Nature. 

Pat. Out gall; Tr LEE Fd 

T ber. Finch Egge. . | h 

Ach. My (weet Patroclus, I amth' warted quite 


From my great purpoſein to morrowes battell: 


Heere is a Letter from Queene Heowbe, | 

A token from her daughter, my faire Love, 

Both taxing me, and gaging meto keepe 

An Oath that I have {worne. I will not breake it, 


] Fall Greeke, faile Fame, Honor or go, or ſtay, 


My maior vow lyes heere ; this Ile obay : 
Come, come 7! berſizesy helpe totrim:m Tom; 
This night in banquetting muſt all be 
Away Patroclg., Exit. 
Ther. With to much bloud, and too little Brajn,theſe 
two may run mad: butif with too much braine, and too 
lictle blood, they. do, Ile bea curer of madmen. Heere's 
Agamemnon, an honeſt fellow enough, and one that loves 
Quailes, but he has not ſo much Braineas careawax ; and 
oodly transforquation of Iupiter there his Brother, 
, the primative Statue , and oblique memoriall of 
Cuckolds, athrifth ſhooing-horne 'inachaine , hanging 
at his Brotherslegge,to-what forme but that het is,thould 
witlarded with malice,and malice forced with wit,turne 
him to; to an Aﬀe were nothing, hee is both Aﬀe and 
| Oxe; toan Oxe were nothing, hee is both Oxec and Aſle ; 


zard, an Owle, aPuttocke, ora Herting 


againſt Deſtiny, tI would be, if I 50 


Aske me not: 
| not Theres : for Icarenor to bee the lowſe.of a Lazar, , 


| ſoIwerenot 4 


-day ſpiritsahd fi 
a, anemone, Ne 


ETA we fe the light 


| to be a Dogge, a Mule, a Cat, a Firchew, a Toade, . a Li- | 
without '#Roe, jk 
' I would nor care; but tobe Menelaw, | wouldconfpite 


8 


Hex. No, norawhie. 04611395 11" x 
=: | HE e > REIN ro 
chxl, Welcome brave Hefor, welcome Privcadl 'I 

Agam. So how faire me gg eo, 


errant 1 


Ajax qo 


Hels. Coodnigie free 6044 i f 

Ther, Sweet draught : ſweet quoth-a? ſneet ck, 
{weet ſure. | 

Achil. Goodnight and welcom, both at once oh T | 
that go, or tatry. + W 

A £4, Goodnig ht. | 

Achil. Old Nofor tarries and you too Diowed, 
Keepe Heftor company an hourezor woe: 1; |: >: 4 8 | 

Dis. I cannot Lord ,1 have important bufveſſe,” | j ki 'Þ 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great Heller +416 
. Hef, Gixe me your hand- 

Vhyfc. Follow his Torch, he goes to Chalcs OY 
Ile keepe you companys» 
Troy. Sweet ſir, you honour me. lt 
Hef. And ſo good night: - a 
Achil. Come, come,enter my Tent. | _ 'W -: 


Ther, That fame Diomed's a falſe-hearted Rox " 
moſt unjuſt Knave;; - I will no moretruſthiarw ens x PA: 
lecres,then I willa Serpent when he hiſles > he willipmd/ : 
his mouth & promiſe, like Brablexthe Hound; burn al 
he performes, Aſtronomers foretellir, that it 1s pr | =: 
ous, there will come ſome change + the Sunne borne | 
of the Moonewhen Diemed keepes his word. I w ll fy 18 | 
ther leave'to ſee Hefor; thennot to dogee him: theyin; | MW 
he keepesa Troyan Drab-, and uſesthe Traitous Ch Chiles 
his tent. 'Ile after m—— Nothing bur Lack 
incontinent Varlets. 


Enter Diomed, | 
Dio. Whatare you up here ho? ſpeake ? | 
Chal. Whocals? 1, ottÞ- 
Dis. Diomed,Chalca(I thinke wher's you Dugie} Z 
( hal. She comes to you. Þ 

Emer Troylus'and Uliſes. IF} 
Uh. Stand where the Torch may not diſcores | | 

. . Enter (reſſid. MW. 2 
Troy. (reſ/idcome forth to him. | 
Die, How/now my charge? F" 

_ Creſ.Now my. ſweet gardiat:hearkea word withy SE " 
Troy. Yea,ſo familiar? 4, _ 
Uif. She will fing any man at firſt ſight. 18: 
Ther. And any man may finde _ if he can on br [' | 

life : ſhe's noted, it 3 
Dio. Will you remember > " 
Creſ. Reviliee ?yes. | nt 
Dio. Nay,but doe then; and let your nrinde beaw | Wi 

pled with your words. gy: 3 
Trey. What ſhould ſhe remember ? | | 
Viif: Liſt ? WE 6 
Creſ. Sweet hony Greek, _ me no moreth 'l 0071 

| Ther, Roguery. _ 
Do, Nay then; 
 Creſ: Ile tell you-what. | 
Ds. Fo, fo, come telia pin; you are'a forlwd 
C uh "ew I __ "_ my you haven 
T Ju tricke, tobe ſeer 
Dio. Wen as you ſweare you —_ _ one 
Creſ. I prethee doe not hold meto mincouth- 


| Bid me docany Fm but that{weer — 


—_—_— _ 
. dt a I 4 


T:1- Die-Good kt. 
2 'S ” Troy . Hold night 
Wii. ZHow now Troian? 
Cre. Diomed, 
Dis. Nogno,good night: tl be your faole no more. 
Troy. Thy better maſt. 
(ref. Hearke'one woud i in your care. 
Troy. O plaghe and 'madneſle! 
. Ubiſ. You are moved Prince,let us depart I pray you, 
[eſt your diſpleaſure ſhoilld enlarge it ſelfe 
| $ | To wratbfull cearmes:this place is dangerous; 
| 8 | Thetimeright deadly: I beſcech you goe- 
| Troy. Behold apt you. 
8 | ' Youſlow to great dif action: come my my Lord? 
| | T7r07-Ipraythee ſtay? 
18 | 75 Yau havenotpatience,come. 
| | 7r9-Ipray you ſtay?by hell andall hells torments, 
| & | I will not ſpeake a word. 
Y | Po. And fo good night. 
(reſ- Nay,but you part inanger- 
Troy. Doth that grieve thee?O withered truth! 
| | Pi. Why,how now Lord? 
|} Troy. By Jovel will be patient. 
| Cre. Gardian?why Greeke? 
18 |  2#, Fo,fo,adew,you palter. 
1H | Cre/-In faith 1 doe not:come hither ofice againe. 
18 | 74 You ſhake my Lord at ſomerhingzwill you goe? 
i= = £4 01 will breake our: 
18 {| Troy. Sheftroakes his checke. 
Ulf. Come,come. 
18 | Troy. Nay ſtay,by ove I'willnot ſpeake a word. 
= = There is betweene my will,and all offences, 
1] WH | A guard of patience; ſlay a little while. 
14 Kz Ther, How the divell Luxury with his fat rumpe or 
I k "| Potato finger,rickles theſe togerher-frye lechery,frye, 
18 | D:0. But will youthen? 
| Creſ. Infaith 1 will goe;never truſt meelle. 
Dio. Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it, 
+: (ref. Ile fetch you one, 
Ulif. You have ſworne patience. 
| } Troy. Feare me not ſweete Lord. 
* }1willnot be wy ſelfe,nor have cognition 


Fg 


1 | Of what I feele:lamall patience. Enter Creſſid. 
1 {| Ther.Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

| Creſ.Here Pinned Lacs this Sleeve. 

| Troy. Obeauty! where isthy Fairh? 

| Fi. My Lord, 


(Y | Tr. 1will bepatient,our : war diy I will. 
18 | Cre: Youlooke upon that Sleeve?behojd it well: 


1. | Be lov'd mes falſewench- :give't me againe. 
a! | m4 Creſ. It is no matter now I have't 
*f will not meete with youtomorrow cx 
[tories Diomed viſite me no more, 


1 | 7her. Now ſhe ſbar prone een Whetſtone. 
" Y | | Dio.l ſhall haveit, 
"18 }. Cre: What this? 


i Die. 1 that: | AY 
Eo you gods 10 etty pretty p ; 
by Maiſter now hes \% in his bed 
he Fthee and mc,and fig Frakes my. Glove, 
+; gong memorall dine kiſſesto01 it; 


* Di. Nay enot ſnatchirfrom me. 
' Gref.Heth RE wy —_ wihall 


| 


th. 


Dio. I had) your heart before,this Glowerie.” M 
Troy. 1 did! lweare | 


le giue you ſomething elſe. 
Dio. T will have this:whoſe was it? 
Creſ. It 1s no matter. 
Dzo. Cometellme whoſe it was? 
Creſ. Twas onethit lov'd me better then you will, 
But now you have itztake it, © 
Dzo. Whofe was it? 
 Creſ. By all Diana? waiting women. inter. 
And by hee {clfe,T will not tell you whoſe. 
z Co? To No W I _ It _ Helme, 
nd grieve his {pirit that daresnot challenge it. 
Tro. Wert than oy 
It ſhould be challeng'd, 
Creſ. Well,well,tis done,tis vaſt;and yet it is not; 
I will not keepe my word. 
Dio. Whythen farewell, 
Thou never ſhalt mocke Diomed againe. 
(eſe You ſhalt not goe:one cannot ſpeake'a NY 
Bur it ſtrait ſtarts you« 
Die. I doenotlikethis fooling. 
Ther. Nor by 
ſes mebeſt. 
Dio. What ſhall Icome?the houre. 
Cyeſ. I, come:O Jove! doc,come:1 ſhall be plagt?d. 
Dis, Farewell tillthen. 
| Creſ. Good night? I prythee come: 
Troylus Grewelliogs eye yctlookes on thee, 
But with/my heartzthe: other cyc,doth ſee- 
Ah poore our ſexe;thisfatile in us I-finde: 
The ercourof our eye,direfts our minde. 
What errour leads, ——_—— :O0 thenconclude,. . 
Mindes ſwai'd by eyes,are fail ofturpitude; 
Ther. A proo offrengh ſhe could not 


Uh. Al's done my Lord. 
Troy. Itis. : © 
Pf. Why ſtay we then | 
T rop. To make arecardation to my ful 
Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke: 
Bat if | tell how theſe two did coact; 
Shall I not lie, in publiſhing a truth? 
Sith yetthere isa credence in-my beart: 
An eſperanceſo obſtinately Arai, | art4 gt 
| That doth invert thatreſt of cyes inter 
| A if tholc organs had deceptious Ki as, 
'to TTY 
Was (eff aagt® 
Ul 1 et cout Trojan, 
Trop. She wasnot ſure... 21 
7lif. Moſt ſure ſhe was- 


' T0). Why my negation 


Troy. Let it not be beleey'd for warhankiood: - 
Thinke we had mothers;doe not give MW 
To ſtubborne Criticks,apr without + waggak 
For depravation,to 09m ev fex- 
By Creſcids rule.Rather rule.Rather thinkethis not id; MM 
Yiſ. What hath the done Princeghu can foyle our. 
mothers? 


Troj. Nothing at al, lſlerhrchinyere he. 
Ther. Will he: \wagver at.< 
Troy. This ſhe?no, 


k 4.4 
. 


| beauty have akeption _ 


—_ 


ey 
© &3} $f ny * 


the divell,and wor'ft i ton wp bore, 


Pluto : but that that likes not me, ple- 


Exis 


 £xuts 
h more; 
Ynleſſe he! fay,my mindeisnow turn'd whore, ; 


huhnorattec madneſſe? - | 
Yhſe. Not mine my orcs Creſſid 'was bete but now 


. 
: 
v 


| 


i... 


, Cre. "Youſhllortuve ſk Dimeddaih you ita | 


_ 
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| | If fo Ras; os moni romerucſantimony;” 
IF Himcny be the gods delight: : 
' Ifrherobe le in rity ſelte,:-.:/ | wy Nay 
| This is not ſhe: O ma nefle of ileaniS1.; oO! 442) 
| That cauſe ſets up, with;and agalnſt thy ſelfe, T4 
| By foule authority ;where realon canrevolt - ** > 
; Without perdition,and lofle aſſume all reaſon, © 
| Within revolt. This is.and is not Creſia: 
| Within my ſoule,there doth conducen fight - 
| Ofthis ſtrange nature,that a thing Rs 
Divides more wider then the skie/and-earth: 
| Andyet the ſpacious bredth of thisdiviſion, 
| Ack no Orifece for apoiot as ſubtle, 
| As Ariachzs broken woote to enter: 
Inftande;O inRancetftrong as P /uzoes gates: 
 Creſſtdis mine,tied with 6 bonds 4 heaven; 
' Inſtance © inſtance, inn as heavenit ſelfes -\, / 
\ Thebonds of ven are !lipt,diſfoly'd, and loos'd; 
| And with another knot five finger tid, 
The fractions of her faith,orts of her love: - 
The fragments,ſeraps;the bits, and greacy —_; 
Ofher ore-eaten faith,are bound to Diomed. 
UVi/.May worthy Troylus be halfe attached. 
With that okichliny his patſion.dothexpreſle? 
Troy. 1 Greeke,and that ſhall be divulged well 
In Characers,as redas Afars his heart 
| Inflim'd with:-Fawir jnever did yong man fancy 
' With ſocternall and fo fixt a ſoule. 
| Hearke Greck:as muchas 1 doe Creſida love; 
\ So much by weightyhateT her Paomed, 
| That Sleeve is mine,thathecle bearein hisHelme: 
Were it a Caske cam by #alcars $cill, 
# My Sword ſhouldbiteir:Nor the dreadfull ſpout, 
| Which Shipmendoethe Hurricano call, 
+ Corftring'd inamafſeby the alwighty Fenne, 
Shaltdizzic wich giore clamony Neptuncs care 
Tn hisdiſcentztheh ſhall wy + N1ch omg ſword, 
| Falling on Diomed. 
Ther. Heele tickle it for his concupy: 
Trop. O Creſſid! O falſe Creſſid } ſe falſe falſe: 
Letall untruths ſtand by thy ftained-name, + 
| And theyle ſeeme glorious. - - 
-- Ybſ. Ocontaine yaurielte:! ©. : - 
Your paſſion draweSeares hither. 
"Enter e/Eneatu. 
| <n. I have beene leeking es mn chis houre coy: y Lands 
| HeGor by this isarming hi im 
e 114x your j Sore 
Trey. Have with you Prince crtempLoodadew: 
Farewell revolted faire: and Diomed, =; | 


Stand faſt,and weare a Cattle oh thrjt head, 
Yi. 1le bringyou tothe Gates! + 
bt Acc iy - ſtrated thankes. 


-npeby | 
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| | Enter | Helo ond od Indema ip 
[/ And, Whewm me 'Lord 


| | 
| Viarme,n | I , mot k, ig 5 L3% : 
1 Hell Youtrane ors offend yau: 


A 


| 


7 


gong, 
| He is thy Truteb3nowsifeldowlanle thy inp, 


Ile {tandto day, forthee, and me,and Troy, 


—— 


| Thou on AE FINEY Rt 


— 
a . - 


By By the cverkaſting FT IR goc. 


And. My dreames will ſute prove ominous $to the the dy | 


Het?, No more I ſay. Es Enter («ſandra 
Caſ. Where is my brother Heftor? | 
_ eAna.Here iſtcr,arm'd,and bloudy in intent: 
Comfort with mein loud and deere tion: 
Purſue we him onknees:for T have 
Of bloudy turbulence;and:this whole night 
Hath nothing beene but nyo formes of ſlaughter, 
(#f. O, ustrue. | 
Heft. Ho? bid my Trumpet ſound. 
Caf. No notes of fally,for the heavens, {ſweet brother. 
Heft. Begon I ſay:the gods have heard me ſweare. 
Caf. The godsare deafeto hot,and peeviſh vowes; 
They are, polluted offrings,moreabhord 
Then ſpotted Livers in the ſacrifice. 
eng. O be perſwaded,docnotcount itholy, 
To hurtby elk juſt;itis as lawfull: 
For we would count give much toas violent thefts, 
And rob in the behalfe of charity. 


Caſ. It is the purpoſethatmakes ſtrong the vowe; | 


But vowes to every purpole muſt not hold: | 
Vnarme ſweete Hefor, | 
Het?. Hold you ſtill I fay; ; 
Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate: 
Life every man boldsdeere,butthe b5: man 
Holds honor farre more precious-decre,then life. 
Emer Troyius. © 
How new yong manfmear'ſt thou to fightto day? 
Ana, (aſſandra, call my father to perſwade. 


Exit Caſſandra, 
He. No faithyong 


Troylus ; doffe thy harnefle youth: 
L wg to dayith*vaine of Chivalry? 
row thy Sinews till their knots be ſtrong; 
tempt nor yertthebruſhes of the warre. 
Vow thee,goe,and doabt thou not brane boy, 


Troy. Brother;you have a vice of mercy in you; 
Which better fitsa Lyon,then a man. 


Hef. What vice is that?good Troy/ns chide me forit,| * 


Troy, When many times the captive Grecian fals, 
Even in the fanne and windeof your faire Sword: 


You bid them riſe, and live. = 3 


. Heft;Otis faire play. 
4 heaven Hedlor. 

Hec, How now?thow nows  - 

Trey.For th'loveof all "Uh gods 
Ler's leave the Hermit Pitty with our Mothers; 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, 
The venom d vengeance ride upon our ſwords, 
Spur them'to-ructull worke,reine them from ruth- 
__ Hel, Fie ſavage,fic. 

Troy. Hectorgthen tis warres, 

Hec. Troyius]would not have you fight today. 


Troy. Fooles pla 


| Trey. Who ſhould with-hold me? | 'l 
| Not fate;obedience,nor the hand of Mars, | 
| Beckning with fiery trunchion my retire; 
Not Priamns,and Hecnba on knees; | 


Their eyes ore-galled with recoutle of teares; 


Nor you my brother,with-your truefword drawne 
Oppos'd to to ls me,houkd ep my way: 
But by my ruine. 


Emer: Pridni aud Caſtandra. 
Caſ. Lay hold upon him Priam,hold him faſt: 
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"| Thy witc hath dreamptzthy 


| 


| You know me dutifull;cherefore deareſt, 
. FLetme not ſhamereſpet;but give me leave 


* 


& 


| 


| Makes all theſe bodements. 


| [Thou do'ſi thy ſelfe,andall our Troy deceive. 


| | 


4 F . 
% '% 
WAS > hs 


| [afſ#rdra doth foreſce;and I my ſelte, 
| Am like a Prophet ſuddenly enrapt,, 

' Fto tell thee that this day is ominous; 

' | Therefore. come backes. .. 
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Priem.Come HeRterconme,goe backe: — 
mother hath had viſions; 


 And1 do ſtand engag'd tomaiy Greekes, 2 
ES: Even in thefaith ofvalour;to | 


- 


appeare 
This morningto them. / ' 1. + 
Priam;T, but thou ſhalt not gae, 
He@. I muſt.not breake my faith: ' 


To take that courſe by yonr conſentand yoice, 


| F Which you doe here fotbid me, Royall Prim: 


Caf. O Priam, yeeldenotto him. . 


eAvnd. Doe not deere father. 

i | Helt. Andromache I am offended with you: . 
TS | Vpon the love you beare me,get you in. - 4; 
__ , _ Exit Andromathe. 


Troj: This fooliſh,dreaming, ſuperſtirious girle, 
(f. O farewell,deere Hector: | 
Looke how thou dieſt;looke how thy eye turnes pale: 
Looke how thy woundsdoe bleece at many vents; 
Aearke how Troy roares;ho Hecxbs cries out; 
How poore Andremathe fhrils ber dolour forth; 
Behold diſtra&tion,frenoy;and amazement, 


{ Like witleſſe Antickes one another mecte, 


And all cry Hector, Hectors dead: O Heetor 

Troy. Away« | feud 4 as 

Caſ. Farewell:yes,ſoft: Hector I take my leave; 

Exit. 
Hec. You are amaz'd,my Liege,at her exclaime: 

Goe in and cheere the Towne,weele forth and fight: 
Doe deedes of praife,and tell you them at night. 


| - Priam, Farewell:the gods with ſafety fiand about thee. 


| | | eAlarum. 
Troy, They are at it,hearke:proud Diomed, belecve 


| | I come to looſe my arme,or winne my fleeve. 


. Emer Paridar. 


Pad. Doe you heare my Lord?do you heare? 
Troy. What now? 


BB |} Pad. Here's a Letter come from yond paore girle. 


Troy, Let mie reade« 


. Pand, A whorſon tilicke : a whorſon raſcally tiſicke,” 


{otroubles me: and the fooliſh fortune of this girle , ad 

' what one thing , what another, that I ſhall leave you one 
oth'sdayes; and I have a rheume in mine eyes too ;/and 

ſuch an ache: in my bones {that unleſle a man were curlt, 

'Icannot tell whatro tbinke on'f. What {ayes ſherhere? 

| Troy. Words, words , .mecre words, no matter from 

the heart: 


— ————————— 


f | Thefc& doth operate another way. 


| Goewindeto winde, there turne arid charige together: 


| & | Mylove with. words and errors till ſhe feedes; 


But edifies another with her deedes. 


1 *criuvethy 
b ih 
4 2 


4. 


"1 | 7d. Why,bur heare you? 
we Ek; 


Troy.Hence brother lachyzignomy and ſhame 
life,andliveaye with thy. game. 
. AlaFum. 


— 
4 


@ 


Exeunt. 


wud 


| Now here he fights on Ga/athe his Horſe, 


| 1 wanld ſwim after. 


And there they flyc or Sooke ſcaled ſculs,/ 
1 


Enter Therfites 5 excmrſion. 


Ther, Now they axe clapper-clawing one another ,11e 


| goe looke on : that difſembling abhominable yarlet Dze- 
- mede , has got that: ſame ſcurvy; doting ,.fooliſh yotg 


knaves Sleeve of Troy., there in his Helme:I would faine 


[ce them meet;that;that ſame yong Troianafſe, that loves 


the whore there , mightſendithartGreekiſh whore-mai- 
ſterly villaine, - with the Sleeve; backe to the diſſembling 
luxurious drabbe,of aſlcevdeſſc errant, O'th'tother ſide, 
the pollicy of thoſe crafty ſwearing iraſcals- that ſtole | 


| old Mouſe-catendty eheete , Nefor and that fame dog- 


foxe Uſes is not prov'd worth a Black-berry. They ſet 


+1 me up in pollicy,, thatmingrill curre Atax , againſt that 


dogge of asbad akinde., Achilles. And now isthe curre 
A414x protider thenthe curre eMebjlles , ane wilt not arme 
to day, Whercupon , the Grecians began. to proclaime 
barbariſme;and pollicy growes into an ill opinion. 
. * © Enter Dzomedand Tvroylus. TY 
Soft, heere comes Sleeve,and thother, _ Ty 
T roy. Flye not : for ſhould'ſt thoutake the River Stix, | 
Diom. Thou do'lt miſcall retire: - 
I doe not flye;but advantagious care. , _ _ - 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude: 

Haye at thee? WO OS. LS As 
Ther: Hold thy whore Grecian;now for thy whore 
Troian:Now the Sleeve,now the Sleeve. Und 
% WY, ; | Enter HeClor, 1+:45 JIG 
Be. hat art thou Greek?art thou for Heetors match? 

Art thon of bloud, and hondur? | 
Ther. No, no:I amaraſcall:a ſcurvy failing knave : a 


very filthy roague. 


Bec. T doe beleeve thee,live.- PL OTTES 

Ther. God atmercy , that thou wilt beleeve me; but a | 

plagve breake thy necke---for frighting me : what's be- | 

come of rhe wenching rogues ? I thinkethey haye ſwal- 

lowed one another, /1-wonld laugh at that miracle=--yet | 

in aſort,lechery cates ipſelfe : lletceke them. 

a ' © Exit. 

Enter Diomed and Servant. "= 

| Dia. Gocggoe,my ſervant,takethou TrolwsHorle; © 
Preſent the faire Steede ro'my Lady Creſid; 
Fellow, commend my ſervice to her beaury:/ 


Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amonrous Troyan, 
 Andamher Knight by proofe, 


Ser..I goemy Lord. Emer «Agamenmon. 
Apa, Renew,renew,the fierce Polidamus 
Hath'beare downe CWenonbaſtard Iargarelon 
Hath Dores: priſoner... _.. 
And ſtands Coloſſus-wiſe waving bis beame, 
Vpon the paſhed courſes of the Kings: 
Epiſtropns and Cedus, Polixwnes is (laine: 
Ampbimacus,and Thons deadly hurt: 
Patrrotliis taneor {laine,and Palamedes 


Sore hurt andbcuiſed; the dreadfull Sagittar Y 


Appanlsour numbers, haſte we Diomed 
Tore-enforcement,or we periſh all, 
7 | Enter Neſtor... _— 
Neſt, Goc beare Patrocius body to Achilles, 
And bid the ſnaile-pac'd Aiararme for ſhame, 
There is a thouſand Hectors in the field: 


And therelacks worke:anon he's thereafoote, 


_— — —_— 


: 
j 


| Before the belching 


| 


| 


ky 
' | 
"1 


Wy 
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; Whalegthen' is os | 
And there the ji 


Fall downe before him,like the mowers ſuyat 
Here,there;and everywhere, heleavesand rakes; - 
Dexterity ſo obayingappetite,' / © /- 

That what he will he does,and does ſo ench, - 
That proofe 1 is call impolsibility. | 1 


= Enier Viper 
_ Tl Aer "'s, wh 1:06 cs Acbilles 
arming,weeping,curling,vowing vengeance; 
peg, Avaakey ave —_ 'd his ke nie blond, 
Together with his Ayrmidens, 
Thatnolelefſ>,bandiefſe, hackt and chipt, , come to _ 
Crying on HeBor. diax hath loſta friend, . 
And foames at mouth, and heis arm'd,aridar it: . 
Roaribg for Troyln#; who hath:doneto day, 
Mad and fantaſticke execution; 
| Engagitig and redeeming of himſclfe, - 
| With ſucha careleffeforce,and forceleſſe car & - 
As ifthat luck in very fpight of amning,bad him win al. 
- | Entev Atax.. © 
eAia Troylus,thon coward TOs 
Dio. toe TL 74 % - 
Neſt. So, o,We aww t rs xit. 
Fe yob="olog, rar | 
Achil. Whereis this Heflor? 
Coritjcomethou boy=queller, ſhew thy face: 
Know what it is tomeete eAchilles angry. 1 
Fo erat ater s Heltor? I xwillnonebat Heftor, Exit, 
| ' Enter Aiax. 
Ain T relisghou coward Troplwr;ſhew thy head. 
A "Enter Deomed., © | 
' Diow. Troplas, I ſay, wher'sT roylus? 
Aia. What would'lt thou? 
Di. I would corred him. WM 
Am, Werel theGenerall, 
Thou ſhould't have my office, 
Ere that corretioni7ropinsl ay,what Tro lus? 
__ Enter Troylus. | | 
Troy. Oh tritour Diomed) Fo 
| Turne thy falſe facethou traytor, | 
And pay thy life thou oweſt me for my horlc. . 
Dio. Ha: artthou there? 
ea. Tie fight with him alone,ſtand Diomed, 
Do. He is my prize,1 will not looke upon. . 
Troy, Come both you cogging Greekes, have at you 
both, © Eris Trojlus. 


Exit, 


Fi 


Enter Hellor. 


Enter Achilles. 
i ÞAchil. Now doe I {ce thecjhave atthee Heltor. 
Hef. Pauſe if thou wilt, 

ML 7s I doe diſdaine thy curteſic;proud Troianz - 
happy that my armes are out of uſe: | 
and negligence befriend thee now, 

[Up el nehgee bent 24k | 


—— 


Hef. Fare thee well: 


A Troy. 4% 
' | No,bythe flame of yonder glorious heaven, ' © 

- | {| Heſhall net carray himille be tane too, yet bf 
| 3" DEP him th ERnnDEs what I — 7 09/4. 1 


\ I would have beene much more a "PE man, 
* Had I expe&tedthee:how now my Brother? | 
Emer Tro) 
Atax hath tane <Encatball i it be? 


| Tlefruſh it,andunlocketthe rivets all, - 
- But Ile be maiſter of it:wiltthou not beaſt abide? 
' +4 Why then fiye on, Ile huntthee fort 


It is decree, Her the 


| bite another , and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ? take 


Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. . 


| So lllion fallthou:now Troy finkedowne: 


| | | Herelyes thy heartgthy finewes,and thy bone, 
HeAt, Yea Trojlns?O well fought my yongeſt Brother. | | « y 


| Hearke,a retreat upon our Grecian part. 


| My halfe ſu 
. Till when,goe ſcekethy fortune. | TREO: 


T_ 
I Hoke aneghongh thou enda «4 y life todips, 67 


Hell Sand Randchom eek, - 
| Thou art a goodly marke;- | '- 


| No?wiltthou nol like: thy nnnr well, 


hy bide. ' 
FR» Omer Achilles with Myrmidons. 
. efciii, Come here about me you my CMyrmnidens, 
Marke what | ſay;attend ane where 1 wheele: [i 
Strike nora ſtroake,but kepe your ſelves in breath; | 03 
a when I have the Ht of Helor found, | 
lc him with your weapanabglintiabour 
\ leſt mannerexecute your armes- - 


Follow me-'firs;and my proce oY - ns 


Exit, | 

Oe Thabo: Minelen, Sad Pavis BS) 
Ther. The Cuckold and the Cackold-maker aeatits 

now bull,now dog 


Ext. | 


ge,lowe ; Parislowe ; now my dowble | | y 
hen'd ſpatrew ; low Paris, lowezthe bull has the gane: | 
warc hornes ho? © "WM: 


Exit Paris and Menelans. 
Enter Baſtard. 1 
Baſt. Turne flaveand fight. © Log 
Ther. W hat art thou? { ©: 157/30 
Baſt, A Baſtard Sonne of Priams. 
Ther,' TamaBaſtard too, Elove Baſtards, 1 _ 
Tad begot,Baſtard inſtructed , Baſtard in minde \Baſtard 
In valour,in every thing illegitimate, one Beape will not | 


4 


heede, the quarrel's moſt 'ominous to us:ifthe Sonne ofa 
whore fight for a whore, he tewprs judgement: farenell 
Baſtard: | | 
Bop. The divell take the coward. Exeni, 
Enter Hector. | 

Hee. Mot putrified core ſofaire without: | 


Now: is my dares worke done;lle take good breath: 
ReſtSword,rhou haſt thy fill of bloud and death. | 
. Emer Achilles andbis Myrmidens. | 
Acbil. Looke Heetor how the Sunne begins to'ſet: - | 
How ugly n ight comes breathing ar his heeles, | " 
Even with the vaile and darking of the Sunne- = 
To cloſe the day up, Heetorlife is done. = 
Hect. Iam unarm'd,for goe this vantage Greeke. | 
Achil' Strike fellowes {trike,this is the man1 ſecke, | | 


' On Myrmudons,cry. you all a maine, + 


Achilles hath the mighty Hector Claine. Retred, | 
'Gree. The Troian Trumpets ſoundsthe like my Lord. | 
 eAchi. The dragon wing of night ore.ſpreds thecarth 

Andiftickler-like the. Armies ſeperates 

Sword, that frankly would have fed, 

Pleas'd with this dainty bitt:thus goes ro bed. 26 

Come,tye his body to my horſes tayle: 814 

Along the field, I will ts Trojan alle Exennt.| 

| "Sound Retreat, Shout. ; | 


Emer Agamenmen, Aiax, Menelans, Nefter, 
_ Diomedggdthe ret marching. 


oHearke Marke,whan ſhout is that? 
vj, Peace Drums. 


of ; ” 


i Mag his death the node _ axbeki cnded; , 


_ Enter oEneas \Pariz, Anthenc: and Des 
| c/Ene. Stand boe, yet are'we maiſtersof the Rela, - 
Never goe homezhere ſtarve.we outthe FE 
Enter Weg 

Trop Hetter is {laine.. 1. © ® 
| eAl Hefloritheg forbid. _ . 
' | Tory. Hee'sdeadzand at the murtherers Horſes raile , 
| tabealtly ſort,drag'd through the ſhameful Field, 
iS Froyne on you heavens.effert your rage with ſpecde: 
| Sit gods upon your throanes:and ſmile at Troy. 

IT If at once,let ny 6 bricks ri ns regen be NErcy, 

' [And linger got our ſur 


'} ene. My Loid;yoi doe Aiſcomfortall the Hoſte, 
ff Troy. | as underſtand me not, that tell me ſoz 

1 ag not ſpcake of flight,of feare,ofdeath, 

| | Butdareall imminence that gods and men, 

| Addrefſe their dangers in. Heltor is gone: . 

| ho ſhalltell Priaws ſofor Heewba' s | 
| Iethim that will a fercechoul@aye be call 'd, 
| Goin to Troy,and Tay there, Hefter's dead: 
 F There is a word will Priem turne toſtone; _ 
| | Make wels;and Nyoberof the maides agd wives; 
| Coole ſtatues of the youth:and ina word, 

& Scarre Troy out of it ſeife.But martch' aways 

| | Heftor is Pee? is no moreto "ny. 


I Great Troy A AVISISHOSLT = WP 4 p 


| That x jrouliah goblin wiſe as ba 


Fr- == free Fu: : f 


cofrey enge, 
: <nge, Emer P andares, 


Ty Bur heare youtheare you?-. 


how ill requited? why ſhould' 
inſtance for it?ler me ſee _ 
_ Fullmerrily the humbleBee doth Gog,. 


Till he bathloft bis hony,and his ting. 
And being once-{pbdu'd in armed taile; 


| As many gs be heere of Panders hall, 


Brethren and fiſters of the hold-dore 


—_— _—_ Ly 
— ——] c_—_— my te . v 


— tt l Lad he. 


fort goez 


Trey. Hence brother, lacky,ignony,dnd ſhame 
| Perſuethy lite,and live aye with t 
Pa.A goodly medcine for mine a | ciogbones:oh world, 

. world, world | thusis the poore agent diſpiſde;Ohb trai- 
tours and bawdes;how xray a eyouſctaworke , and 

r indevour be ſodeſir'd, 
and the performance folom h'd?>*What Vcrie for it? Re: 


Name. - 


Sweete hony,and ſweete notes rogether taile, 2} 5 -o 
| Good traders in the fleſh,ſer thisin your painted cloathes 


| Your eyes halfe our, weepeoutat Pandar's fall: 
Ort you cannot weepe, yet give ſome grones; . 
Thoughnot for meyer for your akingbones: 


Some two months hencegmy will ſhall here bembde: - 

It ſhoald be now, bur that my feareis this; 

Some galled Gouſe of Wi er would hifle: 

| Till chen, Ile ſweare,and ſeeke about for eaſes; 
And at that time be queath you my diſcaſes. 


—__— _ - ——_— 
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Futer 4 Company of Mutinous Citizens,with Staves, | 
| ' Clnbrandotbermeapons. 


I; (Wiz#. |. 
e>8 Eforc we proceed any further, heare me ſpeake. 
L All. Speake,ſpeake- > 
WIS T1.(it. You arcall reſoly'd rather tody them 
| COON; co famiſh? ; ; 

All. reſoly d,reſolv'd. 


| tothepeople. Es 3597 

x: Cit. Letus kill him , and wee'l have Cornet our 
owneprice; Is'ta.Verdia? ,  - ; 

AlE No moretalking on't,Letit be dove, away, away 
1 2. Ci:t.One word,good Citizens _ ; 
1 * 1.(. Weare: accounted poore Citizens , the Patri- 
If they would yeclde us but the ſoperfluity while it were 
whioifome, we might gueſle they releeved us humanely: 
-| Burthey thinke weare too deerezrheteannes thar afflicts 
{ us,the obie& of our miſery , is as an inventory to part1- 
| cularizetheir abundante,our ſufferance is againe to them. 
| Let us revengethis with our Pikes,ere we become Raks. 
1 Forthe Gods know, Iſpeakethis in hunger for Bread, 

1 notin thirſt for Revenge. 

'] 2. Cit. Would you proccede eſpecially againſt Caine 
4 Aariins., Kim | 
| ell. Againſt him firſt:He's a very dog to the Com- 


>CeConſider you what Services ke ha'sdone for his 
| Country? NPR HE 
i} 1. Cit. Very well, and could be contentto.givehim 
| g60d reportfor't, bur thathce paycs himlclfe withbee- 
} ng proud. RG. 2" > WB 4 | 
'} © Al. Nay,but ſpeake not malicionſly. © © 7 > 
| m7, Cit, Ifay unto you,what. he hath done Tries, 
| he didit to that end:though ſoft conſcienc'd menicanbe 


F 
2, 


| 2, Cs. What becannot 


| tous. 
—_ Gerhart pm pars _ ri be barren of Accuſa- 
[ - ejons he hath faults(with ſurplus)totyre in repititipn. 
 M l wet " ©) F Shower within 
| What ſhowrsarethoſe?The other fide #th- City-is riſen: 
| why ſtay we prating heere?To th'Capitoll. | 

All, Come,come. 


© | } 
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1 Cit. Soft, who comes heere? | 


I. Cie. Firſt you know, Cains Martins is chicfe enemy 


:what Authority ſurfetsone, would releeve us, 


] content to ſay itwas for his Countrey , hedid ir topleaſe | Co 
| his Mother,and tobe partſyprond which he is , evento- 


helpe in his Nature, you ac-- 7 b ut; 
count a Vicein him; You mult inno way ſay heis coue- | Totc: 


Enter Menenins eAgrippa. | | 
2 Cit. Worthy. Menenns s4groppe y onethat hathal. | 
wayes lov'd the people. 1 - | ; 
1 Cit. He's one honeſt enough, would althe reſt wereſo.} 
Men, .What/ workes my Countrimen in hand? _ * | 
W here go you with your Bats 2nd Clubs? The matter | 
Speake I ,pray-you, - » ada f; mat 
2 Cit. Our bulines is not unknowneto.th'Senar, they 
bave badinkling this fortnight what we intend todo,wb 
now wee'l ſhew em. in deeds:they ſay poore Suiters have] 
ſtrong breaths,they ſhal know we. have ſtrong armstoo. | 
en. Why Maiſters,my gogd Friends,mice honeſt | 
Neigbours, will you undo your:{clves?  _. RD | 
2 Cir, Wecannot Sir,we areyndong already. ... | 
Hen. I tell you Friends,moſt charitable care \'Þ 
Hayethe Patrictans of you for. your wants | 
Your ſuffering in this dearth, youmay.as well 
Strike at the Heaven with your ſtaves,as lift them 
Againſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on ' 
The way it takes-cracking ten thouſand Curbes | 
Of more ſtrong linkd afunder,then can ever 
Appeare in your impediment. For the Dearth, 
The Gods,not the Patricians make it,and 
Your kneesto them(not armes)mult helpe, Alacke, 
Youate tran{ported by Calamity 
Thether,where more attends you,and you ſlander 
The'Helmes o'th Statezwho care for you like Fathers, | 


When you curſe them, as Enemies. . | 
2 (ﬆ. Care for us? True indeed, they nere card forus 

yer. Suffer us to famiſh , and theix Store-houſes cramm'd| 
*with Graine : Make Edids for Vſury , to ſupport Vit] | 

rers;repcale daily any wholſome AR eſtabliſhed agtint| | 4 
the rich , and provide more picrcing Statutes daily, to] Iſl 
chaine upand reſtraine the poore. If theWarres eate us| 
|- not. uppe , they. will, and ther's all the love they beare, 
Hen. Either you muſt 


A pretty Tale, it may 


"1 SY 1 FR 5.2 
”+- L 


you have heardit, 
putnce.it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
Fotcalc't a little more. 

2 Ci. Well, © - - 
Ile heare it Sir:yet you muſt not thinke 
To fobbeloff our diſgrace witha tale; 

But and't pleaſe you deliver. ES 
| There was a time, when all the bodies meme 


| Rebelldagainſt the Belly;thus accus'd it; © 
 Thatonely like a Gulfe it did remaine - 
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| 7 : No publique benefit which you receive 
{ } | Butt proceeds, or comes from them to you, + 
WP And,no way from your ſelves, What do you thinke? 


| Didſce,and hearc,deviſe,in iegiecle, 


| And mutually participate,did miniſter... 
-| Vntothe appetite;and affection cammon 
| Ofche whole body,the Belly anfyver. 


. 2 Cit. WellGr,whar anſwer-madethe Belly. - - 
Abs. Sir; I ſhallel] you-with akindeof Smile, 

- | Whichne'recame from the Lungs,but even thus; 

| For looke you I may make the belly Smile, 

| Aswellas ſpeake,ittantingly replyed' . | 

 Toth'diſcontented Members;the autinous parts . 

| That envied hisreceire:even ſo.moſt-fitly, 

| As you maligne our Senatorgyfor that 

They arenotſughas you. * P93 

| +2 Gs. Your Bcllies anſwer: W hat 

| The Kingly crown'd head*the vigilant eye, 

'| The Colnfailor Heartythe Arme Our Souldier, : 

| Our Steed the Lepge,the Tongue our Trumpeter, 


* 


| Withother Muttiimentsand perty belpes 


. ” 


In this our Fabricke,if that they == Your 
Men. What then? Foreme,this Fellow ſpeakes: 


{ 


 B {| What then?Whar then? 


2 Cit. Should by the Cormorant belly be reſtrain'd, 


| | | whois the finkeath'body. 


} cen, Wellwhatthen? + -. 
| : | What could the Belly anſwer? | 
1 Af. T willtdl yon, ; ERS 
| If yow'i beftow.a ſmall(of what you have little) ' 
| | Patience awhile;you'ſt heare the Bellies anſwer. 
| 2 (*. Yarclong about it. 
| Cen, Note methis good Friend; 
| Your molt grave Belly wasdeliberate, | 
1 Nor raſhlike his Accufers and thus anfwered 
| True is itmy Incorporate Frieuds(quoth he) 
| That I receive the generall Food ac firſt 
Which you dolive upon:and fitit1s, - 
Becauſe I am the Store-hoaſe,and the Shop 
, Of the whole Body. But,if you doremember, 
| 1 ſendirthrough the Rivers of your blood — 
| Evento the.Court,the Hearr,toth'tcate o'th'Braine, 
| Andrhrough the Crankesand Orlices of man, 
The ſtrongeſt Nervesandſinall-inferiour Veines | 


| BW {From mereccivethat'naturall competency 


| Whereby they live, And though that all ir once 


- 
8 
- - F 


'#. ye I fir, well, well. 

_ Hen, Though attat once,cannot 

|'See what I dodeliver out to each; : . 

I Yet I can make my-Awdit up,that all 

From medo backereceive the Flowre of all, 


| 2 Ci, It was an anſwer, how apply you this?  *: 
} OMHen, The Senators of Rome;are this good Belly , 
} And you the matinons Members:For examine | 


Touching the Weale a'th Commmon,yot ſhall tinde 


©: Youthe great Toe of this Aﬀembly?, © 


$ mot wiſe Rebellion,thou goelt formolt:" : 


2 C2. Theformer Agent, if they did complaine, | 


| (You my good-Friends,thisfayes the Belly)marke me. | 


| Andleave me but the Bran. What ſay you toot?- '+ * 


| Ther Counſailes,andtheir Caresdielt things rightly, 
In Ih 


1s | *C*.Tthe great Toc? Why thegreat Toe? © 1 
B |. =. Forthat being one 0'th loweltbaſeſt, pooreſt 


| | Pchmidd'ſt ath'body,idle and unaftive, - Thou Raſcall;tharart worſt in bloodrorun, - 
|| Like labour wichthereſtzwhereth'orher Inſtruments Bur niake-pou reaty/your ſiffe bats and clubs; 


Beneath abhorring/ What wouldyou have, you Corres, |} 


| Deſervesyour Hate:and your AﬀeQions are 


| Thatmeate was made for mouths. That the gods ſent nor | 


| Where he ſhould finde youLyons,findes you Hares: 


| And hewes downe Oakes,with raſhes.Hang yeitruſt ye? 


—— 


"_ '' 


| To breake the heart of generoſity, 


| As they would haiig them on the homnes a'th Moone, 


Rome, and her Rats,areat thepoint ofbattel, 
The one fide muſt baye baile, -/; - K's. og 


. Pater Cains Martins, 

Hayle, Noble Martins, LEY + 02'S I 
Mar,Thanks. W hat'sthe matter you difſentious rogues | 
Thar rubbing thepoore ltch of your Opinion, | | 
Make your ſclves Scabs. Mad OO A 
2 (#t, We haveever your good word: | vIN4 
Aer. He that will give good words to thee, will fatter 
Thatlike nor Peace;nor Warre?The one affrights you, | 
The other makes yon proud, He that truſts to you, 


W here Foxes, Geeſe you are:NOſarer, no, | 
Then is the coale ofdire uponthe Ice, | 
Or Hailſtone in the Sun; Your Vertne is, © i | 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſuddues hit, | 
And curſe that Iuſtice did'it. Who deſerves Greatneſſe, 


A fickmans Appetite;zwhodefiresmoſt that © | 
Which would encteaſe his evill. He that depends | 
Vpon your favours,{ſwimmes with finnes of Leade, 


With every Minute you do change a Minde, 
Andcall him Noble,that was now your Harte: 
Him vilde,that was your Garland; What's the matter, - 
That in theſe ſeverall places of the City, x2 
You cry againſt the Noble Senate, who 
(Vander the Gods)keepe you in awe, whichelſe 
Would feede on one another?W hat's their ſeeking? | 
Hen, For Corne at their ownerates,whereof they ſay 

The City 1s well ſtor'd, * | 

Men. Hang'em:They ſay? + 
They'l fit by th'fire,and preſume to know 
Whats done ith Capitoll: Who's like toriſe, 
W ho thrives,and who declines:Side fations,& give qut 
Conjeurall Marriages,making parties ſtrong; 
And feebling fuCh as ſtand not in their liking, 3 
Below their cobled Shooes. They ſay thers grain enough? | 
Would the Nobility lay aſide theirruth; 
And-let me ule my Sword, I'de mal. ea Quarry 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd flanes,as high | 
AsI could picke my Lance: Wins OABL9" | 

een. Nay thefe arealmoſt thoroughly perſwaded; 
For though abundantly they lacke diſctetion | 
Yetare they oy Cowardly. But I beſcech you, 

Whatſayesthe other Troope? Aut 

Mawr. They are diflolv'd; Hang emy E 
They ſaid they were an hangry,figh'd forth Proverbes 
That Hunger-brokeſtone wals:that'dogges muſt eate 


- 
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1 


D—— 


Corne for the Richmen onely: With theſe ſhreds . 
Thy vented their Complainingz, which being anſwer'd 
A a petition granted them; a itrange one, 


. And make bold power looke pale, they tlirewtheir caps | 


Shooting their Emulation. | 
Men. W hat is graunted them? 


, . 


Mar. Five Tributes to defendrhgir vulgar wiſdows 


Oftheir owne choice» Qne's Junias Brutws, 
Sicinins velatws , and I know not.'Sdeath, 


—_— 
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| Theable ſhould have "y DI — 
Ere ſo prevail'd with 16;it illia.cime.. 11 


1 I would ble ea #/.40- he-. 


Ypon my party,Ide revoltzomake 
Thar 1am proud to hunt. 


| And Iam conſtant: :T its Lacizs, thou 


—_— 


Winupon nd-thro 
For cofrretions arguing. 
Menen.Thisis RES Pele 
Mar. Go get you home you Fragments: | 
£ntor a Melinge haſt: 
| Meſ. Where's Caius Martine . 
Mar. Heerezwhats the matter? | | 
Meſ. The newesis ſir,the Yolcies are in Armes- 
Mar. I an glad on'tgtben we ſhall ba meanes to vent 
' Our muſty luperfluity Sec our belt Elders. 


Emer Sicinins Velutns,A unins Brutus Cominine,T; ws - 
 Lattins ith other Senatonrs. 


—_—_ 
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| Ho i. Sew, Martins tis rue.chat you have laely to told us, 
The Volces are in Armes- - 
IHear. They have a Leadcr, 
| T #iGs Auffidins, 


I finne in cnny lity: 
And were Tony Ginghue what Law 


ether? 
ethe ivorld by the'ares,& he 


or. x-y0u to0ts-.. 


(om. You have fought 
Mar.Were 5) to. 


Onely my warres with him. HeisaLiog 
I. Sen. Then worthy Martins, $ eb, 
Attend upon Cominins to theſe Warres. v 9:35 
Cow. It is your former promiſe. TiC 
Mar. Sir it 15, - {pig t na fa 


| Shalt ſee me once more firike at ſwllus face. . 
| What aft thou Riffe? Stand'ſt out? 
Tit. No Cains Martins, 
' Tleleane upon one Crutch;aad fight with rober; 
Ere ſtay behinde this Buſineſle. 
Men. Oh rrue-bred, 
Sen, Your companyto'th' Capitoll;vherel know 
Our greateſt Friendsattend us. . «» 
Tit. Lead y ou on: Follow Compnins, we mult followe 
you,right Koh you Priority. 
om. Noble Martins. | 
Sex, Hence to your homes,be gone. 
Mar. Nay letthem follow, . 
The Volces havemuch Corne:take theſe Rats hither, 
"To gnaw their Garners. Worſhipfull Mutiners, 
Your valour pats well forth:Pray follow. © ZExewnt. 
Citizens fleale away, Manent Sic, Brotus. 
Sicin. Was cver man ſo proud as is this Martiae? 
Bre. He hasno equall, 
Sic. When we were choſen Tribunes forthe people 
Bru, Mark'd youhislip and eyes. 
Sic. Nay,but histaunts- 
Brs. Being moy*d;he will not ſpare Ogird the Gods. 
Sic. Bemockethe modeft Moone, 
Bre.The preſent Warres deyoure hiwyhe i is growne- 


wonder , his inſolence can brooke Wa -rarec rag 
der Comin? 


Bra. Fame,at the which he aymes, - 


-In whom already be is wellgr 


K 


| Too kak 4 ſoy ante . - 
Sicin. Such a Narut egickled with good fuceſlegdi- | 
' daines the ſhadow which he treads 0n at noone, but I do | 


| What ever haw bin thought one inchis Stack 


| Andond 


| If we, 


\ Should know we were a- 


Sic. Beſides, ifthi 


Opinion that ſo Rhee Martnnall 
Of his deattrits:rob.Cominies: | 


Though Martins carn*4 them not:;and all his faults 
To CMartins (hall be Honors,though indeed 

In ought he meritnot.,. /- 6 | 
Sic, Let's hence,and heare. 


| How thedif patch Tnade and in what faſhion 


' Morethen bi ſingularity,he goes: 
Vpon this preſent Action. *. . 1) / 


R . l 
Bra. Let's along. 22 


Emer T ullus Anſfulins: wil Senators of Coielus/ 


: 1. Few, $0 your opinion is Auffidins, 
That they of Rome are entr hp 1n Our Counlailes, 


And know how we proceede, 
Auf. Ts it not yours? - 


That could be brought ro bodily aftgreRome 
Had circumuention:tis, notfoure gone 


I have the Letter heere: -yes,beere it 1s; 

They have preſt a power,butit is not knowne | 
Whether for Eaſt or Weſtz tbe Death i is ns 1%; 
The people Mutinous:And it is rumour' > 
(ommins, Martins your old Enemy. 


' (Who is of Rome worſe hated then of EY 
| And Tius Lartins,a moſt valiant Roman, 


Theſe thiee leade on.this Preparation * 
Whether tis bent:moſt lkely,tis for you; 
Conſider of 1 1 IG 

I. Sez Our Armie's in the Field: 
We never yet made doubt bat Rome wasrcady 


| Toanſwzr ns: 


eLuf. Nor did yon thinke it folly, 
To keepe your great pretcnces vay['d, tillwhen * 


| They needs muit ſhew theme] ves,whichin che co 
| It ſecm'd appear'dto Rome. By the diſcovery, 


We ſhallbe ſhortned-in our ayme, which was | 
Totake in many Townes,ere ( AE WINS 


2. Sen. Noble Anffidins, 


| Take your commiſſon,hyc you to your Bands, 


Let usalone to guard C 


Bring up your Army:but(Ithinke)you'l finde 


| Th'have notprepar'd for us. 


Axf. O doubr notthat,,, * 
I A mrs Certainties. Nay more, 
Someparcels of their Power are forth already, 
ely.hicherward. 1 leaveyour Honors. 
Cains Martins chance i tomecte, + / 
Tis fworne betweene U$,we ſtallever qc | 
Till. one can do nomore: ' 
Al. The Godsafsiſt you 
ny « And keepe yorHonr fs 
I. 
2. Set. Farewell. 

I.Farewell. 


| Berrer he held,nor moreattain'd then we 


bs 


-Tﬀ_ 
a k 'S tr af + * 


Since Lheard therice theſe arethe words,Ithinke 30; 


If they ſerdowne before's: forthe remove ME 


[ 


Brw. Come:halfeall Cominins Hotiors are to (array 


| 
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| Enter Volumnia and Virgilia mother and wife to CMartitus: 


| They ſet them downe on two lowe ftovles and ſowe. 'F' 


'} Vol. I pray you rey; 9g ling} or expreſſe your ſelfe 
| in amore comfortable ſort; If my Sonne were my Huſ- 
band, I ſhould freclicr —_— in-that abfence wherein he 

' | wonne- Honor | then-iri_ the embracements: of his Bed, 
|| where he would ſhew moſt love; When yet hee was but 


| [youth with comelinefſe pJuck'd all gaze his way ; when 
| fora day of Kings entreaties,a Mother ſhould not ſcl him 
[an houce from hep beholding;I conſidering how Honour 


| |Picture-like to hang byth\wall; if renowne made- it not 
T |ticre, was pleas'd to let him ſeeke danger, where he was 
[like to finde fame : To a cruell Warre I ſent him, from 
_ BK [whence he I gra his browes bound with _ I tell 
I | thee Dauy fprangnot more in joy at firſt hearing 

' | he was p yu Ot gr. now in firſt Going he had pro» 

| ['ved himſclfe a man. .. | - HED SONY 

K |- 77g. Bur had he dicd in the Buſinefle Madame, how 


R * 
Py 

. po 

a - 


{ [Sonnc; I therein woutd/ have found ifſuc, Heare me tpro- 
{eſſe fincerily , had Ia dozen ſons each in my lovealike, 
WW | 2nd none lefle deere thenthine , and my good CHartins, I 


* Folum. Then his good report ſhould have beene my 


, » 


[one voluptuouſly ſurfet out of Action.” - 

© *' : Entera Gemlewomai. Wo 
'| Gent, Madim;the Lady Fateria is come to vilit you. 
'| Pig. Beſcech you give me leave tarctire wy felfe» 
'| FYolum. Indeed you ſhall not: : - 
[Me thinkes,I heare hither yeur Hasbands Drumme: 
'[%e him plucke Auffidins downe by th'haire: _ 
'|{Aschildren from a Beare)the Voices ſhunning him: 
{|Me thinke,I ſce him ſtampe thus,and call thus, 

| WW |Comeon you Cowards,you wetegot.in feare 

| Though you were borne in Rome; his bloody brow 

| With his mail'd hand,then wiping,forth he gocs 
[Like to'a Harveſt man, whats task'd to mote 


|| Orall, or looſe his byre. 


WW | Vie. His bloody Brow?Oh lupiter,no blood.. 
I |. Uolerm. Away you Foole;it more beconies a man 
MW | Then gilt his Trophy. The breſts of Hecxbs 
When ſhe did ſuckle Heftor, look'd notlovelier 
Then Hefors forhead, when ip{pir forth blood 

| [At Grecian ſwordes Contending-tell Yakria x 
Wearefitto bid her welcome. _ Exit Gent. 
| | Va. Heavens bleſſe my Lord from fell «ffidsus. 

| . Vol. Hee'l beat Auffidins head below his knee, 

| Atd treade upon bis necke. | | 


| Exter Paleria with as Uſter and 4 Gentlowomas. | 
| | © Va My Ladies both good day to you... 
{ - Fl, Sweet Madam. | 


» 


> Youare manifeſt houſe-kee- 


«f * ; 
> 


e your Lady ſhip: Well good Madam. . 
Drum, | 
: pe Ile ſweare tis a 


F 
at 4 


© ns 
Fa et 


eh bo, s * 7 , pretty boy. - | JN ; 
853 6 lalfe an houre together : ha's ſuch a confirm'd couns 


. 
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| tender-bodfed, and the onely Sonne of my womb; when | 


| [xwould b:come ſuch a perſon , that it was no better then | 


had rather had elevendye Nobly tortheir Countrey,then 


4 foorth. 


| 


| 


| 
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| play the idle Haſwife with me this after noone, 


| Ara word Madam;Indeed I muſt net, 
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law him run after a gilded Burterfly,and whe? 
be capghtir, he ler-ic goagaine, and after itagaine ,and o* 
ver and over he comes,and up agaifſe:catcht it againe:or 
whether his fall enrag'd him , or how twas,he did fo ſet 
" tecth, and texeit. Oh,I warrant how he mammockt 
it, 


ou eee dg ll £3 65 -— 


Pol. Onic on's Fathers moods. 
Fal. Indzedla, tis a Noble childe. TT. 
_ Varg. ACracke Madam. N 
Vat. Come , lay afide your ſtitchery, I muſt hayo you 


Virg. No(goad Madam ) 
I will not out of doores . C0 
Val. Not out of doores? | 
UVolum. She ſhallthe ſhall. | 
Vir. Indced no, by your patience;lle not over thethres | 
ſhold;till my Lord returne Combs Warres, | 
. Yak. Fye,you confine your feife mult anreaſonadly: 
Come,you muſt go viſit the good Lady thatlyes in. 
Ubyg. I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſite her 
with my. prayers:but 1 cannot go thither. 
Volum.' Why 1 pray you: ; 5 ped 
Flag. Tis not toſave labour,northat I want love. | 
Val, You wovld beanother Penelope : yet they fay, all 
the yearne ſhe ſpun in V4ſſerabſence , did bur fill Arhica 
full of Mothes. Come, I would your Cambrick were ſcn- 
ible as your finger; that you might leave pricking it for 
pitty. Come you ſha'l go withus. "of 
Virg. No good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will not | 


ada 


Ta 1ntruth la go with me, and Ile tell you excellent | 
uewesof your Husband. - Wo no wes? F- 
Vir. Oh good Madami,there can benone yer, | 
© Val. Vetily Ido not icſt with youtthere came newes | 
from him laſt night. -: Ti 
Vs: Indeed Madam. Y ; 
Val. Ineamelt it's true ;I heard a Senatour ſpeake it, | 
Thus it is:the Volcies have an Army forth, againſt whom | 
Cominins the Generallis gone , with one part of our Roe | 
mane power. Your Lord, and Titws Lartins,areſer down 
before their City Carielus , they nothing doubt prevai- 
 ling,and to make it breefe Warres. This is true on mine 
 Honor,and ſo I praygowithus. — 1 
Fir. Give me excuſe good Madame,] will obey you in | 
every thing heercafter. | 
Pol. Let her alone Lady,as ſhe is now: | | 
She will but diſeaſe our better mirth. | 
Yal.lntrothT thinke ſhe would: 
Fare you well then. Come good (iveet Lady. 
Prythee Yirgslia turnethy ſolemneſſcout a doore, 
And goalong with us. Go 
Veg. No 


I wiſh you much mirth. : 


Val. Well,then farewell. Exeunt Ladies X | | 


Enter Martins,Titns Lartins with Drumme and Co- 
 lonrs, with (aptaines and Souldiers, a 

before the City ( ortobus:to them 

a Meſſemer, © | 

Mart. Y onder comes Newes: 

A Wager they have met. 

Lar. My horſe to yours;no. Tot | 

Mar. Tis done. 


E: 


 Lare Agreed. 
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Eb wav % ov AMasct ah Fe wy 5 "ey F war 
"x be £] "I Yr ; "TREE y 2 Tots AY "Ea A et” LY nr OO 2971S, i LS Re Sth lp ” : wow L | * BR 
$I 8” Pon 2 7 PO R- ' © 4 6 LIES 238 4 4b mY, : "bd 3 ".:: 
| ; $ 4 OK 44” 1; he. > 3 On a c 10. TER ar Cn. _ CEE v ® 7c; » 
£ by *>" « ih xo} #*: Fae 31) D v = i 4 * 4, F 
AM TRY of AAR, 6% # hn 0 #4 y by. : 
ww Þ Y "E) - ' . : U ” bh. if R 8 ws, © 
mY e* : a 


FO. Ss : b Cr uÞt* 32 » (Fw. dg « 
4 7 q 4 
6. Y & =- . % 
» . 
- CI - 
44 by F , . Lo 5 i 
, "FT — 1 - YY p. al 4 
vl 1 y 
, - = SH © 
o ” 24. Ed F, A ® 
OI III un EE ant 


Mar. Say,ha'sour Generall mettheEnemy? 1 || With them he enters:who upon the ſodaine 
Meſſ. They lye it; view,but have not ſpokeasyet: Clapt totheir Gates heis ninſclfe alone, - - 
Lart. So,the gonad Horſe is mine. 7 06106 5 | Toanſwer all the Cityt hey 
Marr. Ile buy hin of you. Pot ty 1 53; | Car Ol NebieFabbw? to '.- 
Lars. No,lle nor ſel,nor give him:iLend you him I wil | Who ſenſibly out-dares his ſenceleſſe Sword, | | | 
; For halfe a hundred yeares: Summon the Towne. And when it bowes,ſtand'ſt up:Thouartleft Martins, 
 CHMar. Holy farreoff lie theſe Armies? . . _ | A'Carbunele intire:as bigasthoyart - | | 
* CHeſſe Within this mile and halfe. ow Weare-not ſo rich a Iewell. Thou was't a Souldier 
Mar. Then ſhall we heare their Lirum,6&they Outs. | Evento Calves wiſh, notfierceand terrible,  - - 
| Now Mars; I prythee makeus quicke in worke, Onely in ſtrokes,but with thy grimlookes,and 
' That we with ſmoaking {words'may marchfrom hence | The Thunder-like percuſſiengf thy-ſounds 
To helpe our fielded Friends. Come,blow thy blaſt» - | Thou mad'ſt thinegnemies ſhake, ſas if the World 
| 914 Were feavourous,and did tremble. - » | 


They Sound a Parley: Enter rygSenators with others on TUE Ces 46 4 JOE oe GETS RB 112: 6 
the Walls of Cortalus.  Emter Martins bleeding ;aſſanited by the Eneny, 
T ailus Auffidius, is he within your Walles? 1.64; LookeSire.> #2 hy th, | 
1.Senat.No,nor a man that feares you leſſe then he, - Lar: O tis e Martins. © 
' That's cfſer then alittle: , ODrumafarreof. | Ler's fetchhim off,or makeremaine alike. + 
Hearke,our Drummes EQN TH | *.  Theyfight,and ww the Cirp 
Are bringing forth our youth:Wee'l breake our Walles: | - Enter certaine Romanes with [poileF. 
Rather then they ſhall pound us up our Gates, © T-Rozz. This will I carry to Rowes. | Jia 
Which yet ſceme ſhut , we have but pin'd with Ruſhes, 2-Rom. Ard Ithis. £5 44 ak 
| They'le open of themſelves. Harke you;farre off". | 3.Kom. A Murrain on't,I tookethis for Silver. Exenn, 
I ALESS'N  Alarum farve off- *.: Alarum continues ſtill a-farre of, | 
| There is Auffdies. Liſt what worke he makes = Enter Martins and Tituswith a Trumpet. {| 
Amone'ſt your cloven Army: - : | "Mar. See heere theſe movers, thatdo prize their hours | 
| Mar. Ohthey areatit' '—_ - - | Ata crak'd Drachme: Cuſhions, Leaden Spoones; - / i | 
Lar. Their noiſe be our inſtruction. Ladders hoa. Irons of a Doit,Dublers that Hangmen would - *-: 
ane bo | OK Bury with thoſe that wore them. Theſe baſe ſlavesy i | 
Etter the eArmy of the Volces. 4... | Ere yet the fight bedone,packe up,downe with them, | 
| _ CAMar, They feare usnot,but ifſue for'h their City. And harke;what noiſe the General! makes:Tohim -* 
Now pur yaur Shields before your hearts,and fight. There is the man of my ſoules hate, d»ffidine, 
With hearts more proofe then Shields, '.”  *| Piercing our Romanes: Then Valiant Tit#stake 


Advancebrave Tews,* _ . Convenient Numbersto make goodthe City, 


They do difdaine us much beyond our Thoughts, ./ { Whilſt I withthoſe that have the ſpirit, will hatfe 
Which maks me ſweat with wrath.Come on my/follows | To helpe Cominins, . 
He that retires, Ile take him for a Yo/ce, Lar. Worthy Sir,thou bleed'ſt, 


| And he ſhall fecle mine edge. 342 74 Thy exerciſe hathbin too violent, 
-  Alariim,the Romans are beat back totheir Trenches For a ſecond courſe of Fight. 
| | Enter Martins (urſing- "|  AMarSir;praiſemenots 
- - Mar. All the contagion of the South, light on you, . | My worke hathyet not warmi'd me. Fare you well: 
You ſhames of Rome:you Heard of Byles andPlagues The blood I drop,is rather Phyſicall . | 
' ] Plaiſter you o're,that youmay beabhorr'd | . | Then dangerous tome. To Azffidusthus,I willappeare | 
| Farther then ſcene, and one infeRt another ] Lar.Now the faire Goddefle Fortune, (and fight: | | 
| Againſt the Windea mile : you ſoules of Geeſe, | Fall deepe inlovewith thee,and her greatcharmes 
That beare the ſhapes of men, how have yourun Miſguide-thy Oppoſers ſwords, Bold Gentleman: | | 
From Slaves,that Apes would beatezPiwto and Hell, Proſperity be thy Page, * Re | 
All hurt behinde,backes red;and facespale | "Mar, Thy Friendnoleſſe. 
With flight and agued feare,mend and charge home, Then thoſe ſheplaceth higheſt: So farewell, 
Or by the fires of heaven, le leave the Foe, © . -Lar, Thou worthicſt Afartins, - 
And make,my Warres on you: Looke too't:Come on, | Go found thy Trumpet in the Market place, 
If you'l ſtand faſt,wge'l beate them totheir Wives, | Callthither all the Orlicers a'th'Towne, 
Asthey us to 6br Trenches followed. - | Where they ſhall know our minde. Away. Exe. 
eAnother Alarum,gnd Martius follewes themts | Enter Cominins a it were inretiregwith ſoldiers. 
gates and is ſbut wr, | 5 #>, 0h (om. Breath you my friends,wel fought, we are come 
So,now the gates are ope:now prove good Seconds, Like Romans,neither fooliſh in our ſtands, ' (ol 
Tis forthe followers, Fortuve widens them, Nor Cowardly in retire:Beleeve me Sirs, i 
Not for the flyers: Marke me,and do the like. We ſhall be charg'd againe. Whiles we haveſtrooke - 
| « Emterthe Gates, |] Bythterims and conveying guſts, we have heard = 
I.Sol, Foolc-hardineſſe,not T. The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 
- 3.Sel.Nor I. OO RES Lon | | Leade their ſucceſſes. as we with our owne, 1 
I. Sol. See they have ſhut him in. * Alarwm continues | That both our powers, with ſmiling Fronts encountrilfy | BA 
eA1,To th'portI warrant him. Enter Tis Eartins. | May give you thankful Sacrifice. Thy Newes?  [ BA 
Tit. What is become of Martinr * * Batera Meſſenger. | | Fit; 
Al. Slaine(Sir)doubtleſſe. 65 pes | | | B1v 
1.Sol. Following the Flyers at the very heels; | "T8 
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| And then | cameamaye 
LU Conde thou ſprakeſt truth, 


OMe. Abovean hovre,my Lord. . 


| How could'ſt thou ina mile confound an houre, 
' And bring thy Newes ſolate? 

 OoMeſe Spies of the Volces | 
'Heldine in chace,that I was forc'd ro wheele 
ree or foure miles about iſe had I fir 

Hale an houre fince brought my report. 


Emer Martins, 
| | That doe's appeare as he were Flead?O Gods, 
| He has the {ſtampe of Aarrins,and I have 
| Before time ſeene him thus. 
 OMar.ComeItoolate? | 


0 


'Morethen I know the ſound of Martins Tongue 
| From every meaner man. 
|  Mar.Comel too late? 
Com. 1, if yoticome notin the blood of others, 
[But mantled in your owne. 
'| Mar. Oh/let me clip ye 
[TArmes as ſound,as when I woo'd in heart; 
| Asmerry,as when'our Nuptiall day was done, 
| And Tapers barntto Bedward. 
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T Mar. As with aman bufied about Decrees: 
TCondemning ſome to death,andiome to exile, 
[Ranſoming him,or pittying,threatning th'other; 
[Holding Corie/us in the name of Rome, 

Even like a fawning Grey-hound in the Leaſh, 
[Tolet him ſhip at will. . 

Com. Whereis that Slave, ' 


| Where is he? Call him hither. 
Mar. Let him alone, 

Hedid informe the truth : but for our Gentlemen, 
[The common file,(a plague-Tribunes-for them) 
| The Mouſe ne*re thunn'd the Car,as they did budge 
[From Raſcals worſe then they. * 
'| Com. But how prevail'd you? | 
| Mar, Will the time ſerve totell, I donot thinke:; 
| Where is the enemy? Are you Lords ath' Field? 
 FIfnot,why ceaſe you tiil you are ſo? EI 

| Com, Martins, we have at diſadvantage fought, 
'[Anddid retyre to win our propoſe; 


—— 


[They have plac'd their men of erult? 

| "Com. AsI gueſſe Martins, 

| Their Bands I'th Vaward are the Antients 

| Mtheir beſt traſt:O're them Auffidins, 


ij 


{ Their very heart of Hope. 

| Mar. Ido beſcech you, 

 [Byall the Battailes wherein weave fought, 
1By Blood we ave ſhed rogether, 


Swords -4dvane'd)and Darts,” 
} J 6 ving : Ew” "2% ; 
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| Me thinkes thou ſpeal'lt not well. How long is't ſince? 
Com. Tis not a mile:brieſely we heardtheir drummes. | 


(om. The Shepherd knowesnot Thunder fro x Taber, 


{om Flower of Wartiors,how i't with Tus Lartins 


| Which told me they-had beate youto your Trenches? 


| Mar. How lies their Battel?Know you on w hat fide 


| 
| 


| And Balmes applyed 
That beſt can yh your ation. 


| If any thinke, brave death out-weighes bad life, 
And that his Countries deerer then himſelfe, | | | 


1 And the Gods doome himafter. 


' Thou ſhould'{t not feape me heere.. a, | 
Heere they br, and certaine Volces come in the ayae of | 


| In your condemned Seconds, 


IT TOE LIES; 


You were condutted toa gentle Bath, 
to.you,yerdare I never 
fake your choice of thoſe 


Deny your ask 


Mar. Thoſe are they 
That moſt are willing;if any ſuch be heere; 
(As it were ſinne ro doubt)that love this painting | 
Whercin you ſee me ſmear'd,if any feare 
Leflen his perſongthen an ill report: 


Let him alone: Or fo manyſo minded, 
Wave thusto expreſle his diſpoſition, 


And follow Maritimes. | 
They all ſhout and wave their ſwords gake him up in their 
Armes,and caft up their Caps. | 


Oh mealone,make you a ſword of me: | 
If theſe ſhewesbe not outward which of you 
But is foure Yolces?None of you, but is _ 
Able to beare againſt the great Anffidins 
AEhiels, as bard as his. A certaine number 
(Though thankes to all)muſt I ſeleAſfrom all: 
The reſt ſhall beare the buſineſſe in ſome other fight 
(As cauſe will be obey'd:)pleaſe you to Martch, 
And foure ſhall quickly draw out my Command, 
Which men are beſt inclin'd. 

Cons. Martch on my Fellowes: 


Make good this oſtentation,and you ſhall 6: 


Divide 1n all, withus. Exetmt. 

Titus Lartins , having ſet a guard upon C oriolts., geing with 
Drum and T' onus toward Commins", and (ins Mar 
tins, Enters with a Liewtenant , other Souldionrs ,\ and 4 
Sort. 


Lar. Solet the Ports be guarded;keepe your Duties 
AST haveſct then downe. If I doſend, diſpatch 
Thoſe Centuries ro our ayd,thereſt will ſerve 
For aſhort holding,if welooſe the Field, 1 
We cannot keeperhe Towne. 

Lieg, Feare not Our care Sir, 

Lear. Hence;and ſhut your gates upor's; 
Our Guider come,to th'Roman Campe condu@ us. Exit, 

eAlarum,as in Battaile. 


all doores, 


Enter Martins and Auffidins at few 
Max. Ile fight with none bur thee, 
Worſe thena Promiſe-breaker. 
Auf. We hatealike: 
Not Afﬀrike ownes a Serpent 1 abhorre 
More then thy Fame and Enuy:Fix thy foot. 
AMar. Let the firſt Budger dye the others Slave, 


Anf. If I flye Martins, hollbw me like a Hare. 


- Mar. Within theſe three houres Tails = Y 


Alone I fought in your Cortolus walles, 
And made what worke 1 pleag'd:Tisnot my blood, 
Whercin thou ſeeſt me maskt,for thy Revenge 


Wrench up thy pawer to tt*higheſt. | | 
eAnf. Wertthou the Heffor, _ | 


That was the whip of your bragg'd Progeny, 
fcape me heere. T 


Auffid. Martins fights til they be driven in breatbles, 
Otticious andnor valiant,yon have ſham'd me 


_ 


for I do hate thee 
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| To heare themſelves remembred. 


Flrgk..  Alarum. AReweatit ſoonded. Fe 
one Doore Cominus,with the R ro As © 
another Doore Martins, wah bis - 
Armeind Seafe 


Com, If | houldtell thee o'rethis thy dayes Worke, 
Thou't not belceve thy deeds: bur Ile report it 


| Where Senators ſhall mingle teares withimiles, 


W here great Patricians ſhall attend,and ens, 
: ghte 


| Ich'end admire:where Ladies ſhall _ fri 
| And gladly 


quak'd,heare more: where the dull [Tribunes, 
That with the fuſty Plebeans, hate thine Honors, 

| Shall ſay againſt aiote bearts,We thanke the Gods 

| Our Rome hath ſuchaSouldier. 

Yetcam'ſt thouroa Morſell of this Feaſt, 

Havingfully din'd before, 


Enter Titans with bis Fon fern the Purſuit. 


Titus Lartins.Oh Generall: 
' Here is the Steed, wee the Capariſon: 
 Hadſt thou behold—— - 
Mar. Pray now,no more: 
My Mother,who.ha's a Charter to extoll her. Bloud, 
When ſhe do'spraiſc we,grieves me: 
I have done as you have donegthat's what Ican, 
Induc'd as you have beene,that's for my Countrey: 
| He that ha's buteffeRed his good will, 
Hath overta'ne mine AQ. 
Com. You ſhall not berhe Grave of your deſerving, 
Rome muſt know'the value of her owne: - 
Twere aConcealement worſe thena Theft, 


| Noleſſethen a Traducement, 


To hide your doings,and to filencethat, 

Which to the ſpire,and top of praiſes vouck'd, 

Would ſeeme but modeſt: therefore I beſeech YOu, 

' In figne of what youare,nottoreward | 

| What you have done, before our Army heare me. - 
Mar. I have fome Wounds upon ein ſaart 

Com. Should they not: .. + 3h 

Well might they feſter*gainſt Ingratitude, 


1 Andrtent themſ{clves Wit | wp Inge all the Horſes, 
| Whercof we have t2'ne good, and good ſtore of all, 
- | The Threaſureinthis fieldatchicved,and City, 


We render youthe Teuth,to be ta'ne forth, 
Before the common diitribution, 


| Atyour onely choiſe. 


Har. I thanke you Generall: 


| Bur cannot make my heart conſent totake | 
| A Bribe,to pay my Sword:1 doe refulc it, 
| And ſtand 
| That ave beheldthe deing, 


upon my common part with tho 
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In inks ny with Lies... 

(ow. Tootnodeſt are your 
More cryell to your good report; ho grateful) 
Tous,thatgive you tr Wy your Pore. . 
It againſt your ſelfe you be incens'd,weele put you 
| (Like one that meanes his proper harme)in Manac 
| ASto us,to all tbe World, That Cains Martins 
| Wearesthis Warres Garland:in token of the which, 
| My Noble Steed, knowneto the Campe,l give him, 
| Withall his trim belonging;and from this time, 
For what he did before Coriolws,call him, 


With all tapplauſe and Clamor ofthe Hoaſt. 


Floariſo, Trumpets ſound, and Drums, 
Omnmes, Marcus Cains Coriolanus. = 
Mar. I will goe waſh: 
And when my Face is faire, you ſhall perceive 
Whether I bluſh,or no;howbeir,I thanke you. 
I meane-to ſtride your Steed,and atalltimes 
Tounder-creſt dog good Addition, - 
To th'fairencfſe of my power. - 
({ 9m. So,to our Tents 
W hereere we doe repoſe ns, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſſe:you Titus Lartins 
Muſt to { or5o/es backe;lend us to Rome- 
The beſt, withwhom we may articulate, 
For their owne good,and ours. 
Lav. i ſhall,my Lord. 
Afar. The Gods begin to mocke me: 
I thatnow refus'd moſt Princely gifts, 
Am bound to begge of my LordGenerall. 
Comes. Tak't,tis yours: what is't? 
Mar. I fometime lay here in Coriolws, 
At apoore mans houſe: he us'd me kindly, 
He cry*dto me:I ſaw him Priſoner: | 
But then Avffidins was within my view, 
And Wrath o'ce-whelm'd my pitty:1 requeſt you - 
To give my poore Hoſt freedome. 
Com, Oh well begg'd; 
Were hethe Burcherof am Soune he ſhould 
Be free,as isthe Winde:ddliver him,Titwr. 
Lart. e Martins his Name. 
Mar. By Inpiter forgat: 
] am weary,yea my _—_— is " 
Have we no Wine 
Com, Goe weto our .. "uN 


The bloud upon your:Viſagedryes;tis time 
| It ſhould be lookt t0:COME. TTY 


4 fo (ornets. Pha 
bloudy,with two or three Souldzers. 


| Au, The Towne, ista'he,- 


| Then reaſon fafely with you: Therefore beit knowne, . 


CHMarcns Cams Coriolanys.Beare thiddition Nobly on | 


Soul. Twill be deliver'd backe on grodnlion | [; 
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TTr rd to Swore - Nba i or way, 
: 0 C wrath, or Crafe may gethim. | 
i lm He'sthe divell. ILEEETN 
I. Mi der, thouy notſo fabrleamy valors poiſon'd, 
al al fe out ay it leife, loede: nor ſandtuary, * 
28 naked, ficke ; nor Phane, nor Capitol, 
bt + Pray ers ofPriekts, nortimes of Sacrifice : 
|! z nbarquements all of Fury, ſhall lifrup 
L b- heir rotten Priveledge,and Cuſtome 'gainſt 
bi My hate to Marti, Where I finde him, were i it 
| Ar home, upon my brothers Guard, eyen there 
Ts jeainſt the hoſpitable Canon, would 1 
| | WG my fierce hand in's heart. Goeyoutoth'City, 
2 11 [Larne how 'tis held, and what rhey are that muſt 
: feHoſtages for Rome. 
1 © Sol. Will not you goe? - 
| Auf. I am attended atthe Cyprus grove. Ipray you 
[Tis South the City Mils) bringeme word thither 
How the world goes: that/to the pace of it 


jay ſpurre on my journey- 
I ſhall fi 


Anr F reundac. 


PI CO 
m— — 


—__——— 


Enter CMeneniz with the two Tribunes of the 
people, Sirenzns Cf Brutus. 


| Lhe The Augurer els {Es WE c ſhall have Newes » to 


one, 


Bro. Good or bad? 'Y 


Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
jlovenot Martewe..... 

£ 1s, bein. Nature teaches Beaſts to know their friends. 

| Men, Pray yeu, whodocsthe Wolfe love? 

| Sicin. The Lambe. - Fa 

| Men. I, todevour him,as the hungry Plebeians would 

heNoble Martine. :;\.... Fa 

| Ira He* $2 Lambcindeed, hae act 

: |. Men. He" $a Beare indeed, that lives 


hate : 


. ———— ren 


| | Mes.In what enormity. is Marin poore in;thar you 


Connaee in one | 
iro gefk bu ;bur ord wichall 


Is be i 4A He! 5 poor 
- This; is rr 
mare cenſured here un. 
[File, doe you F ... Hh oy: ON [ 4, 16; 
| Ze P Why ? how are we cenſur LA 0 


yourw unter [ 
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pleaſures (at leaſt) you take it as a pleaſure to you, 
n being ſo ; you blame Harrine for being proud. 
We ev it not alone, fir, 

Hem, I know youcan doe very lictle alone, for your- 
| helpesarc many, or elſe your ations would grow won- 
*drous fingle : your abilities are too Infant-like, for doing 
much one Yu tatke of Pride: Oh,rhat you could turne 


your eyes toward the Na ro of your neckes, and make 
but- un interiour ſurvey 0 
. Coula! 


Both, Whatthen ſir d 


Hes. Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of un- | 


; meriting, proud, violegr,elly Magitrates (alias Fooles) | 
asany in Rome. 


Sicin, CMeneniny you are knowne we I enough too. 


e Hen. Iam knowne to be a humorous Parritian,and | 


_ one that lovesa cup of hot Wine, withnot adrop of alay- 


 1ng Tiber in't:Sa1d, ro be ſomething imperfett 1n favou- | 


ring the firſt complaints haſty and Tinder-like upon, to 
triviall motion: Onegthat converſes more with the But- 


tocke of the night,then with the forchead ofthe mor- . | 


ning. What I thinke,I utter, and ſpend my malicein my 
breath. Meeting two ſuch Weales men as you are (1 can- 
, not eall your Licxrg 
my Palatadve: ly21 I makea crooked faceat it. I.canſay, 
your Worſhippes have dcliver'd the matter well, when 
— og? muſt 
your les. t ough 1 

with thoſe, chat ſay 


you are reverchd grave, yetthey lye | 
deadly, rhattell y Ih 60g 


on have good faces; if you ſee this 1 


welle | 
 ſpeQuities pleaneour of this C 


Selcuethe zelnes.and be angry at your | 


| 


'Our good ſelves.Oh that you | 


| 


ouſſe)ifthe drinke yougive me,touch |} 


pound, with the Major. part of | 
be content to. beare | 


In : | 
| the Map of my Mierbeofine,followes | it that Tam known | 
noughiroo?" Whit harme can your beeſome Con- | 


cr, if I be knowne 
wellenough too? 


| Bru Come fir cortie, we know!) you wllenough. 4s 
Hen; You know neither me, Wu ſelves, nor any 
thing * youre ambit us, forpgon 
legges : you weareontagood w 
hercldg hee Og 
ſellet, andthe rej NE 
toa ſecond day of 
matter berweene Þ; ok 
pinch'Ewiththe 
mers, {ef hires 1 
inroaring a Chamber Dot, di 
bleeding, the more*Intangted by y 
peace you make in their 7 I 
Knaves.':You arcapayre of ſts NEE. OncSs 
Bra. Come, hte Ee. Welk y 
perſeter gy ber for rib, 
inthe Ga Noll” 


ndge wite,and.a 
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Emer Uolamnia,and Valeria. 


| How now (my as faireas Noble JLady es, and the Moone - 

were ſhe Earthly, nu Nobler ; ah 2 doe you. follow 

your Eyes ſo falt ? 

Volum. Honorable Menenins,tay Boy Martins appro- 

ches : for the love of [uno ct's goes 

HMenen. Ha? Martins comming home? 

Volum. 1, worthy Afenenins,and with molt proſperous 

app robation. - 

s., Take my Cappe Jupiter, and Ithanke thee : 

hoo, Martins comming home? 

2. Ladies, Nay, tis true. - 

Volum. Looke, here's a Letter from him, the State hath 

2nother, his Wite another, and(Lthinke) there's une at 

home for you- 

Menen. 1 will make my very houſe reele to night : 

A Letter for me? 

Virgil. Yes certaine, there's a Letter for you, I ſaw't, 
. A letter for me ? it gives me an Eſtate of ſe- 

ven yeereshcalth ; in which time, Iwill make a Lippe ar 

the Phyfictan: The moſt ſoveraigne Preſcriptionin Qaley, 

is but Emperickqut! 2, ; and tothis Preſervative, of no 

better x then a Horſe-drench.. It he not wounded ? 

he was v ont to come home wounded? 

1. Oh no, nO, NO, 

. Oh,heis wounded, Ithanke the gods, for. 
porarn Sodoel too, if it be not too. much; ”— a 
 Viftorie in bis Pocket ? the wounds become hi 
. Volam, On's Browes: Menenins, he comes the: third 
| time home with the Oaken Garland. . ,_ ;/ 
|. - CMenen, Ha'she diſciplin'd cath | 
Fa.” Tits Lartina writesthey fought cogerber,bu 


 Auſſlins 3 ot off. 


| Menen, Te time for him roo, Ile warragt dim 
| that: "and he had {tay'd by gd I wold not ee ayes ſo 


Te TT, Ss 
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 thar'sſithem. Ts the Senwre po wy 
 Voluns:: Good T9 tes let's F Chi yes, yes: The 

Senate ha's Letters fr +0 the W,wl crein he gives 

| y-Sonngthe whole Name oo Wap ;he hath in this 

action'our-done his former  deedsdoubly.. 

- Vater. Tn troth, there's wo Foals thi. 
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Arveahirewill be The good Patricians maſt be viſited, 


1 Ten oy with-them in theirs: // 


. Ro *3 
nn, { k 13 
ol 


mote, 
and then men dye. 


A Soer;\ * Trampers ſound. 
Enter Cominins the General, and Tit Lartins : betweey 
thens Cori W1 | 
' Garland, with { atveine 0 
diert, phy pry Herauld. 
Hera. Know Rome, thatallalone Martine did fight 
Within Corjolus Gates : where be hath wonne, 
With Fame, a Name to Merrin Cains : 
Theſe in honor followes Martins C aint, Coriolanus, 
7 <1cometo Rome, renowned Coriolanus. | 
Sound, Flouriſh. 41 
Atl, Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolamii, | 
Corio, No moreof this, it does offend wy hear pray 
now no more. - 
Com. [.ooke, Sir, your Mothers 
Cerio, Oh | you have, I know, petition'dall the go 
for my proſperiey. Kneeks. 
Folum. Nay, my good Souldier, up: 
My entle Martins, worthy (ains, 
by deed-atchieving Honor newly nam'd, 
Wear 1S It (Corjolanns) wut I call thee? 
But oh,thy Wife: 
Corio. My gracious fi lence; hayke : : 
Would*ſt thou have laugh'd,had I come Cofhn' a lots: 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph ? Ah my deare, 
Such eyes the Widowes in Coriolus weare, 
And Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 
Hen, Now the pods Crownethee. 
Com. Andliveyou yet ? Oh my ſweet Lady, pardoy. 
Yolum. 1 know not where to turne. 
Oh welcome home: and welcome Generall, 
And y'are welcome all. © 
Men, A hundredthouſand Welcomes : 
I could weepe, and I could laugh, 
lam light, and heavy ; welcome : 
A Curſe beginat very rooton's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee. 
You are three,; that Romeſhoulddote on: 
Yet by the faith of men, we Have 
Someald Crab-trees here at home, 
That will not be grafted to yourRelliſh, | 


Death, thatdarke Spicir, in $ nerv 
Which 5 declines, 


4 


RR. "Ne 


IIs po wich- | Yet welcome Warriors: 


Wecall a Nettle, but a Nettle ; 
And the fauits of fooles, bur folly. 
Com,  Evet right. 


: ArE true ; Ty Chg I1$ Cor« Henening, ever, ever. 
od Worthips? Martine 


| Hera. Give'way'there, and goe on. 
Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? 
Ere in our owne houſe I doe ſhade my head, 


From whom I have receiv 'd riovonely SEE et: 
But withthem,change'of honors. | 

- Velum. I havclive as 
To ſceinherited myvvery wiſhes,” 
| plete rect rifle oy 


Dome 


n ih, 
10 Mother; 
{| I had —_— their ſervantin my Way 


Cain." Oh,ro the Capitoll. Flowif. 


F* Andbehind him he leaves Tears” . | 
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| 2s. All tongues (ogy yr ox ſights 


tchin Men pinnes 
| reechy necke, 
toeye hims , 
Windowes, arclmother” 
Zud Ridgeshorvd 
| With variable Gomplexions ; alt agrecing 
In carneſtyeſle ro ſee Mim 3 ſeld-ſbowne 
| Doc prefſe amongabe popular Throngs, and puffe 
1 To winne a vulgar ſtayipn : our veyl'd Dames . 
| Commit the Warre of White and, Damaske 
| In their nicely gawded Cheekes, toth*wanton 
| Of Phabes burning Kiſſes : ſuch a poather; 
| Asif that whatſoever God, who leades him, 
1 Wereflyly crept into his humane powers, - .- . 
1 And gave him gracefull po 
| Sic, Onthe ſuddaine, 


” 
F oh 
* 


| Are ſpeRacledto fee 


While ſhe chars | 
Her richeſt Lockragg 


'$:.: 


| Stalls, Ralle 
| Leades fll'd, 


4 : 


| - rx. Then Our Office may 


| lleepe. 


| Si. He cannot tewp'rately tranſport his honors, 
| Fram where he ſhould begi 
| Loſe thoſe he hath wornne. 


| Bru, Inthat there's comfort. 


| The Commoners,for who 
| & | Vpontheir ancient mallice, will forget 
| | With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honors, 
1 | Which that he will give them, mak 
|As he ispromwd to doo't. 
1 | Fr. [heard him {weare 
- | i | Were he to and for Conſull, never would he 
| | Appeare i'th'Markert place, nor on himpur 
- | | The Naples Veſture of humulity, 
+] WF | Nor ſhewing (as the manner is) his Wounds 


- IF | Loth'people, begge cher linking Breatbs 
? 'G 


Sicz. *Tis rig 


Bru, It was his word * | 
1 Oh he would miſſe it, rather then carry it, 
1 Butby the ſuite of the Gentry to him, 
| Andthe deſire of the Nobles. 
| Sci. I wiſh no better, then 
pole, and to put It in executicit- 
| Zru, 'Tis moſt like he will, 
Sici. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills; a ſure 


deſtru&ion. 


Br#. So jt muſt fall out | 
Tohim, or our Authoritics,for an cud, 
We muſt ſuggeſt the People, in what hatred | 
Ne {till hath held them ; thatzo's power he would | 
Have made them Mules, filenc'd their Plcaders, 
orttoned their Freedomes;holdingthen 


| Anddifprop 
|\n humane Action, and 


| 200 more Soule, nor fitneſſe for-the werld, | 
| Then Cannmels.in their Warre, whohavectheir Provand | A Sonnet, Enter the Patriciant, and the Tribunes of 
for bearing Burthens, and foreblowes 
4 Tinkingunderthem. - £ 
AF} 5 This (asyou ſay) ſuggeſted, 

wet mc ffme, when his ſoaring inſolence | 
ITY Tithe > ebePoople, which rime (hall jotwanr, 
WY | ao. PI t,andthateas ic, 

| | | fo etDogges on Sheepe, will behis fire - 


One 
For 


l 


. | To kindle their 


Yo. 


'vt \S 


EE 
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Flamins j 


| But hearrsfor the event. - - 


L warrant him Conſull. 
» during his powery goe | 


n, and end, byt wall 
m-vefſtand, but they 


e1 as little queſtion, 


| — 


have him hold that pUr- | 


yStubble ; and their Blaze © 
Shall darken him forever. 


Enter a e Meſſenter. 


Bre,-What's the matter ? Fs rd 
_Meſſ. Youare ſent for to.the Capitall: _ | 
Tis thought, that Adercivs ſhall. be Conſuil 
I bave ſcene the dumbe men throng toſee hims | 
And the blind zo hcare him ſpcakzMatrons flongGlaves, 
Ladies and Maids their Scarffes, and Handkerchers, 
Vpon hims hepaſs'd :the Nobles bended 
As to [oves Statue, andthe Commons made - 
A Shower, and Thunder, with their Caps, and Showts : 
I never ſaw thelike. 
Bra, Let's tothe Capitoll, 
And carry with uscares andeyes forth'time, * 


. 


KY? Have with your 4 Exennts 


Enter two Officers, to Ity Cuſhions, a it ere, 
| 5 the Capital, | 


1. Off. Come, com, they are almoſt here: how mapy | 
ſtand tor Conſulſhips ? i 
2. Off. Three, they ſay: but *ris thought of every one | 
Ceriolanns will carry it= © © © "I 
I.Of. That's abrave fellow:but he's vengeance prowd, | 
and loves notthe common people. | Hp 
2, Off: *Faith, there hath beene many great men thar, 
have flatter'd the people,who ne*reloved them;and there 
be many that they have loved,they know not wherefore: 
ſothat if they love they know not why, they hate upon 
no better a ground. Therefore, for Corsolanzs neither to 
care whether they love, or bate him, manifeſts the true | 
knowledge he ha $ intheir diſpoſition,and out of his No- 
ble careleſneſſe lets them plainely ſce'r. 
1. Off -1fhe did not care whether he had their loye,or | - 
no, he waved indifferently,*rwixt, doing them neither 
good, nor harme : but he ſcekes their hate with greater | 
| devotion,then they can render it him;and leavesnothing 
undone, that may fally dilcover him their oppoſite. Now | 
to ſeeme to affect the malliceand diſpleaſure of the Peoe | 
ple, isas bad, as thatwhich he diſlikes, to flatter them ] 
for their love. hs pk '* 
2. Off. He hath deſerved worthily of . his Countrey, | 
and his aſcent isnot by ſuch caſe degrees as thoſe, who | 
having beene ſupple and courteoustothe People, Bone 
netted; withoutny further deed,to have them atallinro 
| their eſtimation, and report : buthe hath ſo-planted his 
' honors intheir Eyes, and his ations in theirhearts, that 
for their Tongues to be ſilent, andnot confeſle ſo much, 
| werea Kinde 6f iogratefull injury.: to report other wile, 
werea Mallice,thar giving it ſelfe the Lye, would plucke 
reproofe and rebuke from every Earethat heard it. 
t. off+ Noe more of him, he's a worthy man: make 


——_——— i. 
=. 


| way, they are comming, 


the People, Liftors befare them ; Coriolany, Me 
nenius, Cominins the Conſull * Sicinius and. 
Brutus take their places by themſelves : 
od Py Corjolanus ſtands. 
Men. Having determin'd of the Volces, 
And to ſend for Titus Lartias : it remaines, 
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: 'To 
Thus ſtood for his Country. Therefi — you; 
Moſt reverend andgrave Elders, tode 

' Thepreſent Conſull, and aft Generall, 


RC .. — 
— 


z 


| 


k 


——_—_—— SO. 


x ' When he might aX the Woman inthe Scene, 
fn Was Brow-bound with the Oake. His Papi-ge 


| Wedoe requeſt your: kindeſt eare : and after 
{ Your loving motion toward the commonBody, 


| remember a kfnder value of the Pcopie,then he hath here- 


2 


What you. have Nobly done. 
| Thad rather have my Wounds to heale ag againe, 


| When blowes have made me ſtay, I fled from words. 


| Sould not be utter'd feebly : it is held, 


j Theman I ſpeake of, cannot in the World 


% 
- 


—_— —— 


| 


tel bis Noble Gvice; that ha huh 


| In onr weli-found Succeſſes, to report . _ | 
| Alittle of that worthy Works, perfortn'd / 2 | 
By Martins C airs Coridlantu ; whom 

We met here, both to thanke; and to remember, 

With hovers like himſelfe. 

1. Sen, -Speake, good Cominin : ' 

. Leave'nothing our tor length, and makens irhinke 

| Rather our ſtates defe&ive for requitall, 

Then we t6 ffretch itout, Maſters a'th'People, 


——lli—— 


\ To yceld what paſſes here. 

Sicin, We are convented ypon a pleaſing Treity, and 
| have hearts inclinable to honor andadyance the Theame 
of our Aſſembly. 

Bru. Which the rather we : ſhall be bleſt to doe, if be 


to priz'd them at. 

Men, "That's off, that's off: I would yol' rather had | 
been ſilent : Pleaſe: you to. heare Cominiue ſpeake > | 

' 'Brn. Moſt i ; but yet my Caution was more 
| Pe then the rebuke you give it. _ 

Men, Heloves your People, bnt tye him not. to be 
| thei Bedfellow : Worthy Cominixs ſpeake. 

Coriolanua riſes, and offers 18 006 _ 

| Nay, keepe your place. 

Sant. Sir Coriolanus : uever ſhame to heate 


—_ 


Corio. Your honors pardon : 


| Then heare {ay how I got them. 
_ Bra. Sir, T hope my words dis-bench'd you not ? 
Corio. NaSir :'yes oft, 


| You'ſooth'd-nor, therefore hurt not; but your people, 
I lovethemasthey weigh——— 
Ween, Pray now fit downe. 
Corio, I had rather bave one ſcratch my Head !th'Sun, 
When the Alarum were ſtruck, thenidly fir 
To heare my Nothings monſter'd, Exit Cortelan. 
| Mex, Naſters of the People, 
| Yourmultiplying Spawne, how can he flatter > 
| That's thouſand ro one good one, when you now ſee 
' He hadrather vefitureall his Limbes for honor, 
Then on ones Eares to heare it. Proceed omvinine. 
(om. T hall lacke voyce : the deeds of Corjolanus 


That Valour is the chiefeſt Vertue, And. 
Moſt dignifies the haver - if it be, . | 


Be fingly counter-poys'd. Arfixtecne yeeres 
When iT ar quiz made a. Head for Rome, he fought 
tre ond the marke of others : our then DiRaror, ' 
om with all praiſe 1 point at, ſaw him fight, | 

; When with his Amazonian Shinne he drove 
| The brizled Lippes before him ; he beſtrid | 

' Ano __ ANT th'Conſuls yiew 
' Slew three Oppoſers i Tarquins felfe. he wet! 
| And Nrncke th him on his Knee : in that dayes fees, « 0 


meed... 


GT 


'Heprov'd bet man!rl/keld, and for his n 


- f 
: : « *4 
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. ; - hag 
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Maneated thus, he —_ likeaSea, : 
And in the brunt of ſeventeene Battailes fince, | 
Helurchrall Sworgs o'th Garland : for thislaſt, - - 
Before, and in C | 4 
I cannot ſpeake him home # he ftopt the flyers; - 
And by his rare example: | Coward 
Turneterror into if h | 
A Veſſell under fayle, ſomen © 

' And fell below his Stem { his Sword Deaths Range # 


| Was trim'd with dyir 


- And witha fidden re-inforcement ſirucke org 


{ Toeaſe his breſt with paihting. ot S 


| The common Muckeo th World: he covets leſſe 


Oftheir breath onely. 


kt me ſay, 


vesbefore 
'd, D 


> 


Where it did marke, *it tooke fromfaceto foot: 

He wasathing of Blood, whole every motion . | 
Cry ES: $ poigatacary Rs 
The mortall Gaeo'th'City, which he painted 

% ith ſhunlefſe ror : aydelefle came off. a5 


Cariolus like a Planet ;now all's this,” A 

W hen by and by the dinne of Warregan pierce a4 
His ready ſence : then ſtraight his doubted ſpirit - -/ 
Requickned what inflefh was fatigate, pie 'y 
And to the Battaile cate he, where he did 

Runne reckijng ore the lives ;of men,as if 

'Twere 3 perpetuall ſpoyle ; andtill we call'd 

Both field and Citty ours, he never ſtood - 


Aten. Worthy Mant. _ - 

Senat, Hee 5 4s but with ns fit the biker 
which we deviſe him. 

Com. Our ſpoyles hekicktat, "1 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 


Then Miſery it ſelfe would give, rewards his deeds 
With doing them, and iscontent 1 
To ſpend the time, to endit. 

Men, He's righe Noble, let him be call'dfor; 

Senat. Call Coriolanks. | 

Off. He doth appeare. 


Enter ( orialanus. 7 | 


Men, The Senate, (oriolanns, are well plead rome | 
thee Conf! ull, 
( 9ri0, I docowe them Rill my life, and Services 


Men, It then remaines, that) you doe ſpeaks ro te 
People. 


Corio. 1dor beſcech | you, 1 
Let me o're-leape that cuſtore 3 for I cannot 
Put on the Gowne, ſtand naked, and entreat them | 
For my Wounds ſake,togive their fufferage * _ | 
Pleaſe you that I may paſſe this doing. 1 
Sscin. Sir,the People tnuſt have their Voyces, 1 
Neither will they bateone j Jot of Ceremony. 
CHen, Putthem not too't : 
Pray you goe fit youtothe Cuſtome, 
nd take to you, as your Predecefſors have, 1 
Your honor with your forme. -} 
C ore: It isa part broke I ſhall bluſh in aQing, : 
And might well be taken from the People: 1 
Bru. Marke you that. 
Coris, Tobragunto them,thus! did, andthus - 
Shew them th? Slarres, which I ſhould hide; 
As if I had receiv*d them for thebyre. 


Men. Doe nor ſtand upon?t 3 
Werecommend to-you Tridanee ofthe Pop 
Our purpoſeto them, and to our Noble Cortull- 


o mm 
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Wiſh we all loy,and honor © 


— 


; 


| ' Of our proceedings hegr 
|Tknow et rene 


1 


, 


| 


—_—_— TP 


p 
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| the multitude ; of the which, we 


[bald 4 bat that our wits are ſodiver 


« Ki 4 
+ 
ine 
. : ® - 


| Bra. You one eo 


Sicin, May they perceive's intetzbe will require ſtca 


TAs ifhedid conternne whut he requeſted, 
| Should beinthemto give: | 


them - 
eonth' Market: pines 
_ Enter ſevep Heh Gitizens. 
.t. (it. Onceifhedoe tqUIE Que yaſene,: 1 We ought 


Er. Come, we'll nfo 


| notto deny bim, 


$. Cit. We may Sir if wewill.. p 

3 Cit. We have powerin our ſelves to.doe it,but it is 
apowerthat we haveuo power to doe': For, if he ſhew 
'ps his wounds, andrell us His deeds, we are to put, our 
tongues into thoſe wounds,” ahd ſpeake for them : $0 if 


| he tellus bis Noble deeds, we muſt allotell him'our noble 


acceptance of them... Ingratitude is monſtrus,and for whe 
multitude to be ingratefull, were xromakeaiMoilier of 


"—_—_— flould 

bring our ſclves tobentonſtrous mem | 
c: Ci. Andto make: us h0'better thought of a little 
will ſerve: for onceawe ſtood np about theCorne, 
Chat: ſtucke riot to call us the many-headed Mul- 


3 (it. We have beene call'd ſo ofmanys not thar op 
ke are ſome browne, ſome blacke, fome Abak fare 
;Coulord; andtru-- 
I thinke, ifall our wits were to iflue out of one- Scull, 
y would (lyc Eaft, Wef,North, South, and their.con- 


titude. 


| ſent of one direct way; ould bear ofice to all the points 
7th Compaſle. 


| *2(#t, Thinkeyou ſo? Which way doe you judge my 
wit would flye. 

2 Cit, Nay your wit will-not ſo ſoohe out as; another 
[ nans will,*tis ſtrongly wedsg'd np-in ablockehead - :but 
ifirwerear arid endrng ſure Squthward. 

2 Cit. Why that 'w Rs 

3 Cit.: Tolooſt itſelfe ina Fogge, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten Dewes., the forth would 


_y 


/ 2:(#; Youare never waſout your. tdokes, you may, 

Youmey, 

3 Ci, Are you all cefoly! dto (give your voyces ?;-But 

| ats no matter, "the. earties it, I ſay; If he 
"would incline to the peoples there wav never a worthier 


Man. |» 
Enter Coriolaniu He gowne of Huniliy, whe. 
. CMenenine. - 
| Here be comes, and inthe Gowne of bumility, marke. 
in behaviour: we are totto lay al togerher,but to come 


by him where he ſtands, by one3,bytwors by & threes 


He'sro make bigrequeſts $, wherein every 

te of us ha' $2 imglet (9.0 paige giving him our owne 
| | s,thereforefollow picand. 
died you hae pe el by bim- | 


All. Content, content. | 


b Sir yoyarenotright 4 hive you x norknown 
P feroncs mnkivedone? | 


mg | | Corſo, Whace muſt 1 fay, I pray Sir ?'- 


| ant I cannet bring: | 
way Comes oy 


od. 


ud : 
, - "Y $4 fa Y z - 264. 
hs. 


_— for Conſcienctifake, to helpetoget thee a Wie. | 


| 


| 


ſ Fromth'neiſe ef hs dowd 


t 


| Then crave the pro firſt pet 


7Y &. 


Mem, Oh'me the gods, you muſt Lnve peake oftht 
You.muſt defire them tothinke upon you,” *- 
Corio. Thinke upon me ? Hang'cth, 


Whichohr Divines loſebyem. 
Afen. You'll marreail, 


Ile leave you: Pray you ſpeake to oem, Lp I.pr ay you 
In wholſome manners, 


"Bmter three of the Citizens, 
Co orie.. Bid chem waſh their Faces, | | 
And keepe their teeth cleane :So heere comes bil. 


Exit. 


You know the cauſe (Sir)-of my ſtanding heere. 
| 3 Cir. WedoSir, tell us what hath broogh you to0'te | 


Corio. Mine owne deſert, 

2, Cit. Your owne deſert. 

Core. I, no mine owne deſire.  - 

, 3 Cie. Hownot your owne defire'?? . -- - 

Corio. NoSir'ewas never my defire yet to trouble "Y 
poore with begging. | 

3 Cit. You muſt thinke if we give you any: thing, we 
hope to gaine by you. , 

Coria, Well then1 pray, your priee ah Conlulſhip; 

I Cir. Theprice 1s,60.aske it kindly, 

Corio. Kindly ſir,] prayletmeha't: Chaves wounds to 
ſhew yon, which ſhall be yours in private : For wand 
voyce Sir, what ſay you? - F 

2 Cit. Youſhall ha't worthy Sir, 


begg'd zLhaveyour Almes, Adieu. | 
3 Ciz, But this is ſomething odde- $18 
2 Cit, And tweretogiveagaine :but tisno matters 
Exenat. Emaregwoother Citizens, © © 
Cuſtomary Gowne. - 
you bavenotdeſerved Nobly. 
Cori Your Anigma;' 


Commonpeople, 


my ſworne Brother the peopleto earhe 4 deerer eſtima- 


tion of them, tisa c& 


then my heart, .I will-prattice theinf 


bountifull-to the defires 1 Therefore beleeclyyou you .T may 
be Confull. C 


you aur'voyces heartily." . 


'&} ed. . > 


treys ' 
I will not Seal your kabwledge wha Iwiing 


Corio. 


| youno farther. _ _ « we 
Both, by, ds givs you joy Sie | 
Corio. M a ojeen” pr 20003 5x 

petter i istodye, betier to terye" gng 


i IN 


I would they would forget me, likethe Vertues o | 


_ tl —_—_—_—_— 


| Coriv. A matchSir, theres inall two- worthy voyees 


Corio Pray you now,, if it may\ſtand with'the*tnne $ 
of your voyces, chat Emay be Confully have heere the Z 


1; Yb have deſerved Nobly of your Comtry, and E-: 


I., You have beeneafcourgeto her hatitcs yon "TR - 
bin #Rodxo her TN0nes; Jo have notindeed loved the 


( *#ri0. You ſhould account me: the more Vertious; | 
that I lave notbin common my Love, I will fir flatter | 


ion cheyaccbunt gentle: & fince 
che wiſedome of theiy ghoyee, iormber 66 have'my hat, | 
ing'hod;ahd be | 
off to them moſt counterfetly, that isfir,” I will counter: 
fet the bewichment of- ſome popular-man, and: give it] 


.2:>We hopet to find: youaur friend; : the therfor : give þ- 
1 Youhave, received” many wounds -for your Com: | 


them. I will make much of your voyees, nfo roudl 4 


ht. oo 


on - - 


ns © ; , 


Thar needleſſe Vouches: - Cuſtome calls metoo't.  / 
What Cuſtome wills in all things, ſhould wedoo't?. 
'The Duſt on antique Time would ; horde | 
{ And mountainous Errorbe roo highly 
' For Truth to Oce-peere. Ratherthen hor: it ſo, 
| Let the bigh Office and the Honorgoe 
| To one that would doe thus. I ambalfe through, 
| The one part ſuffered, the other will Idoe. 
Enter three Cit12ens,more, 

| Herec come moe Voyces. 
Your Voyces ? for your Voyces I have fought, 
: Watcht for your Voyces : for your Voyces, beare 
| Of Wounds, two dozen odde : Batrailes thrice fix 
| I have ſeene, and heard of: for your voyces, 
| Havedone many things, ſome leſfe, ſome more : - 
Your Voyces ? indeed I would be Confall. 
| TCir. Heha's done Nobly, and cannot goe without 
| any honeſt mans Yoyce. 

2 Cs. Therefore let him be Conf" ull; the Gods give 
| him joy ,and make him good friend tothe people. © 

_ All. Amen, Amen: God fave thee, Noble Cn 

Corio, Worthy Voycgs. 


Enter Mevevins, with _ and Sickbins:: ; _ ? 


Men. You live ſtood your Lirkieations $i). . 
Andthe Tribunes endue you with the Peoples vet ons 
Remaines, that inth'OiHciall Markes inveſted, 
the anon doe meet the Senate. 

Cor46. Isthis done 2 


Sici. The Cultome of Requeſt you have diſcharg d: 
| The People doc admit you: «7 are ſummon'd 1 
; To meet anon, upon your approbation- 
| Corio. Where? atthe Scnate-houſe-? 
| $56; There, Coriolanw, ' perl] 0 
| Corio May | changecheſe Garments p50 00! 
Sicin, You may Sir, 


þ 


 Repayre toth'Senate-houſe. 
| Men. Ile keepe you company. Willyoualong? 
' Bra. We ſtay here for the Peoples: - 

Sicin, Fare you well. Extewn (oriol. abd Men. 
| Heha's itnow: and by his Lookes, me thinkps;'" | 
' ] *'Tis warme at's heart. - 

| Bru. WIC a « proglher hewore kisbumble Weeds: 
Sick. How: ADS hy gion chaſe thi mand 
L Cit. nee; Stpe-{{17/ ! 21: 
Brs,, We pray;the Gods, he may define mit love. 
| - 2-Cit, Amen,Sirztomy poore\unworthy notice, 
| Hemock dus, whenhebeggqurVoyces. : {ir'+ 
= ertainely, he lowted'us downe-ris 
| © :#e "Ca:Notis bi kindof ſpeech;he did 
|}. 2.(. Notone am 

He,us'd us {cornefully.;- he ſhould-have ſhew'drus 
| His MarkeSof Merit, Wounds receiv'd for $ LAI NknY: 
{ - Sica. Why ſohedid; Lam ſire.” FX 
-4.. At -Nozno; no.manſay* '» IR. 

. Cit, He, ſaid Licks 


og 6 A 
| Twouldbe Con, ayeshe 9g 


F. 


=p 


| I have no 


þ 


That asbis wore 


Cori, That Ile ſtraight do:ahd! nqyring wy cate 2gane | 


{t us, ſays your ſelfe; butſayes. | 


| TY10g 


"You moſt ct 


cher wit 


$:00W fouha 
Sic. WI rather wereyouly gnorant 


\ Or got. da me" rho 


Toyeel 

Bru. Cold "hk ab? Fey kt 
| As you' were ieffore d; When be had no Power, 
But wasa petty ſervant to wramer at's | 
He was your Enemy, everſpake 


{ Your Liberties, and the C 


Fch' Body of the-Weale : proyiny arriving 


| Aplaceof Potency; and ſway o'ch'State 
| If he ſhould ſtill mali 


jenantly remaine | 

Faſt Foe toth' Plebey, your Voyces might 

Be Curſes to your felves. You thould bave ſaid,” 
ly'deeds didelayme noleſle 


| Then what he ſlood for : ſo his gracious nature 
| Wouldthinke upon you, for. your Voyces, and 


Tranflate his Mallice towardsyou, 1 into Love, 
Standing your friendly Lord.” '” . 

Siciw. Thus to haveſaid; - 
Asyou were fore+advis'd, adiouchr his Spirity/ 
And try'd hisinelination : from him pluckt, 
Either his graciotis Promiſe, {vhichyou might 
As cauſe had call'& you up, hive held himto-; | 


Or elſe it would have cal 'd his ſurly nature ; 


Which peatly endures not Article, 
him to on ought, fo putting him to Rage, 
kd have't#ne th advantages on his _ 
And paſe'd him uncleRed. 916 @1 

 Brz.' Did you: Kceivez” // 7 | 
Hedid tollicie you in fres Contetn Y 14 bo 
When hedid need:your Loves: and doe you thinke,) 


| That his Compns ſhall not be bruſng to you, 


w When he hathpower to cruſy/? Why, had your Bodycs 


No heartamong you? Or had you Tongues, tocry 
Apainſt rhe Redtorſhip of judgement Þ' i 
' '$5c#; Have you, ere now, deny'd the asker.: 


And now againe, of him that'did wm aske, but mocke, | 


Beſtow your ſu'd-for Tongues?+ 
3- Cit. He's hot'copfirm'd;we may deny him port 
2, Cite And'will deny him» / 

Is have five hundred Voyces of that: ſound; © 


T:Cit.Itwicefive hundred;&their friendsto Napa | 


.Bru, Get you hence inſtantly, and tell thoſe friends, 
They have chofl a Conſul, tha will from them take - 
Their Liberties, make themof nomore Voyce': 
Feta ag amen as often bear for barking, 

As therefore kept to doe ſo. 

Sicin. Let then afſemble'; and on-a ſafer Jugement, 
All revoke your ignorant eletion : Enforce his Pri0e, 
And' his ol | Hate unto:you: beſides, forgetnot 

ith'what Conte pthy: worethe humble Weed, 

in reno ny you? baryour Loves, 
Thinking upon bis Services, rookefromyou 

inepitr oth eſent 


| res yOu. 
Bru, Lay a fault on US, your Tribunes,. 
Thar welbour' (no i ent berweene) | 


But that you muſt caſt your Eleftion'on him: 


Sics.Say you choſe han, moreafterour _ # 


Then as nee by phe hen gon fo 


| 
1 
| 


| 


; he didfaſhion CYTOW 


CE . q 


| Howlong: d what ſtocke he ſpringsof, 
| The Noble houſe o' the farts from whenoc cms 


_ | oftheſame houſe Pabliieand 


wo Bro. Let them oe on: 
-] This Mutiny were beter ptitin hazard, + 


_ Sao ore If 35% {ELL 


| That Ancwus Martine, N wmaes Daughters: OUS: - 

| Whoafter great Hoitilaw here was King, 

A WEIe, . 
| That our beſt Water, brought by Conduits hither, 
| And Nobly nan'd, ſo twice being rol 
] Was his great Anceſtor; 


Þ | © Sici, Onethus deſcended, 
| | Thathath beſide well imhis perſon wrought, 


| To beſet highin place, we did commen 


{ Toyour remembrantes; but you have found, 


; his preſent,bearing with his paſt; 
þ 79 s your fixed enemy ; and _ 


- ] Your (uddaine approbation. 


Bra. Apyouinr re had don't, . 


| (Harpe on that ill) bur by our putting on : 


| Andpreſently, when you havedrawne your number; 
Repaire toth Capitoll, 

ell We will ſo: _ all repent in theirele&tion. 
Exeunt TR, 


| Then ſtay paſt doubt, for greater : 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refuſall, both obſerve and anſwer 


{| Thevantage of his angere 


7 Toth Capitoll, come : 0 
We will be there before:the ſtreatne o\lrPeople: : 
And this ſhali ſeeme, aspartly *ris, their owne, » 


L_ 


> 
RR 


_—_ 


Cornets. Emter Coriolanus,Menenin all the Gentry, 
Cominins Titus Lartins, and other Senators 

(orio. Twllus Auffigine thenrhad made new head. 

Larti. He had my Lord, . and that it was which caus'd 


| Our ſwifter Compoſition. 


. (orig, So then the Yolces ſtand but asat firſt, 


| | Ready when time ſhallprowpt them, to make roade 


| Vpon's againe. - 
{| Com. Jhey are worne (Lord Conſull) ſo, 


| That we thall hardly in our ages ſes 


Their Banners wave againe. 


| {| Corio, Saw ou Auffdins ? 


Lwti. On (afegard he came to metnd did curſs 


| Againſt che Volcessforchey had ſo vildly 
| | Yeelded the Towne he is retyred co Antium; 


Corio, Spoke he of me ? 
Larti. .Hde did, my Lotd- + 
{ orio. How ? what 7 


| infrth,, How nefuninbes met you Dad to Sword : 


- Larti. At Anti 
- Corio. 1 wiſh 1 


Which we have goaded on-ward. Exennre 


Lk - A Gus Tertins. 


| 


ah 


_ re JL doe We, : 


= Hah? denofarts, '$ 
Aru. It. will be dangerous to goc on-No arches: 
C orio, What makes this changc ?. 

Men. The matter? 


Bru, The Peopleare incens'd againft him. 
Sicin, Stop,or all willfall in broyle. _ 
Cerio, Arc theſe your heard ? 
Muſt theſe have Voyces, that can yeeld themnow, 


And ſtraight diſclaim their tongs? what are your Offices 
You being their Mouthes,why rule younot their Teeth? | 


Have y$u not.ſetthem on? 

Men. Be calme, becalme. | 

Corio Itis a purpos'd thing, and growes by Plot, 
Tocurbe the will ofthe Nobility : 
Suffer't; aad live with ſuch as cahnot rule, 


Norever will beruled. 


Bru, Call'tnotaPlot : 
The People cry you mocktthem: and of late, 
When Corne was given them'grat#, yourepin'd, 
Scandal'd the Suppliants : for thePeople, calld chem 
Time-pleaſers, flatterers, focsto Nobleneſſe. 
 Corjo. Why this was knowne before. 
' Bru, Not tothemall, 
Corio, Have youinformd tligm fi thence ? 
Bru. How? 1linforme them ? 
Com. You are like todoe ſuch buſi nefle. 
' Bra... Notunlike each way tobetter yours. 


Corio. Why then ſhould I be Conſull ? by yond Clouds 


Let me deſerve ſoiil as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 
Sicin, You ſhew too much of that,. 
For which the People ſtirre : if you. will paſſe 
To where youare bound, you muſt enquire your way; 
Which youare outof, witha gentler jj pirit,” 
Or never be {o Noble: asaC ontul, 
Nor yoake with him for Tribune. ' 

Men, Lets be calme, 

Com, The Peopleare abus'd ; ſer on, this paltring 
Becomesnot Rome : nor ha's Coriolanue = 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonourd Rub; layd falſely 

Ith plaine Way of his Merit. 
bn rio. Tell me of Corne ! this was my ſpeech, 


' And Iwill ſpeakt againe. 


Men. Not now, not now- | 

Senat. Notin this heat, Sir,now,. 

Corse. Nowas I live, I will. 
My Nobler friends, I crave their pardons : 
For the mutableranke-lented Meyny, * 
Let them regard me, as 1 doe not flatter, 
And therein behold themſelves : Tay againe, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh gainft our Senate 
The Cockle of Rebellion, Infolznce, Sedirion, 


W hich we our ſelves have plowed for,ſowd.& ſcatterd, 


By mingling them with us, the honord Number, 
Who lacke not Yertue, no, nor Power, but that 
Which tliey have given to Beggers, 

Men. Well, no more. . 

Senat. . No'mbre words, we aortas 

(oric- How? nomore? * 


Com Hath he not paſs'd the Nobie,and; the Comtons? | 


Bra. Commins,no; 
Corso, Haye 1 had Childrens Voyces? F- | | 
Senat. Tribunes give wayghe ſhall roth'Market place, } 


———_— 


| ; 
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ne Adhdlbeonadcetendius uct. | 


att 


i 


' Bylove, vale vi ain 
* 1 


| 


| Hisabſolute Shall? 


| Giv 
\4 That wirh his 
* . | Thehorne, and: 


þ The Cornea 'chStore-bgule gratis as twayue'd || 


| Even whenthe Navel of the pus was touch'd, © | 
| | thies the Gates' This king Vf ervie 


: And make your.C ame bid hehavepowers 4K 


Ta © Oe ea 


©. 


* "Cha 


Sicin. It Tonmidde harthall remind 4 Oiſo! rhe 
' Where it is.: not any. farther. TEE 4 
_ Corio. Shall remine? © 
lere you this Triton of the Mn? Wake you 


* 


- Cont, Tae Cannon: 


You grave, but lyreakleſſe Senators, you ee 


heere tochovle an © 


iſe oh? ARos ; MOT 
our Current inadircb, | 


LY "WS. 


Toſay,he'll turne y: 


_ ot | EA Pe [Tyco He : 
W Sits boch your arora ich abegrer fi wiſe ; 


. Je makes the he Conſulabaſe nd Toe alees - 
 Toknew, whentwo A Dp, 
| Sages we 6 how Bott, _ 

y enter” ewixtt vo z 4 
'"Theone by-th' Re ip wh: 
| Comte Well onto'th'Market 
|; Com, Whoever gavethat 


aellco give forth 


| Jometime inGreece, 
yi Well, well, no moxe of that. 7 | 
{ny boughtherethe people had more abſolutepow 
y Ae noriſht diſabedience:fed, theruſn of there 
| Bru. Why hallthe people give 4 67 
. Onethat{ peakes thus, their voyce ?' 
-  Corgo, He give my Reaſons, * 
| More worthie thcn their Voyces. 


. 


Was not our recotnpence, reſting wellaſſur'd 
+ They ne're did ſervice for't;being prefſt to'ch Warre, , 


- 


Coris.Shall > @God ! bur nioſt coneracciiyt More th 
| > ARGS 


«4+ 
q 
* Es ©, 
"7 
p, * J 


+. | Nothaving 1 
Forth/all "hich doth controukP ts. : | ny 1 


{Þ f Bru. The Ediles hoez Let himbe apprebenteds 


They knowtheCorne 


FA Agiſra ttors doe. 4 


«2.4 B18 


Pol ons the Bi poo :oftinrs 
oodagbe the; pr : Trp 
; Long, and:Wiſh, -/ | 

with a dangerousPhyfi ickey 
Eh withour it : at once plucke ont 
M Ms clings Tongue, kt themnot licke 
Thefwtcrtwhich is their poyſon. Yourdiſhonor 
- Manglestrue judgement, and bereavesthe State 

| Ofthat Integrity which ſhould becom't : 
the powerto doe the good 1 it would 


Bru, Has ſaid chongh« 

Sicin, Ha's ſpokenlike a Traitor,and ſallaniver {7 
Corte, Thou wretch, deſpight ore-whelme thee 3. .- 
"-Whar thould the 


When what's not mert;but wh tCmuſtbe, was Law, 
| Fheawere they choſen :'ina better howe, | 
Let what is meet ;befaid it muſt be meer, 


 - Bra, Manifeſt treaſon; 
| - Sicin: This Confull ? No. 


people doe with theſe KY 
: _ | Qnwhomder pending, their obedience failes. (ff Þ 
b0 Ez dere. Bench, in a Rebellion : 


And throw their power ith daſt, oY 


Enter an «Edible. 


Sicis,Goe callthe people, in whole name my OY 
Attach thee asa Traitorous Innovator : 
A Foc to'th'pablike Weale. Obey 1 charge thee, 
And follow to thine anſwer. [ 
Corio. Hence old Goat. 


Cem. Ag fir, hands off, Ve 


| Outof thy Garments: : 
|  Sicin: Helpeye Citizens. +. | ) 


Enter a rabble of Plebians with LEdis « d\ 
Men, On both ſides more r 


2 Sew. Weapons, weapons, weapons :' 


T bey all buſtle about Coriolanus. 


| Tribunes, Pike 5. dank Citizens : what hoe: 


zeinine, Brutus, Coridlenws, Citizens. 


Corio, Henceronen I orT hall hakerhy boar | 


' Sicin. Heere's he, that our fromyoual your | 


Þ power: 


Brie. Seize him Acdiler. #276 ds 
.eAl. Downe with him, downe with ime. | 


=” 
o 
- 


" Peace, hold, 
Men. CEL one, 


Cen LO 


1 * Sick "our point olleyour Libs: | BOY 
Martins would have all from you ; arrive ws 

| whom late you have nam'd for Conſul. 

Men. Fyc, fic, fie, this igthe way: 0 kindle, not | 


b hoy Tounbuild the roy ,and rol: par _ i | 
i | Sic, What ische City; burtheP, 6 
| Aſt True, the Peoples, are the City. x 
Fre, By the conſent of all, we "re eſtab he 
Peoples Magiſtrates. | | 
All. You ſo remaine. | 2; = aka 
Mem. And ſoarcliketo doe. x 1 te 
| Com. That is the way tolay the Citty fat; 

Tobring the Roofe tothe Foundation, > - 
{ And bury all, which yet _ NO 
ln heapes, and piles of Ruine. 
$:cin. This deſerves death-:. © 
Brs. Or let usſtandto our DG 
{ Orkt us loſer: we doe here pronounce, | 
Ypon the part o'ch'People, in whoſe power 
We wereelefted theirs, 2artias 1s wortby 
Ofpreſent Death. 
Sl, Therefore lay hold of him : 
| Beare him roth'Rocke Tarpeian, andfrom thence 


. ; . v 
, 


q 


wo I edn. PII CI 


| [luco deſtrution calt him. . 

| | . Bra, "#4ftes ſeize him. 3G 
| AtPle. Yeeld Martins, yeeld, . $i 

| | An. Heare meone word, beſeech —_ Tribunes; 

| [heare me bur a word. 


e/Aailes. Peace, peace. 
| UIlen.Be that you ſeewegtruly your Countries friend, 
And te np'rately proeced'to what you ow 
[Thus violently redrefle, 
Bra. Sir, thoſe cold wayes, _. 
[That ſeeme like prudent helpes, are very ein 
* | Where the Diſeaſe iggriolent. Lay. hands upon him, 
And beare him to che Rodke. | { orio. raves bes Sword: 
| | "Corro. No, Ile dye here: » 
| [There's ſome ambng you have beheld me fighting, 
$ Come try upon your ſelves, what you have {eene me. 
F ray Downe with thu Sword, Trivunes withdraw a 
| [ while. 
| Bru, Lay hands upon him. 
| |, 2en. Helpe H{arrizs, helpe ; youthat be noble, beve 
* [him young and old. | 


In this Mutiny, the Tribwves, thee/Ediles, (and the 


People are beat in. 
E Cen. Goe, get you to Gur Houle: : be gone, away, 
 |Allwill be naught elſe. es oO 


2, Senat, Get you gone., 
Com, Stand fait, we have as many friends as eternies, 
*Men; Shallit be put to that ? 

2 | Sena, The Gods forbid : . | 

[1 peter noble fi tend, home tothy houſe, 

| Ave us tocure this Cauſe, 

, . Fortisa Sore upon us.' *, 

Ye cannot Tent your ſelfe', begon, teſecch you- 

| Cow, ComeSir, along with us. © 

fn, 1 would they were Barbarians, as they are; 
: Thou Wen in Rome litrer'd :'not Romans ;as they are not, 
ugh calved i'th'Porch o'th* Capitoll : 

od. p WE wt yulr worty "_ into your Thigh; 


Al. Devont with hitn, downe with bim. Exennt, | 


x 


| 


' Towards hex def 


. 


o 


Ws I conld; 


yea, the two Tet 


moſs ge doth rend. 


Like interrup _ Hh rl prRNs 


'Whar ar they arcug' fo beare;* FQf12. £130 " 64% 4. 
Men. Pray you be ones. | Os or 2.0,” 
[Tet tr ? Rees wy [Wir bein rj 
ith thoſe that/havebur little:this ds 
With Cloth of: -any Colour. . : nth 
Com. Nayzeomoaway: © Exenut Cariclans 
and Cominins.. . 


"Path This fan ha's marr'd '2y Foie! | 

Men. Hisharure is too noble forthe World': 
He would not flatter N epmenefor his Trident; _ | 
Or 1ove, for's Cage To - tf Up : his heart $his Month: 
What his breſt for es, thathistohg 
And being angry, does forget Fra 
Heheardthe RAY of drath. Wh, Noje win 
Here's goodly worke, 

Patri, I would they were a bed. 

Men. I would they wete in Ty by 


| What the \ vengeance, could he kts ike” em faire? 


| 


Enter Brutus, and Sicinins with the rabble agdine.” 
_ eat Tg is this Viper, * nh edt, 
t would dej ecitys & beeve m bimſelf 
Men, You worthy Tribun vice dns 
Sicin. He ſhall be throwne downethe Tarpeian rocke 
With rigorous harids : he hath refified Law, 
And therefore Faw ſhall ſcorne lie further Triall 
Then the ſeverity of the publike Power, "*s 
Which he ſo ſets ar naught. 
_ 1 Cit.Heſhall well knowthe Noble Tribunes are 
The peoples mouths, and wetheir hands. 
Al. He ſhall ſure out. 
CMen. Sir, fir. 7 -* Siri, Peace. . 
Men.Do nor cry bavocke,where you ſhould but hunt 
With modeft.warrant:. 
Sicin. Sir, how comſtthat you have holpe - 
To mske this reſcue ? 
Met.” Heare ine ſpeake? As T doe know 
The Confuls worthineſfe, ſo can T name bis Faults. 
Sicin. Conſull? what Conſall? 
 CHMenes The Conſull Cortolanus. 
Bra. Re Conſull.* . 
Af. No, no, no, no, no. 
. Men. If by the T cibunes leave, 
And yours good people, 
I may be heard, 1would crave a word or two,' 
The which hall turne you to no Fat harme, 
Then fo muchloſle oftime. - 
Sicin, Speake briefely then, 
For we are peremptory to diſpatch 
This Viporous Traitpr: to cje&t him hence 


Were but one danger; and to keepe him heere 1.4 


Our cercainedeatb ; ; therefore tj decreed, 
He dyes tro night. 

Alu. Now thegogd gods forbid, 
That our rertowned Rome, whoſe ratit 


| 1n Ioveg6wne Bobkee, likean 
| EI WEI er owne 
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Sicin. He's a Diſcaſe that cutawa! p24 011 
| Men. we Diſtr ca ] IM 
| Mortall, tocut itoff;to.cure it, it,cafie. 

What ha's he done to _—_ that's FE death? 
| Killing our Encaiics,the blood he hath loſt. «;1 _ 
(Which I'dare VIE morethen. thathe hath . // 
' By many an Ounce) hz "it for his County : 
And whatisleft, to Rs it by bis Counttey, 
: Were to us all that doo) and luffer ic 
1; A brand to th'enda'th World, - 

| Sicin, Thisis cleane kamme, i 
1; Bru. Mcerely awry + 

: When hedid lone hi. Cc Es: iter him. 
' Men. The ſervice of the foote 


' Being once n'd, is not theareſpeRed 
\ For what befor F > it Was. , 
| Bru#, We'll hearenomoree - 
: Purſue him:to his houle,. and-plucke him Sane, 
Leaſt his s infetionbcing of caching nature, 

[7 furth Ce; 1 + 

. One word. more, one word:. 
L- _ footed-rape, when: it ſhall find 
| The harme of ungkan'd ſ wiftnelſe; will(too late)? 
Bind Leaden pounds too's heeles. Procced by Proceſſe, 


[7h arties (as he 1s belov'd). bicake out, 
, ro" } acke great Rome with Romances. 
; Bro. Ifit wereſo2. . 69 
| -Sics. What doe} yet alke ? | 
| Have we m_ had a ta Af his Qed ence ? 
Our Ediles {mot ; vesre COme. 
| Fra Conti: tHe ha's bi 
Since a.could drayy 7 a Sword, and is ill-ſchool'd » 
' In boulted Language: Meale and Bran together + 
He throwes w Ne litineton Giveme leave, - 
' Tlegoeto him, 6 ndertake to bring him in peace, 
| Where he ſhall anſwer by a r Forme. 
\( In peace) tohisutmoſt perill. - 
' I. Sev. Noble Tribunes, 
' It isthe humane way : the other courle 
| Will prove too bloudy : :and the endof it, 
\ Voknowne to the beginning, ;- .. ..; 
$ig.Noble Menenius,be yonthen asthe peoples officer: 
| Maſters, lay downe your Weapons- 
Brs. Goe not home. 


| Where if you bring not Martina, we'll know 
' Tn our firſt way- 
: Men, llebring himto you. 
p Let me defice your company : 
F Or whatis worſt will follow. 
_ Sena. Pray youler's to bim. Exennt Onmez. 
Enter Coriolanus with IN obles. 
; Corio. Let them pullall about mine cares, preſent me 
; Death enthe Wheele , or at wilde Horſes heeles, 
; Or pile teh hilles on the TarpeianRocke, 
| Thar the precipitation might downe.ſtretch 
* Below the beameof fight ; yer will I (till 
[ Bethus to them- 


he muſt come; | 


( v-Acunaggel 


Noble You deet 20008 | 
| Corio. Imufe my Mo 
; ; Do's notapprouc mefurther, wk wes, 


e bred! th Wacres 


| 2p 


.{ I would have had. you ELD wellon 
FN Before you had worne it our- 57: 


to 5 ogy Rather ay, I play 
The man 1am. 


Volum. ON fir, fir, ſir. 


{ orio. Let goe. 


-| You had not ſhew'dtatm how ye were - diſpos 'd 


Sici. Mect onthe Market place: we'll attend you there 


Þ 


| 


| The fame. youare not, which for. your belt cnds - 


| With honor, as in Warre ; ſince thatto both 


| Which your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch 
' Thatarebut roated in your. Tongue ; 


| Of no allowance, to 
| Now, thisno more,diſhonors y ouatall, 


- Which elſe would put you to your fortune, 
|. The hazard of muchblood, 


| waololerhnnbhay News, where 


Vol. You might have.beene panda the man yr | 
| With frivingro beth. Leſlerhad borne 
| The things ot yourdiſpolitions,if - 


| Erethey lack'd power tocroſle you. 
(orio. Let hes hang. 
Velam.- 1, and burne too. 
Emuter Menenzue with the Senaters.. 
CHen.Come, come,you have bin too rogue 
too rough z you: malkrerurne, andmend it It« 
| Wo Te $ op remedy, ing pe 
e by not ſo doing, our ity 
Cleavein the middf A pentt, 
Volum, Pray be counſail'd ; 
I havea heart as little apt as yours, | 
| But yeta braine, that leads wy uſe of Anger 
To better vantage. 
H7eno. Well faid, Noble woman : 
Before he ſhould thus ſtooperto'th'heart, but chat 
The violent fit a'th'time craves it asPhyſicke | 
For the whale State; I would put mine Armour ont, | 
Which 1 can ſcarſely beare. $- 
Corp, What mutt I doe ? 
Mm. Returne'to th'Tribunes, 
Corio, Well, whatthen ? what then? 
Mev, Repent, what you have ſpoke. 
Corio. For them, I cannor doe it to the ade” 
| Muſt Ithen doo'tro them ? 
Volum. Youare too abſolute, 
Though therein you can never be to0 Noble, - 
But when extremities ſpeake. ny ye heard youſay, | 
| Honor and Policy, likeunſever't] friends, | 
rh" Warre doe grow together : Grant that, andtell ms | 
i Peace, What cachof them by th'other looſe, 
That they combine nor there ? 
C70. Tuſh, tuſh. 
Men, A good demand. . 
Uolum. If it be honor inyour Warres,to ſceme 


You adopt your policy : How is 1t  lefle Or worle 
That it ſhall hold Companionſhip in Peace 


It ſtands inlike requelt. 
- Corio, Why force you this? 
Volums. Becauſe,that * 
Now.itlyes you on to ſpeake togh* ocople: ; 


Not by your owne inffaRtio?, dort by'th' matter We [ 


Though but Baſtards, and Syllables "I 
your boſomes truth- - "FI 


Thento take in a Towne with e's words, yagrrl 


rtunesand my Friendsat take, requir d 
toads _ ſoin honor, I aminthis 


—_ 
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1 es; _ { Andby my bodies ation, teach my Mitid = 


' Come goe withus, ſpeakefaire-: you may falye fo, 7 


* Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſe 


| | Folum. Ipretheenow; my Sonne, | 
'Goe torhem, with this Bonnet in thy hand, 


CY 


And thus farre having ſtretcht it (herebewith them) 


Thy Knee buſſing the ſtones : for in ſuch bufinefle 
'] Aion is eloquence, and theeyesof th'j 


rant -.. 
| Morelearncd then the cares, wavingthy head, 

| Which ofcen thus.correcting thy ſtout heart; 

{| Now humbleas the ripeſt Mulberry, 


| {That will not hold the handling * or ſay to them, 

| T Thou art their Souldier, and being bred in broyles. 
* |Haſtnottheſoft way, whichthou do'ft confeſſe 

1 Were fit for thee rouſe, as they to clayme, 


| Inasking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 


6 Thy ſelfe (forſooth ) hereafter theirs fo farre, 
| | Asthou haſt power and perſon. 


|. Men, This butdone, | R 
Evenas ſhe ſpeakes, why tlieir hearts were yonrs : 
For they have Pardans,' being as'd, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe. F192" 
Uolnm. Prethee now, 


PO RE ST OOe JOE 


- 


I & raiſcs wallets firſt a Sour :ſo 
| | ?Otave my praiſe for this,performe a part 
I Thou haſt not done before. : . 


Goe, and beru['d:: although I knoyrthon had rather 
| Follow thine Enemy ina fiery Gulfe, - 


| Thenflatter himi in a Bower, Enter Comms, 
| | Hereis Comininss ; 
| |-(om.. 1 have beene Ith'Markggt place ; and Sir*tis fit 
| You make ſtrongparty, or de 3 your ſelfe 
| | Bycalmencſſe, orby abſence: all s inanger. 


Mex. Onely faire ſpeech.  * 


- | (om... I thinke'twill ſerve, if he can thereto frame his 


ſpirit. - 7 | Y 
Uslum., He muſt and will : . 


| {rethee now fay you will, and goe __---.\ 


(orio. Maſt I goe ſhew them my unbarb'd Sconce ? 


* I Muſt T with my baſe Tongue give to my Noble heart 
- [ALye, that it muſt beare well 2 1 will doo't : 
3 Ye werethere but this ſingle Plot, to loote 


This Mouldot Aartis, they to duſt ſhould grindeit, 


Com, "Come, come, we'll prompt you. | 
Volum, T prethee now ſweet Son, as rthau haſt ſaid 


= |4ay wy diſpoſition, and [TD 
{mc Harlots ſpirit: My:throat of Warre be turn'd,/ 


| {Sas an Eynuch,: octhe Virginvoyce 


| Cov, Well, I muſt doo't;. 


: d ' 


poſſeſſe me 


h quier'd withmy Drumme into a Pipe, 


? That Babies lull a-ſleepe ; The fr iles of Knaves - 


* {Andthrow't againſt the Winde. Toth'Market place ; 
\ }You have put me now.to ſuchapart; which never 
| Jikhalldiſchargetoth'Life. | 


| 


| 


| 


} 
! 


' Puthimto Choller ſtraite, hehath 


A molt inherent Baſeneſle. © © 

Yolum. At thy choycethen : 
Tobegge of thee, ir is my more diſ-honor, 
Then thou of them. Come all to ruine, let | 
Thy Mother rather feele thy Pride, then feare 
Thy dangerous Stoutneſſe : for I mocke at death 
With as bigge heart asthou. Doecas thoulilſt, 
Thy Valiantnefſe was mine, thou ſack'{ it from me: 


 Butowne thy Pridethy ſelfe. 


Corio. Pray be content : | 
Mother, Tam goingto the Marketplace : | 
Chideme no more. Ile Mountebanke their Loves, 


Ofallthe Trades in Rome. Looke, I am going : 
Commend meto my Wife, Ile returne Conſul], 
Or never truſt to what my Tongue can doe 
I'th way of Flattery further. | | 
Volum. Doe your will.  Exut Volumnia. 
(om. Away, the Tribunes doeattend you : armeyour 
Toanſwer mildely : for they areprepar'd ({c}fe 
With Accuſations, :asI heare more ſtrong 
Thenare upon you yet. TIT 
( orio. The word is, Mildely. Pray youlet us goe, 
Letthem accuſe meby invention: I 
Will anſwere in mine Honors 
Men. 1,but mildly. | E 
Corio, Well mildly be it then, Mildly. 


"£3 


Exenunt. 


\ | », Enter Sicintns and Brutas. | BY 
| 


Bru: In thispoint charge him home, that heaffects.: ' 
Tyrannicall power : if he evadeusthere, 
Inforce him with his envy to the'people, 
And that the Spoile got on the Antiars / 


| Was ne'rediſtribured; W hat, will he come ®'. 


; "Emer an Edile. 
Edile, He's comming, - 
Bru. How accompanied ? fe EEE 
Edil. With old Menenins, and thoſe Senators 
That alwayes favour*d him. 
Sicw. Haue you a Catalogue IND a8 | 
Of all the YVoicesthat we have procur'd,ſet downe by'th 
Eail. 1 have :'tisready, | (Pole? 
Sicin. Have you collected them | 
Eazl, T have : tis ready 
Sicin. Aſſemble pry the people hither : 
And when they heare me ſay, it ſhall be fo, 
I'th'right and ftcengtha'th* Commons: be it either | 
For death, for Fine, or Bamthment, then let them 
IF I ay Fine, cry Fine ; if Death, cry Death, 


by Tribes? , 


Inſiſting on the oid prerogative 
And power i'th Truth a'th Cauſe. © 
Eaile. I ſhall informe them. <7@0 IN 
Bru, And when ſuchtimethey have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, 'but with adinne contas'd 1 
' Inforce the preſent Executiorr .- 


- Of what we chance to Sentence. 
| 


F 


Edil. Verywell.. - 
Sic. Make them 

When we ſhall hap to giv'tthem. 
Bra. Goe about it, ICY Soeth 
beene us'd 


Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
| Of contradi&ion. ' Being once chaft, hecannot - 


y Cer - ai þ "PETS. | - &. 4 


, \ 


Cogge their hearts from them, and come home belov'd | 


be ſtrong, and ready for this bint | 


| | 
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wiarsi Sin bis hawrt,ond that is there: hich lo 
With us to breake hisnecke. © * 
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Enter Coriolanns , HMenenins, and Cong. 
tit; with arbers.. 

ic. Well, heere he comes. 

Ne Calmely , I'doe beſeech you. 

(rio. I, aan Hotter rinefcr rhipeoreſt pecce'- | 


| Will beare the Knave by rh Volume : 
| Thrhonor'd goddes 
| Keepe Ds inſafty, and the Chaires of juſtice 
\ Supplied with worthy men, plantlove amongſt you, 


hrough our large Temples with the ſhewes of peace 
And not our ſtreets with Warre. 
x Sev. Amen, Amen. 
Mene. A Noble wiſh» | 
Enter the Edile with the Plebetans. 

Sicin, Draw neere ye people. 
Edie. Lift to your Tribunes. Audience ; ; 
Peace I 
(or. Firſt heare me ſpeake. 
Both Tri. Well, ſay: Peace hoe. 
Crrio, Shall I be charg'd no further then this reſent? 
Muſt all determine heerc? 
Sigi. Idoe demand, ' 
If you ſubmit youto the actples VOYCES, 
allen their Oflicers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawfull Cenfure for ſach faults 
As ſhall beprov'd upon you- 

. (rio. Tam content, 

Adene. Loc Citizens, he ſayes he is Content: 
The'wirlike Service he ha's done; conſider ; Thinke 
Vpon the wounds his body beares, which ſhew 


| Like Graves ith'holy Chorch-yard, 


Corio. Scratches with Briars, ſcarres to move 


| Laughter onely. 


Men, Conlider further : 


| That when he ſpeakesnot like a Citizen, 

| You find him like: a Souldier : doenottake 

| His rougher Actions for maliciousfounds» 
1 But as I ay, fuchas become a Soldier, 

} Rather then cnvy you. 


Com. 'Well, well, no more. 
Corio, What is the marter, 
| Thar being paſt for Conſull with full yoyce > 


| Iam ſo difhonour'd, that the very houre 
4 You take itoff againe? 


Sics. Anfſwerto us." 
\ . Corio, Say then : "tis true, ought ſo. 
Sic, ' We charge you,that you have contriv'd totake 


(! | From Rome all ſeaſon dOihce;and to winde 


Your ſelfe intoa power tyrannicall, 
| For which:you are a Traitor to the people. 

Corio. Bow? Traytor? 

Mene, Nay temperately: your promile. 

Corie. The fires fth/loweſt hell, Fouldin the people : 
| Call mie their Trairor, thou injurious Tribune. 
- Within thine eyes ſate twenty tho1 ar | deaths 
In thy handsclutcht : asmany Millions in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers. I would fay 
nnto thee, with a voyce as free, 


Sicin, Marke youthis people ? 
eAl. Toth Rocke with him. 


_ Brs.. But Gace be be hath ford well for Rome. 

Corio. Whatdoe youprate of Service? | i =; 
Brat, Italke of that, that know 1 It. | *H 
Corio, . You? = 
Aeze.Is this the promiſe that you made your mathe? 
Com. Know, Ipray you. 


. Cn I _ FRY | 
ct unce cepe Tarpeian deat 
Vagabond exile Fleaing, pent to iter 

But with a graine aday, I would not buy 

Their mercy, at theprice of onefaire word, 

Nor checke my Courage for what they can give, 
To have't withſaying, Good morrow. 

Siciu, For that he ha's 


(As much as in him lyes) from time totime 
Envi'd againſt the people ; ſeeking meanes 


To plucke away their power :as now at laſt, _ 

Given Hoftile firokes,and that net in the RO. 

Ofdreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters | 

That doe diſtribute it. Inthe name a'th'people, . 

And inthe power of us the Tribunes, we 

(Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh him our ras 

In perill ef precipitation 

From off theRocke Tarpeian, never more 

| Toenter ourRome gares,' Ith'peoples name, 

I fay it ſhall be ſo. 
41, Ir ſhall be fo, it ſhallbeſo: let him —__ I4 

He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be fo. Hall 


| Sicin. He'sſentenc&g Nomore bearing; 
Com. Let me ſpcake* ING 
[ have beene Conſul, and can ſhew from Rome --* 1 
Her Enemics markes upon me. I doe lone Fl 
My Countries good, with a xeſpe& more tender, .\ 
More holy, and profound, then mine ownelife, + © 
' My deere Wiveseſtimate, her wembes encreaſe, | 4:6 | 
| And treaſure of my.Loynes;then it I would . 
Speake that, © _ pA 
Sicin. We know yourdrift, Speake what ? | _ _ 
Bru. There's no mere to be ſaid, but he is bant 


| It ſhallbe ſo. 
All. It ſhall be fe, it ſhall be ſo. 


That doe corrupt my Ayre : I banifh you, 
And heere remaine with youruncertainty. 


Com. Heare me my Maſters,and my common friends. || 


As Eneipyto the people, and his Countrey. - |!) | 


( ori0. You commien cry of Curs, whoſe breath " | 
| Azrecke 2*th'rotten Fennes: whoſe Loves Lprizcy * . 
As the dead Carkafſesof unburied men, $1 


Your Enemics, with nodding of their Plumes 
|. Fan you inte deſpaire: Have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your Defenders, tillar length 
 Your1 
' Making but reſervation of your ſelves, ; 2B. 2B 
Still your owne Focs) deliver you. "6920 

| That wonne you without blowes, -ſpifing 
rot Gy ” Oo ——_——_— 


- Let every feeble Rumor HIS your hearts : {Ho p | 2 
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|} Edie Of the welariatinkndy to gorove with one ©- 
LL] 4a That's yagunbrujs'd+ bring me but out at gates. 
| Sic. arGare! | Come my ſweet wife, my deereſt Mother, and 
& | As he hath fo /'d you, with all defpight _ Friends of Noblerouch-:. when I am forth, - 
| Give him deferv dvexation, Leraguard Bide farewell, and ſmile. I pray' you come : 
| Attend us through eO WhuteI remaineaboverbe zyou ſhall 
I 2, All. Come, come, lets fe him out: atthe' gates, come: | Heare from me ſtill, and never off me ought 
Oe our Noble Tribunes, come. G_ But what is like me formerly. ; 
af CMenen, That's worthily 
—_ Z AS any eare can heare. Come;let's not weepe, 
oft Quartns Fonda ye. any allege b ; 690 
| om theſe old armes a $, by the 
* le, {1194 - [| IIldwiththeeevere foor. eg 4 good. gods 
1 | | Corw. Give me thy hand, cowe . Eont- 
E | Ze Coriolanue, Uolunmia, Vir ihe, Menenins, Conmmnine ' Emena theiwo Tribunes, Sicinins 0d Brains, 4 


 withthe youg Novi ef Rome. 
' } (ario.Come leayeyour teares:a brief Farwel : the beaſt 
| 4 7 | i ith many heads butts me away. Nay Mother, 
- ] Where is your ancient Courage? You were us'd 
| Today, Extreamity was thetrier of ſpirits, 
* | That commonchances, common ' men could 
| Thatwhen the Sea was calme, all Boatcs alike 
| Shew/d Maſterſhip in floating. Forrunes blowes, 
| | When moſt irooke home ,being gentle wounded, craves 
{ ANoble cunning, You were us'd-t0 load me 
| With Precepts that would make invinctble 
Lo that conn'd them. . 
Foes Oh heavens 1 © heavens ! 
+ Corio, Nay, {prythee woman. ' 
 -Fol,Now the Red Peſtilence ſtrike all Trades in Rome, 


b 


The Nobility are vexcd, who welſec have ſided 
| In his behalfe, 


Letusſezme humblerafter it is done, 
Thea when it was a dooing. 


with the Edite. 
Sicin.Bid themall home he'sgone: aod wee'lno further, 


Brut. Now we bave ſhewne oar power, 


Siein. Bid them bome:; ſay their great enemy 19 gone; 


And they, ſtandin their ancient ſtrength. 


| tad Occupations 
| Corio. What what, what: 

Z {1 hall be lov'd when] am lack'd. Nay Mother, 

| FReſornie that ſpirit, when you were wontto ay, 

| {If you had berne the Wife of Herewles, 

* | Sixof his Laboursyoul'd bave done, and fav'd 

| {Your husband ſo = ſweare. Cominins, 

| | Droope not, Adjeu: Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 

| | ledowell yet. Thou oldand andtruc Afemenin, 

| | Thy teares arc ſalterthenayonger mans, 

* | And venomous to thine eyes. My (ſometime)Generall, 
| | I have ſeene the Sterne, and thou haſt off beheld 

| | Reart-hardning ſpedacles. Tell thefe ſad women, 

| | Tis fond to waile inevitable ſtrokes, 

| | Ati tolaugharem. My Mother, you wot well 

| I My hazards ill bave beene. your ſolace, and, 

| | beleev't not lightly, though { goe alone 


&toalonely Dragon, that Ris Fenoe 


; . 
.- 65f 
” Sams 


S 32 Will or exceed the Common, or be caught 
'_ x With cautelous baits and practice. 
be 1 {Yon My firſt ſonne, 
| {Whither will you go? Take good C omprins 
| 1 With thee a while « Determine on ſome courſe 
| | ng png + 26$; rol chance 
"| | ha at ſtarts i oh "> 2s thee. | 
(om. _ "he foll thera Monerh,deviſc with thee 
reſt, that thoumay'lt hearc ofus, 
ror thee. So if the time thruſt forth 
>cale, we ſhall nor ſend 
he vaſt Kor; to ſecke a ſingle man, 
lol advantage, which er 20 cooks 
Fs of the needer... 
.Corg Free well : 


Kb ppeepanie hint fl 


iſh. | 


$fcar'd, and ralk'd of more then ſeene : your Sorme | 


| | Nay, and you ſhall heare ſome. 


| Ashe 


1] Asfarreasdoth the 


Brat, Diſmiflethem home: Here comes his Mothier., 


Enter Uohommia, Virgilia, and Menenins, 
Stein. Let'snot meet her 
Bram. Why? 
Sicin. They lay ſhee's mad. 


Brm. [3 be havetanenore of us: keepe on your ways | 
Volnm. 'are weil met : 
Th boorded plague a'th* gods requit your love. 


Menen, Peace, peace, be notſoloud. _ 
Voluw. If that I could for <— you ſhould heare, 
Yue. You hal al had power 
8g. Xx Ou thall Raytoo: 1] -wontdI hadt 
Toſay{o tomy Husband. | 
Sicin. Are you mankinde? 
' Volzm. 1 foole, is thats ſhame, Note burthis Foole, 
Was nota man my Father * Had'ſt thou Foxſhip 
To baniſh hias that ſtrooke more blowes for Rome 
Thenthou haſt ſpoken words. 
Sicin. Oh bleſſed Heavens ! | 
Valum, Moe Noble blowes, thenever tio wi words. 
And for Romes good lletell thee whar 2 yet goe': 
Nay butthou ſhalt ſtay too: I would my Sonne 
Were in Arabia, and thy Tribe before him, 
His good Sword in his hand. 
Sicin. What then? 
Virg. What then? Hee'ld make an end of thy polity; 
YValunm, Baſtards, andall. 


Good mas, the Wounds that he does beare for Rome! 1 


even. Come, come, peace. 
Sicin. 1 would he had continuert to his Country 
degan,and not unknic himſelfe 
The noble knot he made. 
Bex. I would he had. 
Volans, T would he had? 'Twas you: incenſt the rable, 
Cats, that can; Judge asfirly as fitly of bis worth, 
As1 can of thoſe Myſteries which heaven 
Will not have carthto know. 
rink Pray let's go- 


ow pray fir get you gone: 
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| ern have done # bfave deede ; : Ereyou po, hee thise | 
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| This Ladies Husband 5a this (do youſee),”. - 
Whom you have baniſh d,docs exceed. you aly 
Bru, Well, well, wee'lleave you, 
Sicin. Why ſtay you to be baited, 


\. 


' With one that wants her, Wits, - Exit Tribwner. 
| Polums. Take my Prayers with you: : 
I would the Gods had nothing el(erodo, 


' But to confirme my Curſſes; Could] mecte 'em 
| But oncea day, it would unclogge my heart 
| Of what lycs heavy too't.., | 
| CHene. You have told them home,.. 
And by my troth you baye cauſe : you'l ſuppe with me. 
| Folum, Angers my Meate: I fuppe upon my (clfe, 
| And ſo ſhall ſterve with Feeding : Come, let's go, 
Leave this faint-puling, and lament as I do, 
In Anger, /uxe-like : Come, come, come. 
Mene, Fic, fic,fice 

Emter a Reman, and a Volce. | 
| Roms. 1 know you well fir , and you know me: your 
name I thinke is Adriav. 
Polce, It is ſo (ir, truly 1 have forgot you. 


Exeunt 
Exit. 


{ againſt '*em. Know you me yet, 
| Polce, N icanor: no, 
| Rom. Thelameſir, :;.. 

Palce. You had more Beard when laſt "Bi you , but 
your Favour is well appeard by your Tongue- Whar's | 
' the Newes in Rotne : I havea Note from the Volccan 
ſtate to finde you out here. . You bave well ſaycd mee a 
dayes journey. 

Rom. There hath beene in Rome ſiraunge rnſurreRi- 

| ons: - Thepeople, againſt the Senatours, Patricians, an 
| Nobles. 
| Zo Hathi bin ; isit Sed then? Our ſtate thinks not 
| ſo,theyareina moſtwarlike preparation,& hope to come 
upon them, in the heate of their diviſion 

| Row. The maine blazc ofitispaſt, but aſmallthing 
| | would make it flame againe. For the Nobles receive {0 


they arc in a ripeaptneſſe,to take all power fromthe peo- 
ple, and to plucke from them their Tribunes for ever. 
This lyesglowing I can tell you,andis almoſt mature for 
the violent breaking out. | 

_ Pai. Corcolame Banilſht ? 

Row, Baniſh'd fir. 

Yel. You will be welcome with this intelligence N5- 
CANOP. . 

' Row. The day ſerves well for them now. Ihave heard 
| it aide, the fitteſt time to corrupt a mans Wife, is when 
| ſhee's falne our with her Busband. Your Noble Tu 
Auſſidins willappeare well in theſe Warres, his great 
| Oppoler Coriolanns being now inno requeſt of his coun- 
| trey- 

Volce. He cannot chooſe : I am moſt:;fortunate, thus 
| accidentally to-encounter you. You have ended my Bu- 
ſinefſe, and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Roms. I ſhall betweene thisand Supper , tell you moſt 
| ſtrangethings from Rome : allrendung .to the good, of 
| their Adverlaries. Have you an, Army ready ſay. you ? 
| Ual. AmoſtRoyall one . The Cetturions, and their 
| charges diſtindly billetted already inth'* enterrainment, 
| andto 45 on foot at an houres warning. 

1 | Rom. 1amjoyfullto heare of their readineſſe, and am 
| the man Ithinke, that ſhall ſer them in elcnt Aftion.So 
[} {fs heartly well wet, and mo t glad of your Company. 

Poke You take my part from. me ir, I nv themoſt 


ED 


Rows. Tam a Roman, and my Services areas youare - 


vis 


| 


to heart, the Baniſhment of that worthy (oriolquw , that | 


" Evier Cris meane. Ana DF. 


CE i ons, Citty,// 
'Tis1 S ny Widdowes :Many an; heyre. .- - 
Of theſe faire Edifices for my Warres: - + -. 
Have I heard groane, and drop: : Thenknow mienoe;” 
Leaſt thatthy Wives with m7. yes Boyes withſtones WE 
In puny Battell ſlay me. Save you ir. 
. Emera CHAN : F0 
Cit. And you. | 
Corio, Direcm cif it be your will, where preat Ay: . 
ſidin lies ; 1s he in eAntium ?  W3 
(#..He is and Feaſts the Nobles. of the State, athis| i | 
houſe this night, | WW 
C@io, Whickiis, his hovle 'befared you? wa\..4 WA4 
(*t. This heere before you. | 
Corio. Thanke you fir, farewell, E vit Civih 
Oh World,thy flippery turnes! Friendsnow faſt ſworn, 
W hoſe double hems ſeene weareon heart, //- 44, 
W hoſe Houres, whoſe Bed, whoſe Meale and Exenciſe | 
Are ſtill together : who Twine(as 'twere) in LON 
Vnſeparable, ſhall within this houre, | 
On a diſſcntion of a Doit, breake out 
To birtereſt Enmity z- Sofelleſt Foes, _— 
Whoſe paſſions, and whoſe Plots have broke their ſleeps | 
To take the one the dther, by ſome chance, 8 
Some tricke not worth an Egge, ſhall grow derrfrindy : 
And inter-joynetheir.yſlucs. So with me, 4 þ 
My Birth-lace have I, and | my layer upon 0a Þ 
| This Enemie Towne Ile enter , if he ſlay me. «441, | 
He does faire Tuſtice : if hegive me wayy Pr 8 ©. 
Ile do hjs Country Service, _ - Ex. | | 
Muficks playes. Enter 4 Servingwan, ' WT 
1 Ser. Wine, Wine, Wine: Whatſervice is teal | 
thinke our Fellowesare a fleepe. 
Emter another Serving man. 2? 
2 Ser, Where's Cotm:my M. cals for him: Conn = 23; 
Emer Cortelanms. 'E 
Corie. A goodly bouſe.; *1/h | 
The Fealt ſmels ; butI appeare not likea Gneſt. 4 SF: 
Sik firſt Servingman ub | 
x, Ser. What would you oy Fr1 whence areyar |. 
Here's no place for you; Pray go to the:doore ? | Buits | 
Corss... I havedeſerv'd no better entertainment, indo 7 
ing Coriolante. Enter ſecond Servant. a: 
2Ser. W hence are you fir ? Ha's: tho Porter his eyes | 
bis head, that hegives enterance to ſuch A: = 2 
get youout. | i WE 
oro, Away. _. | | 
2 Ser. Away? Get you aways | 
Corio. Now fh# troubleſome. = 
| 2Ser, Are youlo brave: Ile have you ralke wich won | | 
Emer 3 Ser vingman, the 1 meets bum. | 
3 What Fellowes this? | 
: A ſtrange one as ever ITlook'd an; 1 _— 
out o'th houſe : Prythee callmy Maſter to-him- 
3 What have youto.do ok fellow? Pray —k 


the houſe. _ 
(rio. Let mebiit ftand, I willnot burt your Hank, | 
3 Whatare you, _ 
Corw, A Gentleman, 
2 A maru'llous poore one, 
Corio. True, ſolam, 


bp 
| 3 Pray you poore Gendleman,zake up A 
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ſtrange Gueſt he'ha's here. + Lin avdigen 30h tg i 1 
% al. x | | Ws 1 | ”g | 
-# AndIſhalle. +;  Exitſecovd Servingmen. 
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x I, Þ a RRP, ns 
iS Þ 3' Where's that ? 149 eat FMT 971 
| Cor. Pth City. of Kites and Crowes: \ LS 

| | 2 T'th City ofKites.ad0d Crowes: What an Aſſe 1t 15, 

| therithoudwel't with Daves too ?----- 1 11 559Y 
| | 3 How ſir? Doyoy meddle with my Maſter ? 
thy Miſtris: Thouprat'ſt,and prat ſt ſerve withthytcen- 
cher : Hence. wn | Beatos bin away 
| | of, Where ts this Fellow? 1 7 vt 
| 2 Herefir 'de have beaten him like a dogge,, but for 
| | diſturbing the Lords within. 7 lF? 
' | 4uf. Whence com'ſt thou?- What woldſtY? Thy name? 
| | Why ſpeak'ſt qot?.Speake man: what's thy name? _ - 
| | Corio. If Tulmnot yet thouknow'ſt me, and ſceing 
| | me;d6!t not thinke'mefor the man I am, neceſſitie com- 
| | mands me name my ſelfe, | 
| Auf. Whatis thy name?- © 
| | Corio. A nameunmuſicallto the Yolcians cares, = 
| And harſhi in found fotbine, | 
| | ef. Say ,vhar'sthy name?  .. 
| FThou haſta Grim appearance, and thy Face 
| {Beares a Commanne in*t; Though thy Tackles torne, 
| FThou ſhewRanoblc Veſlell: What's thy name? 
| | Corio, Prepare thy brow-to frowne:knowft Y me yet ? 
| Auft Iknow theenot?. Thy Name? 
| |. Corio, My name is (aims Matins, who hath done 
| Tothee particularly, andto'all the Volces 
| | Great hurt and Miichiefe ; thereto witneſſe may 
| | My Surname ( oro! avs, The painefull Service, 
| | Theextreame Dangers, and the droppes of Blood 
| | Shed for thy thanklefle Country are requitted : 
| | But with that Surname, a good memorie 
* [And witnefle of the Malice and Diſpleaſure 
| | Which thou conld'ſt beare me,only that name remaines, 
| The Cruelty and Envy of the people. 
| Permitted by our daſtard Nobles, who 
| Have all forſooke me, hath devour'd thereſt: 
| | Andſuffer'd me by th' voyce of Slaves tobe 
| [Hoop'd out of Rome, Now this extremity, 


” < 4 : . 
: 


; | Hat brought meto thy Harth, not our of hope 
- | (Miſtake mevor) rofave my life : for if 

I | rep wars the Men i'th' World 

| BW | * would have voidedthee. Butin meere ſpight 
I 1 To full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, ” 
'F I {land I beforethee heere : Then if thon haſt 


I | \bcartof wreak in thee,that wiltrevenge 
. "i | ;2ie owne particular wrongs, and ſtopghoſe maimes 
| |} Of ſhame ſeene through thy Country ſpeed thee ſtraight 
'Þ Wy fond make my] miſe oy ſerve thy turne: Soufe it, 

We | my revengefull Serviſes may prove 
A "Aa to thee- ForlT will f 


id : Come, | | Th'art tyr'd, then in a word, I alſo am 
Jo” out FUR, g area on! | Longer to live moſt wearie - and preſent | | 
| ; Whatyou will not? Prythce tell my Maſter what | Which notto cur, would ſhew thee but a Fooole, | 


q 


——__ wht. I i 


| 


- 


| Should from yond clowd ſpeake divine things, 
| Andſay'tistruc; I'denot beleevethem more 
; Then thee all-Noble Idartins. Let me twine 


Since I have ever followed thee with hate, = | 
Drawne Tunnes of Blood out of thy Countries breſt, 
And cannot live but to thy ſhame, unlcfle 


——_— 


It be todoe thee ſervice, * | 
Anf. Oh Martins, Martine, 


Exch word thou haſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heart 
Aroote of Ancient Envy. If lupiter 


Mine armes about that bady, where agaioſt 
My grained Aſhan hundred times Take, 
And icarr'd the Moone with ſplinters : heere Icleep 
The Anvile of ay Sword, and do conteſt 
As hotly, and as Nobly with thy Love, 
As everin Ambitious ſtrength, I did - 
Contend againſt thy Valour. Know thou firſt, 
Ilov'dthe Maid I married : never man = 
Sigh'd truer breath. Butthat Iſce thee heere 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Then when I firſt my wedded Miltris faw 
Beſtrid my Threſhold. Why , thou Mars I tell thee, 
We have a Power on foote : and I had purpoſe 
Once moreto hew thy Target from thy Brawne, 
Ox looſe'mine Armeftoi'c: Thou haſt beate me out 
Twelve {eycrall times, and I haye nightly ſince 
Dreamt of encounters *twixt thy ſelte and me ; 
We have beene downe together in my fleepe, 
Vnbuckling Helmes, fiſting cach others Throat, 
And wak'd halfe dead with nothing. Worthy CMarcins | 
Had we'no other quarrell clſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence Baniſh'd, we would muſter all | 
From twelue, to ſeventic : and powring Warre- 
Intothe bowels of ungratefull Rome, 
Like a bold Flood o're-beate, Oh come, goin, 
And take our Friendly Senators by 'th' hands 
W ho now are heere, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your Territories, 
Though not for Romeit ſelfe. 

Corio. You bleſie me Gods. / 

Anf, Therefore moſt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine owne Revenges, take 
Th' one halte of my Commiſſion, and ſet downe 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know'lt : 
Thy Countries ſtrength and weakneſle, thine own wales : 
Whether to knocke againft the Gates of Rome, 
Or rudely viſitthem in parts remote; | | 
To fright them, eredeſtroy. But come1n, | 
Let mecomment thee firſt, tothoſe that ſhall | 
Say yea to thy deſires. Athouſand welcomes, | 


— \ mnt. 


OS 


And more a Friend then ere an Eneenie, | 
Yet Mertins that was much, Your hand: moſt welcome. | 
| | Exeunm, | 

 _  Emter two of the Servingwen. £ 

1 Heere'sa ſtrange alteration? _ | 

2 By my hand,[ had thought to have ſtroken him with | 

a Cudgell,and yet my minde gave me, his cloathes made | 
a falſe report of him. l 


' 1 Whatan Arme he has, heturs'd tme about with his | 


4 ainſt my Cankred Connery, with the ſplcene finger and his thumbe, as one would ſet up a Top. | 
© all the under Fiends, Bur if ſo be, f 2 Nay, | knew by his face that there was ſome-thing 
Fon darſtnot this and that to prove more Fortunes | in him. Heh4dfir, a kinde of face me thonghr. TOO ! 


ASE 
5 0 ED 
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M.A 


_ 


| 


wt 


tell how to terme it. 


You wor one. 


E 


; on't before Corio; he ſcotcht him,and notcht him likea 


| boyld andeaten him too. 
ES But more of thy 
.. 3 Why he is ſo thade on heere 'within, as if he were 
' Son and Heire to Mars, ſet at upper end o'th' Table : No 
| queſtion askt him by any of the Senators, but they ſtand 
| baldbeforehim. Our Generall himſelfe makes a Miſtris 
- | of him, Sanfifieshimſelfe with's hand,and turnes vp the 


| of what he was yeſterday. For the other ha's halte , 
. the intreaty and grant of the whole Table. Hee'l ne 


| 


| 


| 
| 
] 
| 


but I thought there wasmore in him;then Tebild think. 


!th' world. 


_ 2 Faithlooke you, one cannot tell how to ſay that : for | 


 wayes goodenoughfor him 
| hard for him, T have heard him ſay ſo himiſelfe- 


.ny Friends as Enemies:which Friends fir as it were,durſt 
' | not (looke you fir) ſhew themſelves (as we terme it) his 


1 «> man in blood,they 


| andbreed Ballad-makets. 


 asday do's night : Tr's(prightly walking audible,and full 
of Vent. Peace3 isa very Apoplexy , Lethar 
_ ONE inſenſible , a | cen & mort baſtard Chil- | Which: were In-ſheld, when Martine 


9 red | 


I Hehadſo, lookitigasit were, hes Iv whte 
2. Sodid 1, Ile be ſworne: He isfimply the'rareſt man 
I Ithinke he is : but a greater ſoldier then he, 


2 Who my Maſter ? 

1 Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2 Worth fix on him. | 

1 Nay net{o neither : but? rake him to be the greater | 
Souldiour. 


'the defenceof a Towne, our General is excellent. 
I Land for anaffault too. 
Enter the third Servingman. 
2 'OhSlaves,T can tell you Newes, News you Raſcals 
Foth. What, what, what? Let's partake. 
3 I would not bea Roman of all Nations; I ad ds © 
ind beacondemn'd man. 
Both. Wherefore ? Wherefore ? 
3 Why here's he that was wontro thwacke our Ge- 
 nerall, Cai HMarrins, 
I Whydo youſay, thwacke onr Genefall ? 
3 Ido notſay ke our Generall , *but he was al- 


2 Come we are fellowes and friends: he was ever too 
1 He was too hard for him direaly, tofay the Troth 


Carbinado. 
2 And hee had bin Cannibally'given, hee nigh have | 


Newes. 


white o'th' eye to his diſcourſe. Butthe bottome of the 
Newes is,our Generall iscut 'th middle,8 butone __ 


fayes, and ſole the Porter of Rome Gates by th'cares. He 
will ome all downe before him , and leave his paſſage 
porll 

2 Ami he'sas like to do't as any manl can imagine. 

3 Doo't? he willdoo't : for look you fir, he has as ma- 


Friends, whileſt he's in Direitude, 
I Direcitude > Whats that? 

3 But when they ſhall ſee ſir, his Creſt up againe, and : 
will out of their Burroughes (like 
| Coniesafter Raine) and revellall with him. 

x But when gocs this forward? 

'3' Tomorrow, to day, preſently, you ſhall have the | 
' Drum ſtrookeup thisafternoonet*Tisas it were a parcel 
of their Fealt,andto be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Why then weſhall hayea ſtirring World againe ; 
This peaceis nothing, butto ruſt Iron, "encreaſ Taylors, | 


' 1 Letmehave Warreſay 7, itexceeds peace as farre | 
hargic,” mull'd, | 


maker of Oka 
1 I, andit makes men hewn one FREE 
3 Reaſon, becauſe they oo kfſencede' one Sands, 
The Warres for my m ' toſce Romans as 
cheape as Volcians. They are cog, they-are ob $ 
Both. In, in, in, in. 
Enter the two Tribunes, $ jeininu, and Samay 
Sicin. We heare not ef him, neither need wefeare hm, 
His remedies are tame, the preſent peace, ' ' - 
And quietneſſe of th epoopk} ;which before”: 
Were in wilde hurry. 'Heere do we make CY 
| Bluſh, that the world goes 'well-ywho.- rather had, 
| Though they themſelves did ſuffer by*t; behold- 
Diffentious numbers peftri ſtreers, then'fee © - 
Our Tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, andy lgoing 
About their Fnn&ions friendly. | 
' Enter Menenttos. 
Brs, We ſtood too't in good time: Ts this Meniins) 
'Sicin, "Tis he,*ris he ; O be isgrown molt kind of late; 
Haile Sir, Mene. Haile to you both. ' ©. 
Sicin. Your Coriolis is not much miſt, {tout with his | 
Friends : the Common wealth doth ſtand, and ſo would 
do, were he moreangry at it. ' '- 
Mene. All's well, and mighthavebecne mach bans, 
if he could have temporiz'd. 
Sicin, Where is he, heare you'd j 
Mene. Nay Theare nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, heare nothing from him” 
Emer thres or foure Citizens. 
el. The Gods preſerve you both. 
Sicin. Goodenour de gr inkh 
Bru. Goodento youall, goodento you all. g 
I Our ſelves, our wives, and children, on.-our knees, | 
Are bound to pray for you both. | 
Sitin, Live, and thrive, | >, 54 
Bra. Farewell kinde Neighbours : "oF 
We wiſht Coriolanus hadloy'd you as we did. | 
All. Now the Gods keepe you. +} <5 i. 
Both Tri. Farewcll, farewell. E xennt Citizens 
Sicin. This 1s a happicr'and more comely time, | 
Then when theſe Fellowes ran about the ſtreets, 
Crying Confuſion. | 
Bru. Cams Martins was © 
A worthy Officer 'th*Warre, butInſolent, 
O*re core with pride, Ambitious,paſt allthinking - 
Selfe-loving. - ' 
Sicin. And afteing one ſole Throne, without: aiſic| 
Mene, I thinke not ſo. 
Sicin, We ſhould by thistoall our Lamentarion, _ . 
If he had gone forth Counſell, found it ſo. 
Bru, The Gods have well prevented it, and Rowe 
Sics fafeand ſtill, without him. $ 
Enter an e/Eaile. 
eAcdile, Worth Tribunes, 
There is a Slave whom weave put in priſon, 
Reports the V alces with two ſeverall Powers 
Arcentred inthe Roman Territories, 
And with thedeepeſt malice ofthe Warre, | 
Deſtroy, what liesbefore *em. 
HMene. "Tis Anff 
Who hearing of our CMarrins Baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his hornes againe into the world | 
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Firm. thi Ramorer whipt, it cannotbe;, 
tic Volces dare breake with us. 
| CHene. Cannot be? | 
' | Wehave record, that yery well it can, 
| F Andthree examples ofthel the like, hath beene 
| Within my Age. But reaſon with the fellow 
| | Beforg you. him, where he heard this, 
| Leaſt you ſhall change to whip your Information, 
| andbeate the Meſſenger, who bids beware 
KF | Of what is to be dreaded, 
" | 'Sicin.. Tellnor me : I know this cannot be. 
| | Bro. Not poſſible, 
Enter 4 Meſſmger. 
| Meſs The Nobles i ingrear carneſineſſe are going 
All to the Senate-houſe ; ſome vewes is Tha 
| Thatturnes rheir Countenances. 
| f Sicin. "Tis this Slaves | 
Go whip him forethe Frophy eyes : His raiſing, 
| Nothing but his r 
Weſe Yes worthy Sir, 
| The Slaves Aercag't is ſeconded, and more 
| ok fearfull isdeliyer'd. 
- What more fearcfull? 
Hel Iris ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
| How probable I do.not <ew] that Martins 
| loyn'd with Auffidins, leads apower*gainſt Rome, | 
| | And vowes Revengeas ſpacious, as betweene 
| | The youg'it andoldeſtthing, 
| Sicen, This is moſt likely, _ J 
| | Brx. Rais'd onely, that the weaker ſort may "wiſh 
Good Martins home againe. 
| Sicin. Thevery tricke on't, 
| | Mene. Thisis unlikely, 
(Fe, and Auffidius can no moreattone | 
[Then violent'ſt Comtrariety« 
Enter Meſſenger, 
' eMef. You areſcentfortothe Senate ; 
A fearcfull Army, led ; Caius Martins, 
| ——_ with e Rages 
| our Territories, and have already -. 
re-borne their way, conſam'd with fired rooke 
|Vhar lay beforetheg,.- © 
Emer Cominiy. 
 +Com. Oh you havemage good worke, 
| Oiene, What gewes? What newes? - 
| | Com. You have holp toraviſhyour owne daughters,& 
| | Tomeitthe City Leades upon your pates, Ke 
Fa ſee your Wives diſhonour'd tyour Notes,  . 
Mere. What's the newes > What's the newes? - 
Cam, YourTew gee barned jintheir Ciment,and” 
| Your Franchiſes, whereotiyou ſtood, gooka'd d 
Inoan Augors boare. | 


OMenei. Pra now newes2.- 

| | Youhave —_ fs 

| [1 Martins be joyn'd with Yolceans. 
es: If ? He 1stheir God, 


Nurs, 


| Made by ſowe otherDeiry they 
7 G > raph and 


inſt usBrats wit 


You have made faire worke: 


: You and your Crafts, youhaye crafted faire, 
 ATrembling \+- rn Rowe, ſachas wasnever - 


| Thar Rene can makengainltcen > 


faire workeI feate mt: pray your vewes, 


he leads them like bo 


Mam. As 1 akeyour Rowe th doyne Mellow Fruit: 


Bru, But is this true fir 7 
Com, I, and you'l looke 
Before you finde it other. 


Ilthe Regions 4: 


Do ſmilingly Revolt, and who refiſts 


Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance 
And periſh conſtant Fooles : whois! t can blame him? 


Your 5 wound: and his, finde ſomerhing in him, 


Mee. We aceall undone, unleſſe 


| The Noble man have Mercy. 


Com, Who ſhall aske it? 


 TheTribunes cannot doo't for ſhame; the people - 


Deſerveſuch pitty of him, as the Wolfe 


| Doe's of the Shepheards : For his rom Friends, it they. 
| Should ay be coaltee Rome, they c 


harg'd himgvrn 
As thoſe ſhould do that bad deſerv'd his hare, 
And therein my like Enemies. bebe a | 
Ae. Tis trae,it he were putting to my houſe; a 
That ſhould conſume ie, 1 [om the face 
To ſay, beſeech you ceaſe. You have made icetnds, 


Com, You have brou ght 


S'incapeable of 

Tri. Say not, we chica ght it. -. > 

Mene. How? Watwe? We loy'd him, -- 

'Butlike Beaſts,and'/Cowardly Nobles; LW, 
Gave way unto any Clufters; whodid boots, - 

Him out o'rh' | 143.2. 

Co om, BytlT fare 

 They'lroare himin againe. Twllas Anffidive, | 

The ati name ofmen, _ his points -- 

As if he were his Officer : Deſperation, 

Is all the policy, Strength; and Defence 


Enter aTroope of Citizens. 

| ÞJAene, Heere come the Cluſters. 

And is Auffidia with him? You are they 
That made the-Ayre unwholſome, when you caſt 
| Your ſtinking, grealie e Caps, 1 m hooting | , 
| At Coriolanis Fxile, How he's comming, _ 
| And nota hatreupon'a'Souldiers head * - 
Which will notprovea whip: 'As many Coxcombes 
As youthrew Caps up, will hetumbledowne, - 
And pay youfor your voyces. Tisno matter, 
If he could burnetisall into one coale , ; 
' We have deferv'&it. 
Ommes, Faith; weheae fearfull Newes. 
| 7 Cit. Formineownepart,' - 
| hea] Gs ,L laid 'ewas pirty- | 

[2] [RON 

| 2 AndſodidIratidtol ei , ſo did: very. : 

ny of us, that we did we di. for the beſt, and thoughwe } 
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| I (ﬆ%. The Gods bee good tous: Come Maſterslers | Come let's awa Shen Can: | 
| En ntpe : Thouart poor? ofalchn hon an thou mine Evo, | 


—— "0 4 —_ 


2 Cit, So did weall. But come e's home Exis.Ci FT TLTEMR R9-> Rb 5+ TIM 


Brs, I do notlike this Newes- -+ +: {1 EE 6 oY 
Sin. NorT. 7 editn Quinen, Mi, 
Bru. Let's to the Capitoll : i halfe my wealth A 8 4 #56919 ral 
Would by this for alye.. io be WETIE] Bet 
| Sicin. Pay let's go. || Exeunt Ti ems. Enter Meneniua, Cominiine;Sitinbas Boks" 
| 111 Enter Auſfiding with his Lievtenants | the two Tribunes, with others, wt 
Anf. Do they ſtillfiye ro'th Roman? . | {emen. No, le not go : you heare what be bath ſaid 
, Liew. Tdonot know;what Witchcraft's in him; -but | Which was ſometime his Generall : img 
| Your Soldiers uſe himas the grace*fore'meate, . | Ina moſt deere particular. He'call'd'me Father : * 
Their talke at Table, and their Thankes end,” --- But what o'that ? Go you.that baniſh'd him 
And you arc darkned inthis ation Sir, Fx A mite before his Tent, falldowneand kneele 
| Fvenby your owne. // -- The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
; A8f./:I cannot helpe ttnow, y To heare Cominixe ſpeake, Tic keepe at home. . 
| Voleſſeby ufing meancs Llame the: foote , | | Com. He woutdnot ſeemets know me- 
| Ofour deſigne, He beares himlelfe more proudly, Menen. Do you heare? | 
| Evento my 'perſon, then-I thought he would Com. Yet one time he did call meby my name” 
| Whenfirſt1.did embrace bim, Yet bis'Nature I urg'd our old acquaintance, andthe drops 
| In that's no Changeling,and 1 muſt excuſc Thar we have bled together. { orvolanus 27 I 
What:capnot beamended,.. __.- 1, | He would not anfwerto: ForbadallNames, 
| Liew. YetLwilk irs { He was a kinde of Nothing, Titlelefle, py 


(Imeane for your rticular )you hadinot ;- _ Till he had forg'd him{clfe a name a thi fire 
 Toyndi in Comm with him: but either hive betae of burniog x ap 


The action of your ſelfe, orelſe to him'z had left it foly. Menen, Why ſo: you kive criade good workep! 
Auf. 1 a nk thee well, and becthou ſure .'' © | A paireof Tribunes, that have wrack'd for Rome, P 
When he ſhallcomets bigaccount; -he/knowes not To make Coales cheape ; A Noble mcmory. SH 
| WhatIcanur rgeagu i, th although. i it (cemes | Com. 1 minded him, how Royall *twas.to pardey 
| Andſo herhiokenand 1 cy E apparant | Whenitwas lefle expected. He replyed ms 
_ Toth' vulgar eye, that he bears all thingsfairely :. ' It wasabare perition of a State Mn 
1 And ſhewes good Husbandry for the-YVolcean: State, | To, one whom they had puriſh'd. © 
| Fights Dragon-like, anddoesatcheeveasſoone . . CMenen. Very well, could he faylefſe? + 
| Asdraw bis Sword z.;yethe bath lefrundone |. - | (om. 1 offered to awaken his regard 
{ That which ſhall breake. his necke, or hazard mive. + | For'sprivate Friends; His anſwere'tome was 
{-Whenere we comet@guraccount-.; He could nor ſtay to picke them; in'a pile 
| Lew. Sir, I beſecch you, think joube! carryRoie? Of noyſome muſty Chaffe. He faid,*rwas folly 
Auf. All places yeeldro.lium ere. he fits Es | For one poore graine'or two, to leave unborne | 
| And the Nobility of Remeare his.z: WRT And ſtill to noſeth offence: - © 7 
| The Senator and petricians love hitm to0.: fo el by Menen. For one pooregraineor'two ?— YG; 
|. The tribunes are no Soldiers: andtheir people : 7: | I amoneofthoſe 3 his Mother, Wife, his Childe, ' 
1 Will be as raſhinthe.repeale ,as haſty .-- | Andthisbrave Fellow too; wearethe Cruney v1 
{| Toexpell him thence. Lthinke hee'l, bero Rome + Youare the muſty Chafte, and youate ſmelt 
| Asis the Aſpray tothe Fiſh, whotakes is... Above the Moone. Wemnltbe burnt for you __ | 
| By Soncraigneyof Nature. Firſt, hewas Sicin, Nay, pray be patient ;- If you refuſe your iy Ke 
| A Noble ſeryantto/themy, but he could. not. - | .\ In this ſo Ly: helpe, yerdonor DN 
| Carry his Honors eyen: whether'was Pride  :-; | | Vpbraid's with our diftrelle.. Bur ſure if) Wt 7 2 
| Which out of dayly Fortune eyertainks.;; 11! {/ 4 bl | Would be-your Countries'Pleader, your good tongue . 
1 The happy man; whether defect of, judgement, . + | More thentheinſtanrArmie we can re” ES 
1 To faile in the diſpohngof Shake clones: 5 Y Might {top our Countryman: I ue 0 
] Which he was Lord of : or whether Nature, >: || AMenen. No: llchot meddle. | 
1 Not to be otherchen ovething,,ndr-maeving! i 7 // | Siciw, Pray you goto him; / 
1 Fromth' Caske to th* Cuſhion: but commandingpeace Menen. W hat ſhould Ido? - MT 
4 Sven Bras. Oncly make triall what yOrLove! cds cg My { 
n theme i Buropegf hee. ; 211% 401 || Bar Rome, towards\Marrigs,” 7! ad 
| lent WED ALL NY p02 117111 | ene. Well;andifay that Matting rerurne me, © 
free hie 1) | AsCominice is r d, unheare?' what then? - 
| Bur asa diſcontentedPriend, priefe-f _” 
"A his ankindoefſe*: Ly 4d be | 
im, Yet your-good'w 7 Rn 
Maſt have de ret Romer rhe meaſi _ 
As you intended well. _— 
Meve, le undertak't ; '- © wi} | 
I thinke hee' heare me; Vet tobiie his 5M wa 
And OR at ka Comvinins; enchun Fine 
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4 = Veines wagrery Ka ſg iscold; andthen = * | - 
8 Þ} Wepowt upon the Morning, are unapt, -- 
'1I © ive or Both ive; but when we have ſtufft- | 
| | Theſe Pipes, andtheſe Conveyances of our blood  . | 
Ss | With Wine and Feeding, we he bppler Soules: | ; - 
K } Theninour Pricſt-like Faſts: therefore Ile watch him- 
- ] Tillhe bedieted tomy requeſt, Young» 267th 
1 Br». You know the very rode into his kindneſle, 
| | Andcamnotloſe your way. WIT nt 


= 


| | Mee. Goodfaith Ic proyebim, . 24 al | 
$ | Speed howit.will. I ſhall ere long, have knowledge; | and pardons | 
F | Of wy ſucceſle..  _ Exit, | AMeme. Sirra, if the Captaine knew I were heere, 1 
| * (om. Heelnever heare him. He would uſe me with ettimation. | 
| | | Sin. Not, . I Come, my Capraine knowes you not. 'f 
| Cow. Itcll you, hedoe's fit inGold, his eye CIWene, I meanethy Generall, 
| | Redas*twould burne Rome ; . and his Injury 1 My Generallcarcs not for you.. Backe 1 ſay,go;leaſt 
| } The Gaoler tohijspirty. I kneel'd before him, Tet forth your halfe pinte of blood. Backe, that's theuts | 
8 | Twas very faintly ic {aid Riſe; diſmiſtme molt of your having, backe* | 
| WW | Thus with his ſpcechlefſc hand. What he would do | eve. Nay but Fellow, Fellow. | 
| WF | Heſentin writingafter me : what he wouldnot, Enter Coriolanus with Auffideus, 
| | Bound with an Oathto yeeld to his conditions ; | Coro. Whar'sthemarter? LM 
| Sothatall hope is vaine, unleſſe his Noble Mother, ene, Now you Companion: Ile ſay an arrant for you : 


' | Andhis Wife ,who (as Lbeare) meaneto ſolicite him | you ſhall know now thatI am in eſtimation: you ſhall ] 
| | For mercy.to his Country ; therefore let's hence, . + - | perceive, that a Iacke, gardant cannox office me from my | 
| | And with our faire intreatics haſt them on. —Exeuu}, | SON Corgolany, guefſe but my entertainmentwith himzf |. 
Emer Menenimto the Watchor Guard. thou ſtand'ſt not i'thate of havging ; or of ſome death 
| 1 at. Stay : wheneeare you! h ' | more long in SpeRatorſhip, andcrueller in ſuffering, be- 

|  2.ats Stand;and gobacke. wy | hold now preſently,and ſweond for:what'sto come upon | 
| | CHo. Youguardlike men,'tis well. But by your leave, thee. The glorious Gods fit in hourely Synod about thy 
| WW | IamanOjficer of State,&cometo Tpeake with (oriolanne. | particular profperity,and love thee no worſe thenthy old 
| W | tr Fromwhenee?. © © Jens. From Rome. | Father Menemiia do's, O my Son, my Son 1thouart pre- | 
| W | 1 Youmaynotpaſſe, you mult returne'; our Geuerall | paring fire forus ; looke thee, heere's water to quench it. 
WW | will no more heare fromthence. | | | I was hardly moved-tocometothee; butbeing aſſured | 


—_— 
oa 


| W | 2 You'll ſeeyour Rome cmbrac'd with fire, before none butumy ſelfe could moue thee, I have beene blowne | 
| You ſpeake:with-Cortolanu. | out of your Gates'with-{ighes * and conjure thee to par- | 


= wy 


| Mee, Good my Friends; . -_ er 2s ht don Rome, ang zhy petitionary Coantrimen. The good | 
| | If you have heard your Generall talke of Rome, | | Godsaſhigagethy wrath,and turve the dregs of it, upon | 


| WW | Andothis Friendsthiere, it.is Lots to Blankes,... | - this Varletheere ; This, who like a blocke hath denyed 
\ W | My nameHathtouch'r your cares : itis Menenns. . my acceſſe to thee; 

| 1 Beitfo, goback» the vertue of your fame, | Corio, Away. 

1 Is not heere; paſſable»... ... Mere. How ? Away? 


| 'Findene. Lrellrhec Fellow, Corio. Wife, Morher, Child,I know not: My affaires | 


| | Thy General. is my Lover » T have beene ©. + Are Servanted to others: Though | owe | 

| ||-Thebooke'of lisgood Ats, whence men have rea My revenge properly, my reauſſion lies *. | 

| | His Fame unpacalell'd, happely amplified; | | In Volcean breſts. That we havebeene fawiliar, ; 

| | ForThavetverncriged my Friends, ::';../., +. | Ingrate forgerfulaeſle ſhall poiton rather 1:3 

] (Of whos hee's cheefe:)-withall theſize that verity - | Then pitty + Note how much, therefore be gone. S 

j | Would withourloowe ter: Nay, {ometimes, "? | Mine cares againſt your ſuites, are ſtronger then = : 

* | Like to a Bowle ypori ſubdle ground:/121/ - * ; | Your garesagainſt my force. Yector 1 loved thee, : 
1 WB | have rymbled pait thexhrow : and in his praiſe Take this aipng, T writit for thy lake, | 
| W | Have (almoſt)ſtampttheLeafing- Therefore Fellow, And would have (entit.... Another word CMeneniz, | 
1 B {{muſthaveleavetopalle.. oo I will not heare thee (peake. Thisman Anffiass 
1 BB |} 7 Faith Six, if youhadtoldas many lies in his behalfe, | Was my belov'd in Rome : yetthou beholM'it. 
1 WW {| $y0u have uttered wordsin your owne,you ſhould not | A#f-' You keepe aconſtanttemper. © — Cxount. | 
| BW | pale heere : no, thought were as vertuous tolye,asto | . OManemthe Feard and Meneniin | 
1 8 |} lvechaltly, Thereforegobacke.  '.; .-:/./; | ÞT Nowſirgis yourname Wenminge» - od | 
1 8 | 44 Prythee fellow, remember my name is eneinins, | 2 Tis aſpellyouſegot much power: 
T8 | Urayes fationary onthe party of your Generall. + ;; ; ,|. You know the-way home againe? ,. 41 
F | . 2 Howlogyer youhave bin his Lier,; as you ſay you |. . 7 Do you heare: how we are ſhent for keeping your ||: 
* 128 | ave, lam one thateelling true under him! muſt ſay yon | greatneſſe backe ? "om | OR 5 fs; | 
1 | cannerpade.[Thareforegobacke....) 7 2 What cauſe do you thinkeI have toſwoond 2. - 
TI | ere. Ha's he din'd can'fitboutell? For I would nat | © Hene. Lncithet care for th world, nor your General: 
'1WF] ſpeake with him;illaftes dinners +: + . | for ſuchthingsas you, canſcatſethinke ther's any,y'are 
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p .cnerall do his ww - Childegand Prete: 
you; bee that you are, fans; and: your miſery Corio. Whatethis? your kiges tone > ? 
with your age. I fay to jou, as I as fatto Atay.Le. To your Correted Sonne | 
I- 7 Noble Fellow I warrant bim, Then letthe Pibbles onthe hungry beach. 1 1 
2 The worthy Fellow is our Getieral.He's the Rocke, Fillop the Starres: Then, lerthe auutinous windes ; ; 
The Oaxke not to be winde-ſhaken. Exit Fateh. Strike the proud Cedars * ninſt the fiery Sun: ML 
Enter ( miolanus and Anſfudins. Miurd” rinpl tibility,to make $7 q 
Corio, We will before the walls of Rome to morrow | What cannot be, ſlight worke. | ' 
| Set downe our Hoaſt, My partner inthis Aftion, Uolum. Thou art my Warriour, I hope toframe they 5 | 
| You muſtreporttoth' Voleian Lords, how plainly Do you know this Lady? | | | 
I have borne this Buſineſſe, {orie. The Noble Siſter of Publicola; A L 
1 Af. Onely their ends you have reſpeAed. The Moone of Rome : Chaſte agthe Liicle [ 
Stopt your cares againſt the generall hire of Rome: That's curdied by the Froft, from pureſt Snow, Fi 
. | Never admitted a privat whiſper,no not withſachfiends And hangson Diez: Temple : Deerc Valeria. | 
J Thar thought them ſure of you. Yolues. This is a poore Epitame of yours, 
3 Corio. This laſt old man, Wrich by th' interpretation of full time, 
$ Whom with a crack'd heart 1 have ſentto Rome, May ſhew like all your ſelfe. 
| ah me, above the meaſure of a Father, Corio. The God of Souldiers: | 
ay godded me'indeed. Their lateſt refuge With the conſent 6f ſupreame love, informe | 


Wo toſendhim : for whoſe old love I have Thy thoughts with Nobleneſle,that thou mayſt _ 
(Though I ſhew'd oy to him) once more offcr'd | To ſhameunvalherable, and firike | ith Warres 
The ficl} Conditions which they did refuge, Like a great Sextnarke ftanding every flaw ; 


And cannot now accept, to grace bim onely, | And ſaving thoſe that eye thee, 
That thought he could do.more : A verylictle = | TUolwn. Yourknee, Sirtah- 34 | 
I have: ycelded to. Freſh Embaſſes, and Saites, Corio. That's my brave Boy. | 
| Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter Volum. Even he, your wite, this Ladie, and my i, | | 
} Will lend care to-FHa ? what ſhout is this? Showt withia * Are Sutors toyou. 7 
| Shall I be remp pted to infringe my vow | Cor. Ibeſeech youpeace: | | 
Inthe ſame time'tis made? 1 will not. | | Or if yould aske 3 arg nd this before ; + WM 1 
Emer Vargilia, Volummia, V aleria Martian |- Lhething I have for{worne tograunt, may never | | T 
| oh Anendants. the | Be held by you denials. Donor:  "-xxtth | 
| My wife comes formoft, then the honour'd mould | Diſmiſſe dry Soldiers, or capitulate w6H4 | 
| Whereinthis trutike was fram'd, andin her hand ; Againe, with Romes Mechanickes. Tell menot 
| The Grandchilde to her blood. Burout affe&ſon, Wherein I ſeeme'unnaturall : Defire nott'allay 
|. Allbondand p priviledgeof naturebreake; ' | My Ragesand Revenges, withyour colder reaſons. 
| Let Vs win ro be Obſtinate. | FPolum, Ohno more, nomore: 


{ Whatis tharCurt'fie worth? Or thoſeDoveStyes, You have ſaid you will notgrane-us any thing : 
Which can make Gods forſworte?'1 melt and am not- For we have nothing elſe to ae;bur that - 


Offtronger eqtth thenothers : my Mother bowe?, | | Which youdenyalready : yet wewillaske, 'l W| 
1 Asif Olymi s toa Mole-hill-ſhonkd © | That if you Eaile in our requelt, the þlame ET + > 
. | In fupplication Nod: and my young Boy | L | May hang upon your hardnefle, therefore heare us. - | 
Hath an aſpeR of Jag womoer] which | | | Cario., Auſfidins, and you Volees marke,for weel | 
Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Ve | Heare nought from Rome in private. Your:requelt?'-/ | 
7 Plough Rome, and Harrow Italy, Ne never | TUolum, Should webe filenr &'norſpeak;our w_ - 
4 Be ſucha Goſling te obey inſtia&; bit ſtand ' And ſtate of Bodies would bewray what life : 
As if a man were Author of himſelf, 8: knew no other kin | We haveled fince thy Exile. Thinke withthy fe" + 
i Pirgi. MyLordand Husband. How more nafortanaterbenliving women - + 
Corio, Thele eyesarenot the ſame I wore in Rome. _ | Are we come hither ; fincerhatthy fight, which [hows | 
| Yrrg. The ſorrow thatdelivers'usthus ap: tn { Make ourciesflow with joy,heartsdance with comfort | 
| Makes you thinkeſo, Conſtrainesthemweepe, and ſhake with feare& fro, | 


#. Corio, Likeadull Aftornow, Thave forget my fiſh ] Making the Mother, wite,and Childe:toſee, 
' AndI am out, eventoafull D | 


iſgrace, Beſt net of my Fleſh The Sorne, rhe Husband, andrhx Father rearing iy - 
= Forgivemy Tyrahiny : bur doeorfay , His Countries Bowels outz ant roipoore we” © * | 1 
| For thatfi our Romans. Oa kiſſe | Thine enmities moſt capitall : Thou barritus 4+: Wl : 
| Longasmy xile, ſect as my Revenge ! 190 7 | Ourprayerstorhe Gods, which is a comfort 1 4 
| Now by the jcalous QueengofHeaven,thatkiſle -— | Thatallburweenjoy, For howeanwe?. | 209 84 
| I carried from thee deare; Rdmytre ve Lippe | Alas! how canwez nay?; + -----; 24 
'| Hath Virgio'd it ere fince. You = | Whereto weare bound; t >; x ory's-” 
| Andrhe not Noble Mother of old || wWheretowearrbound: Alacke, or we mult looſe © + 
'| Leaveunſaluted : Sinke my kneefſte "exrrh; | K's | The Countrie durdeere'Narſe, orelſe thy perſon ' '| 
{| Ofthy deepe duty, moreimpre +: _ || Ourcomfortin . Wemaſt finds” | 
; Tinto common toms. 45+ +57 || "AwevidentCalamity;; have bed: 41 
' 3]. 2_= 1167 0b Sieve « | Our wiſh, which Gd in. Forcichrchow 7? 1. 
| Muſter Forvft Receiamr bed: 
f With Manacles through'our ftrects, or clſc 
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FI S1.25547 WO FEXTV 1 
| F Rather to ſhew a Noblegracetobothparts5:: | >. 
'F Then ſeeke the arid of one'; thouſhalrnoſooner 1 ©2111 
I March to aflault thy-Coutitry hen tatreade- 24 
| (Toit too't, thou ſhalt not) on'thy'Mothers wombe- 
- | That brought theeto thisworld. 1 
| Pirg. T,and mine, that brought-you forth this Soy, 
| To keepe your name living totime., 7 
| Boy. Afhall nottread on me lle-runaway 
Ty I am bigger, but then Ile fight.) -:! 1 
| Corie. Notof awomans tenderneſſero be, 
Requires nor Childe, nor womans faceto ſee: 
| I have fate toolong.,* + ' Fol 
| Uolum. Nay;gonot fromns thu. 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend - 
| Tofave the Romanes, thereby to.deftroy 
| The Volces whom you-ſerve, you might condemne us 
| Aspoyſonons'of your Honour. No,our ſuite 
1s that you reconcilethem : While the Volces 
| May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew!dz rhe Romanes, 
' This we xeceiv'd; andeachin. citherifide : 
| Give the All-haile to thee; and cry be Bleſt | 
' For making up this peace. Thou know'ſt (great Sonne) 
_— of Warres uncertaine : but this certaine; - 
| Thatif thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
| | Which thou ſhalt thereby reape, is fuch a name 
| | Whole repetition willbe dogg'd with Curſes : + 
| | Whoſe Chronicle thus writ, The man was' Noble, 
| | But with his laſt Attempt, he wip'd it our : 
| |Deſtroy'd his Country, and hisvame remaines - 
. FTo tf inſuing Age; abhorr'd. Speake to me Son : 
| | Thou haſt affected the five ſtraines of Honor, 
* FTo imitate the graces of the Gods. 8". 
| [To teare with Thunder the wide Cheekes a'th' Ayre, 
| | And yet to changethy'Sulphure with Boult. 


| | Thatſhould but rive an Oake, Why do'ſt not ſpeake? 
| 'FThink'ſt thou it honourable for a Noble man 
| Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeake.you : 
| FRecares notfor your weeping. Speake thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſſe will move him more | 
| F Thencan our Reaſons. There isno man in the world 
| More bound to's Mother, yet here he let's me prate 
| } Like one ch Stockes. Thou haſt never in thy life, 
* | Shew'd thy deere Mother any curteſie, 
| | When ſhe (poore Hen)fond of no ſecond brood, 


$43 Lis 3 


BW | His thick'd thee tothe Warres , and fafely bome 


| Loden with Honour. Say.my Requeſt's unjuſt, 
And ſpurne me backe : Bur, if it benor.ſo. 

Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague thee 
' | That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the Duty, which 

| | Toa Mothers part belongs. He turnes away : 

 ] Down Ladies : let us ſhame him with our knees 
| To bis ſur-name Coriolanw longs more pride 

| | Thenpitty to our Prayers. Downe : anend, 


* b | This1sthelaſt. So, we wilthome to Rome, 


 B | Anddycamong our Neighbours : Nay, behold's, | 
WF | This Boy thar cannotcell what he would have, 
| But knerles, and bolds up hands for fellowſhip, 
| | NoC'sreaton our Petition with'more ſtrength 
| | Then thou haſt to deny't. Come, letas, go: 
| WF | This Fellow had a Volcean to his Mother : 
Fo | Hu Wie is in Corinin ,and bis Childe 
IB | Ee himby chance : yet giveus our diſpatch + 
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And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mineegyes toſweat-gomipafiion: 'But:(goo 
W hat peace you'l make;adviſe me ; For my-part;/ - '} 
Ile not to-Rome, Ile backe with-you, and pray,you - ; 


fir) 


Standto me in this cauſe; O Mother 1. Wife: i; 


Ar difference in thee: Oat of that Ile worke- 

My ſeltea former Fortune. 1 
Corio. I by and by ; But we will drinke together ; 
And you ſhallbeare' _ + |: 
A better witnefle backe then words,which we 

On like conditions, willhaue counter-ſeal'd, 

Come enter with us : Ladies you deſerve 

\ To havea Temple built you ; All the Swords | 

In Italy, and her Confederate Armes + hee dles 
Could not have mmadethis peace. - Exenm. 
Emer Menenins and Sicinn, _ (ſtone? 

Mene, See you yon'd Coina'th Capitol; yon'd corner 

Sicin, Why whatof that? SID. 

Mene. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
little finger, there 1s ſome hope the Ladies of Rome,eſpe- 
cially his Mother,may prevaile with him. Bur 1 ſay,there 
isno hope int, our throats are ſentenc'd, and (ſtay upon 
executions , | Pk Pp 

Sicin. Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter the 
. condition of a man. . | | 

Mene. There is difference between a Grub & a But- 
terſly, yet your Butterfly was a Grub : this Martine , 18 
growne from Man to Dragon ; He has wings, hee's more 
thena creeping thing, | 

Sicin, He lov'd his Mother deerely. 

Mene. So did he me : and he nomore remembers his 
Mother now, then aneight yeare old horſe. The tartneſle 
of his face,ſawres ripe Grapes. When he waiks, he moves 
like an Engine, andthe gronand ſhrinkes before his Trea- 


asa thing made for Alexander, What he bids be done,” is 
finiſht with his bidding, He wants nothing of a God but 
Eternitie, anda Heaven to'Throne 1n. | 
Sicin. Yes, mercy, if you report him'truly. WY 
Menes, I paint. him in the Character. Mark what mer- 


ſhall our poore City finde ; and all this 1s long-of you. 
Sicin, The Gods be goed unto us« | 
 &Mene. No, inſucha caſe the Gods ywill not be good 
unto.ns- When we baniſh'd hum,we refpeRed notthem: 
and he returning to breake our necks,they reſpe& not'use 


Emer a Meſſenger. 
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| ding. Heisable to pierce a Corflet with his eye: Talkes | 
like a knell, and his humis a Battery. Hefits in his State | 


cy his Mother ſhall bring from him : There is no more 
mercy in him, thenthereis milke ina male-Tyger , thar | 


Anf. 1am glad thou haſt ſetthy mercy, & thy Honor 
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| A merrier day did neveryet Ronde, 
No, not th' ado oye +68 
| Sicine: Fricud; aryUliow certainerhisisree? 
' Is t moſt certaine. | 
CMeſe Ar conininh khowrhe Son iofhier $OnTy 2 
| Where have you lurk'd that youmalee'doubr of it: © 
| Ne're through an Archſo hurried the blowne Tide 
| | As the recomforted t thy gates. "Why harke you? 
. Trumpetr, Hobojer, Drumrbeare, they. 
CT he T ets , Sack-bars, Pſalteries: and Fifes, 
| Tabors, Symboles,and the ſhowting Roninne,” 
q Make the Sumne dances' 'Hearke you, of ſport within 
| Move. This is goodNewes :—( » ; 
| T will go mcete the Ladies. This Volunma, 
' Is worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 
| ACityfull;Of Tribunes ſuchas you, 
ASeaand Land full : you have pray'd well today: 
| This Morning, for ten thoaſand of your throates, 
I'de not have givenadoit- Harke, how they joy- 
ys « Sound til wh Showurr. 5 
| FSicin, Firſt, the Gods bleſſeyou tydings- 
| Next ,Aaccept my chankefilneſe- Ti 
Meſ. Sir,we have all great cauſe togive oreat thanks. 
Sicerw, They arc neere the City, | 
| Ade}. Almoſtat pointtoenter. 
' Sicin. Weelmect thew, and helpe the j Joy- Exeunt. 
Enter two Seinarove, with Ladies, paſſing over 
che Stage, with other Lords. 


| S2xe.Behold our Patronneſle, the life of Rome : 
Call all your Tri bes together, praiſe the Gods, 
{ And make triumphant fires,trow Flowers before them: 
| Vnſhootthe noiſe that baniſh'd CAlarrine; 
| Repealc him, with the welcome of his Mother : 
| Cry welcomeLadies, welcome. 
All. Welcome Ladies, welcome, Exenm. 
AF lonriſh with Dranmes & T ramps. 
| Cater T ullus Auſſding, with Attendants. 
Haf. Gotell the Lords a'th' City, Iam heerc: 
Deliver them this Paper :, having readit, 
Bid them repairetoth* Marker place, where I 
Even intheirs, and in the Commons cares 
Will vouch the truthofit. Him I accuſe; 
The City Portsby this hath enter'd, and 
| Intends Cappeare before the People, ; hoping 
| To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. bh 
| Emer; or 4 Co:fpiratorsof Anſſidina Fallion. 
' Moſt Welcome. aig 
2.Co#, Howisit with our Generall? 
| Hvf. Evenſo, as with amanby his @wne Almesim- | 
| one 'd,and with his Charity laine. 
| 2.08. Moſt Dons Sir,If you do hold the ſame intent 
* Whireiwyou wiſht us parties ; Wee'l deliver you 
Of your great danger. 
| Auf. Sir, I cannot tell, 
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We maſt proctedaowe do findorhe Pevple,' 
3.Con:” ine while WT 


hepeople will remaineuncert 
| you ane ibey moons EI ernuker: 


And my 209% 
A good Joie ona pm 
ightert, 


Fe 95 Mine Honor for histruth:whobeing 


He watered hisnew Plants with ak of Faerie, 
Scducing ſo my P riends ::androthisend; 1, 


> - | He bowd his Nature, never knowne before,” 


But to be rough; unſivayable; and free . 
$. Conſp, Sir, his ſtoutneſle- | 
When he did ſtand root which heloſt 


By lacke of ſtoop 

eAufe T hat | 7 uld have ſpoke of : 
Bcing baniſh'd for” Me camc unto my Harth, 
Preſented to my knife his Throat : I ks kim, 
Made him joynt-ſervant with me :* Gave him way 
Inall bis owne deſires : Nay, let him chooſe 
Out of my Files, hisprojects, toaccompliſh 
My beſtand freſheſt men, ſervd his dignements 
In mine owne perſon: 'hope toreape the'Bame 
Which he did endalt his; andtooke ſome pride 
Todo my felfe this wrong ; Tillat thelaſt f 
I feem'd his Follower; nor Partner; and 
He wadg'd me withhis Countenance,as if 
I had bin Mercenary. 

I.-Cov, So hedid my Lord: 
The Army marveyledat it, andinthe laſt, 
When he had carried Rome, and that we look 'd 
For no lefſe Spoile;then Glory. 

eAuf, "There wasit ; 
For which my finewes ſhall be firetcht upon him, 
At a few drops of Womens rhewme, whichare 
As cheapeas Lies ; he ſold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great Ation ; therefore ſhall he dye, 
And Ile renew mein his fall: Bur hearke, 

Drummes and Trumpets ſounar, with great 
| hows of k of the people. 

7.Con. Your Native Towne you enter'd like aPolt | 
And had no welcomes home, but he returnes 
Splitting the Ayre withnoyle, 6 

2.C #n. And patient Fooles, 
Whoſe children he harh line, their baſe throats ces 


| With giving himglorie. 


3-Con. Thereforeat your vantage, 
Ere he expreſſc himſclfe, or move the people 
With what he would ſay, ler him feele your Sword? 
Which he willſecond, when he lies along 
After your way, His Tale pronounc'd, ſhall bury 
His Reaſons, with his Body. 
eAuf. Say no more. Heere come the Lords, 
Emtey the Lords of the ( iy. 
All Lords, Yonare moſt welcome 
e4uf+ I have not deſerv'dit, 
But worthy Lords, have youwith heede SY 
What I have wruttento you? 
All. We have, 
I.Lord. And greeve to heare't : 
What faults he made beforethelaſt, Ithinke 
F- he have found cafie Fines : But there toend 
e he wasto begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies, +5 due bon | 
With our owne charge : making a Treatie,w here 


NC. 
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| There was yeelding ; ; this adauts no exculc. 
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"F Vnder your rent a Commytnd. You ret know, | 
{That wolperonſh I haveatt 
{With bloody paſlage 1d your Warres ESJeol. 
Thegates of Rome; Our ſpoiles we have brought home 
'Doth more the counterpoize a full third part; -- : + 
Thee charges of the ARtion. We have made peace 
E Witch no lefle Honour to the Antiates 
{Then ſhametoth* Romaines. And we heare deliver 
* FSubſcrid'd by*rh'Conſuls, and Patricians,-: 
| FTogether with the Seale a th Senat, what | 
We have compounded on. 
| Auf. Read it not Noble Lords, 

Bur tell the Traitor inthe higheſt degree 
{He bath abus'd your Powers. 
| Corio. Traitor ® How now? 
Anf. 1 Traitor, Martina, 
Hy Martins? | 
=— I Afartiuts, Cains Martins : Do'lf thou thinke 

5 grace thee with that Robbery, thy ſolne name 

| | Cortolanus in Coriwlns? 
| You Lords and Heads a'th' State, perfidiouſly | 
'He ha's betray'd your bufinefle, and giventp 
'Forcertaine drops of Salt, your City Rome : 
Tay your City to his Wie and Mother, 
Breaking his Oath and Reſolution, like 
Atwiſt of rotten Silke, never admitting 
| Counfaile a'th: warre : Bat at his Nurſes teares 
He whin'd and roar'd away your Viorie, 
That Pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 
| |Look'd wond'ring each at others, 
; Corio. Hear'it-thou Mars ?. 
' Af. Name not the God, thou boy of Teares. 
Corio. Ha? 
| Uufid. No more. 
| | Corio. Meaſureleſſe Lyar thor: baſt WY my heart 
| oo great for what containes it, Boy? Oh Slave, 
[Pardon me Lords, *tis the firſt timethatever 
1 was forc'd toſcoul'd.Y ourjudgememsmy grave Lords 
[Muſt givethis Curre the Lye ; and his owne Notion, | 
[Who weares my ſtripes iwpreſt upon him; that 
Muſt beare my beating to his Grave, ſhall joyne 
'Tothruſt the Lye unto him. 

j I Lord, Peace both,and heare me ſpeake. 
| Corio. Cur me too peeces Volces men and Lads, 
'Steine all your edges on me. Boy, falſe Hound : 
Tyou have writ your Annales true, *tis there, 
That like an Eagle in a I 


14. 


ADE; yi kil'd my Father. 


| Which this mans life did owe you, you'lrejoyce 


doit "P00 
'd my Coſine 


d.-Þ cace $a 2 no Outrage, Peace : 


The man is Noble, and his Fame folds in 

This Orbe o*h' carth; His laſt offences tous 
Shall have Ludicious hearing, Stand Auffidine, = 
And trouble not the peace | 


Corio, O that 1 had hin him, with fix Auſdinſſergor m more: 


His Tribeto uſe my lawful Sword, | 


Auf. Inſolent Viillaine, I 
A8Conſþ. Kill, kill, kill;kil}; kill bims DIE | 
Draw beth the Confp irators and kils m—_— who | 
** falles, 4uſſiains Randrew hin | 
Lords. Hold, wryorir "hold; hold.” 
eAuf. My Noble Maſters, bears me f ſpeaks 
I-Lord. O Tullms, ** 
2.Lord, Thou haſt cons a ed, whereat | 
Valour will \weepe, hs 
Pur up your Swords, '* + * FE er: 
Anfe My Lords. / F 
When you ſhall know (avin this Rage: 
Provok'd by hint, you cannot) cheenrd 


That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your __ 


| To catlmeto your Senate, Ile-deliver'- 


My ſclfe your loyall Servant, or endure © 
Your heavieſt Cenſure. ' 
I. Lord. Beare from hence his body; 
And mourne you for-him. Lethim: be didheded 
As the moſt Noble- Coarte, chat ever: "Hera 
Did follow to his V mie, | ; 
2-Lerd. His owne impatience, 46 
Takes from Auffidins a Freatpart of blame: : 
Let smake the Belt of it, | | 
Anf My Rape 19gone', 
AndIam Airucke with ſorrow. Take him up z 
Helpe three a'th* chiefeſt Souldiers; Ile be one. 


| Beate thou theDrumme that it {peake mournfully : 

Traile your ſteele Pikes.” Though in this City hee 
Hath widdowedand-unchilded many a one, 
Which tothis houre bewaile the Injury. : 

Yet hee ſhall have a Noble memory. Aſſiſt.” ' 
Exeunt bearing the Body of 1, arting. A agad Mech 
k) ounded- 
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1  Hebythe Sena racct] home. 
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Tires Andronicus. 


_ 


"I Jus Primus Seems Prima . 


— 
TT 


Emer Ea one «And thevemer 
i Satarninus andl. ts F ys hn and 
Baſſi ents ardic Followers «t th the 
marry 


| jet my rig right... 
d d the juſtice of my Cauſe with Armcss 
; | , my loving Follower $, 
my Succeſſive Title with your Swords. 
7 waethe fe bemn tan that wasthe laſt | 
That wore the Impgriall Diaden 
Then let my-Fathers Hl 1 ive in me, 
| Nor wreng mine Age withthis indignitice 
Baſſianws. Romaines, Frie —_ Fallewers, 
Favovrers of my Right; 
If ever Baſh Fans, (aſers Sonne, .. .- - 
Were gracious in the eyes of Royall Roine, 
Keepethen this paſſage to theLopual ; 
And ſuffer not 'toA] 
Th' Imperiall Seats to. Vertue eooſecrns 
To luſtice, Cominence, Nobility x -//-- 
But let Deſert inpure Ele&ionſhine z 
And Romanes,fight for Freedomein yourChoice: 


'Emter Mon Andronicus aloywih the Crowne. 


Princes, that c ftxive by by baflions;and my Fricads, 


ambictally for Rule and Emperie «| 
| Know athacthepropl of Rome for whom we Hand 


Ad czallP aſs have by Common _ 


Ie&ion for 6 | ties 


I Choſen Andron | ed Play, . 
| & Nobler man 4 Warriour, .. -... 


LT not this day within the City Walles. 


Zrin( the barbarous Gothes, 


From * 


| That with: kis Sonnes (A terror toour Foes) 
-} Hath yoak'da Nation 


train'd upin Armes» 


; ' Tenyearesare | fince firſt he undertook 
1 FIRES _ 


© 


me rear with armes 


ive times he hath: return'd 


363 ae 


4 \Revorncd hw owlding Armes. 
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| Commit my Cauſe in bailanceto be weigh'd, 


ans er ton 


] Þ: on oh 
Let us intreat, by. Honour .his.d RY 
W hom (worthily) yon would have now luc. 
And in the Capitol! and Senates rigbt, 
| Whom you pretend to honor and adore, 
That you withdraw you, andabare your Strength, 
Diſmifſe your Followers, and as Suiters ſhould, 
| Pleade your Deſerts inPeace and Hambleneſle. 
Saturnine, How fayrethe T ribune ſpeakes, 
| Tocalme mu thoughts. 
Baſſia. Mar yr HON I doaitic 
Inthy uprigltneſſeand Integrity : 
And ſo 1 Love and hotor thee, and thine, 
Thy Noble Brother X3:#2, and hisSonnes, 
And Her (to whom my thoughts arc humbled all Ja 
Gracious Lavinia,Romesr ih Ornament, 
| That will hcere diſmiflemy loving Friends: 


| And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Favour, 


| 


Ex. Senldns | 

| Saturnine. Friends, that have beene - 

Thus forward in my Right, 

I chanke youall, and here Diſmiſſe yo pal, : \+62cÞ 

And tothe Love and Favour of my Countrey, .. 4 

Commit my Selfe, my Perſon, and the Cauſe; 

Rome, be as. Tg 10s Onto ME, 

2 Iam c kindeto thee, - 
Open the DEA Tap DB -1i 5535 | 
Foſia Tribunes, and me, a poore Competitor. 4 

__ go! ico the —_ | 


Enter 4 Ca 


Cap. Romanes make wayz : yk good Andrei, 
Patron of Vertue, Romes beſt Champion, 


| Succeſſcfull in the Battailesthat he = 


With Honour and with Fortune is return'd, 


| From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword, 
' | And broughtto yoke the Enemies of Rome, 


Sound Drammes and'Tv s. And then enter ewoof Tit jew «| 
Somnes ; After them , two men bearing « Coffin covered | 
with black 3 hen two aber Sonnes. » After them, Titw | 
Aubin, , and then T amora the 2 ugene of Gubes, &|- 
ber two Sounes (iron and Demetrim, with Agron the T4 
Mooore, and others, as many as can bes They ſe ad] 
the Coffin, and Titus Frakes, 


 eAndronicw, Haile Rome's _ 
ViRoriousin thy Moarning Weedes : 
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BF} Torcfalure his Country with his reares, .. 
= | Teares oftrue joy for hisreturne rs Rome, 

B |} Thougreatdefender of this Capitoll,, . : 

BY Fj} StandgracioustotheRites that we intend, . 

'B {| Romaines,of five and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 

BH | Halfe of theoumber that King Priawhad, 

BB | Behold the poore remarnesalive and dead! _ 
 { Thcſethat Surviue,let Rome reward with Love: 
-B { TheſethatIbring untotherr lateſt home, 

BB | With burial among their Aunceſtors. 


p » 


| Tiws unkinde,and carelefſe of thine owne, 

| | Why ſuffer ſtthon thy Sonnes unburied yer, 

 T To hover onthe dreadfull ſhore of Stix? 

| | Make way to lay them by their Bretheren.. 

b-3 They open the T ombe, _. 

* | There:greete in ſilence asthe dead are wont, 
| And ſleepe in peace, (laine in your Countries warres: 
- TL Ofacret receptacle of my joycs, 

* {Sweet Cell of vertue and Nobility, 

| | How many Sonnesof mine haſt thou in ſtore, 

- | That thou wilt never renderto me more? 

| | That we may hew: hislimbes,and ona pile 

| Tedd manu fratrum (aerifice his fleſh; 

| 1 Before this earthly priſon of their bones, 

' FThat ſothe ſhadowes be not unappeas'd, 

| F Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies owearth. = 

+ Tit. I give himyou,the Nableſt that Surviues, 
cene. 


| FThe cldeſt Sonof this diſtreſſed SELIG 
| Tam. Stay Romaine Hretheren,gractous Conqueror, 
| jþ Victorious Titws,true the teares I ſhed, | 
© T AMothersteares in paſſion for her ſonne: 


| | Andif thy Sonnes wereever deere tothee, 

| | Oh thinke my ſonnesrto beas deere to mee. 

© | Sujliceth nor;that wearebrought to Rome 

| | To beaurifie thy Triumphs,and returne 

| | Captive to thee,andto thy Romaine yoake, . 
| | But muſt my Sonnesbeſlaughtred in the ſtreetes, 
| | For Valiant doingsin their Countries cauſe? 

| O!1tro fight for King and Common-weale, 

- | Were piety in thinegit'is in theſe: - - 


- * . 


* | eAndronicas,ſtaine notrhy Tombe with blood. 

| Wilt thou draw neerethe nature of the Gods? 

W | Draw ncerethem then in being mercifull, 

"WW |ncctmercy 1s Nobilities true badge, | 

Thrice Noble Tw#5,fpare my firſt borne ſonne, + 

| . | ©T.Patient your ſelfe Madam, and pardon me. 

| | Theſeare the Brethren,whom youGothes behold 

1 WW | Alive and dead,and for their Bretheren flaine, 

1 W + poly they aske a ſacrifice; + --\ | 

1 E: 5s is Wor mr dic oy mult, -  - 

_ | * ppealetheir groanivg ſhadowes that are gone» 

| BB | | Luc. Away ES iawnad make a fire rage, 

| = | 4 with our Swords upona pile of wood, @ = 

6 Let's hew his limbes tiff they be cleane conſum'd. 
_ _ S ITE: p 
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Bn; - Exit Sounes with Alarbns. 

Tam. Ocruell irrelivious picty. ONE: 

= Chi, Was ever Scythiahalfe ſo barbarous? 
... Dem. Oppoſe me Scythia to ambitious Rome, 
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4. Luc. Give ustheproudeſt priſoner of the G othes, 
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| Heere Gotheshavegiven me leave to ſheath my Sword: 
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The ſclfe ſame Godsthitarm'd the Que 
With opporeinity of ſharpe revenge 

| . ; . . 

' Vpon the Thracian Tytant 

| May favour Tamorathe 

(When Gothes were Got 


Lug. See Lord and Father, how we have perforin'd 
Our Romaine rites; Alarbus limbs are lopt, "ek 
And intrals feede the facrifizing fire, | 
Whoſe ſ\mokelike incenſe doth perfume the skie. 
Remainethnonght butro interre our Brethren, 
And withlow'd Larums welcome them to Rome, 

Ti. Letit beſo,and let Andronicnt © . | 
- Makethis his laceſt farewell totheir ſoules. / 


Then Sound Trumpets and lay the Coffus inthe Tombe. 
In peace and Honour reſt you heere my Sonnes, | 
Romes readieſt Champions, repoſe you heere in reſt, - -- 
Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps: + © © 
Heere lurksno Treaſon, heere no envieſwels, * 
Heere grow no damned grudges, heere no ſtormes, 
No noiſe,but ſilence and Erernall ſleepe; © 
In peace and Honour reſt you heere my Sonnes, 


_ Emer Lavinia. 
Lav. In peace and Honour,live Lord Titzs long, 
My Noble Lordand Father,liveinFame: | 

Loc at this Tombemy tributary teares, 
I render for my Bretherens Obſequies: 
And at thy feete I kneele,with teares of joy - 
Shed on the earth forthy returne to Rome. - 
O blefſe me heere withthy victorious hand, 
Whoſe Fortune Romes beſt Citizens applau'd. 
| Tv. Kind Rome, 
| That haſtrhuslovingly reſery'd'  _ 
| The Cardiall of mine age to glad my hart, 
| Lavinia live,out-lve thy Fathers dayes: 
And Famescternall date for vertnes praiſe. - 
Mar. Long live Lord Titas,my beloved brother, 
| Gracious Triumpher in the eyes of Rome. 
" Tit. Thankes Gentle Tribune 
. Noble brother Maree. CS T1 
Mar. And welcome. Nephews from ſuccesfull wars, 
- You thatfurviue and youthatſleepe in Fame: 
q* . gen - 0 | 
Faire Lords your Fortunes areall alike in all, 
| That in your Countries ſervice drew your Swords. 
| But ſafer Triumph is this FunerallPompe, 
That hath aſpir'd to Se/ons Happines, 
And Triumphs over chaunce inhonours bed. 
Titus « Andronious;the people of Rome, 
W hoſe friend in juſticethou haftever bene, 
Send thce by me their Tribune and their truſt, - 
This Palliament of white and ſpotlefſe Hue, ' © 
And name thee in Eleftion forthe Empire, - 
With theſe our late deceaſed Empexonrs Sonnes: 
Be Candidatns then,and put it on, ©": 
And helpe to ſet a head on headtefſe Rowe. 
Tit, A betterhead lier Glorious body firs, 
Then his that ſhakes a 


, 


What ſhould I d'on thisRobe and trouble you,. 
Be choſen with proclamati 
To morrow yeeld up. 
Rome1 have bene thy Souldicr 
And led my Countries ſtrength ſucce 
And buried one,and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 
Knighted in Field,ſlaine manfully in Armes, 
In right and Service of their Noble Country: 
| Give me a ſtaffe of Honour for mine age, 
But not a Scepter to.controule rhe world, 
Vpright he held 


] 


ationsto day, 


fineſſe for poual. 
y es 
nccefi-fully, 


- 
v 


it Lords,that held it laſt. : 
Car. Titxs, thou ſhaltobraine and aske the Empiry« 
Sat. Proud andambitious Tribune can'ſt thoutell? 
Titus.Patience Prince S&turnuinus. 

Sat. Romaines do me right. 


Patricians draw your Swords,and ſheath them not 


Till Satarninus be Romes Emperour- 
Androncus would thou wert ſhipt to hell, 
Rather then rob me of the peoples hearts. 
Lac. Proud Sarrrnive,interrupter of the good 


That Noble'minded Titus meanes to thee. 


Tit. Content thee Prince,l will reſtore to thee 

The peoples hearts,and weane them from themſelves. 
Baſs. Androxicus,T do not fatter thee 

But Honour thee,and will doe till I diez 

My Faction if thou ſtrengthen with thy Fricnd? 

I will moſt thankefull be, aud thankes to men 

Of Noble mindes,is Honourable Meede. _ 
Tit. Pcople of Rome,and Noble Tribunes heere, 


| Iaske your voices and your Suffrages, 


Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus? 
Tribu.To gratific the good Andronicus, 
And Gratulate bis ſafe returne to.Rome, 


| The people will accept whom he admits, 


Tit. Tribunes I thanke you,andthis ſure I make, 


| That you Cycate your Emperours eldeſt ſonne, 
| Lord Satwrnne, whoſe Vertues willl hope, 


Refle& on Rome as Tytans Rayes on carth, 
And ripen Juſtice in this Common-weale; 


| Then if you will cle& by my adviſe, 


Crowne him,and fay:Longlive out Emperour. 
Mar. «An. With V oicesand applauſe of cyery ſort, 
Patricians and-Plebieans we Create 
Lord Saturninus Romes Great Emperour. 
And ſay, Long live our Emperonr Saturnine. 
eA long Flonriſh tll they come downe. 
Sat.Titns «> Anaronicns,forthy Favours done, 
To us inour Ele&tion this day, 
I give thee thankes in part of thy Deſerts, 
And will with Deeds requite thy gentleneſle; 
And for an Onſet Tits to advance 


| Thy Name,and Honourable Family, 


| Lavinia will I makemy Empreſle, 

Romes Royall Miſtris, Miſtris of my heart 

And in the Sacred Pantheon her cſpouſe: 

Tell me 4ndronicus doth this motion pleaſethee? 
Tit, It doth my worthy Lord,and in this match, 

I hold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, 


| And heere in ſight ef Rome,to Sarrrnive, 


King and Commander of our Common-weale, 
The Wide-worlds Emperour,do I Conſecrate, 
My Sword,my Chariot,and my Priſoners, 
Preſents well Worthy Romes Imperiall Lord: 
Receive themthen,the Tribute that T owe, 


Mine Honours Enfignes humbled at my feete» 


a... 


>, reſigne my life, | 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| 


4} How proud I am of thee,aud of thy 


| Dauntall your hopes:Madam he comforts you, 
| Can you make you Greater thenthe Queene of Got 


Sar. Thankes Noble Tira,Father of my life, © 
d giits.. ' 
Rome ſhall record,and whenT do forget 

The leaſt of theſe unfpeakable Deſerts, 

Romans forget your Fealty tome. - 

Tit. Now Ma are youpriſoner toan Emperour, 


| To him that for your Honour and: your State, 


Willuſc you Nobly and your followers. 

Sat. A goodly.Lady,truſt me of the Hue 

That I would chogfe,were to chuoſea new: 
Cleere up Faire Queene that cloudy-countenance, 
Though chance of warre LH: 

Hath wrought this change of cheere, | 
Thou com'ſt not to be made a ſcorne in Rome: 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage every way- 

Reſt on my word,and let not diſcontent 


Lavinia you are not diſplcas'd with this? 
Las. Not I wy Lord,ſfithtrne Nobility, 
Warrants theſe words in Princely curteſie. 
Ser. Thankes ſweete Lavinie,Romans let us goes 
Ranſomleſſe heere we ſet our Priſoners free, 
Proclaime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum, 
Baſs. Lord Titas by your leave,this Maid is mine, 
Ti. How fir? Are you incarneſt then my Lord? 
Baſs. I Noble Tizms,and reſolu'd withall, 
Todoe my fclte this reaſon,and this-right. 

Marc. Sunmcnique, is our Romane Iuſtice, 
This Prince in Iultice ceazeth but his owne. 


; 


Tet. Traytors ayant, where is the EmperoursGuarde | 


Sat. Surpris'd, by whom? 
Baſs. By him that juſtly may 


lk. 


| Bearc his Betroth'd, from allthe world away. 
Hut, Brothers helpe to convey ber hence away, 
And with my Sword Ile keepe this doore ſafe. | 
Ti. Follow my Loxd,and lle ſoene bring; her backe- 
AMm. My Lord you paſſe not heere, 
Tit. W hat villatne Boy,bar'ſt me my way in Rome? - 
Ant. Helpe Lucius helpe. He kils bin, 
Luc. My Lord you are unjuſt,and more then ſo, _ 
In wrongfull quarrell,you have ſlaine your ſon. 
Tit. Nor thouznor he are anyſonnes of mine. 
My ſonnes would never fo diſhonour me. 
Traitor reltore Lavss;@-tothe Emperour. | 
Lc.Dead if you will, but not to be his wie, 
Thar is anothers lawfull promiſt Love. = 


| 


Enter aloft the Emperonr with T amora and lar tw 
ſounes and Aaron the Moore. 

Emp. No Titzs,no,the Emperour needs her not, 
Nor her,nor thee,nor any of thy ſtocke: 
4 Ile truſt by Leiſare him that mocks me once. 

Thee never:northy Trayterous haughty ſonnes, 
Confederates all,;thus to diſhonour me. 

Was there none els in Rome to make a ſtaleof 

But Satarnine?Full well Andronicus : 
Agree theſe Deeds,with thatproud bragge of thine, - 
That ſaid'ſt,T beg*d the Empire at thy hands, 


Sar. But goethy wayes,goe give that changing p&*& 
To him that flouriſht for her with. his Sword: 
A Valiant ſonne in-law thou ſhalt enjoy: 


| One,fit to bandy with thy lawleſſe Sonnes, 


___ 
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Lxc. And that he will and ſhall,if Lacsss live, FP [ 


Treaſon my Lord, Lavinais ſurpris'd, | 


| a 


q 


o 
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Tit. O monſtrous, whatreproachfull words arethele | © | | 
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1 Toruffle in the Common-wealth-of Rome. 
{| Tie: Theſe words are Razors tomy wounded heart. = 
| ge. And therefore lovely 7 amorg. Queene of Gothes, 
{ Thatlikethe ſtately Phebe mong't her Nimphs 
- | Doſt over-ſhine the Gallant'ſt Dames of Rome, 
| If thou be pleas'd with this my ſodaine choiſe, 
Behold I chooſe thee T.amora for my. Bride, 
And will Create thee Empreſſe of Rome. : 
Queene of Goths doſt+ thou-applaud my choiſc? 
And heere I ſweare by all the BDmaine Gods, 
Sith Prieſt and Holy-warcr are fo neere, 
And Tapers burne ſo bright,and every thing 
| Inreadinefſe for Hywenexs ſtand, 
I will not reſalutethe ſtreets of Rome, 
Or climbe my Pallace,till trom forth this place, 
Ikade eſpous'd my Bridealong with me, 
Tawo. And heere in ſight of heavento RomeI ſweare, 
If Satrrejne advance the Queene of Gothes, 
She will a Hand-maid be to his defires, 
Aloving Nurſea Mother to his yuuth. 
Sat. Aſcend Faire Queene, 
| Panthean Loras, accompany 
| Your Noble Emperour and his lovely Bride, 
Sent by the heavens for Prince Satwrnme, 
Whoſe wiſedome hath her Fortune Conquered, 
| | There ſhall we Conſummare our Spouſall rites. 
Execpnt omnes, 
Tit. I am not bid to waite upon this Bride: 
\Titns when wer't thou wont to walke alone, 
Diſhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs? 


Enter Marcus and Titus Sonnes. 


Mar. O Tins ſee 1 O ſee what thou haſt dove! 
Ina bad quarrell,ſlaine a Vertuous ſoune. 
Tit. No fooliſh Tribune,no: No fſonne of mine, 
Northou,nor theſe Confederates in the deed, 
| | That hathdiſhonoured all ouc Family, 
Vnwortby brother,and unworthy Sonnes. 
Luc. But let us give him buriall as becomes: 
Give CAntivs burial with our Bretheren. 
Tit. Traitorsaway,he reſt's not in this Tombe: 
| This Monument five hunreth yeares hath ſtood, 
Which I have Sumptuouſly re-cedified: 
feerenone but Souldicrs,and Romes Servitors, 
| Repoſe in Fame;Nore baſely {laine in braules, 
Bury him where you can,he comes not heere. 
_ Mar, Myord thisis ivnpicty in you, 
My Nephew #tsws deeds do plead for him, 
| Hemuſt be buried with his brerhercn. 
' - Titws two Sounes ſpeakes- 
And ſhall,or him we will accompany. | 
Ti. And ſhall) What villaine was it ſpakethat word: 
| Tins ſonne ſpeakes. 
fethat would youch'd itin any place but heere. 
{- Tit, What would you bury him in my defpight? 
= | _ Ce. No Noble Tits but intreat of thee, 
| Topardon (Mwrjnc,and to bury him. 
| | Tet, Adarcus,Even thou haſt ſtroke upon my Creſt, 
| Bui theſe Boyesmine Honour thou haſt wounded, 
Þ | \yfors I doe repute you every One. 


by | ; Strouble me no more,but get you gots 


BY | So. He is not him(elfe, let us. withdraw. 
BY |'+$@x. Not 1 tell Afutiwe bones be buried. 
Is T he Brother and the ſounes kneel. 


T 1 Tags Brother, for inthat name doth nature plea'd. 


th 


= 


| Let not youn 


— 


2.50n. Facher,and in thatname'doth nature {peake, 
Tic, Speakethou no more if all the reſt will ſpeede. 
CMar. Renowned Tins more then halfe my ſoule. 
Lac. Deare Father,ſoule and ſubſtance of ug all.. - 
Mar. Suffer thy brother 4arcurto interre Þ 
His NobleNephew heerc invertuesneſt, 
That died in Honour and Lavinia's cauſe, 
Thouart a Romaine, be not barbarous: 
The Greekesupon adviſe did bury Ajax 
That ſlew himſclfe: And Laertes ſonne, 
Did graciouſly plead for his Funerals: 
g Manivethen that was thy joy, 
Be bar'd his entrance heerc. | 
Tit. Riſe Marces,rile, 
Thediſmall'& day is this thatere I ſaw, 
To bediſhenored by my Sonnesin Rome: 
Well,bury him,and bury me the next. 
They put him in the T ombe. 
Luc. There lie thy bones ſweet Xdutive with thy 
Till we with Trophcesdo adorne thy Tombs. (friends 
T hey all kneek and [ay, 
No man ſhed teares for Noble dntins, 
Helivesin Fame,that di'd invertyes cauſe. __ 
Atar. My Lord to ſtep out of theſe ſudden dymps, 
How comes it that the ſubtileQueene of Gorhes, 
Is of a ſodaine thus advanc'd in Rome? 
Ti. I know not Marc: : but I kgow it is, 


ms ——— 
& — 


| (Whether by deviſe or no)che heavens can tell, | 


Is ſhenotthen keholding tothe man, - PO: 
Thar brought her for this high good tarne ſo farre? - © 
Yes,and will Nobly him remunerate- 
Flonreſh. | 
Enter the Emperor, T amora,aud ber tws ſons with the Moore 
atone doors, Enter at the other deore Baſtianusand 
Lavinia with others. 

Sat,So Baſſtannes,you have plaid your prize, 
God give you joy fir of your Gallant Bride. 

Zaf. And you of yours my Lordil ſayno more, 
| Nor wiſh ne lefle,andſo [ take myleave. . 

Sat. Traitor,if Rome have law,or we havepower, 
Thou and thy Factiou ſhall repeut this Rape. 

Baſ. Rape call youit my Lord,to ſeiſe my owne, 
| My true betrothed Love,and now my wife? 
But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 
Meane while I am pofleſt of that is minc. 

Sat. Tis good fir:youare very ſhort with us, 
Pur if we live,weele be as ſharpe with you. 

Baſ. My Lord,what I have done as beſt I may, 
Anſwere | muſt, and ſhalldo with my life, 
Onely thus much 1 give your Grace to know, 
By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 
This Noble Gentleman Lord Tiz:#shecre, 
Isin opinion andin honour wrong 'd, 
That in the reſcue of Lavimz, | 
With his owne hand did flay his youngeſt Son, 
In zcaleto you and highly mov'd to wrath, 
To be controul'd in thar he frankly gave: 
Receive him then to favour Satarnive, 
That hath expre*ſt himaſdlfe in all his deeds, 
A Father and a friend tq thee,and Rome. -.._ . - 

Tit. Prince Baſrianws leave to plead my Deeds, 

Tis thouzand thoſe,that have difxonoured me. 
Romeand the rig heavens be my judge; 
How I have lov'd and Honour'd' Satwrus 


®* 


ever Tamora, 
fﬀ2 


— 
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Exit. 
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And at my ſute( pardon whatis paſt. | 
Se, W hat Madam,be dtſhonoured openly, 
And baſcly put it up without revenge? 

Tam. Not ſo my Lord, ; 


The Gods of Rome for-fend, 


I ſhould be Authour te diſhonour you, 


But on mine honour dare,I undertake 

For good Lord Ti#s innocence in all: 

Whole fury not diſſembled ſpeakes his griefes: 
Then at my ſute looke graciouſly on him, 
Looſe not ſo noble a friend on vane ſuppoſe, 


| Nor with ſowrelookesaffli& his gentle heart. 


My Lord,be rul'd by me,be wonne at laſt, 
Diſſemble all your griefes anddiſconrents, 
You are but newly planted in your Throne, 
Leaft then the people,and Parricians too, 


| Vpon a juft ſurvey take Tirms,part 
{ Andſo ſupplantus for ingratirude, 
{| WhichRome reputesto be a hainops finne- 


Yeeldat intreats,and thenlet me alone: 
Tle findea day to maſſacre them all, 


| Andrace their fa&ion,and their familic, 


The cruell Father,and his trayt'rous ſonnes, 
Towhom [ ſued for my deare ſonnes life. 

And make them know what tis toleta Queene 
Kneele in the ſtreetes,and beg for grace in vaine. 


Come,come,ſweetEmperour,(come Androvicw: ) 


{Take up this good old man,and cheere the heart, 


Thar dies in tempeſt of thy angry frowne. 
Sat. Riſe T ain riſe, 

My Empreſſe hath prevail'd. 

- Tit. Ithanke your Majeſty, 

And her my Lord- 

Theſe words,theſe lookes, 


| Infuſe new life in me. 


Tam. Titss,l anv incorporate in Rome, 


4 ARomannow adopted happily: 
1 And muſt adviſethe Emperour tor his good, 
| Thisday all quarrels die Andronicws. 
't Andletit be minehonour good my Lord, 
| Tharl have reconcil'd-your friends andyou, 


For you Prince Baſs5arws , I have paſt 


| My word and promiſeto the rt | 
'| Thar gu will be moremilde and traRable. 
d | 


And feare not Lords: 


'] And you Lavoe, 
-'] By my adviſeall humbled on your knees, 


| Yeu ſhall aske pardon of his Majeſty. 
Sov. Wedoe, | . 


| And vow to heaven,and to his Highnes, 
'| That what we did,was mildly,as we might, 
] Tendring-our ſiſters honour andour owne. 


| Har. That on mine honour hecre:I'doproteſt. 
Sat. Away and talke not,trouble usnomore. - 
T 47M Nay May, | 
SweetE 
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=: ode SORES 
I would not part a Batchellour fromthe Pricſt. 
Come,if the Emperours Court can feaſt two Brides, 
Youare m Ges Lavinia,and your friends: 

This day ſhall be a Love-day Tamara. + 
T#. To morrow andir pleaſe your Majcſty, 
| Tohunt the Panther and the Heart with me 

| With horne and Hound, 
Wecle give your Grace Bos jor, 

Sar. Beitſo Tims,and Gramercy tO0, 


———_— —_—___ 
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Afus F ecundas. 


| — ——— —— 


| Enter eAron alove. 


| Aron, Now climbeth T amora Olympus toppe, 
| Safe out of Fortunes ſhot,and firsaloft, - 
Sccure of Thunders cracke orlightning flaſh, 
Advanc'd above paleenviesthreatning 
As when the golden Sunne ſalutes the morne, - 
And having gilt the Ocean with his brames, 
Gallops the Zodiacke in his gliſtering Coach, 

And over-lookes the higheſt ptcring hillss 

So Tamara, $ | 

Vpon hey wit doth earthly honour waite, 

And vertue ſt andtrembles at her frowne. 

Then Aro» arme the heart, and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Miſtris, ; 
And mount her pitch,whom thou in triumphong 
Haſt priſoner held,fettred in amorous chaines, 
And faſter bound zo Arons charming eyes, 

| Then is Promethens ti'deto Cancaſar. 

Away with ſlaviſh weedes,and idle thoughts, 

I wik be bright ard ſhine in Pearle and Gold, 

To waite ypon this new made Empreſſe, 
 Towaite ſaid I? To wanton with this Queene, 
This Goadefſe, this Samirawis,this Queene, 

This Syren,that wiil charme Romes Satwrnine, * 
And ſce his ſhipwracke,and his Common weales 
Hoila,what ſtorme1s this? _ | 


—_ 


A 


Enter (hiron and Demetrius braving. 


And manners to intru'd where I am grac'd, 
And may for ought thou know'ſtaffecedbe. 

Chi. Demetrms,thou doo'ſt over-weene in all, 
| And ſoin this,to beare me downe with braves, 
Tisnotthe difference of a yeere or two | 
Makes me lefle gracious,or thee moore fortunates. 
.| Iam asable,and as fir,as thon, F 
Toſerve,and to deſerve my Miſtris grace, 
And that my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 
And plead my paſlions for Leavinie's love. 


Dem. Why Boy alchough our mother(unadvilſcd) 
Gaye you a daunſing Rapicr by your ſide, 
Are you ſodeſperate growne to threat your friends? 


Till you kno better how to handle it, ot 
Chi. Meane while fir, with the little $kill I have, 
1 Full well ſhalt thou perceive how much I dare» * 


— 


"II 
| 


Dem. Obiros thy yeeres want wit,thy wit wants 0p | 


reachz | MATECE 


ev. Clubs,clubs,theſe lovers will not keep - ; 


Goeto: have your Lath glued within your ſheath, | | | Y 
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Dem. I Boy,grow yeſo brave? 
eAr. Why now Lords? © © |ÞF [1 
Sonerethe Emperours Pallace dare you draws ,1\M {1 


; 


_ 
_——_—— — 


LL | and maintaine ſuchaquarrell openly? 
be: | Full well 1 wote,the nd of ll thi grudge. 
I would not for a millioi of Gold 


! b | 
| | The cauſe were knowne ro them it moſt concernes. 
© { Nor would your noble mother for much more 
| Beſo diſhonored inthe Court of Rome. - 
For ſhame put up. | 
Dems. Not I, till I have ſheath'd 
My rapier in his boſome;and withall 
| Thruſt theſe reprochfull ſpeeches downe his throat, 
' That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour heere. 
| Chs. ForthatI am prepar'd,and full reſoly'd, 
Foule ſpoken Coward, 
That thundreſt with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing car'ſt performe. 
Ar. A way I ſay. 
Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 
This pretty brable will undoo us all: 
Why Lords,and thinke you not hogy dangerous 
{ Itis to ſet upona Princes right? * 
| What is Lavinie then become (o looſe, 
| Or Baſſianss ſo degenerate, 
| | Thatfor her Jove {uch quarrels may be broaclit, 
| Without controulement, Tuſtice;or revenge? 
| Young Lordsbeware;and ſhould the Empreſle know, 
| | Thisdiſcord ground,the muſicke would not pleaſe. 
\ | Chi. care not],knew ſheandall the world, 
| | Iove Laviniamore then all the world, 
Dem. Youngling, 
lxarne thou to make ſome meaner choiſe, 
Lavinga is thine elder brothers hope. | | 
\ | ÞAr, Whyarc ye mad?Or know ye not in Rome; 
' | How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brooke Competitors1in love? 
Itell you Lords,you doe but plot your deaths, 
By this devite. | 
Chi. Arona thouſand deaths would I propolc, 
Toat chieve her whom | do love. 
| Ar.Toatchieve her, how? 
| f Dem, Why,mak'ſt thou it ſo ſtrange? 
| | Shee is a womar,therefore may be wood 
W | Shee is a woman,therefore may be wonne, 
| Shee is Lavinia therefore muſt be lov'd. 
| | Whatman,mcre water glideth by the Mill 
| Thenwots the Miller of,andeaſfie it is 
| Of a catloafe toſteale a {hive we know: 
Though Bſſianns be the Emperours brother, 
| Better then-he have yet worne Yulcans badge. 
-Lr. I, and as good as Satwrnium Way: | 
Dem, Then why ſhould he diſpaire that knowes to 
With words, faire lookes,and liberality: (court it 
What haſt not thou full ofcen ſtrucke a Doe, 
' | Andborne her cleanly by the Keepers nolc? 
- | '4r. Why thenit ſeemes ſome certaine inatch or ſo 
| Would ſerve your turnes. 
"| | C&.lfotheturne were ſerved: 
| Dew, Arenthon haſt hit it, 
| 4. Wouldyou had hitit too, 
| W |Thenſbouldnor we be tir'd with this adoo: 
\ | | Vhy harke yee,harke yee,audareyouſuch fooles, 
| [To rare for this? Would jt offend you then? 
| . Faich not me. 
| | 9. Nor me, fol were one. | 
þ T Ar For ſhame be friends,and joync for that you iar: 
| Þ} | ispollicy,and ſtrarageme auſt doe 
Fl Bm youalkeRt,and {o muſt you reſolge, 
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| This way or not at all,ſtand you in hope. 


| The Emperours Courtislike the houſe of Fame, 


— 


| 


b 


| 


Muſt we purfue,and I have found the path: | 


bY EE” L.IEOT)! 
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That what you.cannotas you would atchieve, 
You muſt perforceaccompliſh as you may: 


Take this of me, Lacrece was not inore chaſt BY 2 


Then this Lavinia, Buſitanyslove, | 
A ſpecdier courſe this lingring languiſhment 


My Lords, a ſolemne hunting is in hand. 
There will the lovely Roman Ladies troopc: | 
The Forreſt walkesare wide and ſpacious, 
And many unfrequented plotsthere are, 
Fitted by kinde for rapeand villainy: 
Single you thither then this dainty Doe. 

And ſtrike her home by force,if not by words: 


Come,come,our Empreſſe with her ſacred wit 
To villainy and vengeance conſecrate, 


Will we acquaint withallthat weintend, 


And ſhe ſhall file our engines with adviſe, 
That will not ſuffer you to ſquare your ſelves, 
But to your wiſhes height advance you both. 


Thepallace full ofzongues,of cyes,of cares; - - '. © | 
The Woodsareruthlefſe, dreadful deafe and dull: 
There ſpeake,and ſtrike brave Boyes,& take Your turnes. 
There ſerve your luſts,ſhadow'd from heavenseye, + 
And revell in Lavinie's Treaſury. 

Chi, Thy counſell Lad ſmells of no cowardiſe: 

Dem. Sifas aut wefas, till I finde the ſtreames; * 
To coole this heat,a Charme tocalme their fits, 
Per Stigia,per manes Vehor, > Exiunt. 


Aug, onus” Win. 


Enter Titus Androntcus ard his three ſorines ng 4 noiſe - 
with bounds and hornes,and 15 70v oy. 


tate Sd 


_ Tie, The hunt i$up,the morne is bright and gray, | 
The fields8re ſragrant,and the Woodsare greene, | 
Vncouple heere,and let us mike a bay, Et 
And wake the Emperour,and his lovely Bride, 
And rouzethe Prince,and ring a hunters peale, 
Thar all the Court may eccho with the noiſe. ;”Y 
Sonnes let it be your chargegaasitisours, | 
Toattend the Ewperours perſon carefully: | 
1 have bene troubled in my ſleepethis night, 
But dawning day new comfort bath inſpir'd. | 


hs Winde Hornes. 
Heere 4 cry of boundes,and winds hornes in apeale then 
Enter Saturninus, T amore, Baſrianns , Lavina, Chiron, De- | 
merins,and thuir Attendans, 


"—_— 


Ti, Many good morrowes to your Majcſty, 
Madam to you as many and as good. 
I promiſed your Grace,a Hunters peale.. 
Sat. And you have rung ir luſtily my Lords, 
Some what too carely for new married Ladies. 
Baſ. Lavinis,how ſay you? 07 
Las, 1 ſay no: 
I have bene awake two houres and more... 5. 
Sat. Come onthen,horſe and Chariots let us have, © | 
And to our ſport:Madam, now ſhall ye ſee, 3 | 
Our Romaine hunting. | of 
Mer. I have dogges myLord, | 


Will rouze the proudeſt Panther in ws Chaſe,” "3h 


And clime the lugheſt Promontory top. a | 
Tit. And I have horſe will follow wherethe game. hi 


nA 


Makesaway,and runne _ wallowes ore the plai 
Be : hy ﬀ 3 F 
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Dem, Chiron we hunt not we, with Hoſe nor Hound, 
C: But hope to plucke a dainty Do to ground. 


j 


7 


þ 


__—— — — — 


Enter Aron alone. 


e that had wit,wouldthinke that I had none, 


A very exccllent pecce y 

And fo repoſe ſweet Gold for their unreſt, 

That have their Almes out of the Empreſle Cheſt. 

| . Emer Tamorato the Moore, 

Tam. My lovely. Arow, - 

W herefore look'{t thou ſad, 

When every thing dothmake aGleefullboaſi? 

The Birds chaunt melody on every buſh, 

The Snake lies rolled in the chearetull Sunne, 

The greene leaves quiver,with the cooling winde, 

And makea cheker'd ſhadow on the ground: 


"Vader their ſweet ſhade, ronlerus lit, 


And whil'& the babling Ecchomock's the Hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly ro the well tun'd-Hornes, 
Asadouble hunt.were heard at once, ._ _.. 

Lecus ſit downe;and morke their yelping noiſe- 
And after confliQ,ſuch as was ſuppoy'd, 

The wandring Prince and Dido once enjoy'd, 
When witha happy ſtormerhey were {urpris'd, 
And Curtain'd with a Counſaile-keeping Cave, 


We may each wreathed in the others armes, 


IE 


__ 
4 


| 


| 


| Now queſtion me. nomore,we arceſpied, 


: 


| 


md 


| 


—— —_—_—__ 


p- 


'F 


© | Be croſſe withhim,and Ile goe fetchthy Sonnes * 
' Tobackethy quarrell what ſocrethey bo. | 


| 


(Our paſtimesdone) poſſeſſe a Golden ſlumber, 
Whiles Hounds and Hornes,and 
Be unto us,as isa Nurſes Song 
OfLullaby,to bring her Babe aſlcepe. 
Ar. Madame, - 

Though Fenzs governe your defires, 

Saturne is Dominator over mine: 

What ſignifies my deadly ſtanding eye, 

My filence,and my Cloudy Melancholy, 

My fleece of Woolly hgire,that now uncurles, 

Even asan Adder whenſhe doth unrowle = 

To do ſome fatall execution? - 

No Madam, theſe are no. Vener1all ſignes, 
Vengeance is in my heart,death in my band, 
Blood,and revenge, are Hammering 1n my head, 
Harke Tamora,the Empreſfle of my Soule, 
Whichnever hopes more heaven, then reſts in thee, 
This.is the day of Doome for Baſsarus; 

His Phi/ome/mult looſe her tongueto day, - 

Thy Sonnes make Pillage of her Chaſtity, 

And waſh their hands in Zaſſienvs blood. 

Seeſt thouthis Letter,take it up I pray thee, 

And give the King this fatall plotted Scrowle, 


Heere comes 2 parcell of our hopefull Booty, 
Which dreads not yet their lives deſtruQion, 


Enter Baſcianus and Lavinid. 


_ © Tam. Ahmy ſweet Moore: | 
\Sweeter tome thenlife* . | 
er. Nomore great Empreſle, Bowen comes, 


Baſ. Whom have we hcere? 


3 


Exennt, 


ſweet Melodious Birds 


Vnfurniſht of cur well beſceming troop? .. 
Or 1s it Dias habited like her, :; | 
Who hath abandoned ber holy Groves, 
To ſcethe-generall Hunting in this Forreſt? 

 T am. Sawcy controller of our private lteps: 
Had I the power,that ſome ſay Dianhad, | 
Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſendly. 
With Hornes,as was «4 #ens,and the Hounds 
Should drive upon hisnew transformed limbes, 
V nmannerly Intruder as thou art..' | 

Lax. V nder your patience gentle Emprefſſe, .. - 
Tis thought you have agoodly gift in Horning, 
And tobe doubted,that your CHoore and you 
Are ſingled forth to try experiments: _ | 
{ove ſhelld your husband from his Hounds today; 
| Tis pitty they ſhould take him for a Stag. ./ - 


Doth make your Honourof his bodies Hue, 
Spotted,detelted,and abhominable. - 
Why are you ſequeſtredfromall your traine? 
Diſmounted from your Snow-white goodly Steed, 
And-wandred hither ton obſcure plor, 
Accompanied witha barbarous Coore, 
If foule defire had not conducted you? 

Lax. And being imercepred in your ſport, 


- . | Great reaſon that my Noble Lord,be rated 


For Saucinefle,T pray you let us hence, 
And lct her joy her Raven coloured love, 
This valley fitsthe purpoſe paſſing well. 


Tam, Why baveI 
| Emer { hwon and Demetrius, 
Dem, How now deereSovyeraigne 
And our gracious Mother, 
Why doth your Highneslookeſo paleand wan? 
Tam. Have I notreafonthinke youto looke pale? 
| Theſe two havetic'd me hither tothis place, 
A barren,deteſted vale you ſeeit is. 


Vnleſle the nightly Owle,or fatall Raven- 

And whenthey ſhew'd methisabhorred pit, 
They told me, heere at dead time of the night, 
Athoufand Fiends,a thouſand hifling Snakes, 


Would make ſuch feaxefull and confutcd erics, 
Asany mortall body hearing it, | 


| Should fraite fall mad,or clſ{e die ſuddenly. 


| Noſooner had they rold this helliſtrale, 
But ſtrait they told me they would binde me 
Vntothe body of adiſmall yew, 
Andleave me to this miſerable death. 
Andthen they call'd me foule Adulterefſe, 
Laſcivious Goth,and all the bittereſt tearmes 
Thatever caſcdid hearetoſuch effeR. 
And had younotby wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on'me had they executed: 
Revengeit,as youlove your Motherslife, - 
Or be ye not henceforthcal'd my Children. 
Dew. This is a witnefſe that 1 am thy Sornge 
Cks, And this for me, | 
Strook home to ſhew my ſtrengrh. 


heere, 


Baſ. The King my brotherſhall have notice of this;s1 | 
Zax.1, for theſe ſlips have made him noted long, - } 

| Good King to be ſo mightily abuſed. het 
tience to endure all this? 


9: | 


The Trees (though Sommer)yer forlorne andleane, =) 
| Ore-come with Moſſe,and balefull Miſſclto. 
Heere never ſhines the Snnne,heere nothing breeds, © 


' Ten thouſand ſwelling Toades,as many Vrchins; | 


= 
Ko, z 


Baſ. Belceve me Queene, your ſwarth Cymmerian, Bo 


T7 - 


Lax. 1 come Sewiramie,nay Barbarous Tamore, © | If | 


bi. 


B+. | For no name fitsthy nature butthyowne. 


SB {| This Minion ſtgodupon her chaſtity, 
Vpon her Nuptialtvow, her loyalty. 


| | Andwiththatpainted hope ſhe braves your Mightineſſe, 


| And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave? 

| Chi. Andifſhe doe, 

| Iwould I wereanEunuch. .; ..: 

| Drag hence her lmsband to ſome ſecret hole, 
{ And make his dead/Trunke-Pillowto our luſt. 
| Tam. Bot when ye have the hony yedefire, 
| Let not this Waſpe out-live us both ro ſting. 


” 


| Come Miſtris,now perforce we will enjoy, 
{ Thar nice-preſerued: honeſty of yours. L 
| Lav. Oh Tamorazthou bear'lt awoman face. 


| Dem. Liſten faire Madam,let it be your glory 
Toke her teares,but beyour heart torhem, 
| Asunrekenting flint ro drops of raine. 


I I 


] Odoe not learne her wrath,ſhe taught it thee, - 


Ever-at thy. Tear thou had'ſt thy Tyranny, 

| Yet every Mother breedsnot Sonnes alike, 

Dothou'intreat her ſhew a woman)pitty. 

. Chs. What, 041 | 

| | Would't thou have me prove my ſelfe a baſtard? 
Las. Tistrue, - 

| | The Ravendothnot hatch a Larke, 

| || Yer have I heard,Oh could I fande ic now, 

| | The Lion mov'd with pitty did indure 

| | To havehisPrincely'pawes par'd all away. 

| | Some ſay,that Ranens foſter forlorne children, 


28 Aden. 


SY” | Tam. .Givemethypoygrard: you ſhal know my 
$ {| Your Mothers hand ſhall right your Mothers wrong- 

1 Dem, Stay Madam heerc is morebelongsto ber, 
Firſt thrafh the Cornextbenafter burne the ſtraw: 


boyes 


£ 


"Cb.T warrant you Madam we will make that ſure: 


Tam. 1 will not hearc her ſpeake, away with her. 
Lave Sweet Lordsintrear her heare me buta word. 


Lav. When did the Tigers young-ones teach the dam? 
The milke thou ſuck*ft from her did turne to Marble, 


1 The whil'ſt their owne birds famiſh intheir neſts: 


| 'Oh bero me though thy hard heart ſay no, 
' {Nothing ſo kind but ſomething pittitull. 


| | Zav.Ohlet me teach theeformy Fathers ſake, 


Penot obdurate,open thy deafe cares... | 

Tam, Had'ſt thou if perſon nere offended me 
Evenfor his ſake am I now pittileſle; 
Remember Boyes I pow1'd forth teares in vaine; 
 TTofave your-brother from the ſacrifice,” 


| Therefore away with her,and uſe her as you will, 
| The worſe to her,the better lov'd of me. 

Lax. Oh Tamora, -— , 
| | Becall'd a gentle Queene, - 
| | And with thine ovene hands 
| | Fortis nor life that T have ws ſo long, 
| PooreI was (laine, when Baſsiavzs dy 


- 
- 


BK | Thatwoman hood denjes ny tongue to tell: . 
KH | Ohkeepe mefrom their worſethen killingluft, 
| {And tumble me imo ſome loathſome pit, + - - 
| | Where neger #ttans eye may behold my body,” 


Þ [Poethis,X1d be a:charitable murderer. 


| BY ]orthema ſarigfierheirluſt onthee. 


__—— 


What be gt thou thenfond woman, letme go? 
; Lav. Tispreſentdeath1 beg,and onething more, 


& | 7». So ſhould Irobmy ſiveer Sonnes of their 


Tan. | know not what it meanes,away with her. 


| That gave thee life when well he might have flaine thee; 


/ 


* , 
» 


% 
» 
- 


| | Burfierce Andronicus would notrelent, . 


kill me in this place, | 


. 


f 
fee, 


. 
{ 


þ 


| Andlet my ſpleenefull Sonnesthis Trull defloure, &xm. 


þ 


| 
} 


| 


4 


| 


[ 


| What ſubtile Hole isthis, - 


. 


" Dem. Away, pe nf | 

For thou haſt ſtaid us heere too long. 
Lax. Nograce. - : 

No woman hood? Ah beaſtly creature, 


| The blotand enemy toour generall name, 


- 
% 


Confuſion all « 
Chi. Nay then lle ſtop your niouth; 

Bring thou her husband, _ / + ELIESY, 

This 1sthe Hole where Lon bid us hide him. Exeunt. 
Tar. Farewell my Sonnes, ſee that you 

Nere let my heart know merry cheere indeed, 

Till all the Anadronics be madeaways — - -/ 

Now will I henceto ſecke my lovely Moore, 


, 


: Enter Aron withtwoof Titus Sonnes. + _ 
Aron, Come on my Lords,the better foote before, 
Straight will I bring you tothe lorhſome pit, 
Wherel cſpied the Panther faſt aſleepe. 
win, My ſight is very dull whit cre it bodes:  - 
Mar. And mine I promiſe you, were itnot for ſhane, 


Wellcould | leave ourſporttofleepe a while. | 


Lun. What artthou fallen? 


Whoſe mouth is covered with Rude growing Briers, 
Vpon whoſe leavesare drops of uew-ſhed-blood, 

As freſh as mornings dew diſtil'd on flowers, 

A very fatall place it ſeemesto me: © .. - 
Speake Brother haſt thou hurt thee with the fall? 

Mar. Oh Brother, -- þ: 
With the diſmal'ſt obje& - + 
That ever eye with fight made heart lament. -. : 

Ar. Now will I fetch the King to finde them heere, 
That he thereby may have alikely ghefle, - 9. 
How theſe were they that made away hisbrother. 

| ' | Exit Aron. 

Iar. Why doſt not comfort me and helpe me our, 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained Hole? 

Luin. 1 am urpriſed with an unconch feare, 

A chilling ſweat ore-runs my trembling joynts, 
My heart ſufpe&ts morethen mineeye can ſee. - 
Mar. Toprove thou haſt atruedivining heart, 


| Aronand tho! looke downe into this den,- 


And ſtea fearefull ſight of blood and death. 
Lnin. Arowis gone, | 

And my compaſſionate heart. 

Will not permit mine eyes,once to behold 

The thing where ac ittrembles by ſurmiſe: 

Ohtell me how it1s,for nererill now - 

Was I a child,to feare I know not what: ; 
Mar, Lord Baſzianarlies embrewed heere, 

All on a beape like totheſlaughtred Lambe, 

In this deteſted,darke,blood-drinking pit. 
Quin, If it be darke,how dooft thouknow'cis he? 
Mer. V pon his blody-finger hedoth weare 

A precious Ring,thatlightens all the Hole: 

W hichlike a Taper in ſome Monument, ' -' ». 

Doth ſhine upon the dead mans earthly cheekes, 

And ſhewesthe ragged intrailesof the pit: 

So pale did ſhine the Moone on Piramns, oP 

When he by nightlay bath'd in Maiden blood: 

O Brother helpe me with thy fainting hand, 

If feare hath'made the faint,as mee it hath; - 

Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hatefull as Cocitas miltie mouth. * + 
2xin.Reach methy han i,thatI may helpe 
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{ Or 


Of this deepe pit,poore Baſrianns grave: 
'Thave no ſtrengeh'to plucke thee tothe 


| = + 7 Thou can' not come to me, Icome to thee, Bothsfalin. 


1 Say,whoattthou that latelydid'ſt deſcend, 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth? 


| Broughthither in a moſt unlucky houre, 
1 To finde thy brother «favs: dead. 


| He and his Lady botWarcat the Lodge, 
] Vpon the North-ſide of this 
' | Tis not an houre ſince 1 left him there. 


{ But our alas,heere have we found him dead. 

| Enter Tamorag Androvicus and Lucius. 

© \| * Ser. HeereT! Tie apa. vd with killing gricfe. 
|. Tam. Where isthy brothe 


Sat. Now tothe bottome doſt thouſearch my wound, 
| Poore Baſtienvs heere lies murthered. 


| Inpleaſing ſmilesſuch murderous Tyranny. 


% . 
_ ONO ON Regs > * * - % 


| wbich over-ſhades the mexth of that ſame pit: 
j Where we decreed to bury Baſſianss, 8 
| Doe this and purchaſe us thy loſt ing friends. 


_ | That ſhould hay 
{ e-4r. My gracious Lord 


| Sirs dragthem from the pic untothe priſon, 


1 ; ſirengrhtodoe thee ſo much good, 
y be We into theſwallowing wombe, 


4.4 
— 


I ma 


- 


brinke. 

| "Mar. Nor I noſtrengthto clime without thy helpe. 
2 nin. Thy hand oncc more,I will not looſc againe, 

Till thou art heerealoft,or 1 below, + - 


' Emer the" Enperonr, Aron the Moore. 


| Sat. Along with me, lleſee what hoe is hecre,, 
And what he is that now is leapt into1 » | 


Mar. The unhappy ſoune of old Androvices, 


Sar, My brother dead-1 know thou doſt bur jcſt, 


ant Chaſe, 
Mev. We know not where youleft himallalive, 


Tam. Where is my Lordthe King? 
Baſganug 


Tam. Then alltoo late I bring this fatall writ, 
The complot of this rimelefſe Tragedy, 
And wonder greatly that mans face Can fold, 


She giveth Saturnine a Letter” 


 Satwrninns reads the Letter. 
Andif we miſſe to neete him hanſomety, 
Sweet hunt (man.Baſſianns tis we meane, x 
Doethw (o much as dig the grave for him, 
Thox know' ſh our meaning ,looke for thy reward 
| Among the Nettles at the Elder tree: 


Sat. Oh T amore, was ever hexdthe like? 
This is the pir,and thisthe Elder tree, 
1 Looke firsxf youcan findethe huntſman out, 
ck murthered B«fſharns heete. 
| heere is the bag of Gold. 
| ' Sat. Twoof thy whelpes,fcll Curs of bloody kind 
Have heere bereft my brother of his life: 


| Some never heard-oftoxtering paine for them. 
_ Tam. Whatare they in this pit, 
| Oh wondrous thing! - 4 
How caſily murder is diſcovered? 
| Ti. High 


| There letthem bide untill we havedevis'd 


Who found this Letter, awora was it you? = 


| Some bring the murthered b 


Emter the Empreſſe Sonnes,with Lavinia her hand: cat off and 


| As froma Conduit with their iſſuing Spouts, 
| Bluſhi 
1 Oh that I knew thy hart,and knew the beaſt 


Tam. Audronicus himſclfc did take it up. 
Yet letme be their baile. Ps + 
For by my Fathers reverent Tombe I vow | | 
They ſhall be ready at your Highnes will, 
Toan\were their ſuſpition with their lives. 
Sar. Thou ſhalt not baile them,ſce thou follow met ' | 
red body, ſome the murtherers, | I 
I et them notſpeake a wordthe guiltis plaine, 
For by my ſoule,were there worſe end thendeath, 
Thatend upon them ſhould beexecuted. 

Tam. Andronicw 1 will cntreat the King, 

Feare notthy Sonnes,they ſhall do well enough. 
Tit. Come Lxciws come, 


Stay not totalke with ther. Exeun, | 


hey tongue cut out andraviſht. 


Dem. Sonow goe tell and if thy tongue can ſpeake, 
Who t'wasthar cut thy tongue and raviſhr thee. 

Chs. Write downe thy mind ,bewray thy meaning ſo, 
And if thy ſtumpes will let thee play the Scribe. 


Dem.Scc how with ſignes and tokens ſhe can ſcowle, 
Chi. Goe home, | 


Call for ſweet water,waſhthy hands. | 

Dems. She hath not tocall,nor handsto waſh, | 
And (olet's leave her to her (filentwalkes. 4. 
('%i. And t'were ny cauſe,l ſhould goe hang my ſelfe, 
Dems. If thou ha@'ſt hands to helpethee knit the cord, 


Exom-| if | 
Winde Hornes. Wd 
Enter Marcus from hunting to Lavinia» 
W hois this,my Neecethat flies away fo faſt? 4 
Coſen a word, where is your husband? Ge Tj 
If Ido dreame,wouldall my wealth would wake me, ' | MW 
IfI do wake,ſome Planet ſtrike me downe, RE 


Speake gentle Neece,what ſterne ungentle hands F 2 
Hath lopr,and hew'd,and madethy body bare 1: 
Of her two branches,thoſe ſweet Ornaments _ 
W hoſe circhling rs pgs have ſought to ſleepin 
And might not gaine ſo greata happines [4 
As halfe thy Love: Why doeſt not ſpeake to me? 
Alas,a Crimſon river of warme blood, 

Like toa bubling fountaine ſtir'd wich witide, 

Doth riſe and fall betweene thy Roſedlips, 
Commingand going withthy hony breath. 

Bur ſure ſome Teress hath defloured thee, = | 
Andleaſt thou ſhould'ſt detet them,cut thy tongue . | | 
Ah,now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame: 
And notwith ſtandingallthis lofſe of blood, 


Yet doethy cheekes looke red as Trans face, 1 
to be encountred with a Cloud, L. 
Shall I ſpeake for thee?ſhall I ay tis ſo? 


That I might raile athim to caſe my mind. | 
Sorrow concealed, like an Oven pur 

Doth burnethe heart to Cinders wherc it is. 
Andin atedious Sampler ſowed her minde- X 
But lovely Necce,that meane is cut from thee, 

A craftier Terevc haſt thou met withall, 


| | And he hath cutthoſe pretty fingers off, 


That I may ſlumber in cternall ſleepe. 11 | 
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4 {| That could haye betrer {owed then Phifewel | | Whothoughthey cannot anſwwere my diſtreſſe, 
{4 | Oh had the monſter ſeene thoſe Lilly hands, © | Yetin ſomeſort they are better, then the Tribunes; : ; 
{ Tremble like Aﬀpen leaves upon a Lute,!) . _. | For thatthey will not intercept my tale; Es 
{ And makethe filken ſtrings delight to kiffe them, When I doe weepe;they humbly at my feete 48? 
} He would not then have toucht them for hislife: | Receive my teares,and ſectric to weepe with me, . - 
Þ Or had he heard the heavenly Harmony, And were they bur attired in grave weedes, © © ny 
| Which that ſ\vcer tongue hath made: Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. | v7 
} He would have opt his knife and fell aſſcepe, A ſtone is as loft waxe, © * Ws os F. 
| As Cerberasat the Thracian Poets feeres | Tribunes more hard then ſtones: "3" 
Comezlet us goe,and make thy father blinde; A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth not, © « * 
| For ſuch a fight will blindea fathers eye. And Tribunes with their tongues doome men todeath. | 
* One houres (torme will drowne the frayrant meades; But wherefore ſtand*ſt thou with thy weapon drawne? 
What, will whole months of teares thy Fathers eyes? Lu. To reſcue my rwo brothers from their death, 
Doe not draw backe,for we will mourne withthees —| For which attempt the Indges have pronouneſt 
| Oh could our morning eaſe thy miſery. Ezewunt. | My everlaſting doome of baniſhment. | 


| | Ts. O happy mangthey have befriended thee: 
"POSI —————— | Why fooliſh Zzcs,doſt thou not perceive 
= | That Rome is but a wildernes of Tigers? 
fag oA Aus Tertius, | Tigers muſt prey,and Rome affords no prey | 
Bur meand mine:-how happy art thuy then, | 
"IS TUTIAGOY" RY _ ——— | From theſe devourers tv be baniſhed? 
But whocotnes with our brother <WHarcus heere? 


Emter the Indges and Senatour ewith Titus two ſornes bound, 


M as. | ei hr _ IR a. Se. th. 


—_—— 


paſſing on the Stage to the place of execution, and Titns Enter Mareus and Lavinia. | | 
--. goingbefore pleading. Mar, Titus prepare thy noble eyes to weepe, 
| Or if not ſo,thy noble heart to breake: 1 
B | 7: Heare me grave fathers,noble Tribaves ſtay, I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 4 
BW | Forpitry of mineage,whoſe youth was ſpenc _ Ts. Will it conilume me?Let me ſee it then, " 
| In * enks warres,whillſt you ſecurely ſlept: Mar. This was thy daughter, 
= | Þor all my blood in Romes great quarrell ſhed , Ti. Why Aarins lo ſhes. | 
W || Foc all che froſty nights that] have warcht, Lu, Aye me this obje&t kils me. 2% 
1 And for thele bitter teares, which now you ſee, |- 7% Faint-harted boy,ariſe and looke upon her, 
MW | Filling theaged wrinkles in my cheekes, | Speake my Lavinie,what accurſed hand | 
MW | Be pittifull ro my condemned Sonnes, | Hath madethee handleſſe in thy Fathers fight? 
WH | Whoſe ſoules are not corrupted as tis thought: | What foole hath added water to the Sea? 
= | For two and twenty ſonnes I never weept, | Or broughta faggot to br !ght burning Tr Oy? 
| | Becauſe they died in honours lofty bed. My griefe was at the light before thoucam'ſt, 
| Andronicus leth downe, and the Indges paſſe by hins. And now like Nas it diſdaineth bounds: | 
W | Fortheſe,theſe Tribunes,in the duſt I write Give meaſword,Ile chop off my hands tO, } 
| | My harts deepe languor,and my ſoules fad teares: Forthey have fought for Rome,and all in vaine: | 
W | Lt my teares ſtench the earths dry appetite. _ And they have nur'ſt this woe, | 
| | My ſonnes ſweet blood, will make it ſhameand Bluſh: In feeding life: = 
| Ocarth 1 I willbe friend thee more with raine Exenn. | In bootelefle prayer have they bene held up, F.- 
MW | Thar hall diſtill from theſe two ancient ruines, And they have ſerv'd meto effe&efle uſe. 
* {| Then youthfull Aprill Chall with all his howres Now all the ſervice I require of them, + - 
| {| Inſummers drought:Ile drop upon thee Kill, { Is thatthe one will helpe to cut the other? 
| In Winter with warme tearcs ile melt the ſnow Tis well Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 
| | Andkeepe eternall ſpring-time on thy face, : For hands to do Rome ſervice,is bur vaine. | 
| Sothou refufe to drinke my deare ſonnes blood. Ls. Speake gentle lifter, who hath martyr'd thee? we? 
| wa Har. O that delightfull engine of her thoughts, Bf 
| Enter Lucius, with his weapon drawne. | That blab'd them with ſuch pleaſing eloquence, bo 
n | Tstornefrom forth that pretty hollow cage, 4% 
| Ohreverent Tribunes,oh gentleaged men, Wherelike a ſweet mellodious bird it ſung, | 
| Vndinde my ſonnes, reverſe the doome of death, | Sweet varied notesinchanting every cares 
-{'Atdlet me ſay{that never wept before) Luc. Oh ſay thou for her, 
| BW {My tearesare now prevaling Oratours. | Who hathdonethis deed? —_ 
| | £#. Ohnoble father, you lament invaine, | CMar. Ohthus I found her ſtraying inthe Parke, 
W | The Tribuncsheare you not,no man is by, Secking to hide herſelfe as doth the Deare | 
K | A"dyou recount your fbrrowes toa ſtones = Thar hath recev'd ſome unrecuring wound, = | 
iP ' Tit: Ah Locins or thy brothers lerme plead, | Tit. It wasmyDeare, = ; | 
* | Grave Tribunes,once more 1 fntreat of you. | | And he that wounded her, 7 
| My gracious Lord; no.Tribune heares you ſl peak. Hath hurt me. more,theri had he kild me dead; | | 
S | 7: Why tisno matter man,if they did heare” | For now I ſtand agone upona Racks, 
BY | They would not marke me:ob ifthey did heare + Inviron'd with a mildranel of Sea, | 
F || They would notpirty me. © © | Who mpkesthe waxing tide, | 
i Therefore Irell my forrowes boatlesto theſtones-—| Grow waveby wave, OY 
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| ExpeRtingever when ſome envious ſarge, 1 27. Oh gracious 


wt 


| Willin tusbriniſh bowels ſwallow him. Did ever Rayen fing ſo like a Larke,. jp y 
| This way to deathmy wretched ſonnesare gone: — | That gives ſweet tydings of the Sunnes upriſe? 


With all my heart, Ile ſend the Emperour my hang, 


| Heere ſtands my other ſonne,a baniſht man, 


| And heere my brother weeping at my woes. = Good Aron wilt thou help to chop it off? 
Ky But that which-gives my ſoule the greateſt ſpurne, Ls. Stay Fathergfor that noble hand of thine, 
+», ] Is deere Lavinia,deerer then my foule. That hath thrownedowne ſomany enemies, 
# | Had Tbut feenethypictureinthis plight, Shall not be ſentzwy hand will ſerve the turne, 
Itwould have madded me. What ſhall I doe? | | My Pome can better ſpare my blood then you, 
| Now I behold thy lively body ſo? And therefore mine ſhall ſave my brotherslives. 
| Thou haſt no handsto wipe away thy tcares, Mar. Which of your bands hath not defended Rome, 
{ Nor tongue to tell me who bath martyr'd thee; Andrear'd aloft the bloody Battleaxc, | 
Thy hand beis dead,and for his death Writing deſtruQtion on the enemies Caſtle? 
Thy brothersare condemn'd,and dead by this. Oh none of both but are of highdeſert: 
* | Looke Marcwah ſfonne Lucins looke on her: My hand bath bin but idleglet it ſerve 
, | WhenTIdidnameher brothers,then freſh teares To ranſome my two nephewes from their death, 
4 Stood on her checkes,as doththe heny dew, Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 


Vpon a gathred Lillie almoſt withered, | Moor Nay wot big hand ſhall goe along, 
| Aar.Perchance ſhe weepes becauſe they kil'd her For feare they die before their pardon come. 


husband, AMar.My hand ſhall goe. 
| Perchance becauſe ſhe knowes him innocent. Lu.By heavenit ſhall not goc. | 
Tit, If they did kill thy busband then be joyful, Ti.Sirs ſtrive no more,ſuch withered hearbs as theſe 
Becauſe the law hath tane revenge on them. Are meete for plucking vp,and therefore mine. 
| No,no,they would not doe ſo foule a deede, Ls. Sweet Father,if I ſhall be thoughrthy ſonne, 
|| Witnes theforrow that the1a ſiſter makes. Let meredceme my brothers both from death. 
| Gentle Lavinis let me kiſle thy lips, ar. And for our fathers ſake,and mothers care, 4 
| Or make ſome ſignes how I may do thee eaſes - Now let me {hew a brothers lovetothee. 
| Shall thy good Vncle,andthy brother L=ciue, Ti. Agree betweene you,l will ſpare my hand, 
' And thou and I fit round about ſome Fountaine, | La, Then le goe fetch an Axe. Wo 
| Looking all downewards to behold our checkes Mare But I will uſe the Axe. _ Exeunt.. 
| How they are ſtain'd in meadows,yet, not dry Ti, Come hither Aaron, lle deceive them both, | 
|-With miery {limeleft on them by a flood: Lend me thy hand,andI will givethee mine, 
{ And inthe Fountaine ſhall we gaze fo long, Moe. It that be cal'd deceit,I will be honeſt, 
Till the freſh taſte be taken from that cleerenes, And never whil{tI live deceive men ſo: I 
And made a brine pit with our bittcr teares? - But Ile deceive you inanother ſort, 
Or ſhall we cut away our hands like thine? And that you'l fay ere halſe an houre paſſe. 44 L 
Or ſhall we area Vmapmer>ly _—_— ſhewes Cs E-| 
Paſſe the rema! of our hate yes? - F' 
What ſhall we doe?Let us that have our tongues | He catroff Titus hands | 
Plot ſomedevilſe of further miſeries Enter Lucius and Marcys againe. 


Tomake us wondred at in time tocome. | 


d. aca 


Lu. Sweet Father ceaſe your teares;for at your griefe | Ti, Now ſtay your ſtrife, what ſhall be, isdiſpatcht:;// x 
|'See bow my wretched ſiſter ſobsand weeps. | Good Aaron give his Majeſty my hand « 14. 
| Ma. Patience deere Neece,/good Ti Gus Arie thine Tell him,it was a hand that warded him 
eyes. From thouſand dangers:bid him bury it: | 
Tit. Ah Marenr;Marens, Brother well I wot, | More hath it merited:That let it have. 
Thy napkin canhot drinkea teare of mine, - | As for my ſonnes,lay I accountof them, 
For thou pooreman haſt drown'd it with thine owne. | As iewels purchalt at an cafieprice, ( 
Ln. Ah my Lavin 1 will wipe thy checkes. And yet deere toogbecauſe I bought mine owne. 
| Tit, Marke CHarcns marke,l underſtand her ſignes, | Aaron. 1 goe Andronicas,and for thy hand, BY h 

Had ſhe a tongue toſpeake,now would ſhe ſay Lookeby and by to have thy ſonnes with thee: 

That to her brother which I ſaid to thee. | Their heads I meane:Oh how this villany 

} His Napkin with her true teares all bewert, Doth ſat me with the very thought of it. 1 
S Can do noſervice on her ſorrowfull checkes. Let fooles doe good,and faire mencall for grace, : | | | 
| Oh whara ſimparhy of woe is this! _ e Aron will have his foule blackelike his face, F*%| BN [4 
As farre from helpe as Limbois' from bliſſe. Ti. O heere lift this one hand up to heaven, 4 8 [4 
; TT BN, 4 And bow this feeble rnine tothe earth, T8 6 
Enter Aron the Moore alone. FB Ifany power pitties wretched teares, 1 W if 
| OR OT alan ( To that I call:what wilt thou kneele with me? | WM A 
| Moore. Titus Andronicnsmy Lord the Emperour, | Doethen dear heart, for heaven tall earcour pron | Th 
| Sends thee this word,thar if thou love thy ſongies, ' \. | Or with our ſighs weele breath the welkindimme, + 4 "of |E 
£4 Let Marens Lucius, or thy ſelfe old Twws, ' - | AndſtainetheSun with fogge as ſometime cloades, | Bf |C 
{ Oranyone of you,chopoff your hand, '  , | Whenthey dobughim intheir melting boſomes. ' | WY 
oy Aud ſenditto the King:heforthe fame, . '-. | Car. Ohbrother ſpeake with) poſſibilities, | WT 
” #} Willſendthechither boththy ſonnesalive, *.. , | Anddo notbreake intatheſe deepe extreames. . ' | W [4% 
, { Andthartſhallbethe ranſome fortheix fault, ;., _ Ti-Is not my ſorrow deepe, having nobottom®_,. | T 


—_ ——_— _ nd —_———— 


| Then bemy paſſions botromleſſe with them. . 

| Mer. But yetlet reaſon governethy. lament, 
Ti. If there were reaſon Dr rheſe miſeries, 

{| Then intolimits could I binde my. woes: _ 

' When heaven doth weepe, doth notthe carth 


ore flow? 


| If the windes rage,dothnot the Sea wax mad,.  --_ 


' Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwolne face? 
| And wile thou have a reaſon for this cole? © + 
Tam the Sea: Harke how her ſighes doe blow: 
 Shee is the weeping welkin,I theearth: _ . 
Then muſt my Sea be mpved with;her Gighes; _ 
' Then muſt my carth with her continuall xeares; 
' Becomea deluge:overflow'd and drown'd; 
'For why,my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But like a drunkard mutt.I vomitthem: 
Then give me leave, for,looſers will have leave, 
To cale their ſtomackes with their bitter tongues, 


Enter a moſſenger with two beads and a havd. 


Meſ.Xvorthy Androvicns,ill art thou repaid, 
' For that good hand thou ſent'{t the Emperour: 
Heere are"the headsof thy two noble ſonnes. 
And heeres thy hand in {corne to thee ſent backe: 
Thy griefes,their ſports: Thy reſolution mockt, 
That woe is me to thinke upon thy woes, 
More then remembrance of my. fathers death. 
Mar. Now let hot A:tna coole in Cicily, 
| And be my heartan ever-burning hell; 
| | Theſe miſcries are more then may be borne, 
[To weepe withrhem that weepe,doth caſe ſome 
But ſorrow fleuted at, is double death. 
Lac. Ah that this ſight ſhould make fo 
And yet deteſted life not ſhrinke thereat: 
| [That ever death ſhoulder life beare his name, 
| | Wherelife hath no more intereſt but to breath. 


| [Asfrozen water to a ſtarved ſnake. 


Har. Now farewellflattery,die 4naronicus, 
Thoy daſt not ſhynber,ſce thy two ſons heads, | 
Thy warlike hands,thy mangled daughter here: 
Thy other baniſht ſoones with this deere fight 
Arucke pale and bloodlefſe.and thy brother 1, 
Even like a tony Image,cold and numme. 
Abnow no more will I controule my gricfes, 
Rent off thy ſilver haire,thy other hand 
| Gnawing with thy tecrh,and be this diſmall Gghr 
[The clofing.up of our moſt wretched cyes: 
Nowis atime to ſtorme,why art thou ſtill? 

Tit. Ha,ha,ha. ; 

Tu, Why I have not another tcare to ſhed: 
beſides, this ſorrow 1$an eneniy, 

And would uſurpe upon'my watrycyes, 

| { ndmakethem blinde wir tributary teares, 

| | Ret Which way ſhall I finde Revenges Cave? 

I | fortheſerwo heads doe ſeeme to ſpeak to mes 

W | othrear me, T ſhall never come to bliſſe, 

F Tit all theſe miſchiefes be returned againe, 

'" Ercnintheir throats that havecommutred theme. 
| Come let me ſee whar taske I have to doe, 

Þ& | You heavy peopleycircle meabour, 


\ WF | 1 mayturnemeto cach one of you, 


Ge 


" vere wto my ſoule to right your wrongs. 
**e YOW 18 made,come Brother take a head, | 


Extts 


deale A 


deep a wound, 


Hear. Alas poore hart that kifſe is comfortleſle, | 


' Tit. When will this fearefuli ſlumber have an end? 


————— 


"F 


( 


Mar. Why doſt thou laugh?it fits not with this houres | 


And in this hand the other will I beare. 
Laviniathou ſhalt be employdintheſe things; . 
| Beare thou my hand ſweet wenchberweene thy teeth: 

As for thee boy,goe get thee from my ſight, | 
Thouartan Exile,and thou muſt not ſtay, 
Hie tothe Gothes,and raiſe an army there, - 
And if you love me,as I thinke youdoc, 1 
Let's kifſe and part,for we have muchto doe. Exennt. 
Manet Lucius, 


Lu. Farewell eAndrowicus my noble Father: 
The wofuPlt manthateverliv'd in Rome: 
Farewell proud Rome,till Zucjvs come againe, 
Heloves his pledges dearer then his life: 
Farewell Laviniamy noble ſiſter,  _ 
O would thou wertas thou to fore haſt beene, 
But now,nor Zcms nor Leveria lives 
But in oblivion and hatcfull griefes: 
If Zzcinslive,he will requit your wrongs, 
And make proud Satwramusand his Empreſſe 
Beg at the gateslike Targuinand his Queene. 
Noy will I to the Gothes and raiſe a power, 


eA Banquet. 
Enter Anaronicus, Marcus, Lavinia,and the Boy. 


4As.So,f0, now ſit,and looke you eate npmore 

| Thenwillpreſerve jult ſo auch irength in us 

As will revenge theſe bitter woes of oars. 

Marcus ynknit that forrow-wreathen knot- 

Thy Neece an I(poore Creatures)want our bands 
And cannot pall:onate our tenfeld griefe, | 

* With foulded Armes. This pooreright hand of mine, 
Is left to tirranize upon my breaſt _ | 

| Who when my hearcall mad with miſery, 

' Beats In this hollow priſon of my fl{h, 

| Then thus I thumpe 1t downe.. Tm! 
Thou Map of woe,that thus doſt talke in fignes, 

W hen thy poore heart beates with outragious beating, 
Thou canſt not ſtrike ig thus to make ir ſtill? 

Wound it wth ſighing girle,kil it with grones: 

Or get ſome littk6 knife betweenethy teeth, 


| And juſt againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 
Thar all the teares chat thy poore eycslet fall 


May run into that finke,and ſoaking in, | 
Drowne the lamentingetoole,in Sea-ſalt teares, 
. Har, Fy brother fy,teach her not thug to lay 

Such violent hands upon her tender life. 


Why CMarces,no man ſhould he mad bur I: 

- What violent handscan ſhe lay on her life: 
Ah,wherefore doſt rhouurgethe name of hands, 
To bid e-£»eas tell the tale twice ore 

| How Troy was burnt,and he made miſerable? 

* O handlenot the theame, to talke of hands, 

' Leaſt we remember ſtill that we have none, 

- Fie,fie,how Frantiquely I ſquare my talke 


bs 


WH 


If Marcurdid not name the word of hands. . 


' | Comelers fall toogandgentlegirlecatethis, 


| Heereis nodrinke?Harke Jarcarwhar ſhe ayes, == 
I can interpretall her martir'd ſignes, _ 


She ſaies;ſhedrinkes no ether drinke " ANCE | 


Brew'd with her ſorrows: meſh'd upon her checkes/þ 


— ck. Me... ” ” 
_—— _ 


a 


To be reveng'd on Rome and Sararnive. Exit Lucins. 
| 


An. How now ! Has ſorrow madethee doate already? | 


| 


m— —__—_— as . 


As if we ſhould forget we had no hands: il 


Be 
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' Spe dale com lain,O I will learve thy thong jonphite | |  * Me What means ny Neece © Lavinia by theſe ignes? Lo 
Why dumba@ion,will I be as perfect | Ti. Feare not Lacins,ſome whatdoth ſhe meanes © }F 

As begging Hemirs in their holy prayers.  _ | | See Lucivs ſee,how much ſhe makes of thee: 

| Thou ſhalt not fighe nor hold thy ſtumps to heaven, | | Some whither woutld ſhe havethee gowith her. 


| Nor wipke,nor nod, nor kneele,nor make a figne,'”” — | Ahboy, Cornelienever with more care = 
| ButTI (of theſe)wilt wreſt an Alphaber, | Read to her ſonneszthen ſhe hath read tothee, | 
' And by till prattice,learneto know thy meaning. Sweet Poetry,and Tullies Oratour: | | 
| Boy, Good orandfire leavethele bitter deepe laments, | Canſtthou not ul Wherefore ſhe plics thee thus? 
' Make my Aunt merry, with ſome pleafing ale. Boy. My Lord Fknow not I,nor canlI gefle, | 
Mar. Alas,the tender boy in paſſion mov'd, Vnleſle ſome fit or frency do poſleſle her: 
Doth weepe to ſee hisgrandfires heavinefſle, © =» For I have heard ny Grandhier ſay full oft, 
fn.Peace tender Sapling,thou art made of teares, Extremity of griefes would make men mad. 
And teares will quickly melt thy lite away. And I haveread that Heeuba of Troy, vo 
| Marcus ſtrikes the diſh with a knife. { Ran mad throughſorrowthat made meto feare, | MF | 
| What doeſt thou ſtrike at Marevs with thy knife. Although my Lord, I'know my noble Aunt, 5þ | 
Mar. At that that Ihayekilfd my Lord,a Flye | Loucs meas dearcasere my mother di, y J 
| -». Out onthe murderonr:thou kilſt my heart. | And would notbut in fury fright my youth, ( 
Mine eyes are clo!'d with view of Tirrany: W hich made me downe to throw my bookes,and flis 
' A deed of death done on the Innocent Cauſles perhaps, butpardon me ſweet Aunt, 
Becoms not T it#s brother:get thee gone, And Madam,if my Vncle fares goe, ; 
| Iſee thouart not for my company: = | 1 will moſt willingly attend your Ladyſhip, 
Mar. Alas(my Lord\l have butkilda flie. Mar. Zucins | will . v8 
An. But?How:if that Flic had a father and mother? | Ti. How now Lavinia, Merews what meanesSthiy? i 8 | 
How would-he hang his ſlender gilded wings | Some bookethere isthar ſhe deſires to ſee, <1 6&4 ; 
And buz lamenting doings inthe ayer, W hich is it girle of theſe? Open them boy, " ; 
Poore harmeleſleFly, © But thou art deeper read and better $kild, ta] : 
' That with his pretty buzzing melody, i Come and take choyſeof all my Library, | 
Came heere to makeus merry, | ' © | Ando beguile thy ſorrow:till the heavens pu -f 
And thou haſt kil'd him. Reveale the damn d contriver of this deed; *1. MW | 
Mar. Pardonime fir, - - What booke? * 171 il | 
It wasa blacke illfavour'd Fly, \ Why lifts ſhe up her armes in ſequence thus? 8 7: 
Like to the Empreſſe Moore,therefore I kild him« CHar.l think ſhe meanes that ther was more then one | Y! 
An,O,o,0, 9 _ | Confederate inthe fat;I more there was: > WE | 
Thenpardon me for reprebending thee, 402 ' Orclſeto heavenſhe heaves them to revenge. 41 WM + 
For thou haſt done a Charitable deed: 7L\ Tit, Lucie what booke is thatſhetofſeth ſo? - © '| Ml | 


Boy.Grandlier tis Ovids Metamorphoſis, 


Give me thy knife,l will inſult on him, 
My mother gave it-me, 


| Flattering my ſelfe, asif it were the Moore, 


— 


; Come hither purpoſely to poiſon. me. - | | far, For love of her that's gone, 
' There's for thy ſelfe,andthars for Tamer: Ah ſirra, Perhaps ſhe culd it fromamong thereſt, 
| YetIthinke weare not brought ſolow, Tit. Soft,ſo buſily ſhe turnesthe leaves. Wor 
«| Butthat betweene us, we can killa Fly, Helpe her , what would ſhe finde ? Lavivia ſhall I read? | 
' That comes inlikeneſſe of a Cole-blacke Moore. This is the tragicke tale of Philomel? . Th 
' CMar. Alas poore man,griefe has ſo wrought on him, | Andtreatcs of Terens treaſon and hisrape, 
' Hetakes falſe ſhadowes, for true ſubſtances. $ And rapeI feare was roote of thineannoy. SS 
* And:Come, take away: Lavinis,goc with me, Har. See brother ſce, note how ſhe quotes theleaves| 
| Heto thy cloſſert,and goe read with thee I Tit, Livinta,wert thou thus ſrprir'd feet girls,""'F 4 
Sad ſtories,chanced in the times of old; - - | Raviſht and wrong'd as Philomela was? 4 


| Comeboy,and goe with methy Szht is young, | Forc'dinthe ruthlefſe,vaſt,and gloumy woods? | 
' Andthouſhalt read, when mine beginto dazell. Exeznt. | Sec,fee,] ſuch a placethere is where wedid hant,” * , 


(O had we never,never hunted there) 


' 
. $$ wo — | Patern'd by or as Fer ory es, 
| | f By nature madefor eurthersand for rapes.” | 
eAtins Quartur. _ Mer.O Why ſhouldnawrebuild fo fouleaden, * | 
MEETS = =w——— — | Vnkſſe the Gods delightintragedies? We 


KLIN gn BR  Ti.Give lignes{weetgirle,for heere are none poefribly | | 
Enter young Lucius and Lavinia running after bim, andthe | (11.0 romaine Lord it agreed 


| Ar Five and Marcus. That lefcthe Campe toſime yrs | 03 RY | *& 2 
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'® | .| Mar. Sit downeſweet Neece, brother fit downeby Mz |- 
| Boz. Helpe Grandker helpe,my Aunt Levinia, - / Apollo, Pallas, Iove,or Merenry, © Wea 
Followes meevery where 1 know not why. | Inſpire me that T1 may thistreaſon finde. 
Good Vncle Marexs ſee how {wift ſhe, comes,” | My Lordlookeheere,looke heere' Lavinia, Ws | 
hes oo irene re = | 12] 1 
Mar. Stand by me Incius doe not feate thy Aurit. | —&— Hewriter bis Ng with is faffe,and guideri® | If | 
| Tu. Shelovesticeboyroo welltadindheelans - - | wi err 1! 
Boy. I when my father was in Romeſhedid; :: |” . This ſandy plot js/plaine;guide if theucanſt  - 
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| What God will havediſcovered for revenge, 


 [Thisafter me, when I liave writ my name, = 
7 \ /ithout the helpe of any hand ar all. . 
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Curſt be thar beart hat fore? ft us ro this ſhifez | 
Write thou good Neece, and heerediſplay # laſt, 


Heaven guide thy pen toprint-thy ſorrowes plaine. 


il | 1 at we may know the Tray tors and the truth, 


She takes the faffe in bor month, and gnidecie with bir 


= | Humps ang writes. | oy 
| Tit. Ohdoeyercad my Lord what ſhe hath writ? 


wan, (biron, Demetrias. | "I 
' Mar. What, what, the luſtfull ſonnes of T amora, 


| | Performers of this hainous bloody deed ? 
| Tit, Magn Dominator poli.” 
| Tam lentus a1dis ſcelera tam lentis viaes) 


bp 


| | Mer. Ohcalmethee gentle Lord : Although T1know 


There is enough written upon this earth, 


| fToftirre amutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 


| TAndarmethe mindes of infants to excleimes. - 


| [And not relentgor notcon 


[My Lord kneele downe with me : Lavinia kneele, 
* | And kneele ſweet boy, the Romaine Hefors hope, 
| And ſweare with me, as with the wotull Feere 

| [And father of thar chaſt diſhonoured Dame, 

|. [Lord Invine Brutus ſweare for Lucrece rape, 

| That we will proſecute (by good adviſe) | 

| |Mortall revenge upon theſetraytorous Gothes, 

| [And ſee their blood, or dye withthis reproach. 

| | Ti. Tis ſurecnough, and you knew how. 

| [Butif you huntrheſe Beare-whelpes, then beware. 
| [The Dam will wake, and if ſhe winde youonce> 

| |Shes with the Lyon deepely till 1n league. 

| [And lulis him whilſt heplayeth on her backe, 

| [And when be fleepes will ſhe doe what ſhe liſt. 

| [You area young huntſman 2darcss, let it alone : } 
| [And come, I will goe geta leafe ef braſfe, | 
| [And with a Gad of ſteele will write theſe words, 

* [And lay ir by : the angry Northerne winde 

| [Will blow theſe ſandslike Sihels leaves abroad, 
| FAnd wheres yourlefſon then, Boy what ſay you ? 
| þ-Be. 1fay my Lord, that if I were aman, 

| [ Their. mothers bed-chamber ſhould not be ſafe, 

| [Fortheſe bad bond-men to the yoake of Rome. . 
| | Mer, Ithat's my boy, thy father hath full oft, 
 [Forhis ungratefull country done thelike, 

| | Boy. And Yncleſo will I, and if 11ivc. 

- F Tir. Come goe with me-into mine Armory, 

| {Lacins Ile fitthee, and withall, my boy 

| {Shall carry from me tothe Empreſle ſonnes, 


Preſents that. I intend to ſend them both, 


ys _— 


b- Come, come, thau'lt doe thy meſſage, wilt thou not > 


Boy, I with-my dagger intheir boſome, Grandhire ; 


| | Tx. Noboy not fo, Ile teachthee another courſe, 
' | E4tiviacome, Marcus looke ro my houſe, 

| WW | and Ile goc brave itat the Court, + 
| [itarry will we fir, and weele be waited on. 
| | Afar. O heavens 1 Can you hearea good man groac 


on him ? 


LH Yece attend himin hisextaſic, .- + 
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| [Patyet ſo juſt, that he will notrevenge, . 
j"*venge the heavens for old eAndronicws. 
J j Enter Aron, (hiron and Nemetrius at one dore : and at 
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| more ſcars of ſorrow in his licart, 0 
ens markesupon his batcer'd ſhield, | 


another dore young Lacins and another, with a bus- 


= 
" % a j , 
, z ig F þT J © Y ? ” $1 * : . 
4: % 0] Weapons, ana ver jes writ upon 
bb oo Ty 4a, be, ” " 53 - « 4 ' - TY 
Ly -* b > \ % f - . 

& X. *--8 FEOETY | wk, 
' oy *$ : ; >: 4 ; 

F. . " 

Ny 3g Ag 4 and 


i —— 


E. x cunt. 


0 


| 


». 4» SF... IF 


(bi. 


as. Es Act 


Demerriut heeres the ſonne of Lacizs, 


a4 


| He hath ſome meſſage todeliver us. EA” ag 
' | #0». 1 ſome mad meſſage from bis mad Graudfather, | 


I greete your honoursfrom Andronicur, - 
| Andpray the Romane gods confound you both. 


My Grandfire welladviſd hathſent by me, 

| The goodlieſt weapons of his Armory, 

| Togratifie your henourable youth, 

The hope of Rome, for ſo he bad me ay 

And foI doeand with his gifts preſent 

' Your Lordſhips, wheneveryou haye need, 
You may be armed and appointed well, 4% 

And ſol leave you both :like bloody villaines. © Exit. 
Deme.W hat's heere? a ſcrole,and written round about? 

Lets {ce. | | 

| Integer vite ſceleriſque purus, non egit manrs jaculis ntc ar- 
cn, 
Chir. O tisa verſein Horace, I know it well. 

I read itin the Grammer longagoe. 
Aoore. Iuſt, a verie in Horece : right, you haveir, 

Now what a thing it isto bean Aﬀe? 

--Heeresno ſound jeſt, th'old man hath found their guilt, 
And ſends the weapons wrapt about with lines, 

That wound (beyond their feeling) tothe quicke z 

But were our witty Emprefſe well a foot, 

She would applaud Avaronizas conceit : 

Butlet her reſt, in her unreſt a while. 

| And now young Lords, was't nota happy ſtarre 
Led usto Rome ſtrangers, and mare then ſo ; 

Captives, to beadvancedto this height 

It did me good before the Pallace gate, 

To bravethe Tribune in his brothers hearing. | 
Deme, But mc more good, to {ce ſo greataLord © 


; Baſcly inſinuare, and (end us gifts. 


Moore. Had he not reaſon Lord Demerrius 
Did you nor ule his daughter very friendly ? 
' Dems. I would we had a thouſand Romane Dames 
At ſuch a bay, by turne to ſerve out luſt, 
Chir. A chari table wiſh, and full of love. 

\ Afoore. Heerelack's but you mother for ſay, Amen. 
Chir. And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand more, 
Deme, Come; let us goe, andpray toall the gods 

For our beloved mother in her paines, IF 

| Moore. Pray to the devils,the gods have given us over. 


- . Elomriſh. 


Chwr. Belike for joy the Emperour hath a ſonne. 
Dem. Soft, who comes heere ? 
 - Enter IN urſe with ablacke a Moore child, 

Nurſe. Good morrow Lords : 
O tell ne, did you ſee Agronthe Moore? 

Aaron, Well, more or leſſe, orne'rea whit at all, 
Heere Aaron-is, and what with Aaron now ? 

"Nurſe. Oh gentle Aaron, we are all undone. 


| Now holpe, or woe beride thee evermore. : 
| Aaron. Why, what a catterwalling doſt thou keepe? | 
What doſt thou wrap and fumble in thinearmes >... 


. 


Nwrſe.. O that which I would hide from heavens eye, 


-- { QurEmpreſle ſhame, andſtately Romes diſgrace, | 
Ext. 


She is delivered Lords, ſhe is delivered. 


- 


N #rſe. 1 meane ſhe is broughtabed ? 


| «Aaron, Well Godgiveer good reſt. 8 


ws. A... te. at 


Þ 


| 


| 


Deme, Gramercy lovely Lucia, what's the newes ? = 
Boy. For villaines warkt with rape, May it pleaſe you, | 


Dem. Why doethe Emperors trumpets flouriſhthug? |: 
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| What hath he ſent her ? 
Norſe, Adcvill. 


Nur. A joyleſſe, diſmall,blackeand, ſorrowfulliflue, 

Heere is the babe a5 loathſomeas a toad, 

Among & the faireſt breeders of our clime, 

' The Empreſle ſends it thee, thy ſtampe,thy ſcale, 

And bids thee chriſten it with thy daggers point. 

Aaron. Out you whorezisblacke ſo baſe a hue ? 

Sweet blowſc, you are a beautious bloflome ſure. 
Deme, Villaine what haſt thou done? 
eAaron, That which thou canſt nor undoe. 

(bir. Thou baſt undone our mother. | 

Deme. And therein hdlliſh dog, thou haſt undone, 
W oc to her chance, and damn'd her loathed choyce, 
Accur't the off-ſpring of ſo foulea fiend, 

Cbir. It ſhall nor live. 

Aaron, It ſhall not dye. . | 

Nuwrſe. Aaroxit muſt, the mother wills it ſ0. 

Aaron, What, muſt ir ſe? Then let no man but 
| Docexecution on my fleſh-and blood. 

| Deme. Ilebroachthe Tadpole on my Rapiers point : 

| | Nmwſegive it me, my ſword (hall ſoone diſpatch it. 
Aaron. Sooner this ſword ſhall plough thy bowels up. 

Stay murtherous villaines, will you kill your brother? 

Now by the burning Tapers of the skye,. 

That ſh'one ſo brighly when this Boy was got, 

Hedies upon my Semitars ſharpe point, _ 

That touches this my firſt borne {onne and heire. 

Itell you young-lings, not Enceladus = 

With all his threatning band of Typhons broode, 

| Nor great A/cedes, nor the god of Warre, 

Shall ceaze thisprey our of his fathers hands : 

What , what, ye ſanguine ſhallow hearted Boyes, 

- | Ye white-limb'd walls, ye Ale-bouſe painted fignes, 

' | Cole-blacke is better then another hue : 

! In that itſcornesto beare another hue : 

| Forall the waterinthe Ocean, 

Can never turnethe Swansblacke legs to write, 

Although ſhe lave them hourly in the flood : 

{ Tell the Empceſſe from me, Iam of age 

- | To keepe wine owne, excuſe it how ſhe can. | 

Deme. Wilt thou betray thy noble miſtris thus ? 

M Aaron. My miſtris is my miſtris; this my ſclte, 

 { The vigour, and rhe piure of my youth: 

{ This, before all the world doe T preferre, 

This mauger all the world will I keepe ſafe, 

Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoakefor it.in Rome. 

Dew. By this our mother is for ever ſham'd. 
(*%#r. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foule cfcape. 
Nur.The Emperour in his rage witldoome her death 

| Chir. 1bluſhtorthinkeupon this1gnominy. 

| Azron, Why ther's the priviledge your beauty beares: 

Þ Fyerrecherons hue, that will betray with bluſhing 

The cloſe enats and counſells of the heart: 

| Heresa young Ladfram'd of another leere, 

Looke how the blacke ſlave ſmiles upon the father ; 

{ As who ſhould ſay, oldLad I am thine owne. 

} Heis your brother Lords, ſenſibly fed = 

{ Oftharſelfe blood that firſtgave life to you, _. 

1 And from that wombe where you impriſoned were 

| Heis infranchiſedand come to/light:  _ 

{ Nay he is your brother by the ſurer fide, 
} Although my ſcale be aged in his face. 


Nurſe. Aaros what ſhall I lay unto the Empreſſe? 
| Dem. Adviſcthee eAaron, whatisto be doe, » 5 


{ 


| 


$ 3 


Aavon. Why then ſhe isthe devils Dam:a joyfull iflue. | 


.* 
—— 


| My ſonne and I will have the winde of you :. 
Keepe there, now talke at pleaſure of your ſafety. . 


—— 


| Enter Tit, old Marcus, ries 


. She's gone; ſhe's | 


And we willall ſubſcribe to thy adviſes! | 
Save thou the child, ſo we may all be ſafe. 
Aaron, Then fit we downeand let usall conſult, 


Dew. How many women ſaw this child of his? © 
Aaron, Why ſo brave Lords, when we all joynein | 
Tam aLambe; but if you brave the Moore, (league 
The chafed Bore, the mountaine Lyonefle, | 
The Occan ſwells notſoate Ares ſtormes : 
But ſay againe, how many ſaw the child _ 
Norſe. Cornelia,the midwife, and my elfe, 
And noneel(e butthe delivered Empreſie. | 
eAaron, The Empreſle, the Midwife, and yourſelfe, | 
Two may keepe counſell, when thethird's away : - 
Goe to the Empreſle, tell her this Iſaid, He kilr he, 
Weeke, weeke, ſo criesa Pigge prepared to th'ſpir, © | 
Dem. What mean'li thoy Aaron ? ; 
W herefore did'ſt thou this ? | 
Aaron. O Lord fir, *tis adeed of pollicy ? 
Shall ſhe live to betray this guilt of ours : - 
Along tongu'd babling Goſſip ? No Lords no : 
And now be it knwne to you my full intent. 
Not tarre, one Mnliters my Country-man 
His wife but yeſternight was brought robed, 
His child is ike to her, faire asyouare x 86] 
Goepacke with him, and give the mothergold, - 
And tell them both the circumſtance of all, v. | 
And how bychistheir Child ſhall beadvanc'd, + 
And be received for the Emperours heyre, 
And fubſtitutedin theplace of mine, 
To calme thistempeſt whirling inthe Court, 
And ctthe Emperour dandle him for his owne. 
Harke ye Lords, yeſce I havegiven her pbylicke, - 
And you muſt needs beſtow her funerall, ONE 


But ſend the Midwife preſently tome. - 

The Midwife and the Nurſe well made away, 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they pleaſe. {4 
Chir. Aaron] ſee thou wilt not truſt theayre withit} 
Dem. For this care of Tamora, (crets, 

Her ſclfe, and hers are highly bound to thee. Exams 


Thereto diſpoſe this treaſure in mine armes, 
And ſecretly to greete the Empreſle friends : 
Come on you thick-lipt-ſlave, Ile beare you hence, 
For it is you that puts us to our ſhifts; | "om 


And feed on curdsand whay, and ſucke theGoate, 

And cabbin ina Cave, and bring youup : 

To be awarriour, and command aCampe« EW, | 

Lyucin, and other gentlan | 

with bowes, and Titus beares the arrowes with © * 
Leners onthe end of them. 


Sir Boy now let me ſee your Archery, 
Looke yee draw home enough, and 


T erras We, be you remembred Maron: 
c 
You Coſens ſhall goe found the Ocean: 


The ficldsare necre, and youaregallant Groomesz wh 4 
This done, ſee that you take no longer dayes _ 


Aaron, Now to the Gothes, as ſwift asSwallowflss, | WW | 


le make you feed on berries, and on rootes,' i 
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'ris there ſtraights | 
d, firs take you to your tools, | 


Tit. . Come Marcus, come, kinſmenthis is the way» | Wb 


And caſt your 
Yet theres as little juſticeas atLand : 
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Tis you muſt dig-vzith Mattocke, and with Spade, 


pierce the inmalt Center of the carth : 


| Thea when youcometo Plateet Region, 
| | Ipray youdeliver hica this petition, 
| Tell bimitisfor juſtice, 


for aide, 


© | Andthat it comes fromold Andranicu, 


| Shaken with forrowesin 
| AhRome ! Well, well;I 


ratefull Rome. 
| e thee miſerable, 
What time Ithrew the peoples ſuffrages 


-| On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me+ 


Gocget you gone, and pray be carefull all, _ 
And leave you not a man ot warre unſearcht, 


| This wicked Emperour may have ſhipt her hence, 


'| And kinſmen then we may goe pipe for juſtice. 


| Mare, O Publius is not thisa heavy caſe 


| Tilltime beger ſome carefull remedy. 


# 0. ; 


Toſee thy Noble Vncle thus diſtrat ? 


|  Pab, Therefore my Lord it highly us concernes, 


By day and nighttuttend him carefully ; 
And feede his humour kindly as we may, 


Marc. Kinſmen, his ſorrowesare paſt remedy. 


| | | Toyne withthe Gothes, and with revengefull warre, 
| | Take wreake on Rome forthis ingratitude, 
1 And vengeance on the Traytor Satwnine. 
| | © Tir. Publins how now > how now my maſters ? 
; | What have you met with her? 


Publ.” No my good Lord, but Plato ſends you word, 


[7 If you will hare revenge from bell you ſhall, 


Marry for jnſtice ſhe 1s ſo1mploy'd, 

'Hethinkes with ove in heaven, or ſome where elle; 
'Sothat perforce you mult needs ſtay atime. 

'} Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with delayes, 


* | Ne dive intothe burning Lake below, 


And pull her out of Acheron by the heeles, 


| | Marcis weare but ſhrubs, no Cedars we, 

| '[Nobig-bou'd-men, fram'd of the Cyclops fize, 
| [| But mertall Marc, ſteele to the very backe, 

W | Yer wrung with wrongs morethen our backe can beare: 

| | Andfſiththere's no juſticeſin carthnor hell, 


We will ſoilicite heaven, and movethe gods 
Toſend downe Iuſticefor to wreake our wrongs : 
Come toXthis geare, you area good Archer Marcy, 
= He gives them the Arrowes, 

{dd lovers, thats for you ; here ad Apollonem, 
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Ad Martem, thats for my ſelfe, 


| [| Heere Boy to Pallxs, heere to Mercury, 


ToSaturnne, to ( aitz, not to Sarurnine, = 
You wereas good to ſhooteagainlt the winoe, 
Toit Boy, Mfarcws looſe when I bid : 


| JOfmy word, Thave written to cfe&, 


] Theresnor a godlefcunſollicited. | 
4 4@e. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your fbafts into the Cort, 


| | WewillaMi&che Empcrourin his pride. 

| T#. Now maiſters draw, Oh weli ſaid Luci : 

F | vodboy in Uirgeeslap, give it Pals, 

S | Mac. My Lord, laymea Mile beyond the Moohe, 
 Þ. | Yourletter is with /upiter by this. 


| | Ti. Ha, ha, Publics, Pubs, what haſt thou done ? 
| | Seeſee, thou haſt ſhot off oneof Taww hornes. 


e Arzes ſuch aknocke, 


| | Thatdowne fell both the Rams hornes inthe Court, 
| # {And who ſhould finde them but the Empreſle villaine : 


| [Shelaught, and told the Moore he ſhould not chooſe 


Y [Ptgive them to his Mailter fors preſent. 


| | | Tx. Why there it goes, God giveyour Lordſhip joy. | 


Os 


| 


"WM |. fu. This was the ſport my Lord-when Public fhot, 
| JW [Tb<Bull being gat, gav 


& 


| Enter the Clamne with a batkes.45 4100 Figeeny, * 
Tit. Newes, newes, from heaven. 
—_ the poaſi aca | 
irrah, what tydings ? have you any letters ? 
Shall I have luſkice, whar ſayes apc 4 wi 
(ow. Hothe libbetmaker, he ſayes that he hath tae 


ken them downe againe, forthe man mult not he hapg'd 
till thenext weeke. q 


Ti. But what fayes Jupiter I aske thee? 

Clow. Alasfir I know not /updter ; | 
I never dranke with him inall my life. 

Tit. 'Why villaine art not thon the Carrier ? 

Clow. I of my Pigions (ir, nothing etfſe. 

Ti.. Why, didſt thou not come from heaven ? 

Clow. From heaven? Alas fir, 1 never came there, 
God forbid 1 ſhould be ſo bold, to preſſe to heaven in wy 
young dayes. Why I am going with my pigeonsto the 

ribunali Plebs, totake up a matter of brawle, betwixt 
my Vricle, and one of the Emperialls men. Pot 

Mar. Why fir, that is as fit as can be to ſerve for your 


Oratien,and let him deliver the Pigionsto the Emperour 
from you. 


Tit. Tell me, can 
perour with a Grace ? | 
£6 tow, Nay truely fir, I could neyer ſay grace in 'all my 
ife. 

Ti. Sirrah come hither, make no more adoe, 

Bur give your Pigeons tothe Emperour, 

By me thou ſhalt haye juſtice at his hands. 

Hold, hold, meane while hers money for thy charges. 
Glve mea pen and inke. 


Sirrah, can you with a Grace deliver a Supplication? 
( tow. 1 ir. 


you deliver an Orationto the Em- 


T «, Then here is a Supplication for you, and when” 


you come to him, at the firſt approach you mult knegle, 
then kiſle his foote, then deliver up your Pigeons, and 
then looke for your reward. Ile be at hand fir,ſee you do 
it br avely . | 

(ow. I warrant you fir , let me alone, 

Tit. Sirrha haft thou a knife ? Come let me ſee it. 
Heere Marews fold it in the Oration, 
For thou haſt made it like an humble Supgliant, 
And when thou haſt given it the Emperour, 
Knocke at my dore, andtell me what he fayes, 

Clow. God be with you fir, I will. 

Ti. Come Marcus ict us goes Pablirs follow mee 


 Entex Emperenr and Empreſſe, and her two ſonnes, the 
Emperony brings the Arrowes in his hand 
that 7 5114 (hoot at him. 


Satur. Why Lords, | 
W hat wrongs are theſe ? was ever ſcene 
An Emperour in Rome thusoverborne, 
Troubled, Confrontedthus, and forthe extent 
Ofequall juſtice, uf'd in ſuch contempt? 


' My Lords, you know the mightfull Gods 


(How ever theſe diſturbers of our peace 
Buz in the peoples cares) there naught hath paſt, 
But even with law againſt the m— Sonnes 

| 


Of old Andronicu. And whatagd 


His ſorrowes have ſo overwhelm'd his wits, 
Shall we be thus afflicted inhis wreakes, | 
His fits, bis frenzy, and his birternefſe > 
And now he writes to heaven for his redrefſe. 


See, heresto Zove,and thist 


| 


Exeunt. | 
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{ This to 'eApolo, this to the god of warre * * * 
* | Sweetſcrowles to flyc abour the ſtreets of Rome: * 
What'sthis but Libelling againſt the Senate, 
Andblazoning our ifuſtice every where? 
A goodly humouris tot my Lords? 
As who would ſay, itt Rome no Tultice were. 
' Butdf 1 live, his fained extaſies -* - 
Shall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages : © - 
But he and his ſhall khow, thar luſtice lives 
In Saturninus health , whom if heſleepe, 
| HE1I ſo awake, as he in fury ſhall 
Cut off the proudſt Confpirator that lives. 
. Tamo. My gracious Lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of mylife, Commander of my thoughts, 
| Calme thee, andbeare the faults of Time age, 
Th'effe&Fof ſorrow for his valiant Sonnes, 
Whole loſſe hath'pier'{t him deepe, and ſcar'd his heart; 
And rather comfort his diſtreſſed plight, 
Then proſecute the meaneſt or the beſt 
Fortheſe contempts. Why thus it ſhall become 
High witted Tamora to gloſe with all : 
But F532," I have touch'd thee to the quicke, 
Thy life blood ont : if Aarowwnow be wiſe, 
Then is all ſafe, the Anchor's in the Port. 
2. 1 "Enter Clowne, 
How now good fellow, would'ſt thou ſpeake with us ? 
Clow. Yea torſooth, and your Miſterſhip be Empertall. 
Tam. Empreſfle I am, but yonder fits the Eqperour. 
(low. Tis be;God and Saint Stephen give you good den; 
I have brought youa Letter,anda conple of Pigions here. 
|  Hereadesthe Letter. 
Satu, Goetake him away, and hang him preſently. 
Clow, How much money muſt I have ? 
: Tam. Come lirrah you muſt be hang'd. 


| necke to a faireend, Exit. 

Satxr. Deſpightfull and intollerable wrongs, 

Shall Tendure this monſtrous villany ? 

4 I know from whence this fame deviſe proceedes ; 

May this be borne? Asif his traytrous Sonnes, 

| That dy'd by law for murther of our brother, 

| Have by my meanes beene butcher'd wrongfully ? 

{ Goe dragge the villaine hither by the haire, 

| | Nor Age, nor Honor, ſhall ſhape priviledge: 

| Fer this proud mocke, Ic be thy ſlaughter man ; 
Sly franricke-wretch, that holp'ſt to make me great, 
In hope thy {elfke ſhould governe Rome and me, 

| Enter Nuntins Emillins. 

| Satur, Whatnewes with thee Emilie. 

| Emil, Arme my Lords, Rome never had morecauſe, 

The Gothes have gathcr*d head, and witha power 

Ot high reſolved men, bent to the ſpoyle = 

| They hither march amaine, under the condut 

Of Lscius, Sonne to old Andronicus : 

Who threats incourſe of this revenge to doe 

As much as ever Coridlenwe did, 
Satwr, Is warlike. Lucius Generall of the Gothes ? 

Theſe tydings nip me, and I hang the head 

As flowers with'froſt,or grafle beat downe with ſtormes 

1 1now begin our ſoxrowes to approzch, 
Tis he the common people love ſomuch, 

| My felfe hath often, heard them fay, 

(When I have walked like a private ran) 

That Lacizs baniſhment'was wron 


And they have wiſht that Lucizs >... CLP x 


} * (tow. Hang'd? bir Lady, then I have brought up a | 


— 


Is the Sunne dim'd, tha | 
The Eagle ſuffers little Birdsto ſing,” 
And isnot carefull what they meane thereby, . 

Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wings, 


ghts impe 


har Gnats doeflyein ir? © 


. 


” 


He can at pleaſure ſ{tinttheir melody, *' © | * 7, 
Evenſo mayeſt thou, the giddy men of Roe, 


Then baites to fiſh, or hony ſtalkesto ſheepe, 
W hen as the one is wonnded wirhthe baite, 
The other rotted with delicious foode. = 


| King. Buthe wilinot entrear his ſonne for us. 


* Tam. If Tamoraentreat him, thenhe will, 
For I can ſmooth and fill his aged care, 

*+ 1th golden promiſes, that were his heart 
Almoſt npregats his old cares deafe, 

Yet ſhould both eare and heart obey my tongue. 
Goe thou before toour Embaſſador, 


Say, that the Emperour requeſts a parly 


| Of warlike Lacie, and appoint the meeting, 


King. Emillixs doe this meſſage Honourably« 


| Andifthe ftandin Hoſtage for his ſafety, * 
Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him beſt, 


Emill. Your bidding ſhall T doe cffeQtually, 
Tam. Now will I to that old Andyoniens, 
And temper him withall the ArtI have, 


now ſweet Emperour be blithe againe, 
And bury all thy feare in my deviſes. 
Sats. Then goelucceſſantly and plead for him. 


Ser. T, bur the Gittizens favour Fein, © 
And will revolt from the, "LIENS 


ous likethy name, | 


Then cheare thy ſpirit, for know thon Ewperonr, 
| I will enchaunt the old Andronicws, © 
With words more feet, and yet more dangerous - 


To cre proud Zucixe from the warlikeGothes, ' 
An 
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eAfus Quintus. | 
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Enter Lucius with an eArmy of Gother,. 
with Drum and Souldiers. | 


I have received Letters from great Rome, 
And how deſirous of our fightrhey arc. 


Imperious and 1mpatient of your wrongs, 
And wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, 
Ler him make treble ſatisfaction. 


Whoſe high exploits, and honourable Deeds, 


Beholdin us, weele follow where thoulead ft, 
Like ſtinging Bees in hotteſt Sommers day, 

Led by their Maſter to the lowred ficlds, 

And be aveng'd on curſed Tamora: 

 Omn. Andas hefſaith, ſoſfay we all with him. 


Bur who comes heere,ledby a luſty Goth ? 
Enter a Goth leading Aaron with bis child 


in hu armes. 


; : «% 


; 
| 
+ 
1 | : | 


Tam. Why ſhould you feare Þ Isnotour Ciry ſtrong? To gaze upon a ruinous Monaſtery, 


| Luci, Approved warriours, and my faithfull Frien ; 
Which ſignifies what hare they beare their Emperour, | 


Therefore great Lords, be as your Titles witneſle, 


Goth. Brave flip, ſprung from theGreat AndroneW, 
W hoſe name wagonce Our terrour, now our comforts 


Ingratefull Rome requites with foule conteinpt : 


Laci. T humbly thanke him, and Ithanke you atk |. |" 


Goth. Renowned Lacim, from ourtroups1 {traid, 1: 


| 
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 {AndasI carneſtly did fixe mine cye 
| Vpon the waſted building, 


ſuddamely 
| Theard achild ery anderneath awall: 
1made unto the noiſe,” when ſoone 1]. heard, 


| | Thecrying babe control'd with thig diſcourſe : 


Peace Tawny ſlave, halfe me, and halfe thy Dam, 

' Did not thy Hue bewray whoſe brat thou art ? 

Had nature lent thee, but thy Mothers looke. 
Villaine thou migheſt haye beene an Emperour. 

| But where the Bull and Cow are both milk-whitc, 

| They never doe beget a cole-blacke-Calfe ; _ 

| Peace, villaine peace, even thus he rates the babe, 

| For*I muſt beare thee toa truſty Goth, 

| | Who when he knowesthouart the Empreſle babe, 

{ Will bold thee dearely for thy Mothers ſake. 

| Yiththis, my weapon drawne I ruſhtupon hum, 

| Surpriz'd him fuddainely, and brought him hither 

| Touſe, as you thinke needfull of the man. 
| Luc, Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate devill, 
' | That rob'd e-Lndronicus of his good hand : 

{ This is the Pearle that pleal'd your Empreſle eye, 


BM | And heres the Baſe Fruit of his burning luſt. 


| Say wall-ey'd lave, whether wouldſtthou convay 


M | Thisgrowing Image of thy fiend-like face? 


| || Whydoſt not{peake? what deafe ? no! Not a word ? 
| A halter Souldiers, hang bim on this Tree, * 
| || Andby hisſide his Fruite of Baſtardy. 
- '} Aaron, Touchnotthe Boy, he is of Royall blood, 
* '] Luci, TooliketheSyre for ever being good. , - 
| || Firſt hang the Child that he way fee it{prall, 
* | Alightto vexethe Fathers ſoule withall. . 
Aaron. Get me a Ladder Laciws, fave the Child, 
And beare it from me to the Emprefle : | 
If thou doethis, lle ſhew thee wondrous things, 
- {| That highly may advantage thee to heare; 
* If thou wilt nor, befall what may befall, 
Ile ſpeake no more : but vengeance rot you all. = 
' ] Lxci. Say on, and if it pleaſe we which thou ſpealit, 
| Thy child ſhall jive, and I will ſee it Nouriſhe, 
Aaron, And if it pleaſe thee? why aſſure thee Lucius. 
Twill vexethy ſoule to heare what I ſhall ſpeake : 
For I maſt talke of Murthers, Rapes, and Maſlacres, 
| Ats of Blacke-night,abhominable Deeds, 
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- ; '| Complots of Miſchiefe, Treaſon, Villaines 


| | Ruthfullto heare, yer pittioufly perform'd, 

| || Andthis ſhallall be buried by wy death, 

| | Volefſe thou ſweareto we my Chiid ſhall live. 

' | Le. Tellonthy minde, 

tay thy Child ſhalllive. © .. "EP 

\ | «Aaron; Sweare that he ſhall, and rhen I will begins 
i} Zvi, Who ſhould Ifweare by; 

| \{Thoubeleeveſt no God,  _. _ 

| | Ukatgraunted, how can'ft thou beleeve an oath ? 

| | 4403, What if Tdoenor, as indeed I doenor,: 


| Yerfor i know thou art Religious, 


BK | 4d haſt zthing within thee, called Conſcience, | 
= | Withtwenty Popiſh trickesand Ceremonies, 

© | Which 1 have ſeene thee carcfull to obſerve: 

| | Therefore 1 urgethy oath, for that I know 

©] An Ideot holds his Bauble fora god, ,  __ 
® | Andkeepesthe oath which by thar god he ſweares, 
**| Tothat Ie urge him : thereforethou ſhalt vow 


| BY |Pythatfame god, what god ſo ere it be 


; | if That thou adoreſt, and haſt in reverence, - | 
ro nouriſh and bring him up, 


| Ore elſe I will diſcover nonght tothee. 


| Astrue aDogas ever fought at head. . | 


| "Tut, I bavedoneathouſand dreadfull things 


I begot him on thy Empreſſe. 


| Accuſe ſome innocent, and forſweare my ſelfe, | 


[ 


- Make poore mens Cattell breake their neckes; 
Set fire on Barnes and Hayſtackes inthe night, 


| And ſet themup right at their deere Friends doores, 


Luci. Evenby my god 1 ſweare to thee 1 will, 
Aaron, Firſt know thou, 


Luci, Oh moſt infatiate luxurious woman ! - | 
eAaron, Tut Lacie, this was but a deed of Charity, 
Tothat which thouſhalt heare cf meahon, 4 
Twas her two Sonnes that murdered Baſſin, 
They cur thy Siſters tongue; and raviſht herz, — - | 
And cut her hands off, 'andtrim'd her as thouſawſt. 
Laci. Oh dereſtable villaine ! | 
Callſt thou that Trimming ? | 
Aaron. Why ſhe was waſht, and cut, and trim'd, | 
And twas trim {port for them that had the ding of it. 
Luci, Ohbarbarous beaſtly villaines like thy ſeife ! 
Aaron, Indeed, I wastheir Tutor to inſtruct them, : 
That Codding ſpirit had they from their Mother, 
As ſurea Card as ever wonne the Ser : | 
Thatbloody mind 1 thinke they learn'd of me, 


Well, let my Deeds be witneſſe of my worth : 

I trayn'dthy Bretheren to that guilefull Hole, 

W here the dead Corps of Baſſtanw lay : 

I wrotethe Letter, thatthy Father found, 

And hid the Gold within the Letter mention'd. . 

Confederate with the Queene, and her two Sonnes, 

And whatnot done, that thou haſt cauſeto rue, 

W herein I had noftroke of Miſcheife in it. 

Iplaid the Cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

And whenT hadit, drew my ſclfe apart, 

And almoſt broke my heart with extreame laughter. 

I pried me through the Crevice ofa Wall, | 

When for his hand, he had his two Sonnes heads, 

Beheld his teares, and laughr fo heartily, 

That both mine cyes were rainy like to his: 

And wheu I told the Emprefle of this ſport, 

She foundedalmoſtat my pleaſing tale, 

And for my tydings, gave me twenty kiſſes. 
Goth. What.canſt thou ſay all this, and neyer blvſh?_ 
A809. 1, like a blacke Dogge, as the laying is. 
Lnc. Art thou not ſorry for theſe hainous deeds ? 
Aaron, 1, that 1 bad not donea thoutand more. 

Even now I curſe the day, and yet Ithinke 

Few come within the compaſle of my curſe, 

Wherein I did not ſome Notortous ull, 

As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his death, 

Rauiſh a Maid, or plot the way to doe it, - 


Serdeadly Enmity betweene two Fricnds, 


Andbid the Owners quenchthem with their teares: 
Oft have Idig'dup dead men from their graves, 


Even when their ſorrow almoſt was forgot, - 
And on their skinnes, as on the Barke of Trees, 
Have with my knife carved in RomaineLetters, 
Let not your ſorrow dye, thoughT am dead. 


As willingly, as one would kill aflye, 
And nothing greives me heartily indeed, 
But that I cannotdoe ten thouſand more, - 
' Luci. Bring downethe divell, for he uiaft notdye 
So ſweet a death as tanging preſently. _ 
Aaron. If there be divels,*would Twere a devill, 
To live and burne in everlaſting fire, 4Y 


So I might have your company in hell, | 
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But to torment you with my bitter tongue.  - - 
Lne. Sirs ſtop his mourh, and let him ſpeake no more. 

Enter Emallne. (+ 

Goth. My Lord, there is a Meſſenger from Rome * 

Deſires to be admitted to your preſence. 

Luc. Let him come neere. 

Welcome Emillins, whats the newes from Rome ? 

Emi. Lord Lucixs, and you Princes of the Gothes, 


- 


| The Romaine Emperour greets you all by me, 


{| Iwilleacounter with An 


And for he underſtands youarein Armes, 
| Hecraves a parly atyour Fathers houſe 
Willing you to demand your Hoſtages, 
And they ſhall be immediately delivercd, 
Goth. W hat ſayes our Generall ? I 
Lyc, Emillins, lerthe Emperour give his pledges 
Vato my Father, and my Vncle ares, 
And we will come ::march away. 


% 
* 


| Emter T amora, and her two Sqnves diſqwiſed. 


Tam. Thus in this gs and fad Habillaments, 
ON8CMHI, | 

And ſay, Iam Revens$eſent from below, 

To joyne with himand right his hainous wrongs : 


|- Knocke at his ſtudy where tbey (ay he keepes, 


To ruminate {{range plots of dire Revenge, 
- Tell him Revenge is come to joyne with him, 
And worke confuſion on his Enemies. . 
T bey knocks and T itt opens big ſt udy dore. 
'  Tiz. Whodaoth moleſt my Contemplation? 
Isit your tricketo make me opethe dore, 
| That ſo my ſad decrees may fiye away, 
And all my ſtudy be to no «fect? 
You are deceiv*d, for whatTI meane to doe, 
Sec herein bloody lines I haveſet downe : 
And whats written ſhall be executed. 
| Tam. Tu«,1amcometo talke with thee. | 
| Tit. No nota word ; howcan I grace my talke, 
Wanting a hand to give it ation, 
Thou haſt the ods of me, therefore no more. 
Tam. lfthou did't know me, 
. Thou wouldit talke with me. 
Tit. Iam not mad, I know thee well enough, 
Witneſle this wretched ſtump, 
Witneſſe theſe crimſon lines, | 
Witneſle theſe Trenches made by griefeand care, 
Witnefle the tyring day, and heavy night, 
Witneſſeallforrow, that I know thee well | 
For our proud Emprefle, Mighty Tamors : 
Is not thy comming for my other hand? 
Tam. Know thou ſad man, I am not Tamora 
She is thy Enemy,and1I thy fricnd, 
I am Revenge ſent from th,infervall Kindome, 
' Tocaſe the gnawing Vulture of thy mind, 
| By working wreakefull vengeance onthy Focs : 


j Conferre with me of Murder and of Death, 
| There's not 2 hollow Cave or lurking place, - 


No Vaſt obſcurity. or Miſty vale, 
Where bloody Murther or deteſied- Rape, 
' | Cancouch for feare, but I will figd them out, 


; | dreadfiill name, 
| Revenge, which makes the fo 


_— 


| Andin their eares tel]them | 
oulc offenders quake. 


| Tit. Artthou Revenge ?.andart thou ſent to me, 
Tobeatormentto mine Enemies? - | 


” 


at 


Exennt. 


Come downe and welcome me tothis worlds light, 


| Tam. Iaw,therefore come downeand welcome me. 


| 


Loe by thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtands, 


| Stab them, or teare them on thy Chariot wheeles, 


- Tam. Rapineand Murder, therefore calleg to, 


| Ile make him ſend for Lacie his Sonne, 


| | Good Murder tab him, he'sa Murtherer. 


wa } 


Ti. Doe me ſome ſerviceere I come tothee : 
Now give ſome ſurance that thon art Revenge, 


And then Ile come and bethy W , 

And whirlealong with thee about the Globes. 
Provide the two proper Palfries, blacke as let, 
To hale thy vengefull Waggon ſwiftaway, 
And find out Murder in their gnilty Caves. 
And when thy Car is loaden with theit heads, 
I will diſmount, andby the Waggon whedle, 
Trot likea Servile footemanall day long, 
Even from Hiperiens riſing in the Eaſt, i 
Vntill his very downefall in the Sea- * | 
And day by day Ile doe this beayy taske, 

Sothou deſtroy Rapine and Murderthere. 

Tam. T heſe are my Miniſters, and come with me. 
T u-' Arc they thy Miniſters, what are they call'd? 


Cauſe they take vengeance of ſuch kind of men. —& |} 
Tit. Good Lord howlike the Empreſſe Sons they are, 
And youthe Emprefle : But we worldly men, 

Have miſerable mad miſtakingeyes: 

Oh ſweer Revenge, nowdoe I come to thee, 

Andifone armes imbracement will contentthee, 

I will imbrace thee in it by and by. 
Tam, Thisciofing with him, fs his Lunacy, - 
Whatere Iforge to feede his braine-ficke fits, 

Doe youuphold, and mainraine in your ſpeeches, 
For now he firmely takes me for Revenge, 

And being Credulous in thismad thought, | 


And whilit I at a Banquet hold him ſure, 

Ile find ſome cunning. praiſe out of band 

To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Gothes, 

Or at the leaſt make rhiem his Enemics: - 

Sce heere hecomes, and I muſt play my theame. 

Tit, Long have 1 beene forlorne, andall for rhe, 

Welcome dread Fury to my woefull houſe, 

R2pineand Murther, you are welcome too, 

| How like the Emprefle and her Sonnes you are. 

| Wellare you fitted, had you buta Moare, : 

Could not all hell afford you ſuch a devill ? 

For well I wote the Emprefle never wags ; 

| But in her company there is'a Moore, 

And would you repreſent our-Queene aright 

It were convenient you had ſach a devill : 

| But welcome as you are, what ſhall we doe ? | 

| Tam. What wouldithou haveus doe Androniew? 
Dem. Shew me a Murtherer, Ile dealewith him- | 
Chir. Shew me a Villaine that hath done a Rap * 

AndI am ſent to be reveng'd on him, © © © 

| Tam. Shew me athouſand that bave done thee Wrong, 
And I willbe revenged onthem all, _ Db 
Tit. Look roundabout the wicked ftreets of Rooe, 

And when thou findeſt a manthar's like thy ſelfe, 


Goe thou with him, and when iris thy hap | 
To find anothertharis liketothee, 
Good Rapine ſtab him, he is a Raviſher. _ 


There is a Queehe attended by a Moore, - 


Well maiſt hou know her by thy o wne proportions 
For up and doywne ſhe doth reſemble thee, 
 Ipray theedoe6nthem ſome viote 
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Goe thou with them, and inthe Emperours Court, 71 
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Taw. Well baſtthouleſſon'd us, 
{ But would it pleaſe 
To ſend for Lucins 


The Em 


Mar. This will I doe, 
Tam. Now will I hence about thy buſincſle, 
And take my Miniſtersalong with me. | 
Tit. Nay, nay, let Rapeand Murder ſtay with me, 
Or elle Ile call my Brother backe againe, 
- [And cleave to no revenge but Lxcwne, 
Taw, What ſay you Boyes, will you 
Whiles I goetell my Lord the Emperour. 
How I have govern'd ourdetermined jeſt? ,. _ 
Yeeldto his humour, ſmooth and ſpeake him faire; 
And tarry with bim till I turne againe. 
Tit. I know them allthoughthey ſu 
And will ore-reach them in their owne deviſes, 
A payre of curſed hell-hounds and their Dam. . 
Dem. Madam dopart at pleaſure, leave vs here. 
| Tam. Fareweil e Andronicua, revenge now goes 
Tolay acomplot to betray thy Foes. 
Tit. Iknow thoudo'ſt, and ſweet revenge farewell. 
Chi. Tellus old man, how ſhall we be imploy'd ? 
Tit. Tut, I have worke enough for you te doe, 

| Publizzs come hither, Caixs, and Valentine, 
| P«b. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know youtheſe two? 
. Pub, The Emprefle Sonnes 
Itake them, Chiros, Demetrixt.., 
1 Tit. Fye Publae, fig, thou art too much deceau'd, 
| The one 1s Murder, Rapeis the others name, - 
And therefore bind them gentle Fab 44, 
| Cie, and Valentine, lay hands on them, 

+ | Ofthave you beard me wiſh for ſachan houre, 

| Andnow I findir, therefore bind, them ſure... - 
| Cls,.. Villaines forbeare, we are the Emprefle Sonnes. | 
” | Pub. Andthercforc doe we,what we are comttanded. 
& | Stop cloſe their manthes,lettbem notſpeake a word, 

\ | I be ſure bound, lookethat you binde them faſt,Exemur. 


Emer Titus Andrenieus witha hi 
With a Baſon, ”o 
| + | 7. Come, come Levinie, looke, thy Foes ace bound, 


tk # ir mouthes, let them not ſpeak 
B | Butlerthem heare what frarcfull words I utter. 


Enter Marcis. 


Tit. Macus my brother, tis ſad Titus calls, 

| Goe gencle Marci to thy Nephew Lecws, 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Gothes, 

| Bld him repaire to me, and bring with hun 

Some of the chicfeſt Princes of the Gothes, 

Bid him cncampe his Souldiers where they arc, 
Tell him the Emperour, and the Empreſſe too, 
Feaſts at my houſe, and he ſhall Fealt withthem, 
This due thou for my love, andſolct him, 

As heregards hisaged Fathers life. 
and ſoone returne againe . E Xs 


Oh Villaines,c biren, and 3 RENT | 
ave ſtain'd with mud. 


this ſhall we doc. 
hegoud Andronicws, | Hereftands 
by thrice Valiant Sonne, 

| Who leads towards Rowea Band of Warlike Gothes, 
| And bid him come and Banquet atthy houſe. 

| When he is here, cvenatthy Solemne Feaſt, 

| 1 will bring in the Empreſle and her Sonnes, 

rour bimſelfs, and all thy Foes, 

mercy ſhall they ſtoope, and kneele, 

And on them ſhalt thoucaſe, thy angry heart : 

What ſayes 41ndronicrs to this devilc ? 


—_— 


| pring whom you h 
This goodly Sommer withyour Winter mixt, 
.| Yoakild her husband, and for that vil'd fault, 
Two of her brothers were cotidemin'd to death, 
My band cut off, and inade'a merry jeſt, 

Both her ſweet hands, her T 
Then hands or tongue, her ſpatleſſe Chaſtity, 
Inhumane Traytors, you conſtrain'd and for'lt. 

What would you ſay, if I ſhould let you.ſpeake: 

V 1llaines for ſhame you could not beg for grace. 
Hearke Wretches, how I meane to marttyr yot, 
This one Hand yet ir left, tocat you throats, 

W hilt that Lavinia tweene her ſtumps doth hold 3 

T he Baſon thatrecciyes your guilty blood. 

You know you Mother mcanes to feaſt with me, | 
Andcalls herſelfe Revenge, andthinkes me mad. 
Hearke Villaines, I willgrin'd your bones toduſt, 
And with your blood and it, le makea Paſte, 

And of the Paſte a Coffen I will reare, 

And make two Paſties of your ſhaimefull heads, 

And bid that ſtrumper your unhallowed Dam, 
Liketothe earth ſwallow her owne incicale- 

This is the Feaſt, that I have bid her to, 

And this the Banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfet on, 

For worſe then Philowel you ul'd my Daughter, 

And worſethen Progue, I will bereveng'd, 

Ane now prepare your throats : Lavinia come. 
Receivethe blood, and whenthat they are dead 
| Let me goegrin'd their Bones to-powder ſmall, 

And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, 

And in that Paſteler their vild'd Heads be bakte, 

Come, come, be ever one otficious, 
To make this Banker, which Iwith might prove, 
More ſterneand bloody thenthe Centaures Feaſt. 

He cms their throats. 

So now bring them in, for Ile play the Cooke, 

And lee them ready, gainſt the Mother comes. Exemnt | 


, and thar more deere - 


ee tt 


bide with him, 


ppoſe me mad, 


Emer Lucins, Marcus, and the Gothes, 1 


Luc. Vnckle Marcus, ſince *tismy Fathers minde 

| Thatl repairetoRome, I amcontenr. 
Goth. Andours with thine befall, wharfortune will. 
Lac, Good Ynckle takeyouinthis barbatous Moore, 

This Ravenous Tiger , this accurſed devill, 

Let him receive no ſuſtenance, ferter him, © 

Till ne be brought anto the Emperours face, 

Forteſtimonyof his fou!c proceedings, . 

And ſee the Ambuſh of our Friends be ſtrong, 

If ere the Emperour meanes no good to us. 
Aaron. Some devill whiſper cartesin my care, 

And prompt me that my to1fac'may ntter forth, 

The Venemous Malice of my fivelimg heart. 

ne Dogge, Vohallowed Slave,” | 

| to-convey him in, © 

The Trumpets ſhewthe Emperour is at hand, | 


S ound Trumpets Enter Emptvour, and 


Lnc.: Awa 


Sirs helpe our Flomriſh, 
5 
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| Sat. What, haththe Firmamient "more Sins then otic? | 

Lac. What bootes it thero calfthy 
. Mar. RomeSEmperourand Ne 
Theſe quarrels maſt be quietly d 
Th: Fealt isVeadp'whic| 


| iy {ele'd Sunne ? 


ake the plrly 


Hath 
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| Hath ordained roan honourable end, 
| Pleaſe you therefore draw. nye and take your places. . 


' ] Toentertaine your Highneſſe, and your Empreſle. 


| And with thy ſhame, thy Fathers ſorrow dye. 


Sat od ona 
DS bal a bt” 
# »* &- I 
* Þ 
Win! ' « P 4 
| 
LA 


FE: 4” = © ? "I 

p . - Au C. "v F 

; - = : , o i &* bi J Ws. - &þ " ” f 
vl 5 4 ; . — 


For Peace, for Love, for League, and good to Rome: , 
Satur. Marci we will. © Hoboyes. 
A Tablr brought in. | 
Enter Titus liks a (ooke, placing the meat on the 
Table, and Lavinia with awale 
over her face. | 
Titww. Welcome my gracious Lord, y 
Welcome Dread Qyecne, | 
Welcome ye Warlike Gothes, welcome Lncww, 
And welcome all : although the cheere be poore, 
Twill fillyour ſtomackes, pleaſe you ear of 1t. 
Sat. Whyart thou thusattir'd Androncus ? 
Tit. Becauſe I would be ſure to haveall well, 


Tam. Weare beholdingto yougood Anaronicws. 

Tit. And if your highneſſe knew my heart, you were : 
My Lordthe Emperour refolve me this, 
Was it well done of raſh Virgsnive, 


To ley hisdaughter with his owne right hand, 
Becauſe ſhe was enfor'ſt, ſtain'd, and deflowr'd ? 
Sater. It was Andronicn:. 
Tie. Your reaſon, Mighty Lord? 
Sat. Becauſe the Girle, ſhould not ſarvive her ſhame, 
And by her preſence ſtill renew his forrowes. 
| Tit. Areafon mighty, ſtrong, and cffectuall, 
A patterne, preſident,and lively warrant, 
| For me{(moſt wretched) to performe the like - 
Dye, dye; Lavinia, and.thy ſhame withthee, 


| He hkils her. 
Sat.. What haſt thou done, unnaturall and ankind ? 
| Tx.Kildher for wbom'my tcares have made me blind. 
{ Tamas wofull as Yr ginine was, 
And have athouſand times more cauſethen he. 
| $4. What was ſhe raviſht? tell whodid the deed, 
1- Tit, Wiltpleaſe you ear, 
Wilt pleaſe your lighneſle feed ? 


Tit. Not I, twas (iron, and Demetrius. 
| They raviſht her,and cut away her tongue, 
| And they, twas they, thatdid her allthiswrong. 


| Ser. Goefetch them hitherto us preſently. - 
4. Ti»  Why.there they areboth, baked in that Pye, 


| Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, 
Eating the fleſb that ſhe herſelfe hath bred. *_ 
} Tis true, tistrue, witnelle my knives ſharpe point. - 
| 14... He ſftabsthe Enopreſſe. 
Satz. Dye franticke wretch,for this accurſed deed. 
1 Txc. Canthe Sonnes eye; behold his Father bleed? 
| Theres meede for meed, death for a deadlydeed. 
Mar. You fad fac'd men,people and Sonnes of Rome, 
| By uproreeſever'dlike aflight of Fowle, : . | 
| Scattred by windes and high tempeſtuous gueſts : 
| Oh let me teach you howyto kniragaine/ + 
| Thisſcattred Gorne, intq-one mutuall ſhrafe, 
{- Theſe broken limbs againe into one bddy. 
{ Goth, Let;Rome. heglclfehe bancunto berlelfe, 
| And ſhe wbom mighty.kingdomes'curſie to, 


k 


Cannot induce you toattend my words, . 


2a " 
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, 


| eſperate caſtaway, 
" Grave/witnefles of true experience, ...- + =". , 


When with his ſolemne tongue ue he did diſcourſe | 
To love-licke Didees (all ttendii uy | 
The ſtory oftharbalefull burning night 
When ſubrill Greekes furpriz'd ing Priems Troy : 
Tell us what Sivox hathbewicht our cares, | þ 
Or who hath broughtthe fatall engine in, Þ 


—— 


Cyting my worthleſle praiſe ; Oh pardon me, 


T«m.Why haſt thou flaine thine onely Daughter thus? | 


| | Thecommon voycedoe cry it ſhall be ſo. 


| And from the place where you behold us now, 


| And hither hale that misbelieving Aoore, 
| To beadjudg'd ſor Sh 


T hat gives our Troy, our Rome the civill wound. 

My heart is not compadt of flint nor ſtecle, * 

Nor can butter all our bitter gricfe, _ 

But floods of teares will drowne my Oratory, 

And breake my very vttrance, even in the rime 

When it ſhould move youtoattend me moſt, 

Lending your kind hand Commiſeration, 

Heere isa Captaine, let himtell the tale.  : 

Your hearts will throb and weepe to heare him ſpeake, 
Luc. This Noble Auditory, be it knowne'to yon, | 

That curſed Chiron and Demerrin | 

Werethey thar murdred our Emperours Brother, 

Andthey it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 

For their fell faults onr Brothers were beheaded, 

Our fathers tearesdeſpi(*d, ard baſely couſcn'd, 

Of that true hand that fought Romes quarrell out, . 

Andent her enemies untothe grave. 

Laſtly, my felfe upkindly baniſhed, 

The gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weepihgout, 

To beg reliefeamong Romes Enemies, 

W hodrown'd their enmity in my true teares, 

Andop'd their armes to imbrace me as a Friend : 

AneI am turned forth, be it knowneto you, 

That have preſerv'd her well fare in my blood, 

And from her boſome tooke the Enenues point, 

Sheathing the ſteele inmy adventrous body. 

Alas you know, lamno Vaunter I, 

My ſcarscan witnefſe, dumbe although they are, 

That my report is juſt and full of truth : 

Bux ſoſt, methinkes I doe digrefſe toomuch, 


For when no friendsare by, men praiſe themſelves. 
Marc. Now is my turne to ſpeake ; Behold this Child, 

Of this was T amora delivered, 

The iflve of an Irreligious Moore, 

Chicfe Archite& and plotter of theſe woes, 

The Villaine tsalive in T#t# houſe, 

And as he is, to witneſle this is true. 

Now judge what courſe had Tire to revenge 

Theſe wrongs, unſpeakeable paſt patience, 

Or more then any living man could beare.. 

Now you have heard the truth, whatſay you Romanev? | 

Have wedone oughtamifſe? ſhew us wherein, | 


| 


The poore remainder of Andronvicw, 
| Will hand in handall headlong caft nsdowne, 
And onthe ragged ſtones beat forth our braines, .. |; 
And make a matuall clofare of pur houſe; - 
Speake Romanes ſpeake, and if you fay we ſhall, | 
Lochandin Imhd,. Lecixs and 1 will fall. | 
.  Emilli- Come come; thou reverent man of Rome, 
And bring our Emperour gently in thyhand, 
Luci our Emperour : for well Tknow, 


| Mar. Licias, all haile RomesRoyall Emperour, 
Goe, goe into old Titw forrowfull houſe, 


ic direfulllaughtering death, 
| As puniſhment for his moſt wickedlife, . 


| Speake Romes deere friendyas'erſt.ogr Ancoller, 


| Zcimallhatleto RoinesgracionsGoverhour. ' . | 
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 FToheale ROALD and 
| For Nature puts metoa | eavy tagke : * 
Stand all aloofe; but Vnekle draw you neere, 


i 


* 


Lac. Thankes gentle Romans, may 1 governe ſo, 
Wipe away, her WOce 
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But gentle people, gi 


vta ok | e by of Fo 
To ſhed obſequions tearesuponthis Trimke : 


{'Ohtakethis warme kifle on they pale cold lips, 


[Theſe forrowfulldrops upon thy bloudMaine face 


'The laſt trile Duties of thy Noble Sonfle. * | 
Mar. A teare for teare, ind loving kiſe forkiſle, 


| Thy brother CMarcns tenders onthy Lips : 


O were the ſumme oftheſe that 1 ſhould pay | 
Countleſle, andinfinit yet would I pay them. 
' Lat. Come hither Boy, come, come, and learne of us 


' [To meltin ſhowres: thy Grandlire lov'd thee well : 


2 


| Many a time he danc'd thee on hisknee': 


Sung thee affeepe, his Loving Breſt, thy Pillow : 
Many a matter hath he told tothee, 

Meete, and agreeing with thine Infancy : 

Inthat reſpe& then, like a loving Childe, 
S$ked yet ſome ſmall drops from thy tender Spring. 


| Becauſe kinde Nature doth requireitſo : 
| Friends ſhoula aſſociate Friends, in Griefe and Woe 


| Bid him farwell, commit him to the Grave 


| Doe him that kindnefle, and take leave of him. 
1] Zoey. O Grandfire, Grandfire : even with all my heart 


| Would T weare Dead, ſo you did Live againe. 


| OLord, I cannot ſpeake to him for weeping, 
| My teares will chokeme. 1f I ope my mouth. 
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Romanes. You {ad efndronics, have done with woes, 


| 


Give ſentence on this execrable Wretch, 


| Thar hath beene breeder of theſe dire events. 
_ I*, Sethimbreſtdeepein earth, and famiſh him : 


There et him ſtand, and raveand cry for foode : 


|] Tf any one relceves, or pirtics him, 


For the offence, he dyes. This isour doome : 


- 4 Someſtay,foſec him faſtned in the earth. 


Aaron.O;why ſhould wrath be mute, and fury dumbe? 
I am no Baby 1, thatwith baſe Prayers 
I ſhould repent the EvilsI haye'done. 
Ten thouſand worſe, then ever yet 1Mid, 


. WouldTperforme if I might have my will 


If one good Deed all my life I did, 
I doe repent it from my very Soule. 

Laci, Some loving Friends convey the Emperor hence, 
And give him buriall in his fathers grave, 
My Father, aud Lavinia, ſhall forthwith 
Be cloſed in our Honſholds Monument : 
As for rhat heynous Tyger Tamora, 
No funerall Rite, nor man in mournfull Weeds: 
No mournfull Bell ſhall ring her Buriall : 
But throw her forth to Bealt and Birds of prey : 
Her life was Beaſt-like, and devoid of pitty,. - 
Andbeing ſo, ſhall havelike want of pity. = 
See Iuſtice done on «Meron that danin'd Moore, 


| For whom, qur heavy happee had their beginning : 


Then afterwards, to Order well the State, 
That like Events, may ne're it Ruingte. Fxeunt omnes- 
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- oth Collar. 


I willtake the wallof any Man or Maid of Moxntagues. 
| goes tothe wall. 


 Veſfells, are ever thruſt tothe wall: therefore I will puſh 


 Thave fought with the men, I will be civill with the | 


Attus Primus. Sceena Primaz 


Enter Sampſon and Gre: ory, with Swords and Bucklers, 
of the Honſe of Capulet. 


Sampſon. 

EST] gory: Amy word well not carry coales. 
© G @)| 65g. No, for then we ſhould be Colliars. | 
@| 54.1 mean, if we þe 1h choller, we'll draw. 

=® Gyeg. I, while youlive, draw your necke out 


Samp. 1 ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. | 


Greg. That ſhewes thee weake flave, for the weakeſt 
Samp. True, and therefore women being the weaker. ' 


Mowntagues men from the wall, and thruſt his Maides to 
the wall. - (their men. 


- Serpp. Tisall one, I will ſhew my ſelfe atyrant: when 


Maids, and cut off their heads. 
Greg. The heads of the Maids ? 
. Semp. I,the heads of the maids,or their maiden-heads, : 
Take ic in what ſence thou wilt. 
Greg. They maſttake it in ſence, that feele it. 


- Samp: Merthry ſhall feetewhilet am able to ſtand: | 


: Greg, The Quarrell is betweene our Maſtets, and us | 


— ——_— 


| 


{ And 


And tis knowne I am apretty pecce of fleſh. 
Greg. Tis well thou art aot Fiſh : if thou had'ſt, thou | 
had'(t beene | 
the Houſe of the CMountapnes, 
Enter two other Servingmen. KS. 
| Sam My naked weapon is out:quarrel,l wil backe thee 
Gre. How ? Turnethy backe; and run, = 
Sam. Fearc Thenidt. 
Greg. No marry :I fearethee. 


Samp. Let us take the Law of our ides:let them begin 
Gr.I wil frown as 1 paſſe by,& let the take it as they lik 
Sam.Nay, as they dare.I will bite my Thumbeat them 
-which is a diſgrace te them, if they beare it. 
 Abra.. Doe youbite your Thumbe at vs fir? 
Saw. I doe bite, my Thumbe, fir. 
: Abra. Doe youbite your Thumbe at us fir ? 
Gre. No 


re Iohn.Draw thy Toole, here comes of | 


i 


! 


| 


1 


Saw. Is the Law of onr fide, if I ſay 1? 


—— - Wn RO ———___—__—_—_ — 


mt. 


Samp.No fir, I doe notbite my Thambe at you fir : bi 
I bite my Thumbe fir, BY 7 | 


Greg. Doe you quarrell ſir ? 
Abra, Quarrellſir? no fir. 


Sam.If you doe fir, I am for yon, 1 ſerve,as good any b | 
Sam, Wells, 


Abra, Nobetrer ? 


Enter Benvoho. 


Gre.Say better:here comes one of my 


Sam. Yes, better. 
Abra. You Lye. 


Tyba. Whatartthou drawne, among theſe 
Hindes ? Turne thee Benvoke, looke upon thy 
Bn, Idoebut keepe the peace, put u 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. | 
Tyb. What draw, and talke of peace ? I hate thewal 
| AsTI hate hell, all Momntagnes, and thee :. 7 


Have at the Coward. 


Emter old 1M, 


Have thrice difturb'd the quiet 


And make Yerond's ancient Citizens 
Caltby their Grayebeſeeming Ornament, 
To wield old Partizans, in handsas old, 


® 


ptby Sword, 4 


Fight. 
Enter three or foxre Citizens with Clubs 

Office. Clubs, Bils, und Partiſons, ſtrike, beat them down] 

Downe withthe Capu/ces, downe with the CMountagues, | 

Enter old Capalet in his Gown, and bu Wife. it 

(ap. What noiſe is this? Give me my long Sword hos 
Wife. A crutch, a crutch : why call you for a Sword f | 

oy _—— I ſay: Old onnague is come, 7 

fourtſhes his Blade in ſpight of me. 
Afens. Thou villains Capulet. Hold me not,let me goe-} - 
2.3/5fe. Thou ſhalrnot ſtirre afoote to ſeekea Foe» | 
Enter Prance Etkhales; with his Traine- 

Prin, Rebellious Subjets, Enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-ſtained Steele, 
Will they not heare? Whathoe, you Men, you Beaſts, 
That quench the fire of your permtious Rage, 

With purple Fountainesifuing from your Veines: 
On pane of Torture, from theſe bloody hands 
Throw your miſtemper'd Weapons to the ground, 
And heare the Sentence of your moved Prince. 
Three ciVill Broyles, bred of an Ayery word, 
By thee old Capwler and Monntagne, 

a ſtreets, 
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Greg. Buit thou art not quickly moy'd to ſtrike. | Sewp. Draw if you be men. Gregory, remember thy: 
Savep. A dog of the hodls of Iountague, moves me. | waſhing blows wit Es 
wad. To move, is to ſtir: and to be valiant, is to ſtand: Ben. Part Fooles put up your Swords, you know not: 
Therefore, if thou art mov'd, thourunſt away. | what you doc. — | } 
Samp. «A dogge of that houle ſhall move me to ttand, i | Enter Tebalt. : 


heartleſſe 
death. 
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,to part your Cankted hare, 
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| Your lives ſhall pay the forfeir of the Peace. 


| For this time allthe reſt depart away : | 
| | You Capwierſhall goe along with me, | 
| And Mountague come youthis afternoone, 
1 To know our Fathers pleaſure inthis caſes - - (| 
B #{ Toold Free-towne, our common judYement place: - 
B {| Once more on paine of death,all mendepart. - Exe. 
BW | oz. Who ſet this ancient quarrelinewabroach? 
| Spcake Nephew, were you by, when it began ? 
| } Ben, Heere werethe ſ{crvants of your adverſary, 
| ] Andyourscloſe fighting ere I did approach, 
W 1 idrew to partthem, in the inſtant came 
\ I The fiery Tibat, with his ſword prepar'd, 
| Which as he breath'd defiance to my cares, - 
| He ſwong abour his head, and cut the windes, 
1 Whonothing hurt w ithall, hiſt him inſcorne. 
| {| While we were cnterchanging thruſts and blowes, 
{ Game more and more, and fought on part and part, 
| {I Tillthe Prince came, who parted either part. 
1: Fife. O where is Romeo, faw you him to day ? 
| | Right gladam 1, he wasnotat this fray. 
| |. Fen. Madam, an houre before the werſhipt Sun | 
| | Peer'd forth che golden window of.the Baſt, | 
| T Atroubled mind drave me to'walke abroad, 
| | Where underneath the grove of Sycamour, 
{That Weſt-ward rooteth from this City ſide : 
| | Socarely waiking did I ſee your Sonne; oO 
| Towards him I made, but he was ware of me, 
F [And ſtole into the covert of the wood, 
| FImeaſuring his affections by my owne, _ . - -- 
| |Whichthen moſt ſougbt,where moſt might not be foiind 
[bing one too many by my weary ſelfe, 
| [Perſued my honour, not perſuing his = 
| And gladly ſhunn'd, who gladly fica from me. 
|| Mount, Many a morning hath he there beene ſeenc, 
| With teareg avugmencing the freſh mornings deaw, . 
| {Adding to cloudes, more cioudes with his deepe ſighes, | 
| |Butall ſo ſooneas theall-cheering Sunne, 
| | Should in the fartheſt Eaſt begin to draw 
| | The ſhady Curtaines from eAwrores bed, - | 
| {Away from light ſtcales home my heavy Sonne, 
WW [Andprivate in his Chamber pennes himiclfe, 
WW jours up his windowes, lockes faire day-lighr our, 
' WW {Andmakes himſclfe an artificial night : 
| TBlacke and portentous muſt this humour prove, 
| | Vnleſſe ws counſell may the cauſe removes  - 


th 
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"[S0uld we Bur learne from whence his ſorrowes grow, 
{| YEwould as willingly give cure, as know, | 
| | |. f*: See where he comes, ſopleaſe you ſtep aſide, | 
| | [OW hisgreevance,or be much denide, | 
| [7 1 would thou wertfo happy by thy ay, - 

| © {OE true ſhrift. Come Madam let's away,  Exewnt. | 


| In ſadneſſe Cozin, I doe love'a woman. 


, 


B ent, Good morrow Couſin. 
Roms, Is the day ſo young? 
Ben. But riew {trookenine, 
Kom. Aye me, fad houres ſeemelong :;, 

Was that my Father that wetit hence ſo faſt? a 
Box. It was; what ſadriefle lengthens Romeos houpes ? 
Ko. Not having that, which haying,makes them ſhorr 
Ben. Inlove, | 
Rom. Qur, 

Ben. Oflove. - os Re 
Rom, Out of her favour whereT amin love. 
Ben. Alasthar love ſo gentle in his view, 

Should be ſo tyrannous and rough in proofe. 

Rom. Alas thatlove, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 

Should without eyes, {ce path-wayes to his will : 

W here ſhall we dine? O me ; what fray was heere ? 

Yct tell me not; tor 1 haye heard it all : mo 

Heres much to doe with hate, but more with ove; 


Why then, O brawling love, O loving hate, > 


O any thing, of nothing firſt creates 

O heavy lightneſfe, ſerious vanity, 

Miſhapen Chaos of welſceming formes, 
Feather of lead, bright ſinoake, cold fire, ſicke health, 
Still-waking flcepe, rhat is not what itis; 


This love feele I, that feelenolove in this © * Þþ 


Doeſt thounotlaugh? | 

Ben, NoCoze, 1 rather weepe., 

Rom, Good heart, at what 2 

Ben, Atthy good hearts oppreſſion. . 

Rom. Why ſuch is lovestranſgrefſion. I 
Griefes of mine oyne lye heavy in my breaſt, 
W hich thou wilt propagate to have it preaſt : 
With more of thine, thislove that thou haſt howne, 
Doth adde more griefe, to too much of mine owne. 
Love, is a ſmoake made with the fume of ſighes, 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in Loverseyes, 


| Being vext, a Sea nouriſht with loving teares, 


W har is it ce ? amadnefle, moſt diſcreet, 
Achoking gall, and a preſerving ſweet ; 
Farewell my Coze, - 
Ben. Soft I will gocalong, '- - | 
And if you leave ine ſo, you doe me wrong. 
Rom. TutT have loſt my {cife, I am not here, 
This 1s not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in iadneſle, who isthat you love? 
Rom. W hat ſhall I grone and cell thee ? 
Ben. Grone, why no : but ſadlyrell we who.” 
Rom, A fickeman in good {adnefle makes his will : 
O, word ill urg'd to onethat is ſo ill : 


Ben, LIaym'd ſo neare, when I ſuppos'd youlovy'd. 
Rom. Aright good marke man, and ſhes faire I love, 
Ber. A right faire marke, faire Coze, is foonelt hit, 
Rem. Well in that bit you miſſe, ſheell not be hit 
With Cupids arrow, ſhe hath Dzazs wit - 
And-in ſtrong proofe of chaſtity well arm'd : 


- , 


From loves weake'childiſh Bow, ſhe lives uncharm'd. 


She willnot ſay the fiege of loying tearmes 
| Nor bid tl'incounter of affailiug 25 


Nor ope her lap to Saint-ſcucing Gald : 

O ſhe isrich in beauty, onely poore, , 

That when ſhe dyes, with beauty dyes her ſtore. _ .- 
Ben,Then ſke hath ſworne, that ſhe will ſtill live chaſt ? 
Rom. \She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge waſt ? 


' Forbewuty ſterv'd with her ſeverity, . 


Cuts beauty off fromall poſterity.” EO 
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She is too faire, too wiſe wiſely too faire, 
| Tomerit blifſe by making me dilpaire : 
4 She hath forſworne to love,- and inthat vow 
' Doe I ive dead, that live to teil it now.- 


Ber. Be ruld by me, forget to thinke of her. 


Rom. O teach me how I ſhould forget to thinke. 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes, 
| Examine other beauties. REY (more, 
Roms. Tis the way tocall hers (exquilit) inqueſtion 
' Theſe happy maskes thar kiſle faire Ladies browes, 
' Being blacke,putsus in mind they hide the faire ; 
He that is ſtrooken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt : 
Shew mea Miſtrefle that is paſling faire: 
W hat doth her beauty ſerve dut as a note, 
Where mayreade who paſtthar paſſing faire. 
| Farewellrhou can'ſt not teach me to forget- 
| Ben. Ile pay thatdoctrine,ar elſe dye in debt, Exemnt. 
Enter Capwlet, (aunty Paris, and the Clowne. 
Caps, Monwagne is bound as wellas I, 
In penalty alike, and tis not hard I thinke, 
For men ſo old as we, to keepe the peace. * 
Par. Of honourable reckning are you both, 
| And pitty tis youliv'd at odsſolong : - 
But now my Lord, what ſay youto.my ſute? 
Caps. But ſaying ore what Lhave ſaid before, 
| My Child isyet a Ranger in the world, 
Shee hath nat ſcene the change of fourteene yeeres, 
| Let twomore Summers wither in their pride, 
Ere we may thinks herripeto be a Bride, | 
Par, Younger then ſhe,arc happy mothers made. 
Caps. And too ſoone mar'darethoſe ſo carly made : 
Earthup hath ſwallowed all my hopes but ſhe, 
She is he hopefull Lady of my earth : 
But wooe her gentle Par, get her heart, 
| My will to her conſent, isbuta part, 
And ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choiſe, 
 Lyes my conſent, and faire according voyce : 
| This night I hold an oldaccuſtom'd faſt, 
Whereto 1 have invited many a Gueſt, 
Such as I love, and you among the ſtore, : 
One more, moſt welcome makes my number more : 
At my poore houſe, looke to behold this night, 
Earth-treading ſtarres, that make darke heaven light, 
Such comfort asdoelufty young men feele, 
| When well apparreid Aprill oa the heele 
| Of limping Winter treads, cuen ſuch delight 
Among freſh Female buds ſhall you thisnight - 
Inheritat my houſe : heareall, all ſee ; 
+} And like her moſt, whole merir moſt ſhall be :+ 
| Which one more view, of many, mine being one, 
' My ſtand in number, though. in reckning none. 
| Come, goe with me : goe firrah trudge about, 
| Through faire Verona, find thole perſons out, = 
| Whoſe names are written there, andtothem fay, - 
My houſe and welcome, on their pleaſure ſtay, Exir. 
Ser. Find them out whole names are written, Heerrt it 
is written, that the Shoo-maker ſhould meddle with his. 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laſt 
Penfill, and the Painter, with his Nets. But Lam, ſent-to 
find thoſe perſons whoſe namesare writ, and.canjnever 


muſtto the learned) in good time. Fo 
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| Ben.” Tut man,one fireburnes.our anothers burning, 
| One paine is leſned by anothersanguiſh : HE 


C th. 


"Be wh ns «_g ——_ 


; IL 


t, the Fiſher with his | 


| find what names the writting perſon hath here wric- (1. 


| 


| Maintaines ſuch falfhood, then turne teares to fires. "| 


|. One faircr then my love 1theall-ſeeingSun 


- YourLadies love againſt ſome other Maid 


' T bad her come,what Lamb: what Ladi-bird GodtorWs |. 


0 


Turne giddy, aid be holpebybackward turning : | FF 
One deſparate ers Ian nar ey anotherslanguiſh : mo 
Take thou ſome new infe&tionto the eye, ' © * 
And the ranke poyſon of theold will dye. 
_ Rom. Your Plantanleafe isexcellem for that, 
Ben. For what I pray thee? 
Rom. For your broken ſhin. | 
Ben. Why RoSoart thoumad? _ 
Rom, Not mad; bur bound more then a mad man is: | 
Shutup in priſon, kept withourmy foode, '} 
W hipt and tormented ; and Godden good fellow. 
Ser. Godgigoden,1I prayſir can you read ? 
Rom. 1 mine owne fortune in my miſery. bY 
Ser, Perhaps you havelearn'd it without booke 4 -* 
But I pray can you read any thing you ſee? 4 
Rom. 1,1t I know the Letters and the Language. ' 
Ser. Yelay honeſtly, reit you merry. 
Kom. Stay fellow, I. canread. _ 
_  Hereades theLetter: - i S 2 
Ys pt Martino, and bis wife and daughter : Connty Hg. | 
ſelme and hu beantions fifters : the Lady widdow of Vis. | | 
vio, Seignenr Placentio,and his lovely Neeces : Mercutid and | 
his brother Valentine, mine uncle Capulet his wife _ vols | 
ters : my faire Neece Roſaline, Livia, Seignenr Valentin, nd 
his Coſen Tybalt: Lucio and the lively Helena: | 
A _ aſlembly, whuther ſhould they come? 
&r. Vp. FI, 
Rom. Whither ? to ſupper ? 
Ser. To qur houſe. 
Rom. Whoſe houſe? Wo 
Ser. My Maiſters. I 
Rom. Indeed 1 ſhould have askt you that before. © | 
; Ser. Now lletell you without asking. My maſters] 
the great rich Capwlee, andif you be not of the houle at] 
CMountagues I pray come and cruſh acup of wine. Ret] - 
7700 MECrr Yo | 
Ben. Atthisſameancient Feaſt of Cupalers, 
Sups the faire Reſale, whom thouſo lovelt : 
Withall the adinired Beauties of Yerone, 
Goe thither and with unattainted eye, 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, '* 
And I will make theethinkethy Swana Crow. 
Rom. Whenthe devoutreligion of mine eye 


=. 


And theſe whooftendrown'd could never dye, © 
Tranſparent Heretiques be burnt forliers. Re 
Nere ſaw her match, fince firſt the world begun. | | 

Zen, Tut Tut, you ſaw her taire, none cl{c beingby, | | 
Herſelfepoyſ'd with herſelfe incither eye: - © | 
But inthat Chriſtall ſcales, leethere be waid, 


That I will ſhow you, ſhining at this Fealt, T0 
And ſheleſhew ſcant, well; that now ſhewes beſt” | MW 
Rem. Tlie goe along, no ſuch fight tobe ſhowne, {| W- 
But to rejoycein tplendor of mine owne. -"," 
\ Enter Caplets Wife and Nowrſe. 1 

Wife. Nurſe wher's my daughter? call her forth toes | 


5 Hs 
Y 


.N wrſe. Now by my Maidenhead, at twelve years 


Where's this Girle? har Juliet 2 
Iufiet. How now, who calls? 1 
Nwr. Your Mother. © ; es 43 x. 
Juliet. Madam Tam heere,what is your will 

- Wife, This isthe matters Nurle give leave awhileW5 | By” 
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| membred me, thou'fe hearg'our councell. Thou knowelt 


5+ , __ *” 


WF | And yet tomy tecthbeir ſpoken, 

| | How long is itnow to Lemma: tide? 

| #ife. A lortnightand odde dayes: SR. 

| | :X#7/e. 'Encn or  odde, of all daies.in the yearccotne 


1 
4 


;  Fammas Eunc at night ſhall 


Le 


| / 


| | oy daughter's of a pretyage 


\ 
z _ is 


Nur/e. Faith L.can tell her acic EORge an houre. 
Wife, Shees not fourtcene. ' : 
Nurſe. Ile hay 


neof my teeth 


| Lawmas Eve atnight ſhall ſhe be fourteene: Suſan and ſhe, 
| Godreſt all Chrittian ſoules, were of-an age. Well Saſa» 
1s with God, ſhe was too 
be fourteene, that ſhall-ſhe 


THY o 


' | warie,] remembecir well Tis fincethe Earth-quake now 
"Feleven yeares, and ſhe was wean'd [ never ſhall forger it, 


| Fofallthe daies of the yeare, upon thatday - for I hadthen 


| [laid Wormc-wood to my Dug fitting inthe Sunne under 
File Dove-houſe' wall, my Lord and you were thenat 


"| Mantua, nay I doe beare abraine. Bur as I ſaid, when1t 


| | didtaftthie/ Worme-wood on the niple of my Dugge, 


+ foole, to ſec it reacbic, and fail out 
* | withth&Dogge; Shake quoth the Dove-houle, *t was no 
* F needeI trow to bid mee: > ; andſincethat time 1t 15 


| | cleven yeares, for then-the could ſtand alone, nay bi'th 


© roode ſhe could have runne,and wadled all abour:for even 


| | God be with hisſoule, a was a merric man, rookeup the 
| Child, yeaquoth hee,doeſt thou fall uponthy face Þ:thou 


| | wilt fall backeward when thou haſt more wit, wilt thou | 
* {not [wler? And by my holy-daw, the pretty wretchlefte | 


| [rying,and faid 1: toſcenow how a Teft ſhall comeabour. 
| [lwarrant,& I ſhall live a thouſand yeares, I never ſhould 
| | forgetit : wilt thoa not /w/et quoth herand pretty foole it 
* | ſintedgand ſaid I. 

| | Old La, Inough of this I pray the hold thy peace. 

|| Nurſe. Yes Madam, yet I cannot chufevur laugh, to 
* [thinke it ſhould leave crying, & fay I : and yet 1 warrant 
| {it hadupon it brow, a bumpe as big as a young Cockrels 
| | None? Aperilousknock and it cryed bitterly. Yea quoth 
| |. my busband, fall'ſt vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back+ 
- | ward when thou commeſt to age : wilt thou not 7x Ir 
| | ſtinted:and ſaid I. 

| | Yale, And ſtintthoatoo I pray the Nar/e,ſay I. 

| Nr PeaceT havedone:God marke thee to his grace 


| | liveto ſee thee maried once;T have my wiſh. 
| Old La. Marry that marry is'the very theame 
| | Yeamero talke of tell we daughter /wlet, 

* | How ſtands your diſpoſition to be Married? 
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4 #4, Itisan hourethat Idreame not of. 
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| 8 |. MX. An houre,were not Ithine onely Nurſe, © would | 


H wi ow hadſt ſuckr wiſedome from thy tear. FAM 
| V4 L2, Well thinke of marriagenoy,younger thenyou 
% Here in Farone, Ladies ofefieccte: 


£4 re made already Mothers, By my count, . 
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"2X you are now a maide,thus then in brief: 
| valiant Pars ſeckes you for his love. 
} Nwſe. A man young Lady, Lady, 


04 La. Veronas Summer hath not ſacha flower. 
4 Ame. Nay hee's aflower,in faith a very flower. = 
"P3722: Wharfay you. can you love the Gentleman ? 


= 


ralke in ſecrer.Nurſe come backe againe,] haverc- | 


for me.. But as Laid on | 


| [the day before ſhe broke her brow, and then my Husband | 


| |thouwas the pretieſt Babe that cre murſt, and I might | 


'W- bo vas wal | 
| Bk world. Why hee'sa manof waxe. 


| Readorethe volume of young Par face,  - 
And find delight, writtherg with Beauties pen: | 
Examine every ſeveraltlinjament, - 

And ſec how one another lends content: 


| And what obſcur'd in this faire volumelies, 


Find writtenin the Margent of hiseyes, 

This precious Booke of Loye,thisunbound Lover, - 

To Beavrtific him;onely lacks a Cover. | 

Thefiſh lives.in the Sca, and'tismmuch pride 

For fairewithout; the fajre withinro hide: - 

That Booke in manieseyes doth ſhare the glory; - 

That in Gold claſpes, Lockesin the Golden ſtorie: 

So ſhall you ſhare alt that he doth poſſefle, 

By having him,making your ſelfe nokeſle. | 
XNwſe. No leſſe,nay. bigger +women grow by men. 
Old Le, Speake briefly,can youlike of varislove . 
lab. le looke tolike,it looking liking move. 

But no moredeepe willI endart mine eye, - 

Then your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fiye, 

Enter a Serving man, 


cal'd,my young Lady askt for,the Nurſe curſt in the Pan- 


 tery,and every thing in extremitic:I muſt hence to wait, 1 
 beſeech you follow ſtraight. 


ſe Exvt 


Me. We follow thee, [ulier, the Countic taies. ? 
X-ſe. Goe Girle,ſecke happic nightsto happic daies. | 


| _ Exennt. 
Omer Romeo, Mer cutio, Benuotio with five or fixe 
- +. - ther Matkers,T orch-bearers, TSELL 

Roms.. Whar all this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſe? 
Or ſhaltwe on without Apotogie ? 

Ben.. Thedate is our of ſuch projixitie, ; 
Weele have no Cupid, hood winkt witha.skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted Bow of lath, 


| SkaringtheLadies like a Crow-keeper. 


But letthem meaſure us by what they will. 
Weele meaſurethem a meaſure, and be gone. | 
Rom. Give mea Torch,l aminot for this ambling, 
Being but heavy I will beare the light; | 
Mer, Nay gentle Romeo,we niuſt have you dance.” 
Rom. Not I beleeve me, you have dancing ſhooes 
With nimble ſoles; Thave a ſole of Lead 
So ſtakes me to the-ground, I cannot move. 
Mer. Youarea Lover,borrow Cupids wings, 
And foare with them above a common bound. 
Koms. I am too lore impearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoare with his light feathers,and ro bond : 


1 cannot bounda pitchabovye dull woe, 
| Vnderloves heavy burthendoe I ſinke. 


| Hora, And to finkein it ſhould you burthen love, 
Too great oppreflion for a tender thing. 
Rom, Islovea tenderthing? itis roo rough, 
Too rude,too boylterous,and it pricks li. e thorne, 


\ 


Pricke love for pricking,and you beate love downe, 


| Give me a Caſero-put my vilage in, | 


A Viſor. for a Vitor,what care [ 
'Whar curious cye doth quote deformities : 


| Herearethe Beetle-browes ſhall bluſh far me. 


Ben. Comeknocke andenter,and no ſgoner in, 
But every man betake him to hislegs. Be 

Row. A Torch for me,{ct wantonslightof heart 
Tickle the ſencelefle ruſhes with their heeles ; 


| For Iam proverb'd with a GrandfierPhraſe, 


The game was nere (o faire,and lam done. 
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Ser. Madam,the gueſts are come,ſupper ſeru'd up, you | 


Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with love, | 
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Mer. Tut,dunsthe Monſe,the Conſtables owne w 
If thou art dun,weele'draw thee from the mire. 
Or. ſave your reverence love, whereinthou ſtickeſt 
Vp tothe cares, come we burneday+light ho. 
Rom. Nay that's not ſo. 4 
Aer. I meane firl, delay, G 
We waſt our lights in vaine, lights,lights,by day ; 
| Take our good meaning, for our Judgement fits 
| Five times in that ere once in our fine wits. 
Rom. And we meane well in goingto this Maske, 
But 'tis no wit to go. | 
Mer. Why may oneaske? 
Rom, I dreampt adreameto night. 
Mer. And ſo did I, 
| Rom. Well whatwas yeurs? 
Her. That dreamers often. lic. ; 
Rom, In beda ſizepe while they dodreame things true. 
Ver. O then I ſee Queene Mabhath beene with you : 
She is theFairies Midwite,and ſhe comes in ſhape no big- 
| ger then Agat-ſtone, onthe fore-finger of an Alderman, 
| drawne withateeme of little Atomies, over mensnoſles 
| as they lie aſleepe : her. Waggon Spokes made of long 
Spinners legs ; the Cover ofthe wings of Graſhoppers, 
her Trace of the ſmalleſt Spiders web, her collars of the 
Moone ſhines watry Beames,herW hip of Creckets bone, 
the Laſh of filme , her Waggoner, aſwall gray coated 
Gnat, not halfeſo bigge asa round little Worme, prickt 
from the Lazy- finger of a woman. Her Chariot isan epty 
Haſelnut, made by the loyner Squirrell or old Grub, time 
outa mind,the Faries Choach-makers;and.inthis ſtate ſhe 


ord, | 


—_——— 


Curſjes ſtrait: ore Lawiers fingers, who ſtrait dreame on 
| Fees , ore Ladieslips, who ſtrait on kiſſes dreame, which 
| oft the angry Mab. with bliſters plagues, becauſe their 
| breath with Sweet mears tainted are. Sometime ſhe gal- 
lops orea Courtiers noſe,and then dreames heof ſmelling 
{| out aſuite:and ſometime comes ſhe witha Tith pigs tale, 
tickling aParſons noſe as he liesaſleepe,then he dreams of 
another Benefice. Sometime ſhe driveth orea Souldicrs 
necke,and then dreames he of an_ Forrainethroats,of 
| Breaches, Ambuſcados, Spaniſh Blades : Of Healths fiue 
Fadome deepe,and thenanon drums in his cares,at which 
he ſtarts and wakes,and being thus frighted, ſweares a 
prayer or two & ſleeps againe: this is that very Mab that 
plats the manesof Horſes inthe night:and baks the Elf- 
locks in foule fluttiſh baires, which once untangled,much 
| misfortune bodes. _. | 
This isthe hag, when Maides lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them,and larnes them firlt to beare, 
| Making them women of good carriage: 
This is | | 
| Rom. Peace,peace, Mercutiopeace, 
 Thoutalk'ſt of nothing. 
Cer. Truel talke of dreames: 

Which are the children-of an - WF 
bor of nothing, but vainephantaſie,  * 
Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the ayre, 

And more inconſtant thenthe wind, who wooes 


ry pray joey as Spotted: 
ing anger'd, puftesaway from thence, 
Tarning his fide rothe ing South, 
en wr ofblows po: from our ſelves, 
| Supper er 1S aONe and We thallicome toaolate. * 
| Rom. I fearetoo carly, formy mind miſgives, 


s night by night,through Louers braincs :and then 
wok 64; Love. OnCountries knees,that ditame on - 


| By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death, 


—_ 


—_— 


Shall bitterly begin his fearefull date SETS 
Withthis nights revels, andexpirethetearme - 
Of a deſpiſed life clo{'d in my breſtt:  - 
But he that haththe ſtirrage of my courſe; 
Dirt my ſute : 0n luſty:Gentlemen; 
Ben, Strike Drum. WL oa $5 
They march about the Stage, and Serningmen come forth | 
with their napkin, 374 


: 
4 


Emer Servant. | | 

Ser. Where's Porpar, that he helps not to take away? 
He ſhift a Trencher? he ſcrape a 'Trencher, ach. 
1. When good manners,ſhalllye in one or two meng 
hands, and they unwaſht too, tis a foulething. 4 
Ser, Away with the Ioynitooles, "remove the Court. 
cubbord, looke to the plate: good thou, . ſave me a peice 
of Marchpane;andas thoulovelt me, let the Porter letin | 
Suſan Grindftone, and NN ell, Anthonieand Potpan.  . | 
2. I Boy ready. F 
Ser. Youarelookt for,and 
for, in the great Chamber. | 
I. Wecannot be here and there too,chearly B 
Be briske a while, and the longer liver take alk 


cal'd for,askt for,and ſought ; 


oySz | 


'2* Extunt; | 

Enter all the Gueſts and Gentlewomen tothe | '\ | 
Makers. FI 

I. Capn. Welcome Gentlemen, : hin F 
Ladies that have their toes i 


Vnplagu'd with Cornes,will walke about with you: + | 
Ah me Milſtrefies, which of you all - 4 - | 
Willnow deny to dance? She tharmakes dainty, | 
She lle ſweare hath Cornes: am I come neare ye now? | 
Welcome Gentlemen, I have ſcene the day | 
That I have worne a Viſor, and could tell 
A whiſpering tale ina faire Ladiescare; "0" 
Such as would pleaie: *tis gone,'tis gone, 'tis gone, 
Youare welcome Gentlemen, come Mufitians play: 
A ; JAnſicke plates: andthe dance, 
A Hall,lzall, give roome, and tooteir Girles, © 
More light ye knaves, and turne the Tables up: 
And quenchthe fire, the Roome is growne too hot. - | 
Ah firrah,thisunlooket for ſport comes well : | 
Nay fit,nay fit, good Cozin Capwlcr, 
For you and I are paſt our dauncing dayes ; 
How long 'ilt now fince laſt your ſelfe and/F 
Were in a Maske 
2, Cpu, Bcriady thirty yeares. 
I. Cape, What man: 'ris notſo much,'cis not ſo much, | 
*Tis ſince the Nuprtiall of Lacentso. T7 > 
Come Penticoſt as quickly asic will, 
Some five and twenty yeares,and then we Maskt. 
2* Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis' more; his Sonne is elder fir 
His Sonne isthirty. | 
3+ Cap. Will youtell methat?_ TOE 
His Sonne was buta Ward tw6 yeares agoc. Fo. 
Row, What Lady isthat which doth in rich thehand. 
Of yonder Knight? bd 
Ser. I konw not fir- | 
Rom, Q ſhedoth teach the Torches to burne 
Her Beauty hangs upon the checke of night, 
Like a rich Iewel in an Ethiops care : _ > 
Beauty too rich for uſe,for carth too deare: $8 -| 
So ſhewesa Snowy Dove trooping with Crowes,” | F 
As yander Lady ore her fellowes ſhowes? T. 
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Ben. This wind youtalke of blo 
'Some conſequence yet hang1ng intheſtarres, 


And touching hers, make bleſſed my-rudehand- 1 BY ] 
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Themeaſure done. Ile watch her place ofſtand, ' ' . | } | 
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| Did my heart love il.now,forſweare it ſight, 
| For I never ſaw erux Beauty tillthis aight, 


: 


| | Fetch me my Rapier, Boy,whatdacestheflave 
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7ib. This by his-voyee, .be.a CMonniagec: 


' Come hither coverd- withanantique face, 


{ To ficere and ſcorne-at quy Solemnity? _ 
| | Nowby the ftocke and Honour of my kin. 
| To ſtrike him dead I held innota fav. 


| Cap. Why how now kinſman, 
' Wherefore ſtorme you lo? 


| Tib. Vnclethis isa Adowntague, our foes 
| | AVillainethat is hither come 1n {pight, 


To ſcorne at our Solemnity this night. . 

Cap. Young Romeois? | 

Tib. Tis he,that Villian, Reweo: Y 
| (4p. Content thee gentle Coz, let him alone, 
Abeares himlikea portiy Gentleman: 


© | Andro {ay truth, Uerona'brags of him, 
| Tobe a vertuous and well govern'dyouth: 


Iwould not for the wealth of all the rowne, 


| Herein my houſe doe him dilparagement: 
| Therefore be potient,take no note of him, | | 


| It is my will, the which if thou reſpect, 


"tt 


| | Anill beſeeming ſemblance fora Feaſt . 


Tib, It firs whenſuch a Villaine isa gueſt, 
Ile act endure him. 
Cap, He ſhall be-endur'd. 


- | What goodmanboy,l fay be ſhall, goto, 
| | Am | the Maiſter here or you? goto, 


os: 


| Youle not endure him,God ſhallmend my ſoulc, 


| | Youle makea Mutiny among the Gueſts: on 
' | You will ſercocke a hoope,youle be the man? | 
| | Tib. Why Vncle'tisa ſhame. | 


Cap. Goto, ga to. 


| | You are a ſawcy Boy,'tis{o indeed? | 


Thistricke may chance to ſcath you,l know what, 


| | You wuftcontrary me,marry tis time. 

| |] Wellfaid my hearts, you area princox,goe, 

| | Bequiet or more light, for ſhame, 

* | llemake youpuiet. Whar,chearely my hearts. 


Tib, Patience perforce,with wilfall coler making, 


T | | Makes my fleſhtremble in their different greeting: | 
| WW { 1 wil withdraw, butthis intrufion ſhall 
' { Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitrer gall. 


Rom, If | prophane with my vnworthicſt hand, 
This holy Chrine, the gentle fin is this, 
My lips two bluſning Pilgrims ready ſtand, 
Toſmooth that rough touch, with a tender kifſe. 
| Ivf. Good Pilprithe, 


- | Yoadowrong your hand too much, 


| Which mannerly devotion ſhewes inthis, 


| For Saints have hands,thar Pilgrimes hand,doe touch, 


| And palmeto palme, is holy Palmers kiſle. 


| | Aw. Havenor Saints lips, and holy Palmers too? 


Izti. 1 Pilgrioy;lipsthat they muſt uſe in prayer. 


| . kom, O thzn deare Saint ler lips do what hands doe, 


@ fibprocgraneh 
BB |. Saims doe notmove, . 
| JW {*ughgraunt for prayersfake. . 


1Yleait faith turne to dif pare. 
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| Þ };5: Then move net while my prayers effe& doe take: 


_ 


1 Þ | 8 from my lipspby thine my fin is purg'd. 
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1 | 7%; Then have my lips the'finthar they have tooke, 
| ÞÞ |}. £2». Sin from my lips!O'treſpaſſe ſweetly vrg'd: 
| [Eve memyſinagaing, .. 
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I. You kiſſe by th'booke. 


” 


. 


| 


—— 


| WW | Shewafaire preſence,and put off theſe frownes, I 


| Turne backe 


| 


<we” oor 1 SHR IRE. —_ _ ” 
* ws 


Nur. Madans your Mother craves a wordwithyou. 
Kam. What is hex Mother, $ 
. Nurſe, Marry Bascheler, | 

der Mother is the Lady ofthe houſe, 

And a good Lady,anda wiſe,and Vertuous, 

I Nur'ſt her Daughter that you.talke withall: 
Itell you, hetba canlay hold af her; 


Shall have the chincke. | | nat 1 
.Rom, Is ſhea ( apwiet? AY | | b 
O deareaccountMy life is my foesdebt, i | 


Ben. Away, be gone,iie ſport isatthe beſts, . 
Row. I ſol fearezthemore'ismy unreſts | +1 
Cap. Nay Gendemen prepare not to be goney1 1  F 
We have atrifliag fooliſh; Banquet towards: -  - 
Isit E'ne {0? why-thenTthankeyou all. We 
I thanke you honeit Gentlemen;good-night: | 7. . 
More Torches here;come on,then let's to bed. | 
Ahſirra,by my faic it. waxeslate. ; - | = 
le to my reſts; :/: :..; 
Iali. Come hither Nurſe, 
What is yond Gentleman: Ag; FOES 
Nur. TheSonne and Heireof old Tyberio. : 11. | / 
Tels. W hat's hethat now 1s going:out of doore? [o 


— hes tt. com 


Nw. Marry that I thinke be young Petnebia.  - 
Tuti. What's he that follows here that would: not dance? 
Nav. I know nor. | | if 2+ 5a1ls 
Iutli. Go aske his natme;if hebe maried,  : -- | 


My grave islike to be my wedding bed. 
Nur. His natzeis Romes,and:a 

The onely Sonneof our great Enemy, 1 151 + 
Iulti. My onely Loveſprung from my onely: hate, 

Too early ſeene,unknow,and knowne, too late, ,- 


| Prodigious birth af Love it-is tome, 


That 1 muſt loyealoathed Enemy. 
Nur, What's thiewhat's this? 
Ink. Axime, I learnd even now 

Of one Idan'ſt withall. wat Een | 

I One calls withm,Juht. 


Nair e Anon,anon: Mg SEES : 
Come |ct'saway, the ſtraungers all are gone. 


|  - ©  (horws, © 
Now old deſire doth in-hisdeath-bed lye, 

And young afteion gapes to be his Heire, 

T hat faire,for which-Love grou'd for and would dyc, 


Exenn t 


With render /uliee matchr, is now nor faire. 


Now &ameois beloved, and Lours againe, 

Alike bewitched by the charme of lookes: 

But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complaine, 
And ſhe ſteale Lovesſweet bait from tearefull hookes. :_ 


| Being held a fac,he-may not have acceſſc 


To breath ſuch vowes, as Lovers uſe to ſweare; 

And ſheas much in Love, her meanes much leffe, 

To meete hernew Beloved any where: 

But paſſion lends them Power,ritne,meanes to meete, 


| Tcmp'ting extremities withextreame ſweete, 


. Emer Romeo alone. + Dy 


react 0; 


; Rows Can forward whenmy heart is here? [ 


earth,and find my Centour out. 
| RE: Enter Ben volso, witht Mev wy 4d, T 
Ben. Romeo,my Cozen Ronito,Romes, © 
Atere. He is wile, Ba - | 
 Andon my life mark roy meh LE © 
Bev. He rai this Way,andJeapt this Orchard wall. 
Nay,lle coniuretoos 0: 
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| _ but one time,and I am fatisfhied: 


{| He heareth not,he ſtirreth not,he moverhnot, 


alba —_— 


.. Mer; Romeo, Humours, Madman,Paſſion,Love 
Appeare thoninthe likenefle of a fight, 


ry me but ayme,Couply'\but Love and day, 
Speake to ny goſhip Yenws one faire wor, 
One Nickname for her purblind Sonneand her, 
Young Abraham Cupid he that ſhot ſo true, 
When Kiug Copberns loy'd the begger Maid, 


The Ape is dead,and I muſt coniure him, 
I coniure thee by Koſalnes bright eyes, 
By ber high forchead, and her Scarlet lip, _ 
By her fine foote, Straight leg,aud Quivering thigh, 
And the Demeanes,thatthere: Adiacent lie, 
That in thy likenefle thonappeareto us. 
Ben. And if he hearetheethou wilt anger him- 
Mer. This cannot avger him,t would anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his Miſtreſfe circle, 
Of ſome e nature, letting itthere ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it downe, 
"That were ſome ſpight, 0 PAS 
My invocation is faire and honeſt,and in his Miſtris name 
I conjure'onelybut to raiſe up him. 


—_— 


| Iris the Eaſta 


. os 
\ Ba bs 


Ben. Come, he hathhid himſelfe among theſe Trees 
Tobeconſorted withthe Humerous night : 
Blind is his Love, and beſt befirs the darke. 

Ver. If Love beblind, Love cannotbit the marke, 


|| Now willhe ſit under a Medler tree; 


| And wiſh his Miſtreſſe were that kind of Fruite, 
| As Maides call Medlerswhenthey laughalone, 
O Remeathat ſhe were, O that ſhe were 


\ An open, or-thou a Poprin Pearce, 


Romeo gc 


night,Ile tomy Truckle bed, 


| This Ficld-bed is too cold for meto fleepe, 


Come ſhall we go? 


| Box. Go then, for *tisin yaine to ſeeke him here——— 


. That meanes not to be found. E xennt. 


CE 


{ .: Row. He icaſts at Scarres that never felt a wound, 


But ſoft,what light through yonder window breaks? 
Ariſefaire Sun and kill the envious Moone, 
Who is already ſickeand pale withgreife, 


Þ{ Thatthou her Maid art far more fairerhen ſhe: 


{| Be not her Maid ſince ſhe isenvious, 
| Her Veſtall livery is but ficke and-greene, 
| And none bur fooles do-weare it,caſt ic off: 


{ Itis my Lady,O it ismy Love,Othat ſhe knew ſhe were, 


{ She ſpcakes, yet ſhe ſaies nothing; what of that? 

| Her eye diſcourſes, I willanſwere it; | 

| Iamtoo0bold 'tis not tome ſhe ſpeakes:: 

| Twoof the faireſt ſtarres in alithe heaver, 

{ Hauing ſome buſineſſe doentreat her eyes, 

| Totwinckle in their Spheres till they returne. 

| What if her eyes werethere,they in her head, 

|] The brightneſle of hercheeke would: ſhame thoſe ſtarres, 


" ] As daylight doth a Lampe, her. cya heaven, 


{ Would through the ayrie Region itreame ſo bright, 
1 That Birds would ſing andthinke it were not night; 
{ Sce kow ſhe leanes her checke upon her hand. 

] OthatI werea Glove upenthar hand. 
1 That I might roychthat cheeke. - 

.- Ink. Ay me. | 
Roms. She ſpeak 


Asgloriousto he jy 


this night! 


| 'being ore myhead;” - | + 
is2 winged meſſenger, of heaven --.-  - * 


—_— 


j Kom. Shall i here more, or ſhall Iſpeske atthis? 


| | DoeſtthouLove?O I knowthou wiltſayI, - wlll 


Vnto the white upturned wondering eyes 
Of mortalls char Fall | backe to gaze on Rin, i] 
When he beſtrids the lazy putting Clotds; _— 
And failes upon the boſome oftheayre. $0 | 
Inls. O Romeo, Romee,wherefore art thou Romeo? 
Deny thy Father and refuſe thy name: 

Or ifthou wiltnot,be but ſworne my Love, | 
And Iie no longer be-a Capwler, 


1a, Tis but thy namethat is my.Encmy : 

Thou art thy ſelfe, though not a Adonntagne, 

What's CMonntaguet it is nor band nor foote, 

Nor arme, nor face,O be ſome other name 

Belonging to a man. 0 

' Whats in a name? that which we call a Roſe, 

By any other word would ſmell as ſweete, 

So Romeo would, were he not Remeo cal'd, 

Retaine that deare perfetion which he owes, 

Without that title Rowmeo,doffe thy name, 

And for thy name which isno partof thee, 

Take all my ſelfe, | 

Roms, I take thee at thy word: 

Call me but Love, and Ile be new baptiz'd, 

Hence foorth 1 never will be Romeo. | 

{l. What man art thou, thatthus beſcreen'd in nigh] 

So ſtumleſt on my councell? © We 

Rom. By a name, 

Iknow not how to tellthee who I am: 

_ My name deare Saint, is hateful ro my ſclfe, 

Becauſe 1t is an Enewy to thee, 

Had I it written, I would tearethe word, I] 
Int. My cares have yet not drunke a huudred words | 

+ Of thy tongues uttering, yet I know the ſound. ; 

Art thou not Romec,and a Montagne? 

i Kom, Neither faire Maijd,1f either thee diſlike, 

Inls. How cam'ſt thou hither. 

Tell me, and wherefore? | > 

The Orchard walls are high, and hard to climbe, © } 

And the'place death,confidering whothouarr, 

Ifany of my kinſmen find thee here, 

| Rom. With Loveslight wings _=_ 

Did I ore-perch theſe Walls, LH 

For ſtony limits cannot hold Love our, 

And what Love can do, thatdars Loveattempt; 

Therefore thy kinſmenare no ſtop to me. - Ul 
Tuls, if they doe ſee thee,they will murther thee»  - 
Rom. Alacke there lies m ore perill in thine eye, | 

Then twenty of their Swords, looke thou but ſweete, © *| 

And I am proofe agalnſt theirenmity. k 

| Juli. I would not forthe world they ſaw thee here+ | | 
Rom. I have nights cloake to hide me from their ej} 

And but thou love me,let them findeme here, 

My life werebetter ended by their bate, 

T hendeath proroged wanting of thy Love. | 
Int. By whoſe direction tound'lt thou out thispu#} 
Rom. By Love that firlt did prompt me to enquire, : |: 

He lent me counſell,and I lent him eyes, »>-oÞ 

| Tam no Pylotyyet wert thou as far :, 

Asthat vaſt-ſhore:waſhd with the fartheſt Sea, 

| I ſhould aduenture for ſuch Marchandiſe, 

{ 16, Thou knoweſt the maske-of night 


| Elſe would a Maiden bluſh aint my cheeke, ws | : 
| Forthat which thon haſt heard me ſpeake tonight, | 


Faine would I dwell on forme, faine,taine,devy 
| WhatT have ſpoke but farewell Complements | 
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| AndI will take thy word,yet if thou ſwear'ft, 


| Thou maieſt prove falſe at Louers perjvries 
| They fay /oze laughes,oh gentle Romeo, 
| | Ifthon doſt Love, pronounce it fairhfully : T7;e: 
| | Orif thou thinkeſt I am tooquickly wonne, 
| le frowne and be perucrſe, and ſay thee nay, 
| | So thou wilt wooe: Bur «Ilſe not for the world. 
| | Incruth faire ownague 1am tomfond: —_ 
| | | Andthereforethou mayeſt thinke my baviour lig 
| | | Buttruſt me Gentleman, lle prove more true, 
| Then thoſe that have more coyning to be itrange, 
I ſhould have beene more ſtrange 1 muſt contclle, 
But that thou over heard'ſt ere I was ware 
My true Loves paſſion, therefore pardon me, 
And not imputethis yeelding to light Love, 
Which the darke night bath ſo diſcovered, 
Row. Lady,by yonder Moone I vow: 
That tips with filver all theſe Fruite-tree tops» _ 
Iuli, © ſwearenot by the Moone, th'inconltant Moone, 
That monethly changesin her circled Orte, 
Leaſt that thy Love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rem. Wuhat {hall.I {weare by? 
Inls , Donot ſweare at all: 
Or if thou wilt ſweare by thy gratious ſelfe, 
Which is the God of my Idolatry, 
And Ile beleeve thee. | 
Rom, If my hicarts deate loveo——_ 
| eli. Welldonotſweare although L ioy inthee, 
have no ioy ofthis contra tonight, | 
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| Therepetition of my Romeo, | 


Qg— 


| Ihavefo 


Shall 1 ſend to thee? 


Kom, A thouſand times the worlcto want thy light, 
Love goes toward Love as ſchoole-boys fromtheir,þooks 
But Love from Love,towardsſchoole with heavy l6okes, | 


Enter Inlet againe, 


[ul;. Hiſt Remeo hiſt: O for a Falkners voice, 
Tolure this Taſfell gentle backe againe, 
Bondageis hoacſe, and may not ipeake aloud, 
Elſe would I teare the Cave where Eccho lies, 
And make her ayry tongue more hoarſe,then with 


Rom. 'It is my foule that calls upon my name. 
How ſilver ſweete, ſound Lovers rongues by night, 
Like ſofceſt Muſicketoattending cares. 

Tuli. Romeo, 

Rom, My {weete. | 

Isli, Whataclocke tomorrow 


Rom. Bythe houre of nine. LEA 
Tuli, 1 will not faile, 'tistwenty yeares till then, 
t why Idid call thee backe, | 


Rom. Let me itand here till thou remember it. 


- @ [tis too raſh,too unadviſ'd,too ſodden, 

| Fx {Too like the lightning which doth ceaſeto be 

'Ere, one can ſay,itlightens,Swerte good night: 

This bud of Love by Summers ripening breath. _ 

| 8 | May provea beavteous Flower when next we meete: 
4 & | Goodnight: goodnight, as ſweete repoſe and reſt, 
7 Bf | Cometo thy heart, asthat within my breſt. 

' | Row. Owilt thou leave me ſounſatisfied? 

| i | 146, What fatistraction can { thou have to night? 

Bf | Rom. Thiexchange of thy Loves faithfull vow of one, 
Iuli. 1 gavethee mine before thou did'{t reqeſt it: 

And yet 1 would it were to glve againe, 

- Rem, Would'{t thou withdraw it, 

For what purpoſe Love? 

| Tak. But to be franke and give it thee againe, 

And yet I wiſh bur for the thing I have, 

| My bounty is as boundleſle as the Sea, 

MyLoveas deepe, the morel giveto thee 

The more I have,for both are Infinite. 

| 1 heare ſome noyſe wirhin deare Love adue. 


; ( als within. 
-Anon good Nurſe, ſweet CMonntagne be true: 
"1M | Kybutalittle, I will come againe. 
| | fow. Objeſſed bleſſed night,l amafear'd 
1 Mf {Scing innight, allthis is butadreame, 
| Bl | 90 flattering (weer to be ſubſtantial. 
= | | *%. Three words deare Romeo, 
9” | | And goodnight indeed, 

1B | ftharthy bentof Love be Honoura 


Z 
f 
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Enter. 


EY | ble, 

_— Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to morrow, 
yt | 'By one that Ne precure to come tothee, | 

nee | WY | here and what time thou wilt performe the right, 

1 | Audallmy Fortunes at thy foote Ilelay, 

- TY | 0 follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 

Within : Madam. 
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Ke. 3 Icome ,n0n: but if thou meaneſt not well, | Whar is her burying grave that is her wombe: ; 

"I | "Go befeech thee. | And from her wombe childrenoſdivers kind | 
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Inti, I ſhall forget,to have the Kill ſtand there, 
Remembring how I Loyethy company. 
Rom. And Ile ſtill tay, to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other name bur this. 

[uls.. 'Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone, 
And yet no further then a wantons Bird, 

Thatler's it hop a little from his band, 
Like apoore priſoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
And with a {ilken thred plucks it againe, 
Soloving lealous of hisliberty. 

Rom. I would I were thy bird. 

Tult. Sweetſo would I, | 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much 
Goodnight,goodnight, 

Rom. Parting 1s ſuch {weete ſorrow, 
| That ſhall ay goodnight, rill it be morrow- 

Inli, Sleepe dwell vpon thine eyes, peacein thy ot 

xit, 

om. Would I were ſleepe and peaceſo ſweettoreſt, } 
The gray ey'd morne {miles on the trowning night, 
Checkring the Eaſterne Clouds with ſtreaks of light, 
Anddarkeneſle fleckel'dlike a drunkard recles, 
From forthdayes pathway,inade by Titans whreles. 
Hence wil I to my ghoſtly Fricrs cloſe Cell, 
His helpeto crave,and my deare hap to tell. 


cheriſhing: 


Ext, 


Enter Frier alone with a basket, . 

Fri. Now cre the Sun advance his burning eye, 
The day to cheere, and nights danke'dew te dry, 
I maſt upfill this Ofier Cage of ours , bo 
With balefull weedes, and precious Tuiced frowers, | 
The earth that's Natures mother,is her Tombe, 


an” 


| With: Madam | 
(By and by I come) _ 
To ceaſe thy ſtrife,and leave me to my. griete, 
To morrow will I ſend. I 
Rom, Sothrive my ſoule. | 
1ul. A thouſand times goodnight. For 
| xs, 
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{| We met,we wooed,and made exchange of vow: 
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Weſacking on her naturall boſome find: | 


Many for wany vertues exellent: 
] None but for ſome, and yetall different. 


Omickle js the powerfull grace that lies _ 
In Plants, Hearbs, ſtones,and their true-qualitics: 
For nought ſo vile, that on the earth doth live. 


| Battotheearth ſome ſpeciall good doth give. 


Nor opght ſo good, but ſtrain'd from thar faire vic, 
Reyolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe. 
Vertue itſelfe turnes vice being miſapplicd. 

And vice ſometime by ation dignihed. 

_ Emer Romeo. 

Within the infant rin'd of this weake flower, 

Poyſon hath reſidence, and medicine power: 

For this being ſmelt, with that pare cheares cach part, 

Being taſted {layes all ſences with the heart. 

Two {uch oppoſed Kings encampe them itil], 

In man as well as Hearbs grace and rude will: 

And where the worlſer is predominant, 

Fuli ſoone the Canker deatheates up that Plant, 

Rom.Good morrow Father. 
Frs. Benedicite: 

W hat early tongue ſo ſweet ſalutethem? 

Young Sonne,it arguesa diſtempered head, 

So ſooneto bid good morrow to thy bed; 

Care keeps his watch in every old mans eye, 

And where Care lodgeth, ſlcepe will never lye: 

But where unbruſed youth with unſtuft braine 

Doth couch his lims, there, golden ſlkepe doth raigne ; 

Therefore thy carlineſſe doth me aſſure, 

Thou art upronz'd with ſome diſtemprature z 

Or it not ſo,then here hit it right. 

Our Romeo. hath not beene in bed to night. 

Rom. Thatlaſt is true, the ſweeter reit was mine, 

Fri. God pardon fin:waſt thou with Reſaline? 
Rom, With Roſalie, my ghoſtly Father? No, 

I have forgot that name, and that names woe. 
Fri.That's my good Son, but where haſt thou bin then? 
Rom. lle tell thee ere thou aske it me agen: 

I have beene feaſting with mine enemy, 

Whereon a ſudden one hath wounded me, 

That's by me wounded : both our remedies 

Within thy helpe and holy phiſicke hes; 

I beare no hatred. bleſſed man: for loe 

My intercefſionlikewiſe ſteads my foe. 

Frs, Be plaine good Son, reſt homely inthy drift, 

Ridling confeſſion, finds but ridling ſhrift. 

Rom. Then plainely know my hearts deare Loves ſet, 

"On the faire daunger of rich Capwler-: 

As mine on hers.{o hers is ſet on mine; 

' And all combin'd, ſave whatthou mult combine 

By holy marriage:when and where,and bow, 


Tletell the as we paſle, but this I pray, 
That thou conſent tomarry us today» 

Pri. Holy S, Francs, what a change is here? 
I's Roſalinethat thou didſt Love ſo deare 
So ſoong forſaken? young mens Love then lies 
. Nottruely in their hearts, bur in theit eyes. 
| Teſu Adaria, whatadeale of brine 
Hath waſhtchy fallow cheeckes for Roſaline ? 
How much falt water throwne away in-waſt, 
To ſeaſon Love that of it doth nottaſt. 


EE _— 


| TheSunnor yerthy ſighes, from heaven cleares, 


Thy old grones yet ring in my auncienteares: . 


ONE _— 


Lo here upon thy checcke the ſtainedoth far, 


 Andart thou chang'd?pronounce this ſentencethen 


| 


—O A 


i es. 


Of anold teare that isnot watht off yet. 
If ere thou walt thy felfe and theſe woes thine. | 
Thou and theſe woes; wereall for Roſaline, - 


Women may fail, when there's no ſtrength-in men, 
Rom. Thou chid't me oft for loving Roſabine, 
Fri. Fordoting not for loving pupill mine. 
Rom. And bad'ſt m@bury Love. 

Fri. Not in a grave, | 

Tolay one in another out to have. | 
Rom. I pray thee chide me not, ber IT Love now on 

Doth grace for grace, and Love for Love allow: 

The other did not ſo. mY 
Fri, O ſhe knew well, 

Thy Love did read by rote, that could not ſpell : 

But come young waverer, come goe with me, 

In one reſpedt. llethy afiſtanr be: 

For thisalliance may ſo happy prove, 

Toturne your heuſhold rancordto pure Love. 
Rom, Olctus hence,I ſtand on ſudden haſt. | 
Fri. Wiſely and flow, they ſtumble thar run faſt, | 

| Exeun, 

Enter Bennolio and Hexentio. 'y 
Mer. Wherethedevile ſhould this Romeobe? cameke | 

ncthome to night? | Fo 
Ben, Notto his Fathers,I ſpoke with hisman, 
Mer. Why that ſame pale hard-harted wench, thatk» 

ſaline torments him ſo, that he will ſure run mad. © 
Ben. Tibalt, the kinſman to old Capuler, hath ſentala | 
ter to his Fathers houſe. OY 
Mer. A.challenge on my life. 
Zen, Romeo will anſwere it. WE 
Mer. Any man that can write, may anſwere a Letter, 
Ben, Nay he will anſwere the Leners Maiſter bowhe 
dares, being dared. | Es 
Mer. Alas poore Romeo, he is already dead,ſtab'dywnh 

a white wenches blacke eye, runne through the carewith 

with 


a Love ſong, the very pinne of his hearr, cleft 
boyes-bur-ſhaft, and is hea man to encounter 


| 


blind Bowe- 
T ybatt ? | 
Ben, Why what is Tybalt? EL 
Mer. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hee's the Couragt 
ous Captaine of Complements : he fights as you fing| | 
prickſong, keepstime. diſtance, and proportion, he reſts 
his minum, one,two,and the third in your boſome: theves 
ry butcher ofa ſilke button, a Dualiſt, a Dualiſt:aGentle 
man of the very firſt houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſeab| * 
the immortall Paſſado, the punto rever ſo,the Hay. * | 
' Ben. Thewhat? 5-1 
Aer, The Pox of ſuchantique liſping —_ plas | 
tacies,theſe new tuners of accent: Teſu a very good blaile, 
a very tall man, a very good whore. Why is not thisale| | 
mentablething Grandfire,thar we ſhould be thus afflied | 
with theſe ſtrainge flies: theſe faſhion Mongers,thelepat'| WW * 
don-mee's, who ftand ſo much on the new formgthatthe | i} 


cannot fit at caſe on the old bench. O their bones, their | * 
bones. þ ÞF 


Emter Romeo. | 

ZBen* Here comes Rwvmev, here comes Romeo. |: 
Mer, Without his Roe, like a dried Hering-O'8emw» Þ 
fleſt, bow artthou fiſhified? Now is he for the nuowe> 
that PetrarchAowed in: Lamato his Lady wasaKk art 
wench,marry ſhe hada better Loveto berime her 3 
a dowdy, Cleopatra a Gipſie, Hellen and Hero, nIeraney 


and harlots:Thiby a gray cie or ſo,but not to the punto | 
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| Signior Romeo ,Bomenr,theres a French ſaluration toYar| 
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| French flop: you gaveus the counterfeit fairely laſt, night- 
F | Koweo. Good morrow toyou both, what counterfeit 
KS | didIgiveyou? .. . 
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Her. The ſlip fir, the {lip,can you not conceive? - 
» Rom. Pardon CMercurio, my bufineſſe was great,arid in 
ſuch a caſe as.mine, a man may ſtraine courſie. 
| Her. That'sas much as to lay,ſuich acaſe as yours con- 


BS | Grainsa man to bow in the hams. 


Row, Meaning to courtefie. | 

CHer, Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it+ 

Rom. ' A moſt courteous expoſitione | 

Mer. Nay. 1 amthe very pinck of courteſte. 

Rom. Pinke for flower«, 

Mere Right, 

Rom, Why then is my Pump well flowr'd. | 

Mer, Sure wit, follow ine this icaſt, now till thou haſt 
worne out thy Pump, that when the ſingle ſole of it is 
worne, the icaſt may remaine after the wearing, ſole- 


« ' 


| ſingular. 


Kom. O ſingleſoldicaſt, 


| | Soly ſingular for the ſingleneſle. 


' Mer. Come betweene us good Benuolio, my wit faints, 


| Row. Switsand ſpurs; 

| | Switsand ſpurs,or lie cciea match. 

| | Aer. Nay, if our wits tun the Wild-Gooſe chaſe, I am 
| | done : For thou haſt more of the Wild-Gooſe 1n_ one of 
| thy wits, then 1 am ſure have in my whole five. Was I 


T Rom. Andis itnot well 


Nur. My Fan Peter? 


1 with you there for the Gooſe? - 
|. Kam, Thou was never with me for any thing, whe 
4 thou waſt not there for the Gooſe. 


" e Her. I will bite thee by the care for that ielt, 


' Rom: Nay,g00d Gooſebite not. 
| | CAMer, Thy wit is avery bitter-{ weeting, 
{It is a moſt ſharpe ſawce. 


_— 


ſerv'd intoa ſweet-Gooſe? 
Mer. Oh here's a wit of Cheverell,thit ſtretches from 


an ynch narrow,toan elibroad. 


1. Rom] ſtretch it out for that word,broad which added 


| | tothe Gooſe, proves the farre and wide, abroad Gooſe. 


Mer. Why is not this better now, then groning for 


| | Love, now artthou ſociable, now art thou Romes: now art 
| | thou whar thou art, by Art as well as by Nature, for this 


driveling Love is like a great Natural, that runs lolling 


- | ypand downe to hide his bable ina hole. 
W | Se. Stop there, ſtop there: 
| |. fer. Thou deſirſt me to op in my tale againſt the 


Bey, Thou would'ſt elſe have made thy tale large,(haire, 


| | OHer.O thou artdeceiy'd,I would have made it ſhort, 


orI was come tothe whole: depth of my tale, and meant 


WW | deed to occupy the argument no longer. 


Enter Nurſe and her 141. 


go n- Rom. Here's gootlly geare. 
| | Afayle, a ſayle. 


Mer. Two, two:a Shirt and a Smocke. 
Nur, Peter? 
Peter, Anon. 


||. Her, Good Peterto hide her faces | 


4 YT: . 59D ; 
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7 Wee her Fans the fairer face? : | 

| Nw. God ye good morrow Gentlemen. 

4 Mer. God ye gooden faire Gentlewomen, 

Nr. 1t is gooden ? « 
Mer.'Tis no leſle I tell you: forthe bawdy hand of the 


ne! 4 19 ; 
your | W | All 1s now upon the pricke of Noone 
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Nx. Out upon.you:what a man are you? 
Rom. One Gentlewoman, | 
That God hath made, himſclfe uo 
Nsr. By mytroth itisfaid, for himſclfe to; marquo- 
tha Gentleman , can any of you tell me where I may find 
the young Romeo? .. 


Romeo. I can tell you: but young Romes will be older 


When you have found him, then he was when you ſought 


him; Iam the youngeſt of rhatname,fot fault of a worſe. 
Nur. Youlay well. | 
CHMer, Yeaisthe worſt well. _ 
Very well tooke: Tfaith, wiſely, wiſely, 
Nar, If yoube he ſir, 
I deſire ſome confidence with you? 
Beu, She will envite him to ſeme Supper. 
Aer. A baud, a baud, a baud. So ho. 
Rom. 'W hat haſt thou found? _ 
_ Mer, Na Hare ir, unlefle a Hare fir ina Lenten pie, 
that is ſomething ſtale and hoareere it beſpent, 
An old Hare hoare, and an old Hare hoarc is very good 
.meatin Lent: | | 
But a Hare that is hoareis too much for a ſcore, when it 
hoares ereirbe ſpent, | 


thither 0 ; 
Rom. I will follow you. | 
Aer. Farewell auncient Lady : 
Farewell Lady, Lady,Lady. | pate © I, 
Exit. Aercntio, Benwolio. 
Nr. I pray you fir, what ſawcie Merchant was this 
that was ſo full of his ropery? 
Rot. A Gentleman Nurſe, that loves to 
talke,and will ſpeake more in a minute, theo he will Rtand 
to ina Moneth. | 


Nur, Anda ſpeake any thing againſt me, Tletake him 


Re ttt 


and thou muſt ſtand by roo and ſuffer every kuaveto uſe 
me at his pleaſure. 


Pet. Iiaw no man uſe youat his pleaſure: if I had, my 


f 


weapon ſhouid quickly have beene out, I warrant you, I 


| dare draw affoone as another man, if I ſee occaſion ina | 


good quarrell, and the law on my ſide* 
Nar.Now afore God,lam fo vext,that every part about 
me quivers, skurvy knave: pray you fir a word: and as1 


ſhe bid me fay TI will keepe to my ſeife : but firſt let me 
tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her ina fooles paradiſe, as they 
ſay, it werea very grofle kind of behaviour, as they fay ; 
for the Gentlewomen is yong:and therefore,if you ſhould 


fered toany Gentlewoman, and very weake dealing, 
Roms. Nurſe commend me tothy Lady and Miſireſſe,], 

| proteſt onto thee—— | 
N#r.Good heart, and Ifaith I will tell her as much: 

Lord, Lord ſhe willbe a ioyfull woman, . , _ + 

| Rom. What wilt thou tell her Nurſe ? thou doeſt not 

marke me? : 


take it, 18 a Gentleman-like offer. (afternoone, 

And there ſhe ſhall at Frier Lawrence Cell 

Beſhriv'd and married: here is for thy paines. 
Nr. Notruly fir nota penny. 

| Rom. Goto Lay you ſhall. 


_ ws... Hl. tes Ma 4 


Romeo will you come to your Fathers? Weeletodinner | 


kere himſelfe | 


told you my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what | 


| deale double with her, trucly it were an ill thing to be of- |. 


downe,anda wereluſtierghen he is, andrwenty ſuch lacks: E- 
and if I cannot, Ile find thoſe thar ſhall.: ſcuruie knave, I | 
am none of his flurt-gils, I am none of his skaines mates 


Nwr. Iwilltell her fir, that you doproteſt, which as | 


Rom. Bid her deviſe fame meanes to come to ſhrift this-| 
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N #r. This afternoone fir? well ſhe ſhall be there. 
Re. And ſtay thou good Nurſe behind the Abbey wall, 
| Withinthis houremy man ſhall be with thee, 
Andbring the Cords madelike a tackled ſtaire, 
| Whichto the high top gallant of my ivy. 
Muſt be my conuoy io the ſecret night. 
| Farewell,be truſty and Ile quite thy paines: 
Farewell,commend me to thy Mittreſle. 
| »#. Now Godin beaven bleſſe thee: harke you ſir, 
Rom. What faiſt thou my deare Nurſe? 
Nurſe, Is your man ſecret, did you nere heare ſay two 
may kecpe councell putting one away. 
Rom. I warrant thee my man astrue as ſteele. 
N wr. Well fir, my Miltreſſeis the ſweeteſt Lady,Lord, 
Lord,when *twas alittle prating thing, O there 1s a No- 
ble man in Towne one Pars, that would faine lay knife a- 
board: but ſhe good ſoule had as leeve ſee a Toade. a very 
Toade as ſee him: I anger her ſometimes,and tell her thar 
Paris isthe properer wanbut Ile warrant you,when I ſay 
ſo ſhee, lookes as pale as any clout inthe vecfall world, 
Doth not Roſemary and Romeo begin both witha letter? 
Rom, I Narſe, what of that? Bothwithan A, 
Nur, A mocker that's the dogs name. &. is forthe no, 
I know'it begins with ſome otherlerter, and ſhe harhthe 
prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and Roſemary, that 1 
would do you good to hearett, 
Rom, Commend meto thy Lady. 
N wr. I athouſand times. Peter? 
Pet. Anon. 
XN #r. Before and apace. Exit Nurſe and Peter, 
Enter [ulzt. 
Inli.The clocke ſtrooke nine, when I did ſend the Nurſe, 
In halfe an houre ſhe promiſed to returne, 
Perchance ſhe cannot meete tfim:that*snox ſo: 
Oh' ſhe is lame, Loves Herauid ſhould bethoughts, 
Whichten times faſter glides then the Sunnes beames, 
| Driving backe ſhadowes over lowring hils. 
Therefore do nimble Pigion'd Doves draw Love, 
And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Capid wings: 
Now isthe Sun uponthe highmot hill 
Of this daies tourney, and trom ninerill twelve, 
Ithree long houres,yet ſhe is not come: 
Had ſhe aftections and warme youthfull blood, 
She'td be as ſwift in motion as a ball, 
My words woukd bandy her to my {weete Love, 
And his to me, but old folkes, 
Many faine as they were dead, 
Vnwieldy, flow, heavy ,and pale as lead, 
Enter Nurſe. | 
O God ſhe comes, O hony Nurſe what newes? 
{ Haſt thou-met with him?ſend thy man away» 
Nar. Peter ſtay atthe gate, 
Inli. Now good {weet Nurſe : 
O Lord why lookes thou ſad? 
Though newes, be ſad,yet tellthem merrily. 
| If good thou ſham'lſt the muſicke of [weete newes, 
By playing it to me, with ſo ſower a face. 
| MNwr. Iam a weary, givemeleavea while, 
Fie how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had? 
[zli. 1 would thou had'ſt my bones and Ithy newes: 
| Nay come I pray the ſpeake,good Nurſeſpeake. 
Nur. Icfu what haſt?can you not ſtay a while? 
| Doyounotſee I am out of breach? 


__ 


| Tofay to me, that thou arrourof breath? ' 


| Thee be in Scarlotſtraight at any newes: 


| Andintheirtriumphdic like fire and powdery 


Inl. Howartthou our of breath, when thou haſt breath 


Is longer then the tale thou doſt excule. 

Is thy newes.good or bad?anſwere to that, 
Say either and Ile ſtay the circumſtance: 
Let me be ſatisfied,ilt goodor bad? 

Nr. Well, you have made a fimple choice, you know 
not how tochuſea man: Rowee,no not he though his face 
be better then any mans, yet his legs excels all mens, and 
for a hand,anda foote,and a bawdy, thoughthey be not to 
be talkt on, yet they are paſt compare:heis not the flower 
of courteſie, but I warrant him as gentle a Lambe : go thy 
wales wench,ſerve God, what have you din'd at home, 
{uli. No no:bur all this did I know before 

What ſajes he of our marriage? what of that? 

Nur. Lord how myhead akes,what a head havyeT: 

It beates as it would fall in twenty pecces. 

My backe atother 6de:O my backe,my backe: 

Beſhrew your heart for ſending me about 

Tocatch my death with iaunting up and downe. 

[als Ifaith I am ſorry thatthou art ſoill, 


Nor. Your Love fayeslike an honeſt Gentleman, ' | 
And a courteous,and akind,and a handſome, 

And I warrant a vertuous: where is your Mother? 
Ials, Where is my Mother? 

W hy ſhe is within where ſhould ſhe be? 


Your Love ſaieslike an honeſt Gentleman: 
Where is my Mother? 

N wr. O GodsLady deare, 

Are you ſohot?marry come vpI trow, 

Is this the Poultis for my aking bones 2 
Hence forward doyour meſlages your ſclfe. 
Inli. Heere*sſuch a coile,come what ſaies Romeo? | | 
Nur, Have you got leave to go to-ſhriftto day? © 
Inte. 1 have. 


s 


There ſtaiesa Husband to make youawite: | 


Now comes the wanton blood up inyour cheeckes, + 


Hie you to Church, I muſt another way, 7 
To fetch a Ladder by the which your Love: . | 
Muſt climbea birds neſt Soone when it is darke: 

I am the drudye, and toile in your delight: 


Go Ile to dinner, hie you to the Cell. 
Inti, Hieto high Fortune, honeſt Nurſe, farewell. 
Exevn 
Enter Frier and Ronao | 
Fri. So {milethe heavens ypon this holy aR, 
That after houres,with ſorrow chide us not. 
Rom. Amen,amen,but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot counteruaile the exchange of ioy 
That one ſhort minute gives me 1n ber ſight: 
| Dothou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then Love devouring death do what he dare, 
| It is enough.I may but callher minc. 
Fri. The(e violent delights have violent ends, 


Whichas they kifſe conſume. The ſweeteſt honey 

Is loathſome in his owne deliciouſnefle, 

And in the taſte confounds the appetite. 

Therefore Love moderately, long Love doth ſo, 

Too ſwift arrives astardy as too flow. 
NAS: Enter lulzet. 

Herecomes the Lady.Oh ſolighta foot 


Sweete ſweete,ſweate Nurſe, tell me what faies my Love? | 


 Howoldly thou repliſt: | s 


. Nx#r. Then highyou hence to Frier Lawrence Cell 


But you ſhall beare the burthen ſoone ar night, .""Þ 


| ; 


Wyl nere weare out the everlaſting flint; 
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And yetnor fall,ſolight is vanity. 
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1 A Lover may beſtride the Goſſamours, 
- | That ydles in the wanton Summer ayre, 


Ink. Good evento my goſtly Confeſſor. 
. Fri, Romeo ſhall thanke thee Daughter for us botti- 


| 1, As much to him;elſein histhanks too much: 
| Rom. Ah /abet, ifthe meaſure of thy ioy 


| Be heapt like mine, ard that thy skillbe more 


| | Receive in either,by this deere encounter, 


"To blaſon it,then ſweeten with thy breath 


] This neighbour ayre,and let rich muſickes tongue, 


Vnfold the imagin'd happinefſe that both 


© Juli, Conceit more rich in matter then in words, 


\Brags of his ſubſtance, not of Ornament: 


| They arebut beggersthat can count their worth, 


B | But my true Love is growne toſuch exceſle, 
& | Icannot ſum up ſome of halfe my wealth. 


| Fri.Come,come with me;& we will make ſhortworke, 


W | For by your leaues,you ſhall not ſtay alone, 


FE Tithol y Church incorporate tWOINOnes 


E xennts 
Enter Mirentio. Benuolio,and men. 
|. Ben, I pray thee good Meremtiolets retire, 


{ The day is hot.the Capnlets abroad: 


| | And if we meer, we ſhall not ſcape a brawle, for now theſe 
 Þ hotdayes,isthe mad blood ſtirring 
- | Mer.Thouart like one of thele fellowes, that when he 
| enters the confines of a Tauerne,claps me his Sword vpon 
| | the Table,and fayes,Gad ſend me no need of thee: and by 
{the operation ot the ſecond cup,draws him onthe Draw- 
 Fer,when indeed thereisno need. 


* Ben, AmTlike fucha Fellow? woe 
Mer.Come,come,thou art as hot a Iacke in thy mood, 


| | any 1n /raly : and afſoone moved to be moody, and af- 
| [lone moody to be mov'd, 
| Ben. And what too? 
| Mer: Nay, and there were two ſuch, we ſhould have 
| | none ſhortly, for one would kill the other:thou,why thou 
- [wilt quarrell with a man that hath a haire more,or a halre 
| | lefle in his beard,then thou baſt: thou wilt quarrell with a 
| | man for cracking Nuts; having no other reaſon, but be- 
| | cauſe thon haſt haſell eyes 5 what eye, but ſuch an eye; 
| womd ſpy out ſuch a quarell ? thy head is as full of quar- | 
- [ rels, as anegge is full of mear, and yet thy head hath bin 


_ 


W | beaten as adghcas an cgge for quarreling: thou haſt quar- 


| Me. By my heeſe I care not, 


| {eld with a man forcorfingin the ſtreet, becauſe he hath 


wakened thy Dog that hath laine afleepe in the Sun.Did'ſt 


| | thounot fall out with a Tailor for wearing his new Doub- 
| | ktbefore Eaſter? with anotber, for tying his new ſhooes | 
with Y Riband, and yet thou wilt Tutor me from quar- 


| Quarter. | 

| Me, The Fee-fimple ?  O ſimple. 
| Enter Tybalt,Petruchio,and others. 

Ben, By my head here come the Capwletes, 


of? r 


# |. 7%, Follow are cloſe, for I will peake rothem. 
F | >®tlemen,Good den, a word withone of you. ._.. - | 
TS |, #7 And bur one word with one of us? couple it with 
K | Pwcth 
'Y | giveme occalion. | 


ing, make ita, wordandablow. , 1. , - 
You ſhall find me apt enough to that fir, and you 


LEY - 


 Þ |. 747% Could yuunottake ſome occafion without 


'1; 


| ben, And1I were ſo aptto quarrell as thou art, any man. 
| | ſhould buy the Fee-ſfimple of my life, for an honre and a 


CMer.- Conſort?what doſtthou make ns Minſtrels?and 
thou make Minſtrels of us, looke toheare nothing bur dif- 
cords ; here's my fiddleſticke, here's that ſhall mike-you 
dance.Come conſort. © bl PG 0 N 

Ben. We talke bere in thepublike haunt of men: 
Either withdraw unto ſome private place, 

Or reaſon coldly of your greevances:- 

Oreclle depart, here all eyes gaze on us: hs 
FCIer, Mens eyes were made tolooke,and let them gaze* 
I will not budge for no mans pleaſure I. 


| Enter Romeo. OR bo Bt 
Tib, Well peace be with you ir, here comes my than. 
Aer. But le be hang'd fir if he weare your Livery: 
Marry goe before to field, heele be your follower, 
Your worſhip in that ſenſe,taay call him man. 
Tib,Romeo.the Love beare thee,can affoord 
No betterterme then this. Thou arta Villaine. 
Rom. T wbalt, the reaſon that 1 haveto love thee, 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſucha greeting z; | 
Therefore tarewell, I ſee thou know'ſt me not. 
Ti. Boy,this ſhall notexcaſe the injures 
That thou haſÞ&done me, therefore turne and draw, 
Rom. Ido proteſtI never iniur'd thee, 
But lov'd thee berterthen thoucan'ſt deviſe: 
Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love, 
And ſogood Capulrr,which name I tender 
As dearely as my owne, be ſatisfied. | 
Aer. O calme, diſhonourable,vile ſubmiſſion 
AllaiFnoatho carries isaway.. 
Tibalt,you Rat-catcher, will you walke? 
T*6, What woulds thou have with me? | 
| Mer,Good King of Cats, nothing bur one of your nine 
lives, that I meane'to make bold withall,andas you ſhall 


plucke your Sword out of his Pilcher by the cares? Make 
haſt. leaſt mine be about your cares ere it be out. 

Tib+ | am for you. | ES ES 

Rom. Gentle Merewtio,put thy Rapicr up, 

Aer. Come ir, your Paſſado. 

Rom, Draw Bennolio*beat downe their weapons: 
Gentlemen,for ſhame forbeare this outrage, 
'Tihalt, Mercntio,the Prince expreſly bath 
Forbidden bandying in Verena ſtreetes. 
Hold Tybalt, good Merentio, 


_ Ole. Iamhurt. 
A plague of boththe houſes, I am ſped : 

Is he goneand hath nothing? 

.' Bow. What art thou hurt? | 

Mer. 1,l,a ſcrath,a ſcratch,marry *tis inough, 


| Where is my Page?go Villaine fetch a Surgon, 


Row, Courage man,the hurt cannot be much, 

Mer. No: *cis not ſo deepe as a well, nor ſowideasa 
Church doore, but 'tis inough,'twill ferue: aske for me to 
morrow, and you.ſhall find mea graue man. lam pepper'd 
I warrant for this world: a plague of bath your houſes. 
W hat,,aDog; a Rat, a Mouſe, a Cat toſcratchaman. to 
death : a Braggart, aR 
. booke of Arichmericke,. why the deu'le came you- be- 

tweene vs? | was tuirtunder yourarme. | 
Koms. 1 thought allfor the deſt,. 
Aer. Helpe me into ſome houſe. Bennolio, 
Oc ſhall faint:a plague. a'both your houſes. 


They have made wormes mgare ofme, 


uſe me hereafter dry beate the reſt of the eight. Will you | 


ExitTybalt | 


Rogue, a Villaine ; that fights by the | 
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J kaveit,and ſaundly too. your Houſes. =. - Ex#- 
Row, This Gentlemanthe Princes neere Allie, 

My very Friend hath got his mortall hurt 

- In my behalfe, my reputation ſtain'd . 

Wich Tibabs launder, Tybalrchazan hours —@ | 
Hath beene my Cozin:O Sweet [uliet, SH. 
Thy Beauty hath made me Effeminate, 

And inmy temper ſoftned Valours ſtecle- 
Emer Benwolio. 

Ben. ORomeo, Romeo, brave Mercutis's dead, 

"That Gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the Cloudes, 

W hich too antimely heredid ſcorne the carth- 
Rom. This daies blacke Fate, 0n mo daies doe 
This but begins,the woeothers mult cnd, 
| EnierTybalt. £ 
Ben, Here comes the Furious Tyb«&t backe againe. 
Rom. Hegon in truumph,and Mercutio Ylaine? 
Away to heaven reſpeRtive Lenity, , 

And fire and Fury, be mycondutoow. . . 

Now That take the Villaine backe againe 

That lace thou gav'ſt me,for Meretio s{oule, 

Is butalittle way aboue our heads, 

Staying for thine to keepe him company: 

Eitherthau or I, or both, muſt goe with hun. = 
'Tib, Thou wretched Boy that didit conſort him here, | 

Shalt with him hence . | 

Row, This ſhall determine that. 

- They fight. 

Ben. Romeo,away be gone: 

The Citizens are up.and 7 y6s{4 {laine, 
Stand not amaz'd,the Prince will Doomethee death 
If thou art taken: hence,be gone,away- 

" Rom. O! Tam Fortunesfoole, 


depend, 


T ybah: falles. 


| Exit Rameo 
Citi. Which way ran he that kild Ilerontio? 

Tybak that Murtherer,which way ran he ? 
Ben. There lics that Tybale. 

Cits. Vpſir gowith me: 


I charge thee 1n the Princes name obey, 
Enter Prince, old CMonntapae, ( apulct thir 
 Wiverand all. 


Prin, Where are the vild beginners ef this Fray? 
Ben. O Noble Prince, k candiſcover all 

The unluckie Mannage of this facall brall: 

| Therelies the man flaine by young Romeo, 

| That ſlew thy kinſman brave Mercurio. 

Cap. #i.Tybalt my Cozin? O my Brothers Child, 

O Prince,O Cozin, Husband, © theblood is ſpild. 

Of my deare kinſman, Prince asthou art true, 

For bloog of ours, ſhed-blood of Aſonwtagve. 
Prin. Beumolio,who began this Fray? Wks 
Bey. Tybake here flaine, whom Romes's hand did flay, 

| Romeo that ſpoke him faire, bid him bethinke 

- | How nicetheQuarrell was, and-urg'd withall 

| Yourhigh diſplcaſure:allthis uttered, - 

th gentle breath, calme looke, knees humbly boyw'd 


| Wit 
peace, but that he Tilts 


| Of Tybeltdeafeto 


| Retorts it: Roweohecriexaloud 


ee ae, 


. 


od ſwifter then bis tongue, 
His able arme, beats downe fatallpotats, 

And twixt thena ruſhes, underneath whoſe arme, 

An cauious thruſt from Tybeh, hitthelife | 

Of out Aorcntio; and then Tybelt fied. 

But by and by comes backeto Remeo, 

W ho had but newly entertained Revenge, 

Androo't they goe like lightning, for ere I 

Could draw to part them,was ſtout Tybale flaine: 

And as he fell,did Rexweoturne ard fly: 

This is thetruch,or let Banwoho dic: | 

C ap. . He is akinfman tothe Aſonnague , 

Aﬀection makes hin f:Ife, he ſpeakes not true» 
Some twenty of them fought tm this blacke ſtrife, 

And al! thoſe twenty could bur kill one life. 

I begfor luſtice, which thou Prince mult give: 

Romee [Iew That, Remeo muſt notlive. 

Prin. Romeaflew hin, he ſlew 4ercatio, 

Who now the price ofthis deare blood doth owe, 

Cap. Not Romeo Prince, he was Jſercwttes Friend, _ 
His fault concludes bur, what thelaw ſhould cnd, | + © 
The life of 7 7ba/t. mp 
Prin, *And for that offence, 

Immediately we doe exile him hence: 

I have an intercft in your hearts proceeding. = 
My bloud for'your rude branles doth ly a bleeding. + 


Hold Friends, Friends paxt,and 


| ButIlc Amerce you with fo ſtroag a fine, Mt 
That you ſhail ali repent the lofle of mine. - **pþ 


I wiil be deafe topicading and excuſes. 


Therefore uſe done, let Remeo hencein haſt, 
Elie when he is found, that houre 1s his laſt. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will: 
Mercy but Murders,pardoning thoſe that kull. 


Enter [ulitt alone, | 

Tuli. Gallop apace, you fiery footed ſeedes, 
Toward Phe lodging, ſuch a Wagoner 
As Phaeton would whip you tothe weſt, 
And bring in Cloudy night immediately, 
Spred thy cloſe Curtaine Love-performing night, + 
1hatrun-awaicscyes may wincke,and Romeo . 
Leapt to theſe armes, untalkr of andunſeene, + 
Lovers can {ce tadoe their Amorous rights, 
By their.owne Beauties:or if Love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with night:come civill night, 


And lcarneme how to looſe a winnig match, 
Plaid for a paire of ſtainlefle Maidenheads, 


| With-chy blacke mantle, till trainge Love grow bold, © 
; Thinke true Love acted fimple modeſty: 
Come night,come Romeo,come thon day innight, 

| Forthou wilt lie upon thewings of night, 

| Whiter then new Snow on aRavensbacke: 


Ta'' hia-and cuthim out in little tarres, 
 Andhe will make theFace of heavenſo fine, 
' That all the world will be in Love withnight, 


; OT have Dogg the Manfion of a Love, 
But not poſlelt it,and though I am ſold, 


| Not yet cnioy'd,ſo tedious isthis day, 


{ 


Ic backe to Tybalt,whale dox 


mY As isthe nightbefore ſome Feftuall, 
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Nor teares,nor prayers ſhall purchaſe our abuſes, -  } 


Hood my unman'd blood bayrting in my Cheekes, 


TY 4 | 
Exonute. | 
R L Fa o 


be. 4 


I hou ſober ſuted Matronall in blacke, 4 as | | 


| Comegentle night, come loving blackebrow'd night. - | 
| | Give me my Romeo,and when 1 ſhall die, _ 


2 
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| And pay no worſhip tothe Gariſh Sun. * WW | 


| | Toanimpatient child that hathnew robes — 
hen m, O here coniesmy Nurſe: 


E _—_ WY Evtir N urſe with cords. Os 12k 
| | And ſhe brings newesandevery tonguethar ſpeakes 


# | But Romneor, name, ſpeakes heavenly eloquence: | 
I = Nurſe, what IN haſtrhowthere? 
B | Thc Cordsthar Romeo bid thee ferch? 
| | Amr. I,l,the Cords, | 
| Inb. ho what m—__ we 
| Why doſt thou wring thy hands. 
4 Ur A welady _ dead, hee's dead, 
& | Weare undone Lady,weare undone. — — —= 
| | Alacke the day, hee's gone,hee's kil'd;hee's dead. - 
= | 1». Can heaven beſo envious? $96 5 
| + Nur. Romeo can CR 
BF | Though hcaven cannot. O Romeo Romeo, 
| | Whocver would have thought it Romeo. 
| /«/. What divell art thon, 
W | Thatdolt torment me thus? | 
{This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmall hell, 
' | Hath Rewveo ſlaine himelfe? fay thou but I; 
| | Andthat bare vowell I ſhall poyſon mote 
' Then the death-darting eye of Cockatrice, 
| Iamnot I, if there be fuch anl. - 
8 | Orthoſe eyes ſhot, that makes the anſiwere 1, 
| WH | Ifhebe ſlaine ſay },or ifnotgno. 
WW | Breife, ſounds,determine of my weale or wo. 
| Nw&r. 1faw the wound, I faw it with mine eycs 
| | God fave the marke, here on his manly breſt, 
| [Apittcous Coarſe;/a bloody pittcous Coarſe: | 
| | Pale, pale as aſhes, allbedawb'd in blood 
| | Alin gore blood L founded at the ſight. 
WW | /:/. Qbreake ny heart, 
| | Poore Banckrout breake at once ,_. 
| [Topriſoneyes,nere looke on liberty- 
| | Vilecarth to earth reſigne,end motion here, 
| And thou and Romeo preſſe one heavy beere. 
| Nr. O Tybake,T ybalr he veſt Friend I had: 
| O curteous Tybalt honeli Gentlemen, . 
| | Thatever I ſhould live to ce thee dead. 4 91 
| Ini. Whatſtormeis this that bowes {o contrary? 
\ WH | 1s Romeo flaughrred? and is Tybale dead? 
+ WW |My dearcit Cozen, and my dearer Lord : q 
| | Thendreadfull Trumpet ſound the generall doome, 
Forwho'is living, if thoſe twoare gone? - 
W | Nur. Tybatt isgone,and Romeobaniſhed,/ 
- | Remeothat kii'd him, he is baniſhed. | 
| 1*h. OGcd! 1 EP 
"Nor. Di Romeos hand ſhed Tybalrsblood 
| | Itdid, it did,alas the day,itdid. | | 
Inli. OSerpent heart, hid with a flowring face. 
| Didever Dragon keepe ſo faire a Cave? 
{ | Beautiful Tyrant;fiend Angelical}: 
| IB | Ravenous Dove, feather'd Raven, | 


Bf [ut oppftero wharthon iufily ſew, - 
BY 2 ; Adamned Saint, an Honourable Vallait Re: 
T0 s Nature ! what had't choutodoein hell, - 
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. | Andthouart wedded to calamity. 
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Ah wher's my man? give meſomie i 


? 


Shame come to Remeo. 


Ah 


tals. Bliſter'd be thy tongue 0 
For ſuch a wiſh, he wasnor borneto ſhame : -*-- 


| Vpon hisbrow thame isaſhim/droir; » 


a Aw - . 


For *tisa throanc where Honour'mmdy be Crown'd 
Sole Monarch of the univeriall carts © 
O bone beaſt was Itochide” him ſo? 

wr. Will you ſpeake well of him, 
That kit $yoar Coven? oh " - 
_ Tali. Thaill ſpeake ill of himthatis my husband? 
poore my Lord;whiat tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When thy three houres wite havemangled ir. + © 
But wherefore-Villaine did'ftthiou kill hy Cozin? 
That Villaine Cozen would have kit'd my husband: 
Backe foohſh teares, backeto your native ſpritig, 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which your miſtaking offer up toioys / / 
My husbandlives that Tyba/#would haveſlaine, 
And Tybale dead that would have kil'd my hasband; 
All this is comfort, wherefore weepe I then? ft 
SOme word there was worſer then Tybalts death 
That murdred me,I would forget it fine, | 
But oh, it preſſes tomy memory, þ 


| Like damned guilty deedestofinners minds, 


| Tybalt is dead and Romeo baniſhed: 

That baniſhed, that one word baniſhed, 

| Hath ſlaine ten thouſand Tjbalrs:"Tybaits death” 
| Was woe inough if it had ended there: PIE 

| Or if fower woe delights in fellowſhip, | 

| Andneedly will be rantkt with other greifes, 

W hy followed not when ſhe ſaid Tybalrs dead. 

Thy Father or thy Mother; nay or both, GOTTEN 
Which modernelamentation might have mov'd:; . 


; But witha rere-ward following Tybalts death, 


Romeo 1s baniſhed to ſpeake that word, 
Is Father, Mother, Tybalr, Romeo, Tulict; 
All flaine,all dead: Romeo is baniſhed $<2 
There 1s no end, no limic,mealure,bound, | 
In that words death,no' words can that woe ſound, 
Where 18 my Father and-my Mother Nurſe? 

Nur. Weeping and wailing'ouer T ybalrs Coarſe. 
Will you goto them? 1 will bring you thither. 

Is. Waſh they his wounds with tears: mine ſhal be ſpent 

When theirs are dry for Romeo's baniſhment. 
| Take up thoſe Cords,poore rops youare beguil'd, 


. | Both youandI for Romeo is Exild; 
| He made you fora high way to my bed, 


- But I a Maide, dye Maiden widdowed. 
- Come Cord, come Nurſe, Ile tomy wedding bed, 
And death not Remeo,takemy Maiden head. - 
Nur, Hy to your Chamber,Ile find Romeo 
To comfort you, I wot well where he 15: - 
Harke ye your Reweo will be heere at night, 
Le to him, he is hid at Lawrence Cell. | | 
.Tuli. O find him, give this Ringto my trace Knight, 
And bid him come,totake hislaſt farewell 
FIN PO. Exit. 
Enter Frier, and Romeo. eg 
Fri. Romeg come forth 
Come forth thou fearefull man, 
Afflition is cnamor'd of thy parts: 


| Rom, Father whatnewes? = 


| 
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Theſe griefes,theſ&woes;theſe ſorrowes mike the'6ld! ' | 


"Vi yP 


| 
] 


Frow Er8yes 
| Fri. Too familiar 
4 15 my deare Sonne with ſuch comm Company: 
1 bring thee tydin PR ofthe Princes Doome» 
| Rem; 'Whatlcile then Doomeſday, 
' Isthe Princes Doom ; 
| Fri. A gentler indgernent vaniſht from his lips, 
Not bodies death, baniſþÞment- 
| Rom, Ha,baniſhment? be np mn day death; 
| Forcxils hath moxe es po ooke, 
| | Much morcthen. banuhment- 
' Fri. Herg from Faroe perky 
| Be patient, forthe warld-is broad and wide. 
Rom, There is ng world without Verone walles, 
But Purgatory» Torture, bell ir ſelfe: 
. | Hence baniſhed, is banifhe fr /_ worl 1d, 


| And worlds exile is death. 
| Is death, 'd eg banihes , 

| Thou cur & my head off witha golden Axe, 
| And ſavileſt upan thetroke tha murders a. 
| Fri. Odeadly ſin, O.rudeuntbankefullneſe! - 
| Thy fault our Law calles death, butche.kind Prince 
| Takin g thy part hath ruſhtaſidethe Law, 
| And der} thatblacke ward death, to baniſhment. 
* This is deare mercy, and thou {celt ir note 

Kom. 'Tis Torturgand not mercy, heaven is here 

| Where [niet {ives, and.exery Cataud Dog, 
| andlittle Moule, every, upwortby thing 
Live here in Heaven and gay looke on her, 
.| Bn Romeo ryay not More Validity, . 
| More Honougable fate; more Coonihup lives 
| In carrion Flies, then Romeo: they may {caze 
| On the white wander of deare [nliets hand, 
| And ſteale immertall bleſſing from her lips, 


| Who eveninpure and veſtall modeſty, 
| Still bluſh, as thi 


| 


tkingtheir owns kifſes fin. 
| This may Flies doe, when TI rom this muſt flie, 
| And faiſt thou yet, that exiles notdeath © - 
| But Romeomay __ is baniſhed. 
| Had'ſt thou nspoyſon wixt, no qo harp ground knife, 
{ No ſagden.meane a td, the gh nere-ſo meanc, 
[ But baniſhed ro all, me? Baniſhe 
| O-Frier, the damped uſe that word ig bell: 
| Howlings attend jt,how haſt thou the heart 
| Being a Divine,a Aus pot) 2 ner 
| A Sin-Abolvr, friend 
| To mangle me wich Jo word ns ? 
| Fri. Fond Mad man,beaie mg ipeakes | 
Rows. Orhou wilt ſprake agaiae of banihment. 
Þ - Fri. [le givethe Armourtokeeps off that ward, . 
| | Adverſitics \weet milke, Philoſophy, 
- | To comfort thee, hough 
Rom, Yet | 


| | Valeſſe Phjloſophi qa oy» 


| Diſplant a Towne.reneelh Mekonincen, 
| Ic helps not, itpre c 


| Fri. O then Ice, that) 
| Rom. How ſh | 
When wiſemen have no -—Y | 
Wk. Let me diſpaire with then hy-e 
Rom. Thou coyote fthat 


. 
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| And you ſhall know mycrrand: 
| I come from Lady 1nlier. . 06 þ 
Fri, Welcamethens Des 


YT ET” 


Good Roweo hide hy rx" te j 
Valeſle the breath of Heartſicke g 


Rem, Not], 
Miſt-like infold me from the ſearch = eyes. 


( Who'sthere) Rings ariſe, 
Thou wilt be taken fiay a while ſtand up: 


W hat ſimpleneſſe 18 this:.come;] come, . oF 


rams 
Who knockes ſobard? 
Whenc come you? what's your will 7 
Emer Nurſe,- 
- Nr. Let me come In. - 


Nur, © holy Frier,O tell me holy Frier, 1} 18 

Wher's my Ladies Lord? wher's Reweo? | [7h ; 
Fri. There on the grouud, 

With his owne trares made druncke. 


Blubbring and weepin 


,weepipg aud blubbring, 
Stand up,ſtand u 


and you be a man, 


om, Speak'ſt thou of 1u/iethow is it with herd - 1 
Doth not ſhe thinke me an o!d Murtherer, 


\ Now I have ſtain'd the Childhood of our joy, 


With blood removed; but little from her owne? 
Whereis ſhe? and how doth. {hc? and whatſaics 
My cqnceal'd Lady to our conceal'd Love? 4; 

t Nr. Oh ſhcfayes nothing fir,but wrepes and weep 
Andnow fals on _ bed, and then ſtaxtsup, 
And Tybattcalls, and, thenon Rane ics, 

And then downe falls againe, 
RoeASit that vame ſhoe from the deadly levellof aGuy 
Did mneder her,as that names curſed band. 
Murdred her kinfman. Oh tell me Frier tell me, - 
In what vile part ofthis Anotamy 
Doth my name lodge? Tell me, that I may facke 
The hatcfull Manſion, _. 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand: 
Art thoua man? thy forme criesont thouart: 
Thy teares are womaniſh, thy: wild ats doc note” 
The anreaſonableFuryofabealt. 
Vnſeemel Emo my aer rue. man, 
And ill dels beaſt in eemingbonk L, 
Thou baſt amax'd 


For Py 68 ſake, py her ene riſe and ftand: 644 7 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo-deepean O. AMET 
Rom. Nurſe. Wn | ] 
A wr. Ah fir,ah ftr,deathsthe end of all. WS. 


Fri. Harke how they knocke 4 


Runto my ſtudy:by and by, Gods will _ 


Nur. O he is evenin my Miltreſle cauſe, =. ne] 
' Tuſtin her cafe, Q wofull | et 
P itt1ous predicament, even ſo likes 3 whey 
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K Th linghas Lovowhikcbs 
Mil-hapen inthe conduC 


| 0 leafs by chinevierieiorande, 
| And du difmbnibred with thine owne Sifeinay . _ 


| : 1  Toblazeyour 
\ | Bey pardon Fn of hb) 


. *| Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto: 
| | Romeo is comming. - 


| later t: oone before thewatch beſct, . 
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| Andnſeſt none in thai | 
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Like poviter itha $Killefle Soul liers flake, 7 


What,rowſe thee man;thy /u/er-isalive, 


| Trorwhoſe deare ſake thou waſt no wag 
- -| There artthou happy: Tybalt would kill thee, 


But thou (ſew? tT ybatt;there art thou happy'too 


| Theld\rhar threatned death became thy. Friend, 


| And turn'd it toexile;there artthou happy. 


| .ÞA — rare of ble{fings lightupon thy backe, 


appincſſe Courts thee in her beſt array, 


| erg miſ-ſhaped/and aſullen wench, - 


Thou putteſt up-thy Fortune and thy Love: 


| [Take heed, tak heed; for ſuch dic miſerable. 
| | Goeger theeto thy Love as was decrecd, 
| Aſcend her Chatnber,hence and'comfort her: 
"| But looke thouſta ”_ 
YE | For thenthou e 


nottillthe watch be ſer, 
not paſſe to Manns, 
| Where thou ſhalt verl we can: fitideat time 


' Thea thou went forth'in lamentarion. 


| 1 Goe before Nurſe,commend me to thy Lady, Y 


Aidbidher haſten allthe bouſe ro bed, 


Nur. O'Lord,l could thee ſtaid hereallnight, 


L1To heare good counſell:otr what learning 1s! 
| | My Lord lie tellmy Lady you will come. 
| | Rom. Do ſoand bid my Sweereprepare to chide, 


Nwr. Heere fi,a Ringſhe bid me give you firs 
Hic you, make haſt,for it growes very late. 


| | ' Row. How wellmy comfort iS reuty' '&by this- 


__  Frs, Go hence, *- -- 
Goodnight,and} here ſtands at thyour Gate: 


{ Or by the Lreake of day diſgvis'd: from hence, 2. 
 S0jorne tm Mann;Fle find out your man, 


| | And he ſhall ſignifi from time to tinte,. 


Every y good hap to-youthatchaunces heres 
Give w&thy hatid, tis ate, farewell, goodnight. 


| W | fo, Burthata joy paſt joy,calls out on me, 1 4. 
BB {!twcrea griefe,lo briefor x PUT with ee: 


Farewell.” Extaunt. 
BL Enter old Copuler.is wife and Peri 
RK 1 ; | 974 v6 
cs Things have fatne oi fir fountackily, ; 
-B |, vcbave hadnotimeto move our: ere: 
44 | 4 e you, ſhe Lov?d her kinſmans Jbats Rwy 
WW + 1 oy dſo did t- Well, wewere borne rodiec 
LE, Ip ovine hel noteome downe to ig ez! 41 at 
Ky = 2 T Pda Rey $f} 4207 91009) 13 


,reconcile'your Friends, _ 
4606 ar callihee backe,  . F, 
| With twenty a red thouſand times more Joy 


- 
* 
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| 
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| 


To night, ſhe is mewedup 


| Andthere an end. Bur what ſay yours Ec 
1 would that Thur 


Farewell: LNG 


Par.Theſeriniesof wo,atfoc 1eSto woot - - - 
Madam goodnight;commend me ito your Danghter,: © 
Lad: 'willand know hermingd carly to morroiw; 

to-her- bevindle. 
Cap. Sir Paris,l will make adeſperaterender.* 


2 


Of my Childcs love : I thinke ſhe will be _” ") 
| [naltreſpeets by meitiay-tnore,L d brjerior,” « 

. Wife,go AP ted yougotobedg5,5 1 21. 
Acquainthet hereof ry" Cherie,” [T % 

| And bid atke yotrmeggon! pa ops 

| Bur ſoft, what dayis this?” 

| png - ——_— ve 6F6ou | ofoo $118 

| ap, Monday, ha hatwell We 1s too o0 1 
A Thurſday ler it beia'Thuirſday ld is om | 


She ſhall be married to this NoBleEarle: 

Will you be ready?do you like this haſt? 

Weele keepe no great adoe,a Friendior two, 

For harke you, T ybalt being ſlaine folate, (EC TEL 
It may be thoupht we held him careleſly, 03.00) 
Being our kinſmian,if we revell.aiuch: Y 
Therefore weele have ſome halfe a dozen Priends 


Par, My Lord, 
Uay were to morrow. 


Cap. Well,ger your gone,a Tharſday,beir hens” 12 * 


Go youto [ule ere yougo to bed, 

Prepare her wife;apainſt this wedding day. - 
ighttomy Chamber tioa, 
Afore me,it isTol, Ate, thary we may call it rcarly by and by, 
tas a hes ng F041 rota. 


Fc ben and ad Inlet abt. 


14. Wilt thou be 2ohe? 
It was theNightingale,and not the Larke, 


| Thatpier'ſt the fedrefall hollow of thine care, 
- | Nightly ſhedtygs on yond Pomgrantt tree, 


Belceve me Love,it was the Nightingale. 

tom. It was the Larke the Herauld of Morne: 
No Nightingalc:looke T,ove what envious fireakes 
Do lace the levering Cldhdes in yonder Eaſt: 
Nights Candlesarc burnt out,and Tocond day 
Standstipto on rhe miſtie Mountainetops, 
I muſtbe gone and{ive,or ſtay and dic. . 

Il. Yond light isnot day light, I know it 1: 
Itis ſome Meteor that the Sun exhales, 


 Tobetotheethis nighr a Torch-bearer, 
- | Andlight thee on thy way to Mana. 
Therefore ſtay yet,thouneed®ſt natrs be gone, 


Rom. Let me be tane,let mebe putto death, 
Fam content;fo thou wilt have itſo. 
Le fay yon gray is not the mornings eye, 
Tisbut the pale reflexe of Cimtbias brow. 
Nor that is notthe Larke whoſe notes do beate | 
The vaulty heaven ſo highabove our heads, 
I have more care to ſtay,then will to go: 


Come death and-welcome, I#ljerwvils it ſo, 
How iſt my ſoule/letstalke,iris norday. 


Iul. It is,it is, hie hence begone away: 


| It 1s theLarke that finss foout'of tane, 


Straining harſh Diſcords,and u npkaſgShures 


| Some ſay the Larke makes {weete Diviſii 


This 40h not-ſo:ſor ſhedivideth us; /* 
Some ſay,the Larke ke phe Tad we eyes, 
O now I would ha hidchang'd _—_— ef 
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CSC oe  hett be” Rs; ; oh et oor irRt Res yer Abe. L427 SA8P. Mims 


| Sncearn Fromatmetha rogce dat _— 
hee hence, with HuneEupto the day, 
TR otetls htand it hight growes+- - 
Eee ys ighr more & darkeour woes. 
Ft apo | Soone fl rene Me obbord 
arſe. i Oone cepe in my 3+ 
| N.Your Materia commiagroyorecunker, | To hearc hich nam'd;and tantor come tohim, - -.: 
| The day is broke, be wary,looke abour, , 3 | To wreake the Lovel bore niy Cozin,Tybab | | 
" Jul. Then window ket da nnd elif ot ++ + | Vpon his body thar bath ſlaughter'd him«. 


on - — 
IEG _ 
- 


we 
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Row, Farewe ,one Ao. Find how the-meanes,and Je find ſuch a man, Th: 
Tal. Art thou gone fotLorgLechth Hasband,Friend, | Butnow le tell thee Joytull tidings Girle, | - VI 
| I muſt heare fromthee every - na ON  Jnl. And joy comes well, inſucha needy time, - 
] For ina minutethereare many Y What are des? beſeech your Ladyſhip? 
O by this count | (halltbe much i in yeares I Afo. Well, well; thou paſt a carefull Fa: hee Chil 
Ere Iagaine behold my Rewer: rod tet One who to put thee from thy heavineſſe, / | ///. + + 1/7, 
| Rem.Farewell:) & p60 | Hath ſorted out a ftidden day of joy, of 
| I will omitnoooportunity, That thou expeRs not,nor Llooke nor for: nod 
That may convey my greetings Lovezto thee«. - [nl. Madam in happy time, what day is 'this?' 
| #1/=4.O thinkeſt thou we ſhall eyer meet againe? Xo. Marry my Childcarly next Thurſday morne, 


<a 


Roms. I doubt it not, and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
| For ſweetdiſcourſes in our time -tocome. | 
Isl. O GodlI have anill Divining ſoule, 


The pal dar younngtd Noble Gentleman, 
The County Pars at Saint Peters Church, 
Shall happily make thee a joyfull Bride. 


— 


| Methinkes Ifcetheenow,thou artſo Jowe, MA | [ul. Now by Saint Peters Church,and Peter t00, «4 | 
As one dead in the Bottome ofa Tombe, i ... |. He ſhall not make me there a joyfull Bride. f 
| Either my eyc-ſight failes,or thou look'ſ> pale. I wonder at this haſtythatI maſt wa 
Rows. And truſt me Love,in my-cyeſo do you:, Ere he that ſhould be Husband comes to woe. 
Dry ſorrow drinkes our blood. Adue,adue. Exit. | I pray youtell my Lordand Father Madam j.1 
| + 7al. O Fortune,Fortune,all men callthee fickle, gx I will not marry yet,and when doe, I ſweare | 
If thou art fickle,whar doſt thou with him It ſhall be Romeogwhom you knaw I hate | 
..That is renown'd for faith?be ſickle Fortune: Rather then Paris. Theſe are newes indeed, 
For then I hope thou wilt not keepe _ long, CMeorHere comes your Father,tellhimſo your ll 
But ſend him backe- Andſce how he willtake itat you hands, 
| Enter Mother. 
Zad. Ho Daughter ,are you up? 1 Enter Capwlet "ny Nmrſe. | 
' Jl. Whoilt that calls?Is it my Lady Mother? Ef: 
Is ſhe not downeſolate,or up ſo early? . ar Cap. When the Sun ſeteahe carth doth drizzle Gem | 
] What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? +: Bur for the Sunſet of my Brothers. Sonne, ug 1 
] Led. Why how now Inter It raines downright. 
Inl. Mokem I am not well. How now?A Cooduit Girle,what Rillin teareN.. be | 
Lad; Evermore weeping for your Cozins death? Ever more ſhowring in one little body? 14 


| | Whar wilt thou waſh him froafhisgrave with teares? | Thou counterfeirs a Barke,a Sea,a Wind: 
' +4 And if thou could'ſt,thou could*ſtnot make himlive: For ſtill thy eyes,which I may call the Sea, 
/ +] Therefore have done, ſome griefe ſhewes much of Love, | Do ebbeand flow with teares,the Barke thy body 
*] But muchof griefe,ſhewes itill ſome want of wit. Sailing inthis fait floud,the windes thy fighes, 


Int. Yet let me weepe, for ſucha feeling loſle. Who raging wich the teares and they with them, 
| Lad. Soſhall you feele the lofle,butnotthe Friend Without a {uddencalme will over (et 
Which you weepe for. Thy tempelſt-:offedbody. How now wife? 
Int. Feeling ſo the loſle, Have you deliveredto her our decree? 
-| 1 cannot chulebutever weepe the Friend. Las. I fir; {+ = 
Le. Well Girle;thou weep ſt norſomuch for his death, | Butſhe will none.ſhe gives you thankes, - wa 
As that the Villaine lives which ſlaughter'd him, I me the foole were married to her grave. | 
Inl. What Villaine, Madam? Cap,Soft,rake me with png with you wiſe, 
Lad. That ſame Villaine Reweo. | How,will ſhe none?doth ſhe not + 9; 15 ap 
Il. Villaine and.he,be many Miles aſſunder: Is ſhe not proud?doth ſhe not count her bleſt,  __ 
God pardon him, doe withall my heart, Vento as ſhe is,that we have wrought 
| And 454m man like he,doth grieve my heart. | Soworthy aGentleman,to be her Boca? | 
Lad. Thati is yay the Leqizor lives. Inl.Not proud you have, 
But thankfull thatyou have: - 


ProudcanT never be of what I b—_ 
But thankfullevenfor hate ghatis meanr Love. | NF 
(*p- How now? _ | BR + 
How ChoptLagicke?what is this? 242: M-þ 
| Proud,and Ithanke you:and I thanke younots =: E 
2 Thanke menoth $,Nor proud me no prouds, 
\Burſoreyour fine Joints Ha 'gainſt EY next, 04 


__ 


- - i... 4 G - NIE —_ — —__—_ Oe Er PE II —— 4 a VI 


$.- 
"L460 


S 


| Lad, Fic, fie, whatare you mad? 


| }. La Youaretoo hot. 


: 


 {MyHusband is on earth,my faith inheaven, 
| How ſhall that faithreturne againeto earth, 
= | Valeſſe that Husband ſendit me from heaven, 
B | By leaving earth? Comfort me,counſaileme: 
| {Alackealacke,that heaven ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 
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Togowith Pris toSaint Purers Church: + |] 
| Or I willdrag thee,on a Hurdle thither. | 
' | Out you greeneicknefle carrion,out you baggage, 


You tallow face. 


| Iul. Good Father, I beſceech you on my knees f 
Heare me wtth patience, butto ſpeake a word: 

Fa. Hang thee young baggage, diſobedient wretch, 
tell thee whatyget the to Church a Thurſday, 

' Or never after looke me in the face. 

 Speake not, reply not,do not anſwere me. 

My fingers itch,wife:we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 

That God had lent. us but this onely Child, 

Butnow I ſee this one is one too much, 

And that we havea curſe inrhaving her: 

| Out on her Hilding- | | 

| Nor. Godin heaveri bleſle her, | 

 Youare too blame my Lord to rate her ſo. 

Fa. And why my Lady wiſedome?hold your zongue, 
| Good Prudence,ſmatrer with your gollip,go. 

_ Nur. 1 ſpeake notreaſon, 

 O Godigoden, ' © | | 
May not one ſpeake? iÞ 

| Fa. Peace you mumbling foole, 

| Vtter your gravity Orea Goſlips bowle, 

' For here we need itnot. 


| Fa, Gods bread,it makes me mad: 


Day, night, houre,tide,time,worke,play, 

| Alone in company,ftillmy care bath bin 

{ To have her matcht,and having now provided 
| A Gentleman of Noble Parentage, 

| Of faire Demeanes. Youthfull,and Nobly Allied, 
Staft as they ſay with Honourable parts, 

{ Proportion'd as ones thought would wiſh a man. 

| And then to have a wretched puling foole, 

| A-whining mammet,in her Fortunes tender, 

| Toanſwer,lle not wed,I cannot Love: 

| Iam tooyoung,l pray you pardon me. 

| But,and you willnot wed, Ile pardon you. 

| Graze where you will,you ſhall not houſe with mes 
| Looke roo'c,thinke on't,I donot uſeto jeſt. 


—_ PIER 


| And you be mine, Ile give you to my Friend: 

| And you be not, hang, beg,ftarve,die in the ſtreets, 

| For by ty ſoule, Ile nere acknowledge thee, 

{ Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good: 

| Truſt too't,be thinke you, lle not be forſworn?. 
Isl.Is there no pitty fitting in the Cloudes, 

| That ſees intothe botrome of my gricte? 

O ſweet my Mother caſlt me not away, 

Delay this marriage, for a month, a weeke, 

| Orif you do not, make the Bridall bed 

| Inthat dim Monument where Tybalt lies. . 

Þ Mo.Talke not to me,for le not ſpeake a word# 

| Doasthou wilt, for 1 have done with thee. 

| Iul, OGod! ,' 


O Nurſe, how ſhall this be prevented? 


Exit, 


Exit. 


'ponſo ſofta ſubjeRt as my ſelfe, | 


| Thurſday is neere;lay hand on heart,adviſe, | 


Nw. Faithherc it is, 
Romeo'is baniſhed,andall the world tonothing, 
That he dares nere come backe tochallenge you: - 
Or it he do, itneeds muſt be by ſtealth. 0 
Then fince the caſe ſo ſtandsas now itdoth, 
I thinke it beſt you married with the Count, 
O hee's a Lovely Gentleman: 
Remeos a diſh-clout to bim.an Eagle Madam 
Hath not ſo greene,ſoquicke,ſo faire aneye 
AS Paris hath,beſhrow my very heart, - 
I thinke you arc happy in this ſecond match, * 
For it excels yoar Fforif it didnot, | 
Your firſt is dead,or 'twere as good he were, 
As living here and you no uſe of him. 
Int. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
Nur. And from my ſoule too, 
Or elfe beſhrew them both, 

14. Amen. 

Nur. What? 

Iul. W:ll,thou haft comforted me marv'lous much, 
Go in,and tell my Lady I am gone, 

Having diſpleas'd my Father,to Lawrenge Cell, 
To make confeſſion,and to be abſolv'd. = 

Nar. Marry I will, and this is wiſely done. 

Int. Auncient damnation,O moſt wicked fiend. 
Is it more fin to wiſh me thus forſworne, 
Or todilpraiſe my Lord with that ſame tongue 
Which ſhe hath prais'd bim with above compare, 
So many thouſand time?Go Counſellor, 

Thou and my boſome benchforth ſhall betwaine: 
Ile to the Frier to know his remedy, 
If all elſe taile,my ſelf have power to die. 


£xu, 


Exenn, 
Enter Frier and Connt Paris. 


Fri. On Thurſday fir?the time is very ſhort. 
Pay. My Father Capslet will have it ſo, 
AndI am nothing ſlow to lack bis haſte. | 
Fri. You ſay you donot know the Ladies mind? 
Yneven 1s the courſe, T like it not. 
Pa. Immoderately ſhe weepes for Tybalts death, 
And therefore have little talke of Love, 
For Vexns {miles not ina houſe of teares. 
Now lir,her Father counts it dangerous 


| That ſhe doth give her ſorrow ſo much ſway: 


And in his wiſedome,haſts our marriage, 
To {top the inundation of her teares, 

W hich too much minded by her ſelfe alone, 
May be put from her by lociety. 

Now doe you know the reaſon of this haſte? 


| - Fri, I wouldI knew not why it ſhould beſlow'd, 


Looke ſir, here comesthe Lady rowards my Cell. 
__ . Enter Init; | 

Par. Happily met,my Lady and my wife. 

Tul, That may be ſir,when T may be a wife, 

Pax. That may be,muſt be Love,on Thurſday next. 

Tel. What muſt be ſhall be. | 

Fri. That's a certainetext. ; 

Par. Come you to make confeſſion tothis Father? 

Inl. Toanſwerethar, I ſhould confeſſeto you. 

Par. Donot deny to him,that you Love me. 

Isl.1 will confſſe to you that I Love him. 

P3r.So will ye.I am ſurethar you Love me. 

Isl.1f I doſo,it willbe of more price, ; 
Being ſpoke behind your backe,thento your face 


= 


Par. Poore ſoule;thy faceis much abuv'd withtexces; 
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Inl. The teares have got ſmall vitorie by that: 
For it, was bad inough before their ſpight. 
' Pa. Thou wrong'[t it more then teares with that report 
Isl. That is noflaunder fir,which 1s truth, 
And what 1 ſpake,I ſpake it to my face. 
Per. Thy face is mine,and thot haſt laundred it. 
Isl. It may be ſo,for it is not mine owne. 
Are youat lejſure,Hoely Father now, 
Or ſhall I cometoyou at evening Maſſe? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me penſive daughter now- 
My Lord I muſt intreatthetime alone = 
Par. Godſheild:1 ſhould diſturbeDeyotion, 
Isliet, on Thurſday early will I rowlſe yee, | 
Till then adue,and keepe this holy kifſle, Ex# Pars. 
Int. O ſhut the doore,and when thou haſt done ſo, 
Come weepe with me,paſt hope,paſt care,palt helpe. 
Fri. O Inliet,] already know thy griefe, 
It ſtraines me paſt the compaſſe of my wits: | 
I heare thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue 1t, 
On Thurſday next be married to this Count, 
Inl. Tell me not Frier that thou heareſt of this, 
Vnleſſe thou tell me how I may prevent it: 
If in thy wiſedome,thou canlt give no helpe, | 


{ Dothou bat call my reſolution wie, 


And with' this knife, lle helpe it preſently. 


| God joyn'd my heart,and Romeos, thou our hands, 


And ere this hand by thee to Romeo ſeal'd; 
Shall be the Labcll to another Deede, 


| Or my true heart with trecherousrevolr. 
\Turne to another, this ſball ſlay them both: 


4 


| Therefore our of thy long experien'ſt time, 
Give me ſome preſent counſcll,or behold 
Twixt my extreames and ine, this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire,arbirrating that, 

Whichthe commiſſion of thy yearesand art, 
Could to no ifſue of true honour bring: 

Be not ſolong to ſpeak,1 long to die, 

If what thou {peak*ſt ſpeake not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold Daughter, doe ſpic a kind of hope, 
Which cravesas deſperate an execution, 
Asthar1s deſperate which we would prevent. 
If rather then to marry Countie Paris 
Thou haſt the ſtrength of willto lay thy ſelfe, 


| Thenis it likely thou wilt undertake 
| Athing like death to chide away this ſhame, 


That coap'ſt with death himſcfe,to ſcape fro it: 
Ard if thou dar'it, Ile give thee remedy, 
Izl. O bid me leape,racher then marry Pars, 


| From of the Battlements ofany Tower, 
| Or walke in theeviſh waies,or bid me larke 


Where Serpents are:chaine me with roaring Beares 
Or hide menightly in a Charnell houſe, 

Orecovered quite with dead mens ratling bones, 
With recky ſhankesaed yellow chappleſle ſculls: 
Or bid me go into anew made grave, 


| And hide me with a dead manin his grave, 


T4 


Things that to heare them told,have made me tremble, 
And 1 will doe it without feare or doubt, 
Tolivean vnſtaind wife to my ſweet Love. | 
Frs, Hold then:goe home be merry,give conſent, 
To marry Faris: wenſday is to morrow, 
To morrow night looke that thou lic alene, 
Let not thy Nurſc lic with thee inthy Chamber: 
Take thou this Viollbeing then inbed, 


| And this diſtilling liquor drinke thou of, 


" grgest. I, Re. 6 _ 


Whenpreſentlythrough all thy veines ſhall run, = 


q 


— _ 


T heRoſes in thy lips and cheekes ſhall fade 
| To mealy afhes,the eyes windowes fall 


.| Andthen awake,as from a pleaſant ſleepe. 


"Then as the manner of our country is, 


j Where all the kindred of the (apslers lic, 


| Ile havethis knotknit up to morrow morning. 


| Not ſtepping ore the bounds of modeltic. 
| Cop. Why Iam glad an't,this is well 


hs 5/47 FORE wo Fs 
A cold and drowſie hamour:for nopulſe 
Shall keepe his native progrefſe,but ſurceaſe-. 
No warmth,no breath ſhall teſtifie thou liveſt, 


Like death when he ſhuts up the day of life: 

Each part depriv'd of ſupple government, 

Shall tie and farke ed cold appeare like death} : 
And inthis borrowed likenefle of ſhrunke death 
Thou ſhalt continue twoand forty houres, 


Now when the Bridegroome in the morning comes, 
To rowlſe the from thy bed;there art thou dead: 


In thy beit Robes uncover'd on the Beere, 
Be borne to buriall in thy kindredsgrave: - 
Thou ſhalt be borne to rhat ſame antient vault, 


In the mcane time againſt thou ſhalt awake, 

Shall Romeoby my Letters know our drift, 

And hither ſhall he come;and thar very night 

Shall Romeo beare thee bence to Manna, 

And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 

if noinconltant toy nor womanith feare, 

Abate thy valour im theaQing it. | 
[ul, Give me,give me,D tell not me of feare. | 
Fri. Hold get you gonegbe ſtrong and proſperous; 

In this reſolve, lic ſend a Frier with ſpeed 

To Mantra with my Letters to thy Lord. 
Iul. Love give me itrength, 

Aud ſtrength ſhall helpe afford: 

Farewell dare father. 


Enter Father Capulet Mother, Nurſe,and 
ſerving men, two onthree. 


Exn. 


_ Cap. So many gueſts invite as here are writ, 
Sirrah,go hire me twenty cunning Cookes. 

Ser, You ſhall have none ill fir, for Ile trie if they can 
licke their fingers. | 
Cap. How canſtthou trie them ſo? 

_ Ser, Marry fir , tis an ll Cooke that cannotlicke his 
owne fingers:therefore he that cannot licke his fingers: 
goes not with me. | 

Cap. Go be gone, we ſhall be guch unfurniſht forthis| 
time : what1s my Daughter gone to Fricr Lewrence? 

Nur .1 forſooth. 

Cap. Well he may chance todo ſome good on her, - 
A peeviſh ſelfe-wild harlotry it is. "ip 

Emer Juliet; 

Nur. See where ſhe comes from ſhrift 
With merry looke _. 

(ap. How now my headſtrong, 
Where have you bin gadding? | 

InleNV here I have learnt meto repent the fin 

Of diſobedient oppoſition; 
To you and your beheſts,and am enjoyn'd 
By holy Lawrerce,to fall proſtrate here, 
To beg your pardon:pardon I beſeech you, 
Henceforward I am everrul'd by you, | 

(4p: Send for the Count, goe tell him of this, 


Int, I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell, 
And gave him what becomed Lovel might, - 
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| Get thee to bed and reſt, for thou haſtneed. 
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This isag't ſhould beter me:ſce the County: 


| I marcy go I ſay,and ferch him hither. 


 Now-afore God,this reverend holy Frier, 
All our whole Citty is much bound to him, _-- 
Iu]. Nurſe will you goe with me into my Clofet, 
Tohelpe me ſort ſuch needfull ornaments, 
As you thinke fit to furniſh me to morrow? 
Ado. No not till Thurſday,there is time inough; 
Fs. Go Nurſe,go with her, 
Weele to. Church to morrow. 
| | Exennt Inlict and N wr ſe. 

Mo. We ſhall be ſhort in our proviſion, 
Tis now neerenight. | | 
Fa.Tuſh,I will firre about, 
Andallthings ſhallbe well, I warrant thee wite; 
Gothouto [«bet,helpe todeckeup her, 
Ile norto bed to night, let me alone: 
Ile play the huſwite for this once. What ho? 
They are all fortb,well I will walke my ſelte 
To County Pars, to prepare bim up 
Againft to morrow,my heart 1s wondrous light, 
Since this ſame way-ward Gyrle is ſo reclam'd. 
Exeunt Father and Mother. 


Enter Inlet and Narſe. 
Iul. I thoſe attiresare beſt,but gentle Nurſe - 
I pray thee lkeaue me to my {elfeto night: 
For I have need of many Orylons, 


' | To movethe heavens to ſmile upon my ſtate, 
| Which well thou know'{t,iscroſle and full of ſins 


Enter Mother. 
MW. What arc you buſic ho?necd you my help? 
Inl. No Madam, we have cull'd ſuch neceflaries 


As are behoouefull for 6ur {tate to morrow: 


So pleaſe you,let menow beleft alone; 


| And let the Nurſe thisnight ſit up with you, 


For I am fure,you bave your hands full all, 


| In this ſo ſudden buſineſfle, 


| Me. Goodnight. 


| al. Farewell: | 
| God knowes when we ſhall meete againe. 
| I havea faint cold feare thrills through my veines, 


| | Thatalmoſt freezes up the heate of fire: 


le call them backe againe to comfort me. 

| Nurſe, what ſhould ſhe do here? 

My diſmall Sceane,1 needs muſt act alone; 

Come Viall, what if this mixture do not worke at all? 
Shall T be married then tomorrow morning? * 

No,no,this ſhall forbidit. Liethou there, 

Whatif itbe a poiſon whichthe Frier 

dubtilly hath miniſtred.to have me dead, 

Leſt inthis marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 

Becauſe he married me before to Romeo? 

Tfeareit is,and yetme thinkes it ſhould not. 

| For he hath ſtill beene tried a holy mans 

How,if when I am laid into the Tombe, 

I wake before the time that Remeo 

\ Cometo redeeine me? There's a fearefull point: 
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'" | Sdall Tnoxthenbe ſtifled inthe Vault? 


To whoſe foule mouth no healthſome ayre breaths in, 


* And there dic ſtrangled ere my Rowes Comes» 
Wh Orif1 live, is 1t not very like, 


| 


| The horrible conceit of death and night, 
1 Together with the terror of the place, 
In a Vault,an ancient receptacle, 


Exennt. 


— 


| Vpon his Rapiers point; 
| Rome, Romeo, Romeo, here's drinke:I drinke tothee. 


|" 


| 


| 


| Where for theſe many hundred yeeres the bones” !' + ] 


Of all my buried Aunceſtors arepackt, 

W here bloody 7ybalt,yet but greene-incarth, © 
Lies feftring in his fhrow'd,where as they tay, - 
At ſome houres inthe night,Spirits reſort: 
Alackealack is it not like that I. 

So early waking, what with Ioathſome ſmels, 

And ſhrikes like Mandrakes torne our of the earth, 
That living mortals hearing them,run mad. | 
Or1f I walke,ſhall I not be diſtraught, 

Invironed with all theſe hideous feares, 

And madly play with my forefathers joynts? 

And plucke the mangled Tibalt from his ſhrow'd? 
And in this rage,with ſome greatkinſmansbone, 
As( with a club)daſh out my deſperate braines. 

O looke, me thinks I ſee my CozinsGhoſt, 
Secking out Romeo that did ſpit his body 

Tybalr, (tay; 


Enter Lady of the houſe,and N urſe. 


Lady. Hold, | 
Take theſe keies,and fetch more ſpices Nurſe, 
' Nur. They call for Dates and Quinces i the Paſtrie, 
| Emter oId Capulet, 
Cap. Come;,ſtir,ſtir ſtir, 
The ſecond Cockehath Crow'd, IE 
The Curphew Bell hath rung,tisthree a clocke: 
Looketo the bakre meates,good Angelica, 
Sparenot for colt. _ 
Nur. Go you Cot-queane,go, 
Get you to bed, faithyoule be ſicke tomorrow 
For this nights watching. 
Cap. Nonot a whit.what?I haye watchtere'now 
All night for a iefſe cauſe,and neere beene ficke, 
La, Iyou havebin.a Mouſe-hunt in your time, 
But 7 will watch you from ſuch watching now, 
Exit Lady and Nurſe, 
Cap. A jealous hood,a jealous hood, 
Now fellow, whats there? | 


| Enter thret or foure with ſpitr,and logs, and backers, 


Fel. Things for the Cooke fir,butT know not what. 
| Cap. Make haſt, make aſt, firrha, fetchdrier Logs, 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 

Fel. I havea head fir,that will find out logs, 


| | And never trouble Perer for the matter. 


Cap. Maſſe and wellfaid,a merry horſon, ha, 


Thou ſhalt be loggerhead, good Faith,tis day. 


| Play Mnſicke. 

The County will be here with Muſicke ſtraight, 
For ſo he (aid he would, TI heare him neece, * 
Narſe, wife, what ho? hat Nurſe I ſay? * 
| | Enter Nurſe. 
' Go waken [uliee ,goandtrim her up, 
Ie goandchat with Parss:hie,make haſt, .. 
Make haſt,the Bridegroomeghe is come already: 
Make halt 1 ſay. 

Ner. Miſtris, what Miſtris? /#l:et? Faſt I warrant her, 
Why Lambe, why Lady?fic you fluggabed, 
Why Love I ſay?Madam,ſweet heartzw hy Bride? + 
What nota word? Y ou take your peniworths now. 
Sleepe for a weeke, for the next night I warrant 
The County Paris hath ſctup hisreſt, 
That you ſhall reſt but little;God forgive me: 


| Marry and Amen:how ſounds ſhe a {leepe? 
| 11 3 
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I muſt needs wake her:Madam,Madam,Madam, | 


1 


| 


| Had part in this faire Maid,now 


I,let the County take youin your bed, 
Heele fright you up yfaith. Willit not be? 
W hat dreſt,and in your clothes,and downe againe? 


| 1 muſt needs wake you:Lady,Lady,Lady? 


Alas alas, helpe,helpe,my Ladys dead, 
Oh weladay,that ever T was borne, _ 
Some Aqua-vitz ho.my Lord,my Lady? 

Mo, Whatnoile is heere? 

Nur. O lamentable day. 

Ao. W hat is the matter? 

Nur. Logke,looke,oh heavy day. 

Ao. O meO me,my Child, my onely life: 
Revive,looke nv,or I will die withthee: 


| Helpe,helpe,call helpe. 


Enter F ather. , SE 
Fa. For ſhame bring Telier forthgher Lord is come- 


Fa. Ha?Let me ſee her : out alas ſhee's cold, 
Her blood is ſetled an her joynts are ſtiffe: - 


| Lifeand theſe lips havelong bene ſeparated: 


Death lies on her like an untimely froſt 
Vponthe ſweteſt flower of all the field. 
Nor. O Lamentablc day! 
Ae. O wofull time, 


Enter Frier and the Connty. 
Fri, Come,is the Bride ready to goto Church? 
Fs. Ready to gogbut never to returne» 
O Sonne,the night before thy wedding eay, 
Hath death laine withthy wife:{ce there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was,deflowred now by. him. 
Death is my Sonneinlaw,death is my Heire, 
My Daughter he hath weddcd.I will die, 


| And leave himall life liying,all isdeaths. 


Fa. Viave I thought long toſcethis mornings face, 
And doth it give we ſuch a ſight as this? 

Moe. Accur'ſt,unbappy,wretched, hatefull day, 
Moſt miſerable houregthat ere time ſaw 
In laſting labour of his Pilgrimage. mM 
But one,poore one,one poore and loving Child, 
But one thing to rejoyce and ſolace in, 
| Andcruell death hath catcht it from ay ſight. 

Nw#r. O wo, O wofull,wofull,wofull day, 

Moſt lamentable day,moſt wofull day, 
That ever,cver,l did yct behold. 
Oday,Oday,O day,© hatcfull day, 
| Never was {cene ſo blacke a dayas this: 


[| O wofullday,O wofull day. 
* Pa. Beguild,divorced, wronged, ſpighted,ſlaine, 


Molt deteſtable death,by thee beguil'd, 
By cruell,crucll thee quite overthrowne: 


| Olove,Olite;not life,bur loue in death, 


Fa. Deſpis'd.diſt:efſed bated, martir'd, kil'd, 
V=comfortabic time, w by-cam'ſt thou now 
To murther,murther our ſolemnity? 
| O.Child,O Child;my ſoul-,and not my Child, 
Dead artthou,alacke my Child is dead, 
- And witb my Chiis,my joyesare buried, 

Fri. Peace ho for ſhame,confuſions: Care lives not 
Intieſe confuſions, heaven and your ſelfe 
M3 heaven hath all, 
 Andall the better 1s it for the Maid; © 


Pt * 
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- Your part in her,you could not keepe from death, | 


Enter Mother . 


Nur. Shee's dead:deccalt,ſhee's dead:alacke theday- 
M. Alacke the day,ſhee's dead ,ſhee's dead,ſhee's dead. 


Fa. Death thac hath tane her hence to make me waile, 
] Tiesup my tongne,and will not letme ſpeake- 


—— 


| 


| 


But heaven kepes his pact in etervall life: 

The moſt you ſought was her promotion, 

For twas your heaven,that ſhe ſhould be advanc't. 
And weepe ye now;ſeeing ſhe is advanc'e 
Above the Cloudes,as high as Heaven it ſelfe? 
O1n this love;you love your Child ſo ill, 

That you run mad,ſecingthat ſhe is well: 


| Shee's not well married;thatlives marricd long, 


But ſhee's beſt married, that dies married yong. 
Drie yp your teeres, and ſticke your Roſemarie 
On this faire Coarſe, ar:d as the cuſtome js 
And in her beſt array beare her to Church: 
For though fond Nature bids all us lamear, 
Yet Natures tcares are Reaſons merriment. 

Fa, Allthings that we ordained Feſtivall, 
Turne from their eilice to blacke Fanerall: 
Our infiruments to melancholy Bells 


| Our wedding cheare,toa fad burial Feaſt: 


Our ſolemne Hymnes,to ſullen Dyrges change; 

Our Bridall flowers ſerve for a buried Coarle: 

Andall tkings change them to the contrary. 
Fri. Sir go you in,anrd Madam,go with him, 

And go fir P«ris,every one prepare 

To follow thieKiire Coarlc unto her grave: 


| The heavens do lawre upon you, for {ome ill: 


| 


Move them no more,by croſſing their high will. Exenm, 


CMHs. Faith we may put up our Pipes and be gone. 
Nur. Honeſt goodfellowes: Ah put up putup, 
For well you know,this is a pittifull caſe. 
18.1 by my troth,the caſe may be amended. 
Enter Peter. 
Pet. Muſitians,oh Muſitians, 
Hearts caſe, heatts caſe, 
O, and you will have mc live,play hearts caſe. 
Hs. Why tearts caſe; 
Per. O Mufitians, Is 
Becauſe my heart it ſelfe plaies,my heart is full 
Mu. Not a duwp we, tis no time tO play now» 
Pet. You will notthen? 
CH, No. þ 
Per. I will then give it you ſoundly. 
. 4s. What will you give us? 
Fet, No money on my faith,but the glecke. 
Iwillgive you the Miniſtrell. 


do you norteme? 

MHz. And you Reus.and Fa us,you Note us. 
2. 44. Pray you put up your Dagger, 
And put out your wit. 
Then have at you with my wit. - 

Pet. I will dry-beate you withan yron wit, 
And put up my yron Dagger. 
Anſwereme like men; 


CH. Then will I give youthe Serving creature. 
Pet. Then will I lay the ſerving Creatures Daggeron 
your pate-I will cary no Crochets, e Re you,lk Fayou, 


W hen griping gricfes the heart doth wound), thenMu- 


ſickewitth her filver ſound. 


As, Mary fir,becauſe filver hath a ſweet ſound. 
Pet, Prateſt, whatſay you Hugh Rebicke? 
2.4.1 ſay!{filverſound,becauſc Muſitionsf 
Pet. Prateſt to, whar ſay you [ames Soxnd-Po, 
3+ 4s. Faith T know not whartto ſay. 

Pet. O 1 cry you mercy,youare the Singer» 


4 I willfay for you;it is Muſicke With her ſilver 


ſound, - 
* Be 


. - 
F 


Why ſilver ſound?2why Muſicke with her ſilver ſound? 
What ſay you Simen Catling? 


ound for 
#7 (ve 
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| Becauſe Muſitians bave no-gold for ſounding: 


- 


|, Rom, If I maytruſt the flattering truth of leepe, 


| My boſomes Lord fits lightly in histhrone: 
{ Andall this winged vnaccuitonr'd ſpirit, 


| Idreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 
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| \Remnants of packthred,and old cakes of Roſes 


| |Anifamandid needa poiſon now, 
IS | Whoſe fale ispre 


How doth my Lady?Is my Father well? 


| Her body ſleepes in (apels Monument, 


| And preſently tooke Poſteto tell-it you: 
O pardon me for bringing theſe ill newes, | 
1 Since you did leave it for my ojlice Sir. —_ 


| Then I deny you Starres. 
| Thou knowelt my lodging,get me inke and paper, 


| Some miladventure.. 


{| Haſt thou no Letters to me from the Fcier? 


| And hyre thoſe Horſes,lle be withthee ſtraight. 


” > O «. Yo o q - 
abld.- -_.. > TR EST WA... Ir 7. OS OO Mackets 2 . Y « Lang , FIY a , - " . "A CE ITN f 
WEAet AE te ng 8 a Se or TAL 56 I LIED 30 Sa SS. 36 5-12 BA, CO bs Ws (A eb ere Se I 
<< Rd v0 - wa wY ; To HS * > q = "Si Lo - wp 00 of ON + OT. ITS 70 + > MEN + Ps . "R 
| 5 way, i 4 dy ? An ads” ; J "af 
ms % teal 2/4", 2 þ . . 4 & .% _ ; v. 
; f " : F SF - $4. l , , Y tf 
F be. , 1 «x 
j 4 : ; : a F | 
b F 7 Ax { - k "> : b. y 
” 7 - 
n *% 
IT 


Then Muſicke with ber filver ſound, with ſpeedy helpe 
doth lend redrefſe. © Ex1d. 
| H1n,Whata peſtilent knave is this ſame? 

M.2.Hang him Iacke, come weele in here,tarry for 
the Mourners,and ſtay dinner. Exit. 
Emer Romeo. 4. 


My dreames preſage ſome joyfull newes at hand: 


Lifts me above the ground with cheerefull thoughts. 


(Strange dreame that gives a dead man leaveto thinke,) | 
And breath'd ſuch life with kifles in my lips, 
ThatI reuiv'd and was an Emperour. 

Ah me, how ſweet is loveir ſelte poſleſt, 
When bur loves ſhadowesare ſo rich in joy. 
"Enter Romeo s man. 

Newes from Verona, how now Balthazar? 
Doſt thou net bring me Letters from the Feier? 


How doth my Lady 1#tier?that I aske againe, 
For nothing can be jIl,if ſhe be well. 
Ma. Then ſhe is well,and nothing can be ill. 


And her'1mmorrall pare with Angels lives 
1 aw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, 


Roms. I's nt even ior TOELSECE 


And hire Poſt-Horfes,I will hence to night; 
Ma. I do betcech you fir, haye patience: 
Your lookes arc palcand witde,and doimport 


Rom. Tuſh,thou art deceiv'd, 
Leave me,and do the thing I bid thee doe: 


Ma. No,my good Lord. ' 
Exit Man. 
Rom, No matter:Get thee gone, 


Well /ztier,I will lie with'thee to night: 

Lets ſee for meanes:O miſchicte thou art ſwifr, 

| Toenter in the thoughts of defperate men: 

I doremember an Appothecary, 

And here abouts he dwels, which late I noted 

In tattred weeds, with overwhelming browes, 

Culing of Simples,meager were his lookes, 

Sharpe miſerie had worne him to the bones: 

Andinhis necdie ſhop a Tortoys hung, | 
| An Allegater ſtuft,and other skins 

| Of ill ſhap'd fiſhes, and about his ſhelves, 

Abepperly account of empty boxes, 

Greene earthen pots, Bladders,and nuſty ſeedes, | 


| Were thinly ſcattered,to make up a ſhew. | | 
| Noting this penury,to my ſelfe | ſaid, | 


| ; Fur death in AZantns, 
| Her elivesa Cairifte wretch would {ell it him. 
 Othis ſame thought did but fore-run my need, 


. L ” LEY * 
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And this ſame needy man muſt ſellit me, 


h—_ 


As I remember,this ſhould. be the houſe, 
Being holy day, the beggers ſhop is ſhut, 
W hat ho? Appothecary? 

LN Emer Appotbecary. 
App. Who call's ſolow'd? | 
Row, Come hither man, I ſee that thou art 

Hold,there is forty Dakets,let me have 
Adram of poifon,fuch ſoone ſpeeding geare, 


As will diſperſe it ſelfe throughall the veines, 


That the life-weary-taker may falldead, 


Andthatthe Trunke may be diſcharg'd of breath, | 


As violently,as haſty hg fier'd 
Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe. 


eAp. Such mortalldrugs I have,but Mantnas law 


Is death to any he,that veters them. 


Rom, Artthou fo bare and full of wretchedneſle, 


And fear*{trodic?amine is in thy cheekes, 
Needand oppreilion ſtarveth in thy eyes, 
Contempt and beggery hang on thy back! 


The world 1s notthy friend, nor rhgworlds law: 


The world affords no law to make theerich. 
Then be not poore,but breake it;and rake this 


Ap. My poverty,but not my will conſents, 


Rom; | pray thy poverty,and not thy will; 
ep. Put this in any [1quid thing you will 
And drinke it off,and if you hai the ſtrength 
Oftiventy men,it would diſpatch you ſtraigh 

Rows. There's thy Gold, | 
Worſe poiſon to mens foules, 


Doing mcre murther inthisloathſome world, * - - 
Then theſe poore compounds that thou mayeſt not ſell. © | 


I {cl thee poiſon, thou haſt ſold me. none, 
Farewell, buy food,and get thy ielfe in fleſh, - 


| Come Cordiall, and not poiſon, vo with me 


To lakers grave,for there muſt I ule thee. 


Enter Freey Toby to Freer Lawrence 


Tohs, Holy Franci/can Frier,Brother, ho? 
Enter Frur Lawvence. 
Law. This ſame ſhould be the voice of Frie 
We'come froin fantra,w hat ſayes Romeo? 
Or if mind be writ, give me hisLetter. 


Toh, Gying to find a bare-foote Brother our, 1 


One of our order to aſſociate me, | 


Herein this City viſiting the ſick, 


And finding himythe Searchersofthe Towne 
SuſpeRing thar we both were ina houſe 
W here the infectious peſtilence did raigne, 


Seai'd up the doores,and wouid not let us forth, 


So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtaid, 
Law, Who bare my Lerter then to Roneee? 
Toh. I could not fend ir, here is againe, 

Nor get a meſfenger to bring it thee, 

Go fearefull were they of infection. 


Law. Vnhappy Fortune:by my Brotherhood 


The Letter wasnvut nice, but full of charge, 
Of deareimport,and the neglecting ir 
May do much danger: Fricr lohs go hence, 
Get mean [ron Crow,and bring it ſtraight 
Vnto my Cell. 
Toh, Brother Ile goand bring it thee. 
Law. Now multI to the Monument alone, 


Within this three houres will faire /=li#e wake, 


Shee will beſhrew me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents: 
But I will write againe to Mantua, 
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And keepe her at my Cell till Rowseo. come, _.. 
| Poore living Coarſe,clos'd ina dead mans Tombe, 


| Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bidthee,go. 
| Here in the Churchyard,yet I will adventure. 


10 woe,thy Canopy is duſt and ſtones, 
] Which with ſweet water nightly I will dewe, | 


:] The obſequies that I for thee will keepe, 
| Nightly ſhall be,to ſtrew thy grave,and weep. | 


| But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 


' {| Indeare employment,therefore hence be gone: 


| Thatmurdred my Loves Cozinzwith which gricfe, 


—— ______ 2” 


| Canv : 
' Condemned villaine,1do apprebendthes, 


——_— 


| Live and be proſperous,and farewell good flow. 


| His lookes I feare,and his intents I doubt. 
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| | Exit. | 
Emer Paris ana hit Page, 


Pay. Give me thy Torch Boy,hence and ſtandaloft, 
Yet put it out,for I would not be ſeene: 
Vnder yond young Trees lay theeall alone, 
Holding thy care cloſetothe hollow ground, 
So hall no foot upon the Churchyard tread, 
Being looſe, unfirme with digging up of Graves, 
But thou ſhalt heare ir:whiſtle then to me, 
As fignallthatrhou heareſt ſome thing approach, 


Pag. I amalmoſt afraid to ſtand along 
Exit. 


Pa.Sweet Flower with flowers thy Bridall bed I ſtrew: 
Or wanting that,with teares diſtill'd by mones; 


Whiſtle Boy. 
The Boy gives warning, ſometbing doth approach, 
What curſed foot wanders this way to night, 
Tocrofſe my obſequies,and true loves right? 
What witha Torch? Muffle me night a while. 


Enter Romeo,and Peter. 


.- Rom. Give me that Mattocke,8& the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter,carly mthe morning 

See thou deliver it tomy Lord and Father, 

Give methelight:upon thy life I charge thee, 

What ere thou hear'ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloote, 

Anddo not interrupt me in my courſe. 

Why 1 deſcend into this bed of death, 

Ts partly ro behold my Ladies face: 


A precious Ring:a Ring that I muſt uſe, 


But ifthou jealous doſt returne to prie | 
In what I further ſhall intend to do, 
By heaven I will teare thee joynt by joynt, 
And ſtrew this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs: 
Thetime,and my intentsare ſavage wilde: 
More fierce and more inexorable farre, 
Then empty Tygers, or the roaring Sea- 
Pet. 1 will be gone ſir,and not trouble you 
Po. So ſhalt thou ſhew me friendſhip : take thou that, 


—— 


Pee. For all this ſame,lle hide me here about, 
E x8. 
Rom. Thoudeteſtable mawe,thou wombe of death, 
Gorg'd with the dearcſt morſell of the earth: 
Thus I enforce thy rotten lawes to open, 
| And indeſpight,Ile cram thee with more food. 
P ar. This is that baniſht haughty Monmregue, 


| Itis ſuppoſedthe faire Creature died, 

And here is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 
To the dead bodjes:1 will apprehend him. | 
Step thy unkallowed ags 
an vengeance be purſued further then dearth? 


| And ſhaket 
|. From this worlds wearied fleſh:Eyes looke yourlaſi: 
| Armes take your laſt embrace: Andlips,O you 


toyle,vile Adountague: | 


Rom, I muſt indeed,and therforg came T hither; 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate wan, 
Flie hence and leave me,thinke upon thoſe gone, 
Let them affright thee. Ibeſeech thee Youth, 


{ Patnot another ſin upon my head, 


By urging meto fury. O be gone, 

By heaven love thee better then my ſelfe, 

For I come. hither arm'd againſt my {elfe: 

Stay not, be gone,live,and hereafter ſay, 

A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 
Par, Idodehie thy commileration, 

And apprehend thee for aFellon here. | 
Ro, Wilt thou provoke me?Then haveat thee Boy, 
Pet, O Lord they fight,I will go call the Watch, 
Pa, ON amflaine,if thou bemercifull, 

Open the Tombe,lay me with /aker. 

"Rom. In faith I will,kt me peruſe this face, 
CMercntins kinſman,Noble County Paris, 
What ſaid my man,when my berofled ſoule 
Did not attend him as we rode?I thinke 
He told me Paris ſhould have married [wlicr. 
Said henot ſo? Or did I dreame it ſo? 

Or am I mad, hearing him talke of «het, 

To thinke it was ſo?O give me thy hand, 
One, writ with me in ſowre misfortunes booke, 
Ile bury thee ina triumphant grave. 

A Grave,O no,a Lanthorne;ſlaughtred Youth: 
For here lics /#liet, and her beauty makes 

This Vault a feaſting preſence full cf light. 
Death lie thou there,by a dead man inter'd. 
How oft when men are at the point of death, 
Haye they beene merry?Which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death?Oh how may I 

Call thisalightning?O my Love,my Wife, 
Death that hath ſuck the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy Beauty: 

Thou are not conquer'd:Beautics cnſigne yet 

Is Crymſon 1a thy lips,and in thy cheekes, 

And Deaths pale flag is not advanced there. 


| T; 9bal:,ly*{t thou there in thy bloudy ſheer? 
| O what more favour canI dotothee, 


Then with that hand that cut thy youth in twaine, 
To {under his that was thy enemy? 

Forgive me Cozen. Ah deare inlet: 

Why art thou yet ſo faire? will beleeve, 

Shall I beleevethat unſubſtanriall death is amorous? 
And that the leane abhorred Monſter keepes 
Thee here indarke to be his Paramour? 

For feare of that,I {till will ſtay-with thee, 

And never from this Palace of dym night 

Depart againe:come lie thou in my armes, 

Heere's te thy health, where cre thou tumbleſ in. 
O true Appothecary! 

Thy drugs are quicke., Thus with a kifle I die, 
Depart againe; here, here will I remaine, 


| With Wormes that are thy Chambermaides:O here | 


WillI ſct up my everlaſting reſt: 
yoke of inauſpicious ſtarres 


The doores of breath,ſeale witha righteous kiſle | 
| Adateleſle bargaine to ingroſling death: 
Come bitter conduc,come unſavoury,guide, 
Thon deſperate Pilot,now at once run on 
The daſhing Rocks,thy Sea-ficke weary Barke: 


| Obey and go with me,for thou muſt die, 


—_— 


| Heere's to my Love. O true Appothecary: 


——— . 
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| Thy drugsarequicke: Thus with a kifſe I die- 


| Have my old feet ſtumble 


| O much I feare ſome illunluckie thing. 
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Enter Fritr-with Laniborne,Crow and Spade. 
Fri. St. Francis be my ſpeed, how .ofcro night 
| at graves? Who's there? 
Mar. Hcr's one,a Friend,& onethat knowes you well. 
Fri. Bliſſe be upon you. Tell me good my Friend © 
W hat Torch is yond thatvainely lends his light 
Togrubs,and eyelefſe Sculles? As Uifcerne, 
Itburneth in the (apeſs Monument. 


 Manr.Itdoth ſo hdly fir, 


And there's nay Maiſter,one that you loye- 
Frs. Who 1s it? 
Mar. Romeo. | 
Fri. How long hath he bin there? 
Man, Full halte an houre, 
Fri. Go with me to the Vault. - 
Man, I dare not Sir. 
My Maiſter knowes not but I am gone hence, 
And fearefully did menace me with death, 
If I did ſtay tolooke on his entents. 
Fri. Stay then Ile goalone,fearescome upon me. 


Her. As Idid fleepe under this young tree here, 
I dreamt my maitter and another fought, 
And that my Maiſter ſlew him. 


Fri. Romes. 


| Alacke,alacke,what blood is this which ſtaines 


The ſtony entrance of this Scpuleher? | 
What meane theſe Maiſterlefle,and goary Sword 
Tolie diſcolour'd.by this place of peace? 
Romeo,oh pale: who elſe? what Paris too? | 

And ſteeptin blood? Ah what an unkn'd houre 
Is guilty of this lamentable chairce? 

The Lady ſtirs. 

Tal. O comfortable Frier,where's my Lord? 

1 do remember welt where 1 ſhould be: 

And there I am, where 1s my Romeo? 

Fri. 1 heare ſome noiſe Lady,come from that neſt 
Ofdeath,contagion,and unnaturailflkepe, 

A greater power then we can contradict 

Hath thwarted our entents,come, come away, 
Thy husband in thy boſome there lies dead: 

And Paris too:come Ile diſpole of thee, 


| Among a Siſterhood of holy Nunnes: 


Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is comming, 
Come,go good Izlier,] dareno longer ſtay. 
Izl. Go get thee hence, for I will not away, 


Ext. 


| What's here? A cup clos'd in my truz loves hand? 


Poiſon I ſee hath bin his timeleſle end ©... 
'Ochurle,drinke 2ll?and left no friendly droþ, 
Tohlpe me after,I will kiſſe thy lips, 
Happly ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them, 
-Tomake me die witha reſtorative. 
Thy lipsare warme. 
by Enter Boy and Waich, 
 . Wach,Lead Boy, which way? 

Iu. Yea noiſe? 
Then ile be briefe. O happy Dagger. 
{ Tis inthy ſheath, there ruit and let me die Kils herſelfe. 
| Boy. Thisis the place, 


| | [tcrewherethe Torch doth burne 
| |. Fatch.The ground is bloody, 
| Search aboutthe Churchyard. 
{0 ſome of you, whovere you find attach. 


fl 


t,here lies the County ſhine, 
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44 And Infie leeding,warme andnewly dead 


Who here hath laine theſe two dayes biified:' 
Gotell the Prince,runne to the Caputers, © 
Raifeup the Momnragnes ſome others ſearch,” | 
We ſcethe ground whereontheſe woes do lie. = 
But the true ground of all thE&epireous woes, 
We cannot without ci: cumſtancedelcry. 
| "Enter R,omeo's tide; 
Wat, Here's Romeo's many 
We found him in the Churchyard. blo 348 
| Con, Hold himin ſafery,tillthe Prince comes hither, 
Enter Friey and another Watchman. © © 


. 


fr 


We tooke this Mattocke and this Spade from hitn” . 
| As he was comming from thisChurch-yard fide. 
Con. A great {uſpition,ſtay the'Frier roo. 

© Emer the Prince. 
Prin. What miſadventure isſo carely up, 
That calls our perſon from our mornings reſt? 


Enter Capulet anal his wife. 


Wife, O the people inthe ſtreete crie Roweo. 
Some /uliet,and ſome Paris, andallrunne 
Wrth open out cry toward our Monument. | - 

Pri. What feare is this which ſtartles in' your eares? 

at. Soveraigne, here lies the Countie Parirflaine, 
And Romeo dead,and Inlier dead before, + © 
Warmeand ney kil'd. 
Pri, Search, 
Secke,and know bow,this foule murder comes. 
Fat. Here is a Frier,and Slaughter'd Roweos man, 
With Inſtruments upon them fitto open 
| Theſe dead mens Tombes, 
(#p. O heaven! : 
O wite looke how our Daughter bleedes! 
This Dagger hath miſtaine, for loc his houſe 
Is empty on the backe of Mountagne, 
And is miſheathed in my Daughters boſome. 

Wife, O me, this ſight of death,is asa Bell 
That warnes my old age to a Sepulcher. 

| Enter AMoxntagne. 

Prs, Come Montague, for thou artearly up 
To ſce thy Sonne and Heire,now early downe, 
HMounn. Alas myliege,my wife is dead ro night, 
Griefe of my Sonnes exile hath ſtopt her breath; 
W hat further woe conſpires againit my age? 
Pri. Looke:and thou ſhalt ſee 
Hon. O thou untaught,what manners in is this, 
| To preſle befare thy Father toa grave? 

Pri. Scale up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we cancleare theſe ambiguities, 

And know their ſpring,their head,their true deſcent, 
Andthen will I begenerall of your woes, 

And lead you evento death?meane time forbeare, 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience, 

Bring forth the parties of ſuſpition, . 

' Fri. lam the greateſt, ableto doe leaſt,” 

" Yet moſt ſuſpected as the time and place 

* Doth make againſt me of this direfull murther; 

And heere I ſtand both to impeach and purge 

My ſelfe condemned,and my ſelfeexcug'd. 

Pri. Then ſay at once,what thou doſt know in this? 

Fri, 1. will be briefe, for my ſhortdate of breath 
Is not ſo long as is a tedious tale, 

Romeo there dead, was husband to that [wliet, - 
And the theredead,that's Foweos fairhfull wife; 


Ls te tt . ———— ap —_— 


( 4p.W hat ſhould itbe that they fo fhrike abroad? 


3 . Wat.Here is a Frier that trembles, ſighes;and weepes 
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| D—_ them;and their ftolne marriage day 
Baniſh'd the yew-made'Bridegroome fromthis City: 
For whom(and not far Tybsle) {ukier pinde- 
You, to remove that fiegeof Griete from ber, 
Betro! h'd,and would have married herperforce 
To Countie Paris. Thencomes ſhe to me, 
And(with wilde lookes)bid me deviſe ſome meanes 
'To rid her from this ſecond Marriage, 
Orin my Cell there would ſhe kill her ſclfe. 
| Then gave Lher(ſo Tuter'd by my Art) 
| Aſleeping Potion, which ſo tooke effect 
' AsI intended,for it wrought on her 
| The forme of death. Meane time,1 writ to Romeo, 
That he ſhould hither come,as this dyre night, 
' To helpetotake her from her borrowed grave, 
Being the time the Potions force ſhould ceaſe. 
But he which bore my Letter, Frier oþn, 
Was ſtay's by accident;and yeſternight 
Return'd my Letter backe. Then all alone, 
At the prefixed houre of her waking, 
Came I to take her from her Kindreds vault, 
Meaning to keepe her cloſely at my Cell, 
Till I conveniently could {end to Koweo. 
But when 1-came(ſome Minute cre the time 
Of her a waking)heere untimely lay 
The Noble Faris and true Reweo dead. 
Shee wakes, and I Intreated her comefoorth, 
And beare this worke of Heaven, with patience: 
| But then, anoiſedid ſcarre mefrom the Tombe, 
" And ſhe(tqadeſperate)would nat go with me, 
| But(asit ſeemes)did violenceon her {clfe. | 
4} Allthis I know,andto the Marriage ber Nurſe,is privy: 
| And if ought inthis miſcarried by my fault, 
| Letmy old life be ſacrific'd,ſome houre beforethe rime, 
Vntothe rigour of ſ{evereſt Law.. 
Prin. We ſtill have knowne thee for a Holy man. 
W here's Reweo's man? What can he ſay to this? 


Boy, Ibrought my Maiſter newesof Inliers death, OY 


_ —_ 


1 Andtheninpolie be camefrom/S{onne 
ajbalts Doomeſdayywhoſc untimely death: - - 


' | And threatned me with 


 Haveloſtabrace of Kinfaen: All are puniſh'd, 
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To this ſame placetothis ſame Monument. - 


W in the Vault, 

If I departed not,andlieft him there. 

Prin. Give methe Letter, I will looke on it. 
W here is the Counties Page that raig'd the Watch? 
Sirra, what made your Maitter in this place? _ 

Pag.He came with flowresto ſtrew his Ladies grave, 
And bid me {tandaloofe,and ſol did: 
Anon comesone with light to ope the Tombe, 
And by and by my Mailſterdrew on him, 
And thenT ran away to call the Watch. . 

Prm. This Letter doth make good the Friers words, 
Their courfe of Love,the tydings of her death: 
And heere he writes,that he did buy a poyſon 
Of a poore Pothecary,and therewaithall 
Came to this Vault to dye, ard lye with Iuher, 
W here be theſe Enemies? Capwlet, Montague, 
See what a ſcourge 1s laide upon your hare, | 
That Heaven finds meanes to kill your joyes with Love; 
And I, for winkingat your diſcords too, 


Cap. O Brother Aonntagwe,give methy hand, 


This is my Daughters joyature, for no more 
CanlI demand. 


Mſeun, But I can givethee more: 
ForlI will raiſe her Statue in pureGold, 
T hat whiles Verona by that name is knowne, 
Therc ſhall no figure at that Rate be ſet, 
ASthat of True and Faithfull Juler. 


Cap. As rich ſhall Roweo by his Lady lie, 
Poore ſacrifices of our enmity, ti 
Pr. A glooming peace this morning with it bri 
The Sunne forſorrow will not ſhew his head; 
Go hence,to have more talke of theſe ſad things, . 
Some ſhall be pardon'd,aud ſome puniſhed. 
For uever wasa Story of more Woe 
Then this of «ber, and her Romeo, - 
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Emer Feet, Painter, Jeweler, Merchaiit,and Marcer, 
at ſeverall deores. 
Poet. 
© Oodday Sir 
SO Pair. lamglady are well: 


3 Port. havc not ſcene you long, liow goes 
d the World? 
It weares fir,as it growes. 


Pain. 
Poet. I that's well knowne: | 
'But what particular Rarity? W hat ſtrange, 

' Which manifold record not matches:ſce 
 Magicke of Bounty, all theſe ſpiritstby power 
| THath conjur'd to attend. 


' Tt know the Merchant. 

| © 4i.I know them both: th'ethers a Ieweller: | 
Mer. Otis a worthy Lord. 

lew, Nay that's moſt fixt. : 

Mer. A moſt incomparable man , breath'd as it were, 
To anuntyrable and continuate goodnefſe z = 

He paſſes. 

Jew. have aTewell heere; 

Mer. O pray let's ſee't, For the Lord Tien, fir? 


Atlus Primus. Scaena Prima, 


— _————_ ._,_— 


Iew. If he will touch the eſtimate, but for that——— |} 

Poe. W hen we for recompence haye prais'd the vild, 

Arſtaines the glory in that happy Verſe, 

Whichaptly fings the good, 

Mer. Tisa good foie. 

lew. And rich:heere is a Water tooke ye. ob? 

| 2a. Youare rapt ſir ;in ſome worke;ſome Dedication 
tothe great Lord, | | 

Poe. A thing ſlipt idly from me. 

Our Poeſie is asa Gowne, which uſes : 

From whence tis nouriſht:the fire i'th'Flint 


{ Provokes it ſelfe,and like the currant flyes 
{ Exch bound it chaſes. What have you there? | -. 
Pa. APiQure fir:when comes your Booke forth? 

Poe, Vpon the heeles of my preſentmentſir. 

| Lxt'sſee your peece." OI 

- Poe.Sotis,this comes off well,and excellent. 

| £4». Indifferents ”' | 

-} ; Foe. Admirable:How this grace — __.. 
| Peakes his owne ſtanding: what a tmentall power 


| | hiseye hootes forth?How bigge imagination. 
v0 


— —_y af 


Shewes nor, till it be ſtrooke;our gentle lame | | 


| That labour 0n the boſome of this Sp 


£7 Moves inthis Lip;to th'dunibneſſe of the geſture, 


. 0 . 
O& _—_— 


Pas, It 1sa pretty m 
Heere aches good? . 
It Tutors Nature, Artificiall ttrife 


Lives 1n theſe touches, livelier then lifes 


One might interpre t inert 1 
Y ocking of thelife: - 


_ | | 
E mer certaine Senators. = 


P45. How this Lord is followed. | | | 

Poe, The Senators of Athens, happy men, 

Po, You ſee thisconflutce,this great flood of viſitors, 

T have in thisroughworke ſhap'd outa man | 
Whomthis beneath worlddoth embrace and hugge . 
With ampleſt entertainement;My free drift - , 
Hales not particularly,butmoves it ſelfe = 

Ina wide Sea of wax,no levell'd malice 

Infets one commain the courſe I hold, - 

But flics an Eagle flight,bold and forth on, 

Leaving no Tract eo, 

Pa:. How ſhall I underſtand you? 

Poe, I willunboult to you. | 
You ſee how all Conditions, how all Mindes, 

As well of glib and ſlipp'ry Creatures,as 

Of Grave andauſtere quality,tender downe 

Their ſervicesto Lord T#wen;his large Fortune; 

Vpon his good and gracious Nature hanging, 

Subdues and properties to his love and tendance . 

All ſorts of hearrs;yea,from the glaſſe-fac'd Flarterer 

To e-pementss,that few things loyes better 
Then to abhorre himſelfe,cven hee drops downe 
The knee before him, and teturnes1n peace 
Moſt rich in Timors nod. 

Pai. 1 ſawthem ſpeaketogether. 

Poe. Si, I have upon a high and pleaſant hill 
Feign'd Fortune tobe thron'd 
The Baſe o'th' Mount. | py 
Is rank'd with all deſerts,all kinde of Natures 


| Wm P 
To propagate their ſtates; among'ſtthem all, 


' Whoſe eyesare on this Soveraigne Lady fixt, 


One do.I perſonate of Lord Timans frame, - 8 ||| 


Whom Fortune with her Iyory.hand wafts to her, 


Whole preſent grace,topreſcnt ſlaves and ſervants 


_Pai. Tis conceiv'd.to ſcope, | 
This Throne,this Fortune, and this Hill me thinkes -- - ] 
, : : * | Wc 3 3 I vs we,” "dV x... JF \ KY: m yY 
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| Foe. When fortune in her ſhift and ogra mood 
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Withone man becken'd from the reſt below, | 
Be 1; 


| Make A056 even is Peng chrough him | 
Drinke the free Ayre. 
Pai, I marry,what of theſe? 
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| Spurnesdowne her late belovedzall his Dependants 
; Which labour'd after him to the Mountaines top, 
Even ontheir knees and hands,let himfit downe, 
Not one accumpanying his declining foot. 
Pas. Tis common: 
A thouſand morall Paintings I can hew, | 
| That ſhall Jemonſiferber: quicke blowes of Fornme, 
More pregnantly then words. Yetyou do well, 
To ſhew Lord Timor,that meanc eyes have ſeene 
The foot aboy c wm head? 


Trumpets ſound. 
Enter Lord Timon, daqong himſelfs — 


ro every Sure 


Tim, Impriſon'd is he,ſay you? 
HMeſ. I my good Lord, five Talents is hisdebf, * 
:4His mcanes maſk ſhort, his Creditors moſt ſtraite: | 
Yeur Honourable Letter be defires * 
- Tothoſe haye ſhut himup,which failing to him, 
/ Periods his comfort. _ 
| Tim, Noble Pentidjas well: 
' Tam not of that Feather,to ſhake off 
| My Friend when he muſt ncede me. I do know him. | 
' AGentleman,that well deſerves a helpe, 
| Which he ſhall have. le pay the debr,and free him. 
Mef. Y our Lorthip ever bindes bim. 
'* Tim. Commend me to him,l will ſend his ranſogee, 
' And being enfranchized bid him cometo me; 
Tis not enovgh to helpe the Feeble up, 
' But to ſupport himafter. Fare you well. 
Me, All i Et to your Honor, Exit, 
- Enter an old Athenian, 
Olam, Lord Timon,teare meſpeake. 
Tim.Freely good Father. | 
014d. Thou bak a Servant nam'd Lacilger. 
Tim. | have'ſ(o;:What of him?” | 
014. Moſt Noble Timon,call the min before thee. 
Tim, Attends he heere,or no?Lucling, HAS 
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+. | You mendthelewell by the w 


Go not away. W 


a" i - x "0 


loyne w vich me to o forbid h him bes —_—_ 


Theto Love Low the Maid? 
we: 1 my good Lord,and ſhe fete of it. 
Old. If in by Marriage my ces e miſting, 
| I call the Gods to witneſſe,l will chol; 
Mine heyre from forth the Beggers of the world, 
Anddifpolleſſe her all. 
| Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 
If ſhe be mated withan equall H usband? 
Ola. Thiree Taleritsorithe preſent;io future,all,'- 
Tiw. This Gentleman of mine” 
Hath ſerv'd me long: 
| Tobuild his F ortune, I witlſtraine a little, 
For tisa Bond in men-Give him thy <=gx 
| What you beſtow,in him Ile counterpvize,: ©-.< 
And make him weigh with her... : . DJ 
Old. Moſt Noble Lord, ? | > SR 
Pawne me to this your Honourthei is ; his: (> Ronen 

Tim. My handto thee, es 
Mine Honour on my promiſe... 

Luc. Humbly 1chanke your Lordſhip,never may, 
That ſtate or Fortune fall into my KecpInSs 
W hich 1s not ewedtoyou, 

Poe. Vouchfafe iny Labour. 
And long live your Lordſhip. tÞ 

Tim. I thanke you,you ſhall beare from meanon: -- . | 
W hat have you there,my Friend? 
Pai. Apeece of Painting, which I do beleech, || | 
Your Lordſhip toaccept. 

Tim, Painting 1s welcome. 2 
T he Painting.is almoft the Naturall man: 4 
For ſince Diſhonor Traifickes with mans Nature, ... 
| He is but out-fide:Fhe Penfil'd Figures are 
Even ſuchasthey give out, I like your worke, 

And yon ſhall finde I ike it; Waite artendane. 
Till you heare further from-me,. 

Pai. The Gods preſerve ye. 

Tim, Well fare you Gentleman:give weyour my 
We muſt needs dine together:fir yoar Iewell. 
Hath ſuffered under praiſe, _ .: 

Tew, What my Lord,diſpraiſe? 

T im. A meercfacicty of Commendations, | 


| IFT ſhould pay you for'tas tisextold, 


It would unclew:mequite. 

Iew. My Lordtisrated .  _ 
Asthoſe which ſal would give:bat you well know,” 
Things of like valew differing in the Owners, . 
 Areprizedby their Maiſters. Belcey't deere Lord, -". 

earingite.! - 

Tim. Well mock'd. Enter Apermantnhe ;'\..| | 
Mer.No my good Lord,he ſpeakesthe commontoon 


- | Which all ———_ with him. 


Tim. Looke who comes heere, will) you be chidp.. 
Iov. Weel I beare VRRYOE " 
Mer, Heel ſpare none. 
Tim. Good Morrow. tothee,- 
| Gentle Am. 


pes Till the gone thou for thy Good morrow. 
| When == art T «ons dogge, and theſe Knaves honeſt... 

| -7im. Why doſtthou cal them Knaves hon knowlſt 
| them not? 
| - 4pe» Arethey not Athenians | > 
Tam. Yes. ; ; 

| Ape. Then Irepent not. 

= |. /ewv. You know me, Apemantu? 

= | 4p. Thou knowſt Idoe, I call'd thee by chy? name: 
\ | 7a». Thouartproud Apemantu ? 


Tim, Whetherart going? | 

- Ape. Toknocke outan honeſt Athenians braines, 

- Tim, Thar'sadeedthou't dye for. 

- eApe. Right, if doing nothing be death by th' Law. 
_ Ti. Howlik'ſt thouthis pifture Apenmntis Þ = 
Ape. The beſt, for the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought] he not wellthat painted it: 


yet he's but a filthy peeceof worke. 
Fain. Y are a Dogge- . 


| |bea Dogge? 
| Tim. Wilt dine withme Apemantuc ? 
'| Ape. No: Icatenot-Lords. = 
| Tim. And thou ſhouldſt, thoud'ſt anger Ladits, 
| | Ape. Otheyeare Lords; 
| 'Sothey come by great bellies. __ 
| Tim, That'salaſcivious a prehenfion. 
| | pe. So. thouapprehendit it. 
{Take it for thy labour. 
| Tim. Howdolt thou like thislewell, Afemantus 
| | Fpe, Notſo wellas plain-dedling, which will not caſt 
[amana Doit, - 
' Tim. Whar doſt thou thinke tis worth ? 
| Ape, Not worth my thinking. 
| [How now Poet? 
| | Poet. How now Philoſopher > 
| t Poet. Artnot one? / 
> Poet. Then I ye not. 
| ee. Artnota Poet 
| |} Poet. Yes. 
\ | pe. Thenthou lyeſt; | 
| [Lookein thy laſt works, where thou haſt feign F TS a 
| | worthy Fellow: | 
| Poet. That's not felan'd, kei fe ;-.--.-* 

|: " Aþe.. Yes he is worthy of thee,andto pay thec Gor thy 
| [kbour, He that loves tobe flattered,is worthy 0'th flat- 
&rer. Heavens, that L were aLord. | 

* Tim. What wouldſt doe then eApemantim >? | 
*. E'neas _ (—— does now, hare a Lord with 
[My heart, _ 

"Tim, What thy ſelfe 7 

Tim. Wherefore? |, | 

He. Thar Thad noangry wit tobe a kad,” 
Arcnorthou a Merchant 

| Wo: 
MW | % Traf cke conform thee, # rhe gods will ot: 
| Oe OD Gor moat) zods doe it 
'% raffickesthy:god;and 1 godconfound thee, 
| Trum pot ſounds. Emter «Me eſſenger. 7) 
.. Tim, What Trumpets tha? 
J;a Tis Alcibiadrs,/and ſonenwenty horſe 
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1 4c. Of nothing ſo much,as that I am not like Ti Jawon, 


eApe. He wrought better that made the Painter, and | 


' f4f*- -Thy Mothers of uy generation : whats the, if 1 


: 
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All of Companionſhip. $1 
mm, Pray entertaine:th ve them ww SY 
You muſt needs dine widun yiee tot you hence | 
Till I havethanke you; and hen dinhers done” + 
Shew me this peece, Tam joyfujl of your lights,” 
F Emer ©) eMlobiades with there#? *h 
Molt welcomeSir.. . 
Ape. So, ſoz their Aches contra , and ſteruc- you 
| apples Joynts : that there ſhould be {mall love anioaget- 
theſe ſ\veet Knaves, andall this Curteſie. The ſtraine of 
mans bred out into Baboon and Monkey. * 
Alci. Six, you have ſav'd my longing, and I feed 
oft hungerly on your ſight. 
Tim, Right welcome Sir. 


Ere wedepart, we'll ſhare a bounteous time 
In different picaſures. 


Pray you let us in* 
 Emtertwo Lords. 
I Lord. What time aday is't eApemantts. 
efpe. Time to be honeſt, 
I Thattime ſerves ſtill. | 
eſpe. The moſt accarſed thouthat il omirl it. 
2 logs art going to Lord 7imons Feaſt. 
Ape. 1, to ſee meate fill Knaves, and Wine heat fooles, | 
2- Farthee well, farthee well. 
Ape. T hou art a Foole'to bid me farewell twice. 


2 Why Apemantin ? 
Ape, Shouldſt have kept one tothy (ele, for I meane 
 togivethedione. 
I Hangthy ſclfe. * : | 
Ape. NoTIwilldoe nothing at hy bidding : 
Make thy requeſts to thy Friend. 
2 Away un Dogge, 
Or Ile ſpurne thee hence. | 
' Ape. I willflyelike adogge, the heeles FA ſſe,” 
1 He's  « $67 to TORS 
Come ſhall wein, s 
Andrafte Lord Timons botinty : he out goes 


uz 


Exenyr. 


. The very heart of kindnefle, - 


2 He powres it out : P/atms the pod of gold 
Is but his Steward jno meede but he repayes 
Seven-fold above it ſelfe : No guift to him, 


But breeds the giver arcturne : exceeding 


All uſe of quittanice.”” + 
x The Nobleſt minde he carties. 
That ever govern'd man. | 
2 Long may helive in Fortunes. Shall wein ? 
le keepe you Common: Exim, 


Hobee Playing _ Maſicke. - 


A great Banquet ſo eru'd owt andthids; Enter Lord Tirhonthe 
States, the Athenian Lords, Uentigins wh:ch Ta re 
deemad from priſon. Thew comes dropping after all FR 
mantis diſconrentedly likg $a 


entig. Moſt honoured Tins, 


1t hath pleas'd the gods'to remember me fetheerngs 
And call him to long peace ©" 


He isgone happy, an lnsfefi ove ret, - 

Then, as in gratcfull Verve bem dead 

Toyour free heart, I dev'verimerhoſeT: 

Doubled with thankes and ſervice," ?om wh 

I deriu'd liberty, _ ©..- Lo 
Tim Oby no menifs,” :: 


Honeſt Yemigius : you miſtake my love; 
kk 
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[ gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truely ſay he gives, if he receives :_ __ 
'f our betters play at that game, we muſt not dare 
To imitate them; faults that are rich are faire. 
. Vint.' A Nobleſpirit. *. | 
7im.Nay my Lords,Ceremony was but devis'd at firſt 
To teta gloſſe on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodneſſe, ſorry ere tis ſhowne : 
But where there istrue friendſhip, there needs none. 
Pray fit, more welcome areye tomy Fortunes, 


_—_— 


Then my Forrunes to me. 


I Lord.. My Lord, we alwayes have confeſt it. | 
Ape. Ho ho, confelt it ? bang'd ic? have younot ? 
Tim, O Apermantis, you are welcome. 
eApe, No : you ſhall not make me welcome. 
I cometo have thee thruſt me out of doores. 
\ Tim. Fye, th'arta churle, ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, tis much too blame : 
They ſay my Lords, /raftror brenuy eſt 
But yond man is very angry. 
Goe, let him have a Table by himſelfe : 
For he does neither afftet company, 
| Nor is he fit for't indeed. 
Aps.Let me {tay at thine apperill Timon, 
I come to obſcrve,T give thee warning on't. | 
Tim. I take no heede of tllee; Thart an Athenian, 
therefore welcome: I my ſelfe would hate no power, 
prethee let my meate make thee ſilent. , | 
Aper. I ſcorne thy meate, twould choalt me : for I 
ſhould nere flatter thee. Oh you Gods | What a number 
of men eates Timon, and he ſces em not? It grieves me 


| to ſee ſo many dip there meate in one mans blood, and 


all the madneſſe is, he cheeres them up too. 
I wonder men dare truſt themſelves «yith men. - 
Me thinkes they ſhould invite them without knives, 


| Good for their meate, and ſafer for their lives. ' 

' Theres mnch example for't, the fellow thar ſits next him 
| now parts bread with him, pledges the breath of him in - 
- | adivided draught :is the readieſt man to kill him. Tas 


beene proved, if I were a huge man I ſhould feare to 
drinke at meales, leaſt they ſhould fpye my wind-pipes 
. dangerous noates,great menſhould drinke with harneſſe 
on their throats. N | 

Tim. My Lord in heart : and letthe health goe round. 
2 Lord. Letit Jow this way my good Lord. 
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Aper. Flow this way? A brave fellow. He keepeshis | 
tides well, thoſe healths will make'thee and thy Rate 
looke 111, Timor. 
Heeres: that which is too weake to be a finner, 
Honeſt water, .which nere leftman ith'mird : 


| youge 


| 


| his Bauntics taſte : the five beſt Sences acknowledge thee | 
1 _ Patron, and come freely togratulate thy picnteow. 
| boſome. -; 


| You ſee my Lord, bow ample yeare belov'd+; | 


——————._ 


Alcibiages, your hearts in the field now, KO 
eAlci. My heart isever at your ſervice,my Lord. 
Tim. You'bad rather be at a breakefaſt of Enemies, 
then a dinner of Friends. $ 
Ales. So tliey were bleeding new my Lord, theres no 
meat like em, I could wiſh my friend at ſuch a Feaſt, 
Aper, Would all thoſe flatterers were thine Enemies 
then, that then thou mightR kill em : and bid me tom, 
1 Lord, Might we but havethat happinefle wy Lord, 
that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby we might 
cxpreſle ſome part of our zcales, we ſhould thinke our 
ſelves for ever perfect. es, [ 
Tws. Oh no doubt my gocd Friends, butthe gods | 
themſclves have provided thatl ſhall ihave much hel 
from you : how bad you beene'my Friends elſe. W 
have yortharcharitable title frcm thouſands? Did not | 
belong to my heart? 1 have told more of 


WEEbchalte. And thus farre I confirme yous. Oh | 
ds (thinke | ) what need we have any Friends;if 

we ſhould nere have neede of em ? They were the molt | 
needlefle Creatures living ; ſhould we nere ave uſe for 
em? And would moſt reſemble ſweer Inſtruments 
hung up in Caſes, that keepe their ſounds to themſelves, 


LY 


come neerer to you : we are borne todoe benefits, And 
what better or properer can we call our owne, then the | 
riches of our Friends ? Oh what a pretious comfort tis 
to have ſo many like Brothers commanding one anothers 
' Fortunes, Oh joyes, ene made away err can be borne, 
mine eyes cannot hold out watter. me thinkes to forgtt 
. their faults. I drinke to you, * 
eAper. Thou weep'ſt to made them drinke Timon. 
2 Lord. Toy had the like conception in our eyes, 
Andat that inſtant, like a babe ſprung up. 
Aper. Ho, ho : 1 laugh tothinke thatbabe abaſtard. _ 
3 Lord, | promiſe you my Lord you mov'd memudh | 
eAper. Much. | y 


Lates in their hands, dancing and playing. 
Tim. What meanes that Trumpe ? How now? 


Enter Servant. dk 
Ser. Pleaſe you my Lord, there are certaine Ladies.” | 
Moſt defirovs of admittance. "2 FOO 


j 


#| 
4 


Tim. Ladics? whatare their wills? = 
| Ser. There comes with them a ſore-runner-my-Lotd, 
which beares that oillice, tofignifie their pleaſures. / 

Tim. I pray letthem be admitred, 1 


Emer Cupid with the Marky of Ladier. $ 


_Thereraſte, touch all, pleaſ'd from thy Table rife: ||. 
They onely now come but to Feaſt thine eyes. _. © '; 
Timo. Their welcome all, let em have kiod adit 
tance. Muſicke make their-ywelcome. | 


What a ſweepe of vanity comes this way» 


«x» 


' | They dauvce ? They are madwomen. 
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wiclfe, then you cag with modeſty ſpeake in | 


Why I have often wiſht wy ſelfe poorer, that 1 might | 


| Sound Tucket. Enter the Marker i of Amazons with | 


Cup. Haile to thee worthy Times and to all that of } 
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Trike Madnefſe is thegloty ofthis life; | - Enter a third Stone. 


ﬀ | 
| Asthis ſhewes toa little oyle and roote. | How now What newes ? __! 
' We make our ſelves fooles, todiſpert our ſelves, 3Ter. Pleaſe yourmy Lord, that honourable Gentle- | 
And ſpend our Flatteries, to drinke thoſe men, man Lord Laculs; entreits your company to morrow, | 
Vpon whoſe Age we voyde it updgen to hunt with him, 'and ha's ſent your Honour two brace 
With poyſonous Spight and Envy. ;? of Grey-hounds. | 
Wholives, that's not depraved, ordepravesj Ty. Ile hunt with him. 


Who dyes, that beares not one ſpurne to their graves And letthem be received, not without faire Reward. | 


Oftheir friends gift: met 5 5;  #®ls, What willthis comme to? 
Lſhould feare, thoſe that dance before me row, He commands us to provide, and give great guifts, and 

| | Would one day ſtampe upon met: Tas beene done, all outof anempty Coffer: | 
Men ſhut their doores againſta ſetting Stinne. Nor will he know his purſc, oryeeld me this, | 


as Pe nn wed > args him what a Begeer his hearr is, 

« Lords riſe from Table, with much adoring of Timon, an elng of no power to make his wiſhes 

The dis Len lours, each fingle owe an«Amazmanddll | His prvintly flye ſo beyond his ſtate, 2 

Dance, wenwith women, a lefiy firgine or two 20 the | That what he ſpeakes is all in debt, owesforev'ry word: | 

Hobojes, and ceaſe. _ 7 OT He is ſo kind, that he now payes intereſt for't ;. 

RS. 25 WW "=, His Lands put totheir Bookes. Well, would 1 were 
"Tim. You have doneour pleaſures = | Gently putourofOilice, ere I were forc'd: 

Mach grace(faire Ladies). | Happier is he that has no friend to feede, 


» 


| Sets a faire faſhion on our entertainment, = | Then ſuchthat doe ene Enemies axceede. | 
| | Which was not halſe ſo beautifull, and kind © U bleed inwardly for my Lord, Ext. 
You have added worth untoo't, and lively luſter, Tim. You doe your ſelves much wrong, 
{ Andentertain'd me with mine owne device. Youbate too much of your owne merits. | 
| |Iatitothankeyou for't» | | Heere my Lord, a trifle of our Lovee | 
| 1 Lord. My Lord youtakeus evenatthe belt. 2 Lord. With more then common thankes 
| Ape. Faith for the worſt is filthy and would not hold | I willreceive ir, | 
| | taking, I doubt me. 3 Lord. O has the very ſoule of Bounty. 
| Tim, Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends yous Tw. And now I remember my Lord, you gave good 
[Pleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves. ._ | wordstheother day of a Bay Courſer Irod on. Tisyours 
| All La. Moſt Frank Folly, my Lord. Exenn. | becauſe youlik'd it. 
1 1T6ms  Flatint, I L. Oh, I beſcechyou pardon me, my Lord, in that. 
| Fle, My Lord. | 7. "Fi Twm, You may take my word my Lord: I know no 
| Tim: Thelittle Casket, bring me hither. mn can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affet, I weigh 
| Fle, Yes, my Lord. More Iewels yet ? my friends affe&tion with mine owne ? Ile tell you'rrue, 
[There is no croſſing him in's humour, Te call to you: 
Elſe I ſhould tell him well, ifaith I ſhould ; All Lor. O none fo welcome. | 
| | Whenalls ſpent, he'ld be croſt then, ana he could : Tim. Itakeall, and your ſeverall viſitations 
| | Tispitty Bounty had noteyes behind, So kind to heart, tis hotenough to give: | 
| [That man might ne'rebe wretched for his mind. | Me thinkes, I could deale Kingdomes to my friends, 
1 Lord. Where be our men ? : And nere be weary. Alcibiades, | 
Ser, Heere my Lord in readineſle, | Thou arta Souldier, therefore fildome rich, 
\ | Tord, Our horſes. It comes in Charity tothee ; for allthyliving 


Tim. O my Friends z | | Is mong'ſtrhe dead : and all the Lands thou haſt. 
| [Thave one word to ſay to yon : Looke you,my goodL. | Lye ina pitcht field. 
| Hlaſt intrear you honour me ſomuch- eflcs. I defie Lind, my Lord. 


LEES advance this Tewelf, accept, and weare it, 1 Lord. Weare ſo vertuoufly bound. 
[Kind my Lord, fy Tim, Andſoam Ito you, 
| 1Lod. Iam ſofarrealready in your guifts 2 Lord. So infinitely endeer'd. 
| 40. So are weall. | Tim. Allto you. Lights, more Lights, more Light. 
WM Ei | Emteb a Servmt. Xl I Lord. The beſt of Happines, Honor, and Fortunes 
; | S&, My Lord, there are certaine Nobles of the Senate | Keepe with you Lord Timon. ? 
| wewly alighted, and come fo viſit you, | | Tim. Ready for his Fr tends. Exennt Lords 0 
| | Ti. They are fairely welcome, | per. Whatacoiles heere, ſerving ofbeckes, and jur- | 
I: imer Flavin. | | ting out of bummes. I doubt; whether their Legges be 
h | Fla. I beſcech your Honor, vouchſafe me a word, it { worththe ſummes that are given for *ern. . 
4 {KR9concerne you neere. - Friendſhips fal! of dregges, 


| Tim. Neere? why then atiother time Ile heare thee. | Methinkes falſe bearts, ſhould never have lound legges. 
| I} | /Prethec ler'sbe provided to ſhew thear entertainment, | Thus honeſt Fooleslayout their wealth on Curtlies 
1 Fs 1 arſe know hows Tim. Now owes (if thou were rot ſullen) 


| Entor another Servant. I would be good to thee. _ Ss | | 
| $# _Mayit pleaſe your honor, Lord Luci 4per. No, Itenothing}, for if I ſhould be brib'd too, | 
| {\Mikof his free love) hath preſented royou | there would be noneleft to raile upon thee, and the thou 
Wre Milke-white Horſes, trapt in Silver.  wouldſt fine the faſter. Thon | 


| |. Tow, I ſhall accept them fairel reſents hou wilt gi 
LO. If pt them fairely : Jet the Preſents feare me) thou wilt give away t 
Vorthily entertain'd, What neede theſe F 
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| am ſworne not to give regard to you-Farewell,and 


| IfI want Gold, ſteale but a beggers Dogge, 


| All chat paſſe by. It cannot hold, no reaſon 
- | Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. Caphis hoa, | 


0 


| Eie, fie, fie, fie. 


_ If would {ell my horſe, and buy twenty more 
{ Better then he ; why give my horſe-to Timon. 


{ Haveſmitmy credit. I love, and honour him, 
- | But muſt not breake my backe, to healc his finger. | 
| Immediate are my needs, and my releife 


| Lord T:*m0:z will be lefta naked gull, 


Oe RI I —_ an. th. 


Nay, and youbegin toraile on Society once, 1 
come 


Tim, 


with better Muſicke- :;/(- 1-4 | Ex. 

_ Aper., So; thou wilt not heare me now, thou ſhalt not | 
then. Ile locke thy heaven from thee ; 
Oh that mens cares ſhould be. 


To Counſelldeafe, but not to Flattery, ; s 


| Enter a Senator. > 
Sen, ' Andlate five thouſand :to Yarroand to Iſidore 
He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former ſumme, _ 
Which makes it five and twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging waſte ? It cannot hold, it will not. 


And give it Timon, why the Dogge coynes Gold. 


Aske nothing, giveit him, 1t Foles me ſtraight 
And able Horſes: No Porter at his gate, 
But rather one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites 


Caphic I fay. | 
T F LEnter Caphs. | 
(aph. Heere fir, what is your pleaſure. 
Sen. Get on your cloake, and haſt you to Lord Timon 
Importune him for my Moneyes, be not ccalt 

With ſlight deniall 3 nor then filenc'd, then 

Commend me to your Maſter, and the Cap 

Playesin the right hand, thus ; but tell him firrah 

My uſescry to me; Imuſt ſerve my turne 

Out of mine owne, his dayes and times are paſt, 

And my relianceson his fracted dates 


Muſt not be toſt and turn'd tome in words, 
But find ſupply immediate. Get you gone, | 
Put ona molt 1mportunate alpeft, 

A viſage of demand : for I doe feare 


When every Feather ſtickes in his owne wing, 


ld. 


| Which flaſhesnow a Phoenix, get you gone. 
Ce. Igoelir. 
| Fen. Ipgoeſir? 
| Take the Bonds along with you, 
And have the dates in.- Come. 
(4. 1 will Sire 


—_ a. 


Exennt. 
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How things goe from him, nor reſume no care 

\ Of whatisto continve: never mind 

Wasto be ſo unwiſe, ro be ſokind. _ 

| What ſhall be done, he will not here, till feele : 
{ 1 muſtbe round with him, now hecomes from/hunting, 


 onaebial Enter Caphia, 1ſidore, and Uarre. . | 
Cap, Good even Uarro: what, you come for money ? 
|- 75, Ire noeyourbuſneſſeroo? 

- Cap 


k ” 


ap. Itis, and yours too, Jfdere.? - 
 Tfa, Itislſo. me” 
bk oe 


My Maſter js:awak'd by great Occaſion, 


| With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, 


* | eu, lets haſome ſport withem. 


Cap. Would we wereal{difcharg'd. © +4 
Ur. Lfeare ityis {00 7 2oweo 3, uomtne big 
Cap. -Heere comesthe Lord. -/ 

-- Emer Timon, and hu'Traine- - | 
Tim. So ſoone as dinners done; 'welll forth againe 
My 4lcibiades. With'we, what is your will? | 
Cap. My Lord; heere 18a note of certaine dues«: 
Tm. Dues? whence are you? : * OY 
Cap. Of Athens heere: my Lord. tl 
Tim. Goe to my Steward. | © /' 
( 4p. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he hath put me off 
To the ſucceſſion of new dayes this moneth : 


Tocallupon his owne; and humbly prayes you, 

That with yourother. Noble parts, you'll ſuite, - 

In giving him his right. | 

Tr. Mine honeſt Friend, 

{ prethee but repaire to menext morning. 

Cap. Nay good my Lord. 

Tim, Containe thy ſcife, good friend. 

Uar, One Yarrees ſervant, my good Lord. 

Ijd. Prom Ifidore, he humbly prayes your ſpecdypiy- 

Cap. If you did know my Lord, my Naſtgrs wants, 

Fa. Rn ducon forfeyture my Lord, ſixe weeks, 

and palts WEST 4 4 
Id. Your Steward puts me off my Lord,and I +... 

Am ſent exprefſely to your Lordſhip. | TW 

Tim. Give me breath : rm) 

I doe beſeech you good my Lords keepe-0n, .. + 

Ile waite upon. you inſtantly, Come hither : prapyou 

How goes the world, that Iamthus enconntred;'” 


And the detention long ſince due debts Y 

Againſt my Honor? 

Stew, Pleaſe you Gentlemen, 

| The time is unagreeable to this buſineſle : 

{ Your 1mportunacy ceaſe, till after dinner, 

T hat I may make his Lordſhip underſtand 

Wherefore you'are not paid. ; 

Tim, Doeſo my Friends, ſec them well cttertain'd 

. Stew. Pray draw neere- , Exit. 


Enter A ntus and Foole. Gol 
Caph. Stay, ſtay, here comes the Foole with {pens 


fe ang him, he'll was USe 
'4, A plagueupon himdogge. 
Var, How doſi Foole? _ 
eApe. Doſt Dialogue with thy ſhadow? 
Var. Iſpeake not totbee, Uo 
Ape. No tis to thy ſelfe. Come away. 1 
Ijd. Theres the Foole bangs on your backe already- 
£pe. No thou ſtandit ſingle,\thou art noton him Jef 
Cap. Wheres the foole now ?: 
_ Ape. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poore Rogues « 
Viurers men, Bauds betweene Gold and want. -* 
eAll, What are we Apemantn 2 
Ape. Aﬀles. oh | 
Ape. That youaske me what you are,and doo not know | 
your ſelves. Speake to ema foole. vos 
Foolke. How dog you Gentlemen ? 
| All- Gramerciesgood Foole: 
How does your Miltris ? 
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| Foale, She's neſetting on water to ſcal'd ſach: Chic- | 

| kensas you are. Would we confd ſee youat Corinth. 

'| eApe. Good, Gramercys 4 - 

.. - Emer Page, TERS 

Foote. T.ooke youheere comes my Maiters Fage. _ 

|| Page. Why how now Captaine? what doeyou in this 
| wife company. | ” | 

How doſt thou eApermantz ? 

Ape. Would I hada Rodin my 

anſwer thee profitably., _ . beef 

Boy. Prethee Apermantwi*reade me the ſuperſcriptt- 

on of theſe Letters, I know not which is which. 

Ape. Canſtnot read? 

Page, No. OE 6 San Gn: | 

Ape. There will little Learning dye then that day 

[art hang'd: This is to Lord Tiwen,this toe AMlcibiade 

\ | thou wav borne a Baſtard, and thou't dyea'Bawd. 
'| Page, Thou was't whelpt a Dogge, and thou ſhalt 
' | famiſh a Dogges death. | 

Anſwer not, I am gone, _: 

'| Ape, E'ne ſothonouterunſt grace, 

| | Foole I willgoe with you to Lord Timers. 

| Foole, Will you leave methere ? 

| © pe, It Timon ſtay at home. 

1Yeuthree ſerve three Vſurers? 

eAll. I would they ſerv'd us. 

© Aper. So wouldI * = | 

| | A$good atricke as ever Hangman ſery'd theete. 

' | Foote. Are youthree Vſuers men? 

Alt. 1 foole . ' | 

| Foole, I thinke no V furer, but hasa foole to h1s-Ser- 

vant. My Miſtris is cne, and IT am her foole: when men 

come to borrow of your Maſters, they approach fadly, 

and goe away merry : butthey enter my Maſters houſe 

merrily, and goe away ſadly. The reaſon of this? * 

Var. I could render one. 

Ape. Doe it then, that we mayaccount thee a Whore- 

| | maſter, and a Kvave, which notwithſtanding thou (halt 
| benoleſſe eſteemed; ES 

Var. Whar isa Whoremaſter foole ? 5 

|} Foole. Afoole in good cloathes, and ſomething like 
[thee. Tis aſpirit, ſometime tappeareslikea Lord, ſom- 

| time like a Lawyer, ſometime like a Philoſopher, with 

\ [twoſtones morethen's artificiall one, He 1s very often 

| [ikea Knight ; and generally, inall ſhapes that man goes 

| up anddowne in, from foureſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit 

W | walkes in. | 

| Var. Thouart not altogether a foole. 

\ Poole. Nor thou altogether a Wiſe man, | 

As much foolery as 7 have, ſo much witthou lack'ft. 
Ape. That anſwer might have become Apemantias. 
Al. Aſide, afide, here comes Lord Times, | 


mouth - that I might 


thou 
s,.Go 


Exit. 


; 


Enter Timon, and Stewards 


| |-4pe. Come with me (foole ) come. | 
- Foole, 1 doe notalwayes follow Lover, clder Brother, 
ud Woman, ſometime the Philoſopher. 


| [[efpeake withyouanon. Exennt. 
| Tim, You make me mervell wherefore erethis rime 
\Þ Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me, | 

| [Atl might ſo have rated my expence 


nadleave of meanes. 


4 


Are many leyſures I propoſ* d:'\ 


| To hold your hand more cloſe ; Vdid indure 


| How quickly were it gone. 


Perchance ſome _ vantagesyou tooke, 
| 


"Ah, when the meanesare gone, that buy this praiſe, 


| Shail I try friends. You ſhall perceive 


_ FER 


Tim. Goeto: 


When my indifpofitien putyoubicke 
Andthat anaptrieſſ mh oh miniſter 

hus to excuſe your ſelfe.” 
® Stew, O my good Lord, 
At tnany times 1 brought in my accompts, 
Laid them before you, you would throw them off, 
And fay you found them in thine honeſty, | 
When forſome trifling preſent you have bid me 
Returne fo much, I have ſhooke my head ,and wept : 
Yea gainſt th' Authority of manners, pray'd you 


Not fildome, nor no light checkes, when I have L 
Prompted you inthe ebbe of your eſtate, Pete 
And your great flow of debts ; my dearelov'd Lord, 
Though you here now (too late) yet nowesa time, 
The greateſt of you having, lackesa halfe, 
To pay your preſent debts. 

Tim, Letall my Land be fold. 
Stew. Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeyted and gone, 
And what remaines will hardly ſtop the mouth | 
Of preſent dues : the future comes apace : | 
What ſhall defend the interim, and atlength 
How goes ourreck'ning ? | 
Tw. ToLacedemondid my Land extend. + 
Stew. O my good Lord, the world is but a world, 
Were it all yours, to give it ina breath, os; 


Tim. You tell me true. 
Stew. If you ſuſpet my Husbandry or Falſhood: 
Call me before the exadteſt Auditors, 
And ſet me on the proofe. So rhe gods bleſſe me, 
When all our Oifices have beene oppreſt - | 
With riotous Feeders, when our Vaults have wept 
With drunken ſpilth of Wine; whenevery roome 
Hath blaz'd with Lights, and braid with Minſtrelfie 
[ haveretyr'd meto a waſtefull cocke; 
And ſet mine eyes at flow, 

7mm. Prethee no more, 

Stew, Heavens have I aid, the bounty of this 
How many prodigallbits have Slaves and Pezants 
This night englutted ; who isnot Timons, 


2 
Lord ! 


Great T won, Noble, Worthy, Royall Timor: : 


The breath is gone, whereof this praiſe 1s made : 
Feaſt won, falt loſt ; one cloud of Winter ſhowres, 
Thele fiyes are coucht. 
Tim. Come ſermon meno further, 
No villainous boauty yet hath paſt my heart; 
Vawiſely, not ignobly have I given. 
Why doſtthou-weepe, canſtthou che conſcience lacke, 
To thinke 1 ſhall lacke friends : fecure thy hart, 
If I wonld broach the veſl1s of my love, | 
And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing, 
Men, and mens fortunes could I frankely uſe 
As 1 can bid thee (peake. 
Stew. Aſſurance blefſe your thoughts, 
Tim.And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine arg crown'd 
That I accountthem bleſſings. For by theſe 


How you miſtake my fortunes ; 
I am wealthy in my friends, 
Within there, Flavins, Servileus ? 


W hat heart, head, ſword,force,meanes, but is L. T imons: 
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18 | >. You wouldngt heare me 2 


Eo a Ta bo _kk 3 


May catch a wrench ; would all were well ; tis pitty, | 


*- 4 Their bloodiis cad, tis cold, it ſeldome flowes, 


- Deſerv'd this hearing ; bid *em ſend o'th'inſtant 


Enterghree Servants. | 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. | 
Tw. I willdiſpatchyou ſeveraliy. 

You to Lord L»cius, 't Lord Lacuiu you, 1 hunted- 
with his Honor to-day; you to Sempronins; commend me 

totheir loves, and I am proud ſay, that my occaſions 

have found time totſe *cm toward a ſupply of mony: let 

the requeſt be fifty Talents. 

Flam, As you bave ſaid, my Lord. 

Stew. Lord Luciw and Laculwm ? Humb. 

Tim. Goc you fir tothe Senators ; 

Of whom. even to the States beſt health? I have 


A thouſaud Talents to me. | 
Stew,  Thave beene bold 
(For that T knew it the moſt generall way) 
To them, to uſe your Signet, and your Name, 
But they doe ſhake their heads, and I am heere 
No richer in returne- | | 
Tim. Is't true ? Can't be? | 
Stew. They anſwer ina joynt and corporate voyCce, 
| That now they are at fall, want Treaſure,cannot 
Doe whar they would , are ſorry : you are Honourable, 
But yet they could have wiſht,they know not, 
| Something hath beene amiſſe; a-Noble Nature 


And ſointending other ſerious matters, 
Aktet diſtaſtefull lookes ;and theſe hard Frations 
With certaine halfe-caps, and cold moving nods, 
They frozeme into Silence. 

Tim. You gods reward them : 
| Prythee man looke cheerely. Theſe old Fellowes 
Have their ingratitude in them Hereditary : 


' Tis lacke of kindly warmth,they are not kind ; 

And Nature, as it growes againe toward earth, 

Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 

| Goc to Ventidiue (prythee be not fad, 

Thou art true, and honeſt 3 ingeniouſly Iſpeake, 

No blame belongs to thee : ) YVentidine lately 

Buried his Father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp'd 

Into a great eſtate : when he waspoore, 

Impriſon'd, and in ſcarfity of Friends, 

I cleer'd him with five Talents : Greet him from me, 
Bid bim ſuppo 


O_o 


ſe, ſome good neceſſity 
| Tonches his Friend, which craves tobe remenbred 
With thoſe five Talents ; that had, give'ttheſe Fellowes 
To whom tis inſtant due. Neu's ſpeake, or thinke, 
That T5078 fortunes*mong his friends can ſinke, 

Stew, I would I could nor thinke it x 
That thought is Bounties Foe ? 


'Being free it felfe, it thinkes all others ſo. Exoun, 


Flammites waiting zo fpeake witha Lord from bu Maſter, 
enters 4 ſervant to him. 


to yon. 
} Fam: Ithanke you Sir. 
| Enter Lucullm. 
Ser. Heres my Lord, 
Luc. Oneof Lard Timons men? A 


| Ewrctonight. F laminins, honeſt Flaminiue, you are ve- 
ry reſpeRively welcome fir, Fill me ſome Wine. And 


| Lec. 1am right gladthathis health is well fir : and 
what haſt thou there under thy Cloake,pretty Flaminiu? | 


| thing doubting your preſent aſfiſtance therein, 


w_— 


| Boy winke at me, and fay thou ſaw'ſt menot. Farethee 


Ser; Thavetold my Lord of you, he is comming dowhe | 


# QC Gift] warrant. 
| Whythis hits right : 1dreampt of a Silver Baſon and 


Gentleman of Athens;thy very bountifull good Lord and | 
Maſter ? Ty td | 


Flaw. Ais health is well fir. 


Flam. Faith, nothing but anempty -box Sir, which in 
my Lords behalfe; I come to.intreat your honor to ſap- 
ply : who having greatand inſtant occaſion to uſe fi 

Talents, hath ſent to your Lordſhipto furniſh him z. no- 


Lac. Layla, la, la z Nothing doubting fayes he? Alas 
good Lord, a Noble Gentleman tis,if he would not keepe 
{ogooda houſe. Manya timeandoften I ba din'd with 
him, and told him orn't,and come againe toſupper to kim 


brace no coupſell,take no warning by my comming,eve. ! 

ry man has his fault,and honeſty is his.I hatold him on't, 

hut 1 could nere get him from't- | 
Emer Servant, with Wine, 

Ser. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the Wine. 

Luc. Flaminins, I have noted thee alwayes wiſe. 

Heres tothee, | 

Flam. Your Lordſhip ſpeakes your pleaſure, 

Lncs. 1 have obſerved thee alwayes for a towardly 


what belongs to reaſon;and canſt uſe the time well,if tle | 
time uſethce well. Good parts in thee; get you gone fir | 
rah. Draw neerer honeſt F/aminizes Thy Lords a bout 
tifull Gentleman, but thou art wiſe, and thon knaiyſt 
well enough (although thoucom'ſt to me) that this ixho 
time to lend money , eſpecially upon bare friend{hp 


without ſecurity. Heres three So/idares for thee, good 


well. 0 
 Flam, Is't poſſible the world ſhould ſo much differ, 
And wealivethat lived ? Fly damned baſeneſſe 


To him that worſhips thee. bara 
- Zxe. Ha? Now I ſeethou art a Foole, and fit forthy 
Maſter. Exit Lucallmn, 


Fla,May theſe adde to the number that may ſcaldthee: 
Let multen Coyne be thy damnation, 
Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelfe : 
Has friendſhip ſuch a faint and milky heart, 
It turnes1in leſſerhen two nights? O you gods ! 
I feele my Maſters paſſion. This Slave unto his honor, 
Has my Lords meate.in him : 
Why ſhould it thrive, and turne to Nutriment, 
When he is turn'd to poyſon? 
O may Diſcaſesonely worke upon't : | 
And when he's ficke to death, let nor that part of Nature: 
&7 hich my Lord paid for, be of any powre, 
To expell lickneſle, but prolong his hower. 


Emer Lucius, with three Strangers. : 
Luc, Who the Lord Timon? He is my very goodtfr jend | 
and an honourable Gentleman. | 
I We know him for noleſſe, though weare but ſtrar- 
gersto him. ButI can fell you one thing my Lord, and 
which I heare from common rumours, now Lord 79mm 
happy howres are doneand paſt, and hiseſtate [brink] 
from him. Y 


one of his men was with the Lord Lxcvlm,to 


of purpoſe,to have him ſpend lefſe,and yet he wouldem.- | 


prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due, and one that knowes | 


Exit 


Lae. Fye no, doe notbeleeve it; be cannot want for 


2 But beleeve you this wy Lord, that not long ago i: 1 


| how does that Honourable, Complete, Free hearted 
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' | what neceſſity belong'd too't, and yet was deny'de. | 

| Luc. How ? | 

| 2 Itell you, deny'de my Lord. , * 

' - Luc. Whata ſtrange cale was that? Now before the 

-| gods Iam aſham'd on't, Denyed that honourable man? 

There was very little honour ſhew'd in. For my .owne 
art, 1 muſt-nceds confeſle, 1 have received ſome ſmall 

[indnefles from him, as Money, Plate, lewels, and ſuch 

[Hike Trifles ; nothing comparingto his: yet had he mi- 

ſtooke hitn, and ſent to me, ſhould ne're have denicd his 

| occaſion ſo many Talents. 


F Enter Servilis. 
- Servil. See; by good hap yonders:my Lord, I have 
fyetto fee his honor. My honor'd Lord. 
| Laci. Servitiz? You are kindly met fir. Farthewell, 
| commend me to thy honourable vertuous Lord, my ve- 
| ryexquiſite Friend. 
Servil. May it pleaſe your Honor,my Lord hath ſent 
| Luci. Ha ? what hashe ſent ? Iam ſo much endeered 
| to that Lord ; hes ever ſending : how ſhall I chanke him 
| | think*ſt thou? And what has he ſent now ? | 
| \Serv. Has onely ſent his preſent occaſion now my 
| Lord: requeſting your Lordſhip to ſupply his inſtant uſc 
| with ſo many Talents. : 
| Z#65, Iknow his Lordſhipisbut merry with me, 
| He cannot want fifty five hundred Talents, 
-Servil. But inthe meane time he wants leſle my Lord, 

If bis occaſion were not vertuous, 
|1ſhould not.urge it halfe ſo faithfully. 
|. - Luc, Doſtthouſpeake ſerioully Serviliue, 
|. Serv, Vpon my {oule tis true Sir, 
' | Luc, What a wicked Bealt was I to disfurniſh my 
| | ſclfe againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha ſhewne 
| my ſelfe honorable ? how unluckily. it hapned, that I 
| | ſhould purchaſc the'day before for alittlepart,and undoe 

agreat deale of honor? Servilins, now before the gods I 
| am not able ro doe (che more bealt I ſay) I was ſending 
| touſe Lord Timon my felfe,theſe gentlemen can witnefle; 
| | but 1 would not for the wealth of Athens I had don't now 


"IHR += 
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hope his Honor-will conceive the faireſt of me, becaufe 
I have no power to be kind. And tell him this from me, 
| | Icountit one of my greateſt aMflitions ſay, that I cannot 
| pleaſure ſuch an honorable Gentleman. Good Servilizs, 
1 will you befriend me ſo farre,as to ule mine owne words 
| tohim ? Hig Rips 

| Serv. Yesſir, I ſhall, ' __ Exit Servilits. 
+ "gh le louke you out a good turne Servilzns, 

| ive as you (aid, Timor is ſhrunkeindecd,, 


Mp. ng Wo oy oo 


I Doe you obſerve this HoFts/im ? 
n + I, to well. ; 
1.1 Why this is the worlds ſoule, 
}And juſt ofthe ſame peece 
 {Severy Flatterers ſport : who can call him his friend 
\ [That dips in the ſame diſh ? For in my knowing 
* | amen has bin this Lords Father, 
- {Andkept bis credit with his purſe : 
K |2Pported his cftate, nay Timons money 
| B |25Pad his men their wages. He ne're drinkes, 
|2ut Timon; Silver treadsupon his Lip, 
| N [05et oh ſee the monſtrouſnefle of man, 
0] FF |$2*n he lookes out inan ungratefull ſhape : 
1 |* docs deny him (in reſpe& of his) 


- 


Commend me bountifuliy ro his good Lordſhip, and I_ 


| And he thats once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed. Exit. 


| That thriu'd, give him over; Muſt I take th!Cureupon 


| 


What charitable menaffoord to Beggers- 
3 Religion grones tit. , +3 nw nt 
I For mine owne part,L never taſted Timon in my life, 
Norcame any of lo bocatien over me, 1640 
To marke me for his Friend. YerlI proteſt. 
For his right Noble mind, illuſtrious Vertue, 
And honourable Carriage, \ 


And the beſt halfe ſhould haue return'd.co.him, 
So mnch I love his heart : But perceive, 
Men mult learne now with pitty todiſpence. 


Enter a third ſervant with Sempronius, another 
of T imons Friends. 


Sep. Muſt he needs trouble me in't ? Hum. 
Bove all others ? | 
He might have tried Lord Laciw, or Laucul:, 
And now Ventidins is wealthy too, | 
Whom he redeemd from priſon. All theſe 2 
Owe their eſtates unto him. 
Ser. My Lord, 


- 


Semp. How ? have they denyde him? 
Has Ventidins and Luculius deny de bim, - 
And does he ſend to me ? Three? Humh ? w- 
It ſhewesbut little love, or judgement in him. - * + | 
Muſt I be hislaſt Refuge? his friend ; (ike y hyſirians) 


Has much diſgrac'd me in't, I'me angry at him, (me? - 

T hat might have knowne my place. I ſec no ſenſe tar't,. 

But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt : 

For in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 

Thatere received gift from him. 

And does he thinke ſo backwardly of menow, 

That [le requite it laſt ? No; | 

So it way prove an Argument of Laughter 

To th'reſt, and *'mongſt Lords I be thought a Foole: {| 

Ide rather then the worth of thrice the ſumme, 

Had ſent to me firſt, but for my minds ſake ; 

Ide fuch a courage to doe 1m good. Burt now returne, 

And with their faint reply, thisanſwer joyne ; 

W ho bates mine honor, ſhall not know my Coyne, Exit. 
Ser. Excellent: Your Lorſhipsa goodly Villaine . the 

divell knew not what he did, when he made man Poli- 


in the end,the villanies of man will ſet him cleere. How 
fairely this Lord ſtrivesto appeare foule ? Takes Vertu- 
ous Copies to be wicked 2 like thoſe, that under hot ar- 


ture is his-politike love. 

This was my Lords beſt hope, now allare fled 

Save onely the gods. Now bisfriends are dead, . 
Dooresthat were ne're acquainted with their Wards. 
Many a bounteous yeere, muſt be imploy'd 

Now to guard ſure their Maſter x 

And this is alla liberall courſe allowes, . 

W ho cannot keepe his wealth, muſt keepe hishouſe, Ex 


| Enter Varro $1man, meetng others, A q Temons C reditors to 
wait for his comming ont. Thenenter Lucins 
» .,, and, Hortenſins. -- 


For policie ſits above Conſcience. Exemn. | 


They haveall bin rouch'd, and all are found Baſe-Mettle, 
| Forthey haveall denied him. 
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Had hisneceility made uſe of me, _ _ | |. 
I would have put my wealth into Donation, . | 


ticke ; he croſſed himſelfe by't : and I cannot thinke, but | 


dent zeale, wouldſet whole Realmes on fire,of tuch a nas |. 
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Ti. Theliketo you kind Yarro.” . | 
Hort, Lucius, what doe we meet together ? 


| For mine ismoney. 
T i. So is theirs, and ours. 
Enter Philotm. 
Laci. And fir Philotus to0. 
Pbs. Good day at once. 
| Zuci. Welcome good Brother, 
W hat doe youthinke the houre ? 
Phil. Labouring for Nine. 
Luci SO much ? 
Phil. Is not my Lord ſeeneyet ? 
Znci. Not yet. 


Luci. T, but the dayes arewaxt ſhorter with 
You muſt conſider, that a Prodigall courſe 


| may rcach deepe enough, and yer find little. 

| Phi. Tamof your feare, for that. 

Ti. Ile ſhew you how t'obſerve a ſtrangeev 
| Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 

Hors. Moſt true, he does. 


| For which I waite for money. 

Hort. It is againſt my heart+ 

” +Þ . Zxci. Markehow ſtrange it ſhowes, 

-* * 1 Timon inthis, ſhould pay morethen he owes : 


' Adſend for money for *em. 
© Horts T meweary of this Charge, 
The gods can witneſle : 


Whats yours ? 
__ Z#6, Fivethouſand mine; 


| Your Maſters confidence was above mine, 
. Elſeſurely his had equall' d. 

Emer Flamimus. 
Tit, One of Lord Timons men. 


to come forth ? 
Flam. No, indeed he 1s not. 


diligent, 


_ He goes away-in a Clowd : Call him, call him, 
. . T#. Doeyou heare, (ir ? | 
2 Varro, By your leave, fir. 

Stew. What doe yeaske of me, my friend. 


| Twereſure enough. 


| Then'they would {mile and fawne 
| 


| Let me paſſequietly : _ k 
| dandI havemade anend, 


_ | Zx66. 1, butthisanſwer will not ſerve. 


'Lxves 1, and'T thinke one buſineſſe do's command us all. 


Phil. I wonder ont, hewas wont to ſhine at ſeaven. 


him 3 


| Is ike the Sunnes, but not like his recoverable, I feare: | 
Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord Timons purſe, that 1s: One 


ene 


Tit, And he weares Iewels now of Timons guift, 


| Ande'neas it your Lord ſhould weare rich Iewels, 


' Tknow my Lord hath ſpent of Timoens wealth, 
1 And now ingraticude, makes it worſe then ſtealth, 
Varro. Yes mine's three thouſand Crownes : 


Var, Tis much deepe, and it ſhould ſeeme by thilum 


Lac. Flamingus ? Sir,a word : Pray is my Lord: ready I's 
Tit. Weattend his Lordſhip ; pray ſigntfie'ſo much. 
Flam. I need not tell him that, he knowes you are too 


. - Enter Stewardin a Cloake, maſſed. 
Les, Ha ;isnotthat his Steward muffledſo > 


Tit, We waite for certaine Money heere,ſir.- 
Stew. I, if Money WETE AS CELTAINE AS YOUr waltinps * 


| Why then preferr'd you not your ſummes and BRilles 
| When your falſe Maſterscate of ay Lords meat > 
upon his debts, 
\ Andtake downe th'intreft intotheir gluttnous Mawes. 
Youdve your ſelves but wrong, to ſtirre me up, 


— 


Stew. Ift twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſeas you, . ... 
For you ſerve Knaves. EIELES 
_ 1 Harro, How? whatdoes his caſheer'd Worſhip mut- 
ter e - "4. | cos 
2 Varro, No matter what, he's poore, and thats re- 
venge enough. Whocan ſpeake+broader, then he that 
has no houſe to put his head in? Such may rayle againtt | 
great buildings. | 
Enter Servilius. | 
, Tit, Oh heres Servilius: now we ſhall know ſome an- 
WET. 
Serv, If I might beſeech you Gentlemen, to repayre 
ſome other houre,I ſhould derive much from't.For tak't 
of my ſoule, my Lord leanes wondrouſly to diſcontent: 
his comfortable temper has forſooke him, hes much out 
of health, and keepes his Chamber. | 
Luci» Many doe keepe their Chambers, are not icke; 
And if it beſo fatre beyond his health, _ 
Me thinkes he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And makea cleare way to the gods. 
Servil, Good gods. | | 
Ti. We caunorttake thisfor anſwer, fir. 
Emter Timon ina rage. | 
Tim. W hat,are my dores oppos'd againſt my paſlaget 
Havel binever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retentive Enemy ? My Goale ? 
| The place which1 have Feaſted, does it now 
(Like all Mankind) ſhew mean Iron heart? 
Lai. Put in now Titre. 
Tit, My Lord, heere is my Bill, 
 £xcs, Heres mine. 
I Var, And mine, my Lord. 
2 Var. And ours, my Lord, 242 | 
Philo. All our Billes. -288 3 
Tw. Knocke me downe with em, cleave me to the. 
Girdle. 
Luc, Alas my Lord, 
Tim. Cut my heart inſummes. 
Ti, Mine, fifty Talents. 
Tm. Tell out my bloud. 
Luc.-Five thouſand Crownes, my Lord. 


| What yours ? and yours ? 

1 Yar. My Lord. 

2 Var. My Lord. 

T *m. Teare me, take me, and the gods fall upon you 

Hort. Faith perceive our Maſters may throw their 
eapsat their money,theſe debts may well be call'd deſpes 
rate ones, for a madman owes em. 

Enter Timon. 


| ſlaves. Creditors? Divels. 
| Stew. MydeereLord. 
Tim, What if it ſhould be ſo? 
Stew, My Lord, 
Tim. Ile have it ſo. My Steward ? 
Stew. Heere my Lord. OE 
Tim. So fitly ? Goes bid all wy Friends againe, 
Lncins, Lucullus add S mm : All, 
Ile once more feaſt the Raſcals. 
Stew, O my Lord, you onely ſpeake from your diſtre- 
| &ed ſoule ; there's not ſo aindel leftto furniſh out a Moy 
derate Table. SE TET Dy in 


_ ed 


RY 


Flaminins within, Servilins helpe, my Lord, my Lord, | 


Twm. Five thonſfand drops paycs that. 


£xat Tumon. | 


Exemum, | 


—_ 


1 


' 


| 


Tim, They have ene put my breath from me the | 
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m7. Beit not in thy care : 


= Of: charge thee, invite themall, ſet in the tide Ke 


| Enter three Senators at one doore, Alcibiade meeting thim, 


naves once more:my Cooke and Lie provide-Bxewn. 


' with Attendants. 
I Sen. My Lord, yout have my voyce, too'c, 
 ThefaultsBlondy ; -- . , | 

yes | 
Nothing imboldensfinne ſo much, as Mercy. 


1 - 2 Moſttrue;the Law ſhall bruiſe em, 

| _ ec. Honor, health, and compaſſion to the Senate; 
WB; x 

|. 4%. I am an humble Sutor to your Vertues ; 

' | Forpitty is thevertue of the Law , 

| And none but Tyrantsuſe it cruelly. 

| Itpteaſes time and Fottyne tolye heavy 

| Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hotblood 

| Hath ſtept into the Law : whichis paſt depth. 

| To thoſe that ( without heed ) doe plundge intoo te | 

| Heisa Man (ſetting his Fate aſide) of comely Vertues, 

| Nor did he ſoyle the fat with Cowardice. | 

| (And honour in him, which buyes out his fault) 

| || But witha Noble Fury, and faire ſpirit, 


Now Captaine. 


Secing his Reputation touch'dto death, 


| He did oppole his Foe; | FT 
| || And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
| Hedid behoove his angerere twas ſpent, 


As if he had but prov'd an Argument. ; 
I Sen. You undergoe too (tri aParadox, 


{Striving to make an ugly deedlooke faire z | 
| || Yotir words have tooke ſuch paines, as they labourd 
 tTobring Mad-ſlaughter into forme,. and ſet Quarrelling 
| Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed 


Is Valour miſ-begot, and cameinto the world, 


| || When'Sets, and Factions were newly borne. 
| Hes truly. Valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 


The worſt that man can breath, 
And make his wrongs, his Out-ſides, 


| || Towearethem like his Rayment, careleſſely, 
| And ne're preferre his injuriesto his heart, 
| {| Tobring it into danger. 


| If wrongs be evills, and inforce us kill, 
| What Folly tis, to hazard life for ill. 


Ales. My Lord. 
I Sex, You cannot make groſſeſinnes looke cleare, 


| Torevenge is no Valour, but to beare- 


-Alci. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me. 
[If ſpeake like a Captaine, 


| || Why doe fond men expoſe themſelves to Battell, 
And notendure all threats? gleepe upor't, 


4 And let the Foes quietly cut their throats 

| Without repugnancy ?if there be = 

{Such Yalour in the bearing, what make we 
| Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 


* | Fhat ſlay at home, if Bearing carry its, _ | 
- {[Andthe Aſſe, more Captaine then the Lyon ? the fellow 


| E0aden with Irons, wiſer then the Tudge ? 
| 'f Wiſedome be in ſuffering. Oh my Lords, 


| | A you are great, be pittifully good, 


cannot condemne raſhneſſein cold blood ? 
[To kill, I grant, is ſinnes extreameſt Guſt, 

But in defence, by Mercy,tis moſt juſt. 

| Tobein Anger, is impiety : 

| whois Man, thatis not Angry, 


Þ | Weigh burthie Crime with this. 


.- KIE 
, SO 
3A 
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| . 2Sex. Youbreathin vaine. 


Alci. Invaine ? 


| 


| 


I Yehat's that ? 


I Hedyes. 


2 Howe 


3 What. 


| My wounds ake at you. 
x Doe you dare our anger ? 
Tis few words, but ſpacious in effect, 


We baniſh thee forever. 
_ Ales, Baniſh mee. 
That makes the Senate ugly. 


And notto ſwell our Spirit. 


That you maylive 


Ales, Why I ſay my Lords ha 
ine in fight many of your enemies z 

How full of valour'did he beare himſelfe 
In the laſt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 He has made too much plenty with em 
Hes aſworne Riotor, he has a ſinne 
Thatofrendrownes him, andtakes his valour priſoner, 
If there were no Fots, that were enough 
To overcome him. 1n that Beaſtly fury, 
| He has din knowne to commit outrages; 
And cherriſh FaQtions: Tis inferr'd tous, 
| His dayes are foule, and his drinke drangerous« 


Alci, Hard fate : he might ha 
My Lords, if not for any parts in him, 
Though his right arme might purchaſe his owne time, 
And be in debt to none: yet more to move you. 
Take my deſertsto his,and joyne em both. 
And for I know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
Ile pawne my Vifories, all my honoursto you 
| Vpon his good returnes, Ks 
If by this Crime, he owes the Law hislife, 
Why let the Waare receive't in valiant gore, 
For Law is ſ{tri&, and Warre 1s nothing more, 
1 Wearefor Law, hedyes, urge it no more 
On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, 
HeFforfeits his owne blood, that ſpilles another, 
Alci. Muſt it be ſo? Itmuſt not bee : 
My Lords, I doe beſeech you know me. 


= 


Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 


He ſhall be executed preſently. 
Ali. Now the gods keepe you old enough, 


His ſervice done at Lacedemon, and B 
Were a ſuificient briber for his life; 


izantium,' 


eli, Call metoyour remembrences. 


Onely in bone, that none may looke.on:you. 
I'm worſe then mad: I have kept backe their Foes 
While they have toid their Money, and_Jet out 
Their Coyne vponlarge intereſt. I my ſclfe, 
Richonely in large hurts. Allthoſe, forthis? 
Is thisthe Balſeme, that the uſuring Senat 

| Powres into Captaines weunds? ha Banifhmient.. - 
It comes not ill : I hate not to be bamiſht, 
tis a cauſe worthy my Spleene and Fury, 


That I may ſtrike at Athens. le-cheere up 
My diſcontented Troopes, and lay for hearts ; 


' Tis honour with moſt Lands to beat ods, 


Souldiers ſhould brooke as little wrongs as god * 


— 


*gdone faire ſervice, 


ve dyedin warre. 


Alci. 1 cannot thinke but your Age has forgot me, 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove fo bace, 
To ſueand be deny'de ſuch common Grace. 


1 If after two dayes ſhine, Athens containe thee, 
Attend our waighticr Indgement, | 


E xenit, 


} jo 
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| Flog | 3 I doe conceive. _ by | 
| Enter divers Friends at ſeveral doores.. Tim, Each man to his ſtoole, with that ſpurte ag hee 


My worn __ew NDENENE be by al pla- 
I The good time of day to you, fir. cesalike. Make not a City Feaſt of it, to let the meat 
| 231 ao with itto you; I thinke this honourable Lord | covule, ere we'tanagree upon the firſt place. Sir, ſir. | 
. | did buttry us this other day- | The gods require our Thankes, | 


| 1 Vponthatwere my thoughts tyring when we en- | Tow great Benefatlers, ſprinkle our Society with Thavks. 
comntivil I hope it 1s oe fo to with ble as he made it | ſwlneſſe. For yÞur owne guſts, make your ſebver prais'd : Bus 
ſceme in thetriall of his ſeverall Friends. reſerve Fill to give, leaſt your Deitieebe ae td, Lend treach 
2 It ſhould not be, by the perſwaſion of his new Fea- | wan enough, rhat one neede not Imd to another, For were your 
ſting. | | | Godbeadsto borrow of men, men would forſake the gods. Maky | 
| x Iſhouldthinke ſo: He hath ſent me an earneſt in- | the CMeatebe beloved, gore then the Man that prottit, Ln 
viting, which many my neere occaſionsdid urge me to. | zo 4ſſembly of Twenty, be without a ſcore of Villaines. If there 
put off ; but he hath conjurd me beyond them, and 1 | fir twelve Women at the Table, tet a dozen of them be « thy 
mult necds appeare. | are, Theveft of your Fees, O gods, the Senators of Athens, - 
2 Inlike manner was 1 in debt to my importunat bu- | togerher with the common legge of af what 1 ammiſſe in | 


fineſſe, but he would not heare my excuſe. 1 am ſorry, | them, you Gods, make ſwteable for deſtraition. For theſt m; 
when he ſent to borrow of mee, that my Proviſion was | preſent Friends, as they are to me not 


»”}, fomn | nothing e 


ont; them, and to nothing arcthey welcome. 
x Tam ſicke of that griefe too, asT underſtand how all | Vncover Dogges, and lap, | | 
things goe. Some Speake. What doe's his Lordſhip meane ? 
2 Every man heares ſo : what would he have borrow- | Some other. T know not. 
wed of you ? Tim. May youa better Feaſt never behold 
x Athonſand Peeces. You knot of Mouth<fricnds: Smoke, andlake warme | 
2 Athouſand Pecces? Is your perfeRion. This is T#wons laſt, (watt | 
1 What of you? W ho ſtucke and ſpangled you with flatreries, 
2 He ſent to me fir=——Heere he comes. Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 
| | Your reeking villany. Liveleath'd, and long 
Enter Timon and Attendands. | Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, 
Tim. Withall wy heart Gentlemen both; and how | Curteous deſtroyers, affable Wolves, mecke Beares: . 
fare you? | Youfooles of fortune, Trencher-friends, Time fiyes, 


I Everatthe beſt, hearing well of your L_ Cap and knee Slaves, vapours, and Minute Iackes 

2 The Swallow followes not Summer more withng, | Of Man and Beaſt, the infinite Malady 

then we your Lordſhip, Cruſt you quite o're, Whatdofſt thou goe ? 

| Tim, Normorewillingly leaves Winter, ſuch Sum- | Soft, take thy Phyſicke firſt ; thou too, and thou ; 
mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not re- | Stay I will lend thee money, borrow none. 

| compence this long ſtay : Feaft your cares with the Mu- | What ? All in Motion ? Henceforth be no Feaſt, 

fickeawhie ; if « Io will fare ſo harſhly o'th Trumpets | Whereat a Yillaine's nota welcome Gueſt. 


: | 5 "HM 
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ſound; we ſhall tov*c preſently. | Burne houſe, ſinke Athens, henceforth hated be 


1 I hope it remainsnot unkindly with your Lordſhip, | Of Times, Man, and all humanity. Exit, 
| thatIreturn'd you an empty Meſſenger. | | 
Tim. O fir, let it not trouble you, | Enter the Senators, with other Lords. 
2 My Noble Lord. | 1 
| Tim, Ahmy good friend, what cheere ? | 1 How now, my Lords? [1 
| | The Banket bronght in. 2 Know you the quality of Lord 7 imens fury ? W323: 
| 2 My moſt honorable Lord, I am e'ne fickeof thame, | 3 Puſh, did youſec my Cap? [$ 
that when your Lordſhip the other day ſent to me,I was | 4 Thaveloſt my Gowne. | « 
| ſo unfortunatea Begper. | | 21 Hesbuta mad Lord,and nought but bumors ſais] 4 
Tim, Thinke not on't, fir. | him. He gave mealewellth'other day, and now he wl fl | 
2 If you had ſent but two houres before. | beate it out of my hat. | by. 1 
. Tim. Let itnot cumber your better remembrance. | Did you ſee my Iewell ? $ 
Come bringin alltogether. 2 Did you ſce my Cap. K 
_ 2 Allcover'd Diſhes. 3 Heeretis. T0 
1 Royall Cheare, I warrant you. 4 Heere lyes my Gowne. | on 8 
3 Doubtnorrhar, if money and the ſeaſon can yeildit | 1 Lets make no ſtay. _ - 
I — ? Whats the newes? 2 Lord Timens mad. \ 
. 3 Alcibiaderisbaniſh'd : here you of it. 3 1 fee'lt upon my bones. | 
Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd ? : | 4 Onedayhegiues us Diamonds, next day ſtones 
3 Tisſo, befareofit. % | Exeast the Senattns, 
1 THow? How? : af 8 20001 
{+ 3 1 pray you upon what > | | Enter Timon, | 
| Tim. My worthy Friends, willyoudraw ncere? i bl 
| 3 Iletell youmoreanan, Here's a Noble feaſt toward | 7im. Let me looke backe upon thee. Othou Wall | | 
| - 2 Thisistheold man ftill, = -* | Thatgirdles in thoſe Wolves, divein the carth,Þ | 
| 3 WiltholdWilthold # ' | Andfence not Athens. Mautrons, turne incontinent, © | |. 
' 2. Itdoes> buttime will, and ſo. ** ] Obedience fayle in Children : Slavesand Pooles ke | C 
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| Plucke the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
And miniſter intheir ſeeds, to generall Filthes. 
Convert oth'inſtant greene Virginity, 
Doo't in your Parents eyes. Bankruprs, hold faſt 
Ratherthen render backe z,outwith-your Knives, 


| Large-handed Robbers you rave Maſtersare, 
And pill by Law:. Maide to thy Maſters bed," 
Thy Miftris is'0'th Brothell.-Sonne of fixteene, 
Plucke rhelyn'd Crutch from thy old limping Sire, : 
With it, beate out his Braines, Piety, and feare, 
Religion to the gods, Peace, Iuſtice, Truth, 
Pomeſtickeawe, Night-reſt, and Neighbour-hood, 
Inftrution, Manners, Myſteries, and Trades, 


KF | Degrees, Obſcrvances, Cuſtomes, and Lawes, 


—_—— ——_ 


| | Decline to your confounding contraries: 
| | Andyet Confuſionlive : Plagues incidentto mens 
Your potent and infectious Feavors, heape 
] On Athe:15 ripe for ſtroke. Thou coldSciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that theirlimbes may halt 
As lamely astheir Manners, :Luſt and liberty 
| Creepe in the Mindes and Marrowes of our youth, 
Thar gain{t the (treame of Vertue they may ſtrive, 
* | Anddrownethem(elves in Riot, Itches, Blaines, 
| | Sowe all th? Athenian bofomes, and their crop 
be generall Leprofie { Breath, infe& breath, 
| Thar their Suciety (as their Friendſhip) may 
Be meerely poyſon- Nothing [le beare from thee 
But nakednefſe , thou deteſtable Towne. 
{Take thouthat too,, with multiplying Bannes : 
Timon wilt tothe Woods; where he ſhall find 
' ITt'unkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder then Mankind. 
The gods confound (heare me you good godsall) 
Th'Ath&nians both within and out that Wall: . 
And graunt-as T*men growes, his.hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankind, higb and low. * 
Amen. 


Enter Steward with two or three Servants. 


| Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remaining ? 
Stew, Alacke my fellowes,. what ſhouid I 
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 
'Iamaspoore as you. » 
\ 11 Sucha houſe broke e 1 
{$0 Noble a Maſter falne, all gone, and not - 
| One Friend to take his Fortune by the arme,' 
Andgor along with him. 
| | 2 Aswedoeturne our backes. _ | | 
| from our Companion, throwne into his grave, 
$0 his Familiars ro his buried Fortunes . 7 
Sinke all away leave their falſe-vowes with him 
[Like empty purſes pickt- and his poor ſclfe 
A dedicated Beggar tothe Ayre, . 
 [ithhis diſeaſe, ofall ſhunn'd poverty, 


FP , Enter other Servants. ._  ., 
Stew, All broken Implements of aruin'd houſe, 

_3 Yet doe our hearts weare Timons Livery, - 

Wat ſee-Þby'our Faces : we are Fellowes ſtill, 

| [Xrvingalike in ſorrow; Leak'd is our Barke, - 

ak poore Mates, ſtand on thedying Decke, 


F 


Haring the Surges threat z we muſt all 
 [Iatothis Sea of Ayre. BY 


z brew, Good fellowes alk | 


And cat your Truſters throates. Bound Servants, ſtealc, 


| But in a Dreame of Fricndſhip, 


Ex. 


= Heare you Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter ? 


ſay to you ? 


Walkeslikes contempt alone« More of Our Fellowes. 


,  _, 


' Thelateſt of my wealth Ile ſhare amongſt you: 
Where ever we ſhall meetc, for Timons ſake, 
Let's yet be Fellowes, Lets ſhake our heads, and ſay 
AS twere a Knell unto our Maſters Fortunes, 

We have ſcene better dayes. Let each take fome : 

Nay putoutall your hands: Not one word more, 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poore. = 

| Embrace andvart ſeverall wayes. 

| Ohthe fierce wretchedneſſe that glory bring us | 
Who would not wiſh tobe from wealthexempr,' 
Since Riches point to Miſery and Contempt ? 

Who would be ſo mock'd withglory, orto live 
To have hispompe;and all what ſtate compounds, 
But onely painted like his varniſht Friends : 

Poore honeſt Lord, brought lowe by bis owne heart, 
V ndone by goodnefle: Strange unuluall blood, 

When nians worſt (inne is, he do's too much Good. 
Whothen daresto be halfe ſo kindagen? 


| For Bounty that makes gods, doe ſtill marre Men, 


My deereſt Lord, bleſt to be moſt accurſt, 

Rich onely to be wretched; thy grear Fortunes 
Are made thy chiefe Aﬀlitions. Alas (kind Lord) 
Hes flung in Rage from this ingratefuil Seate 


| Of monſtrous Friends: 


Nor his he with hintoſupply his life, 
| Orthat which can command u : 
He follow and enquire him our. 
Ile ever ſerve his minde, with my beſt will, - 
Whulſt I havegold, Ile be bis Steward fill, ' Exit, 
| Enter Timon in the Woods. 

T im. O bleſſe&breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten-humidity : betow thy Siſters Orbe 
Infe& the ayre. Twin'd Brothers of one wombe, 
W hoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, 
Scarſc is dividant ; touch them with ſeverall fortunes, 
The greater ſcornes the leſſer. Not Nature 
(To whom all ſores lay ſiege) can beare great Fortune 
But by contempt of Nature. 


The Senators ſhall beare contempt Hereditaty# 
The Begger Natiue honor. 
It isthe Paſtor Lords, the Brothers ſides, 


\ 


| The want that makes him leane : who dares? who dares 


In purity of Manhood ſand upright 
And fay, this mans a flatterer. IF one be, 
Soarethey all : for every grize of fortune 


| Is ſmoorh'd by that beloiv. The Learned pate 


Duckesto the Golden foole. Alls obliquy ; 
Theresnothing levell inour curſed Natures 

But direct villainy. Therefore be abhorr'd, 

All Feafts, Societies, and Throngs of men. 
 Hisſemblable, yea himſelfe Timon diſdaines, © 
Deſtructionphang mankind; Earth-yecld me Rootes, 
Who ſeekes for better of thee, ſawce his pallate 
With thy 'moſt operant Poyſan. What i$ heere ? 

Gold? Ygllow, glittering, precious Gold ? 

| Nogod#, Iamnoidle Votariſt,, -  *' . © 
Roots you elecre Heavens. Thus'much of this will make 
Blacke, white ; foivle, faire; wrone, right; 
| Baſe, Noble 3Old, young ; Coward, valliant, | 

Ha you gods |! why this? what this you gods ? why'this 


Will lugge your Pricſts and Seryantsfrom-your fide: 


Ne 


| Plucke ſtout mens pillowes frombelow the heads. | 


——————_ 
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This yellow Slave, .. | { I have butlittle Gold of late, brave Tiwes, þ 
| Will knit and breake Religions, bleſſeth'accarſt, The want whereof; doth dayly make revolt . I © 
| Make the hoare Leprofic ador'd, place Theeves, In my penurious Band. 1 have beard and greev'd S © > 
And give them Title, knee, and approbation How curſed Athens, mindleſle of thy warth, 18] 
Wrth Senators onthe Bench ? Thus 1s it \| Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour ſtates _| 


That makesthe wappen'd Widdow wed againe; 
Shee, whom the Spittle-houle, and vicerous ſores, | 
Would caſt the gorge 


at. This Embalmes and Spices 
To'tWAprillday againe. Come damn'd Earth, 

Thou common whore of Mankind, that puttes oddes + 
Among the rout of Nations, I will makethee, 

Doe thy.right Nature, March afarre off. 
Ha ? A Drumme ? Thartquicke, | 

Bur yer1le bury tee: Thou't goe (Rirong Theeke): 
When Gowty keepersef thee cannot ſtand : - 

Nay ſtay thou our for carneſt. 


| 5 
Enter Alcibiades with Drumme and Fift tn war like manner 
and P hryvia, and Timanara. 


Alci. What artthou there? ſpeake. 


Alci. What isthy name ? Is man ſo hatefull to thee, 
That art thy ſeclfe a Man ? 


Tim, 1 am Miſes thyopor;and bate Mankind. 


| Forthy parr, I doe wiſh thou wert a dogge, 


That I mightlove thee ſomething, 


| Ales. I knowthee well: 


Butin thy Fortunes aw unlearn'd, and ſtrange, 
I not defire toknow, Follow thy Drumme, 
Wirth mane blood paint the grotind Gules, Gules ; 
Religious Cannons, civill Lawes are cruell, 


|- Then what ſhould warre be? This fell whore of thine, 


Hath in her more deſtruction then thy Sword, * 


| For all her Cherubin looke., 


Pbrin, Thy lips ror off. 

Tm. I willnot kiſlethee, then the rot returnes 

To thine ewne lijppes againe. 

eAlcs. How came the Noble 7 5mon to thischange ? 
Tim. Asthe Moone doe's, by wanting light to give 5 
But thengenew I could not like the Moone, 

There were no Sunnes to borrow of. 

Alci, Noble Timon, whar friendſhip may I doe thee? 
Tim, None, butro maintaine my opinion. 

Alcs. W hat is it Timon ? OP 

Tim. Promiſc me Friendſhip, but performe none. 


thou art a man- | 3.0 
, Ali. Thaye heard in ſome ſort of thy Miſeries. 
7 im. Thouſawſt them when I had 


% 


» 
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Tim. A beaſt asthou art, The Canker gnaw thy heart 
j For ſhewing me againe the eycs of man, 


Tm. I know thecto,and more then that 1 know thee | 


But for thy Sword and Fortune trodupotithem. I 
ey Drum get thee gone. | il | 


T im. I prethee beate! | [ 
thy Friend; andpitty thee decre T won, /, | 


Alci. Tag b 
 T*m.How doeſtthoupitty him whom thou doſt tros-] I | 
I hadratherbealone. | ble,] 
Alci, Why fare thee well: 772 
Heere is fome gold for thee, | 
Tm, Keepe 1t,I cannot cat it. "1 
Alci, When have laid proud Athens on a heape.. |. WW 
Tim, Warrſt thou, gainſt Athens. wer 
Alci. 1 Timon, and have cauſe. _— 
Tim. The gods confound them all inthy Conqueſt,” [ 
And thee after, when thou haſt Conquer'd. = 
Als Why me, Timon? SEED £] 
Tum, Thatby killing of Villaines 1H} 
' Thou wag't borne to conquer my Country. . 1-8 
Put up thy Gold. Goon, heeres Gold, goc on; | W- 
4 Be asa Plannetary plapue, whom love Wh 
Will oreſome bigk-Vicd Ciry, hang his poyſon 
In the ſickeayre : let not thy {word skip one . 
Pitty not honour'd Age for his white Beard, ' 
He 18 an Vſurer. Strike methe councerfetMatrong | | 
It 1s her habite onely, that is honeſt, _. 
Her {clfesa Bawd. Let notthe Virginscheeke _ | 
Make ſoft thy trenchant Sword: for thoſe Milke pappts' 
That through the window Barne bore at mens eyes," © 
1 Are not within the Leafe of pity writ, AS 
But ſetthem down horrible T raitors.Spare not the Babe 
| Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from Fooles exhauſt their mercy; | | 
| Thinkeita Baſtard, whom the Oracle- - Wes 
| Hath doubttully pronounced, the throat ſhall cut,  -, 
And mince it ſans remorſe. Sweare againſt Objedt, -/.' 
| Put Armour on thine earcs, and on thineeyes, | 
| Whoſe proofe, noryels of Mothers, Maides, nor Babes 
| Nor ſight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments bleeding, =. 
Shall piercea jot- Theres Gold to pay thy Souldiers. | | 
Make large confuſion : and thy fury ſpent, '} 
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| If thou wiltnot promiſe, the Gods plague thee,for thou 
| arta man :. ifrhou do'ſt performe, confound; thee, for 


©, ) And benoturhe-coats-: 


es for. Tubbes and | Yourpoore thin Roofes withburthens of the dead, © | 
youth tothe. Fublaſt, | | 


A 
iP 
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| Counfounded be thy ſelfe.. Speake not, be gone.  ;- } 
| Ald. Haſtthougold yet, Iletakethe gold thou givel} 
me, not all thy Counſell. . "HER 
E, im. Doſt thou or doſt thog not, Heavens curſeupony 
tNCE» = 
| Both, Give us ſome Gold good Times, haſt thou mor@ 
Tim. Enough to make a W hore forſweare her Trade, 
And to make Whores, a Bawd. Hold up you Nuts 
| Your Aprons mountant ; you-are not Othk | 7. FO 
Although I know-you'llſweare, terribly twearc | 
Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly Agues | W | 
| Thimmortall gods that heare you. Spare your Oathes: | i 
| Hetruſt toyour Cenditions, be whores fill. | W| 
And he whoſe pious breath ſeekesto convertyou, | 
| Be ftrong in W hore, allure him, burne him up, 
Let your cloſe fire predominate this ſmoke, = 
\Thatch ba 


| Be quite cantraxy. 


(Some that. were hang'd) no-niatter = __ 1 
| Wearethem, betray withthem'; Whore ftill, | 


| Painttill a horſe may myre upon-yous face: | 
po of wrinkles. 


: 
, \ 


otb. Well, more Gold, what chen? 
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' f | Beeeve'r thar wee'l do any thing for Gold. 
| | 7». Conſumptions ſowe 6 
FB | In hollow bones of man, ftrike their ſharpe ſhinnes, 
' B | Andanarre mens ſpurring.Crackethe Tawyers voyce, 
- B |} Thit he may never more falſe Title pleade, t 
\ B | Nor {ound his Quillets ſhrilly;; Hoare the Flamen, 
* That ſcold't againſt the qua ty of fleſh , 
' BY | And .not beleceves himſelfe. Downe with the Noſe, 
BB | Downe with it flat, take the Bridge quite away 
' Of him, that his particular tg foreſee (ald 
MW | Smels from the generall weale. Make curld'pate Ruffans 
MW | Andletthe unſcarr'dBraggarts of the Warre 
| Wl | Deriue ſome paine from you. Plagveall, 
| MW | That your Activity may defeate andquell 
Ml | The ſourſe of all Eretion. There's more Gold. 
Wl | Doyou damne others, and er this damne you, 
F # Mlditches grave you all: 
Both. More counſell with more Money , bounteous 
Tim. More whore, more Miſcheeſe firſt, I bave given 
- | you earneſt, 
| W | 21. Strike up the Drum 
| WH | 740 : if I thrive well, Ile uifit thee againe, 
| WW | Ti. If Thope well, Ile never ſeethee more, 
eAlc. I never did the harme. 
Tim. Yes, thon ſpok it well of me. 
' Alc, Cell ſtthouthatharme ? 
Wo | 7iw. Men dayly finde it,Get thee away, 
1 WW | And take thy Beagles withthee, EN 
|| 2h. Weburoficnd him, firike. Exenvt. 
| Tim. That Natyre being ficke of mans unkindneſle 
| {Should yet be hungry: Common Mother, thou 
| Whoſe wombe vnmeaſureable, and infinite breſt 
 [Teemes and feedsall: whoſe ſelfeſame Mettle 
| | Whereof thy proud Child(arrogant man) is puff, 
| Engendersthe blacke T oad, and Adder blew, 
| The gilded Newt, and eycleſſe venom'd Worme, 
| With allth*abhorred-Birtbs below Criſpe Heaven, 
Whereon Hyperion« quickning fire doth ſhine: 
|  Tecld him, who ail the humane Sonnes do hate, 
| | From foorth thy plentious boſome,onepoore rote: 
| Enſeare thy Fertile and-Conceptions wombe, 
 [Ittitno more bring out ingratefull man. 20 
'1 I | Coe great with Typers; Dragons; Wolues, and Beares, 
| I | remewith new Moyfters, whom thy upward face 
| [atbto'the Marbled Manſionall above 
| | Neverpreſented, O,a Root, deare thankes - 
| | Pry up thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torne Leas, 
| | Whereof ingratefull man with Licouriſh draughts 
| And Morſels Vnctious, greaſes hispure minde, 
| Thatfrom itall Contideration lippes—— 
_” EmereApemantis © 
BW | More man ? Plague, plague. © 
KB | 4+. I wasdireted hither. Menreport, 
| - __ pMayerantda ac them. - 
' | 1m. Tis then, becauſe thoudoſt nor keepe adogee 
| Whom 1 would oa 70790 = ne of 
s | the. This is intheea Nature but inferted; © 


ST future; Whychis Spadetthis place? 
| 5 Save like Hadit,/and theſe lookesof Care? = 
© | 3 Flatterers yer weare Silke; drinkt: Wine,lye ſoft, 
| | 2983e their diſcaſed Perfumes, andhave forgot: 
F - er Fo_ was. Shame not theſe Woods, ' 
 B [2 3Efingonthe cunning'of a Carpere/ + 
6 | | {ns Flattercr nogyand fecke to thrive 
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| Anſwer meere Nature : bid them flatter thee. 
towardes Athens, farewell 


L 


| 


a 
—- 


| By that which ha's undone thee; hindge thy knee, 
. Andlet his very breath whomthou'lt obſerve, -_ 
Biow of thy Cap : praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, .. 
And call it excllent : thou waſt told thus | 
Thou gay'ſt thine cares (like Tapſters, that bid 
To Knaves, and all approachers;'Tis moſt iuſt _ 
That thou turne Raſcal!, had*(tthou wealth againe, 
Raſcalls ſhould have't, Do not aſſume-my likencſle, 
Tie, Where I like thee, I'de throw away my ſelfe. | 
eApe. Thou haſt caſt away thy ſelfe,beinglike thy ſelfe } 
A Madman fo long, now a Foole: wharthink'it ' 
Thatthe bleake ayre, thy boyſterous Chamberlaine 
Willputthy ſhict on warme? Will theſe moylſt Trees, 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy heeles 
And skip when thou point'it out? Will the cold brooke 
Candicd with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To curethy o're-nights ſurfer ? Call the Creatures, 
W hoſe naked Natures live in all theſpight 
Of wrekefull Heaven,whoſe bare unbouſed Trunkes 
Tothe conflicting Elements expas'd | 


welcome) 


———_——_— —— 
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O thou ſhalt finde. 

Tim, A Foole of thee : depart. 

Ape. Ilovethe better now, then ere Idid. 

Tim. I hate thee worſe, 

eApe. Why? | 

Tim, Thouflatter'ſt miſery. 

Ape. I flatter not;but fay thou art a Caytiffe.. . 

Tim, Why do'{t thou ſceke me out ? 

Ape. To vex thee. | 
| Twm, Alwalicsa Villaines Otdice, or a Fooles. 
Dolt pleaſe thy ſelfeirrt ? 

Ape. 1. 

Tim. What;a Knavetoo? ' © Bar 

eApe. If thou did'ſt putthis ſowrecold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, 'twere well ;but thou 
| Doſt it enforcedly : Thou'd(t Countier beagaine 
Wert thou not Beggar: willing miſery 
Ourt-lives : in certaine pompe, is crown'd before : 
The one is filling ſtil, never compleat : 

The other, at high wiſh : belt ſtate Contentleſle, 
Hath a diſtrated and moſt wretched being, 
Worſethen the worſt, Content. | 
Thou ſhould'{t defire todye, being miſerable. 

Tim. Not by his breath, thar 18 more miſerable, 
Thou art a Slave, whom Fortunes tenderarme 
With favour never claſpt : but bred a Dogge, 
Had'R thou likeusfrom our firſt ſwath proceeded, 
The {weet degreesthat this breete world affords, 
To ſuch as may the paſſive drugges of it © // 
Freely command'(t : thou would'ſt have plung'd thy ſelfe 
' In generall Rior, melted downe thy youth c 
In different beds of Luſt, andnever earn'd 
' The Icieprecepts of reſpect, but followed: 
Tye gugred game before thee. But my ſelte, 
Who had the world as my ConfeRtionary, 
The mouthes, the tongues, theeyes,and bearts'of men, 
At duty more then I could frame employments x * | 
That nyiberleſſeuponthe ſtucke, as leaves . 
Doon the Oake, have with one Winters bruſh 
Fell from their boughes, and left me open bare, 
| Forevery ftormethatblowes.T to beare this, - 
That never knew but better, isſume burthen ; 
Thy Nature, did commence infuferance, Time 


% 


| Hath:made the hard in't. Why ſhould'ft thou hate Men? | 
"| Theyneverunrdthee.Wharhu thon given — | 


| 


| 


| Muſtbe thy ſabiec ; who inlpight puritu 


| 


| 


| Where feed) thou a-( 


| : 
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If thou wilteurſe: :thy Father(that pore erage) 


To ſome ſhee-Begger, and-compounded Ne 


_ Poore Rogve, hereditary. Hencebe'gone, 
| If thou hadfF not beene borne the worſt of men, = 


| Thou hadſt bene a Knave and Flatterer* 


Ape. Art thou proud yet? 

Tim, T,that Iam not thee- 

Ape. 1, that I wasno ProdigaH,. 

Tim, 1, that I am onenow. 

Wereall the wealth I have ſhut up inthee, 

| id give the jeavetohange it. Getthe'gone - 


| That the whole life of Athens were inthis, 
'+ Thus wouldT cate it. 


Ape. Heere, I will mend thy feaſt. 

Tim. Firſt mend thy company, takeaway thy ſclfe, 

Ape. $01 ſhallmend mine owne, by thilacke of thine 

Tim. 'Tis not well mended ſo, 1 iris but botcht; 

' Tf not, I wouldit were. : 

Ape. What would'ſt thou haveto Athens ? 

Tim. Thee thither ina whirlewind : if thou wilt, 
Tell them there I have Gold, looke, ſo Thave. 

Ape. Heereis nouſe for Gold. 

Tim. Thebeſt, andtrucſt: 

For here it ſleepes,and do's no hgeed harme.. 

Ape. Wherelycſt a nights 7smon ? 

Tim. Vnder that's above me. 

Apemantus > 

Ape. Where my omacke findes meate, or'rather 
whereT cate ir. 

Tim.Would poyſon were obedient; and knew my mind 

Ape. Where would'it thou ſend it ? | 

Tww. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Apes: The middle of Humanity thou .never knewet, 
but the extremity of both ends. When: thou waſt in thy 
Gilt, and thy Perfume , they mocke thee for toomuch 
Curioſity : in thy Raggesthou knoweſt-none, butart de- 
| ſpis'd for the contrary. Ther's a medler for thee, cate it. 

Tim, On what hate, I feed not. 

Ate. Do'ſt hate aMedler? 

T wn, \,though itlookelikethee.. 

Ape. And cb/fadd hated Medlers ſooner,thou ſhould'ſt 
havelovedthy ſelfe better now. What: mandidd'ſt thou 
ever know unthrift, that was beloved after his meanes'? 

Tim. Who without thoſe meanes thou tall*ſt of; didſt 
thou ever knowbelov'd ? 

Ape. My felfe. 


Tam. 1 underſtand thee : thou had | ſome mcanesto | 


} keepe a Dogge. 
Apem. What things in the world canſt thou: meer 


| compare tothy Flattcrers ? 
Tim. Women neecreſt;'but men: men are. the things 

Fabre, = work thou do with the world A- 

pemantw, if it layinthypower ?. .- -; 

: þ Give irthe eal ;tobe.rid of themen. Wd 

telfe fall inthe confuſion 
'm aBeaſt with he Beaſt [14161 8 
Tow. | A beallly Ambition, which. the 3oddgs gran 


thee Yattaine to.: If thou wert the L 
beguile thee : if thouwertthe 


' | cate thee: pom wertthefox, the Lion would fue 
| If thou wert the A ty lars ould torme 
0 v1 and till che A” | ; crate , 


a oft thay thold'ſt hazard oy life fortby dinner, Were 
thou the Vnicorne, pride afid wrath Kate 


thee, and make thine owne 


Have hit upon itheere- 
A Forreſt of Beaſts* 
out of the City, 


—2"=—— 


| Ile ſee thee againe. 


| TheneLpemantme. 
Ape. Thou art the Cap 
Ofall the Fooles alive. 


To ſpit upon. 
Ape. A plague onthee, 
Thouarr too bad tocurle. 
Tom. All Villaines 


Bat what thou ſpeak'ſt. 


| Couldrotthem off. 


Coller does kill me; 


a Wang __ 
* Slave. - | 
Ape. Toad. 


Then Timon 


ent] 
| Ire wherethk 4 


Twixt raturallSunneand 
of Himeus 1 


{clfe the 


Wert thou a Beare, thou wonld!'ft be ki 
| wertthoua Horſe, thou would'ſt be ſeaz'd- by '" 
0th wert thou a Leopard, thou wert: Oemianceon 184 
ton, and the ſpottes of thy Kindred, were Iurorson 
life. All thy ſafety were remotion,' - andthydefe 
{ ſence. Vhat Beaſt could'ſt thon bee, rhat were not ſub. 
jed toa Beaſt 2 and whar a Beaſt artthou already, tht 
{eeft notthy loſſe in transformation. 
| Ape. If thou.could'ſt pleaſe me 
With ſpeaking tome thou might'ſt - 


Thatdo ſtand by thee,are pure, 
Ape. There isno Leproſie, 


Tim, Rogue, Rogue, Ridge: | me 
I amficke ofthis falſeworld, and will love nought” = 
But oven the meere neceſſiries npon't z LSE 


The Common wealthof Athens, is become 


Ape. Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter : 
The plague of Company light upou thee: 
I will feare tocatch it, and give way: 
W hen 1 know not what elſe todo, 


{ Tim. When thereis nothinglivingbut thee, 
; Thou ſhalt be welcome. 


| F had rather bea Beggers Dogge, 


Tim, Would thou wert cleane enough 


Tim. If I name thee, Ile beate thee; 
- But 1 ſhould infet my hands. 
epe. 1 would my tongue 


Tim: Away thou iflue ofa mangy dogge- 


That thou arr alive; I fromd to lee thee, 
Ape. Would thou would*ſt burſt, 
T in. Away thoutedious Rogue, Iamorry 1 gals 


thy grave : 


nine 


s may laugh. 


1vorce 


_ defiler- | 


i ] by: 4 
thy : - 
&; 
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Tim. How ha's the Aﬀe broke the wall, charthougr 


| 


light. Fomeof the Seamay beate | 

 gravesſtone dayly, eyriiuweves en. " 
Tr death in me,atothers lives 
\. | Othou ſweeteKi 


ds... 
—_— I "I 
z* 
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ofe ; O thoa touch of hearts, - Ha's uncheck'd Theft. Lovenor-your ſelves.away, | 
|| + Thi ve-man Tebels, and by thy vertue Robone another, there's more Gold, cutthroares, 
| | Se confounding oddes, that Beaſts | Allthat you meere are Theeves : to Athens go, 
F | May have the world -in Empire. | Breake open ſhoppes, nothing can you ſteale_ . 
8 }] 4» Wouldowereſo, | - But Theeves do looſe it : ſteale lefie; for this T give you 
8 {| Bat not till Iam dead, Ilefayth*haſtGold : And Gold confonnd you liowſoere : Amen. 1 
| | Thou wilt be throng d too ſhortly. | _ 3 Has almoft cham'd mefrom my Profeſlion, by pere 
 }. Tim. Throag'd too? {wading metoit. . | | 
Eid: 5 2: - . 1 *Tisinthe malice of mankinde, that he thus adviſes | 
| Tm. Thy backe Iprythce, vSnetto have vs thrive inour myſtery, 
Ape. Live, and love thy miſery, | 2 Ilebeleevehimasan Enemy, 
Ti Lg Lam quit. - | And give over my Trade. - 'E 
 } Ape. Mothings like men; 1 Letvs firlt tee peace in Athens, there is no timeſo 
\ | Eate Tower, and abhorre then. Exit Apemian | miſcrable but a gjan may be truc. Exennt Theeves, 
j Enter the Bandtti; Enter the Stwer d 16 Timon. 


| Fragm 
BH | want of Gold, andthe falling from ofhis Friendes, drove 


| him into this Mdlancholly: 


| j Hehotha maſſe of Treaſure, 


| tewill foppl 
| | ſhallsget it 2 
W } 2 True: for he beares it notabour him : 
W | Tis hid. | 


|] 2 'Tis his deſeription. 


'} 0, Savethee Timon. 
| Tim. Now Theeves. 


|} Tm. Both too,and womens Sons. 
|} «M4, WearenotTheecves, but mer 
4 That much do want. 


x Where ſhould he have this Gold? Ic is ſome poore 
ent, ſome ſlender Ort of his remainder : the meere 
2 Itisnoisd - : 


\ 3 Let us make theaſlay uport 
: caſh: he couctouſly reſctue it, how | 


I Is not this hee ? 
All, Where ? 


3 He? Iknowhiw. 


All, Soldiers, not Theeves. 


F 
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| | Tim. Your greateſt want is, you wont muchof meat : 
| Why ſhould you want? Behold; the Earth hath Rootes : 


| Within this Mile breake forth a hundred Springs: 

| TheOakes beare Maſt, the Briers Scarlet Hips, 

| } The bounteous Hufwife Nature, on cach buſh, 2 
| | Liyes her full Meſſe before you. Want? why Want? . 


{ | As Beaſts,and Birds,and Fiſhes. | 

| { Ts. Nor onthe Beaſts them({clves, the Birds and Fiſhes, 

- | Tou muſteate men. Yet thankes [ guſt youcon, | 

Z = ou re Theeves profeſt :that you worke not 

ier 

| | nlimited Profeſſors. Raſcall Theeves 

W | [il 

8 | And fo ſcape hanging. Truſt notchePhy ſitian, 

| | His Antidotes are 

8 | Mocthen you Rob : Take wealth, and kivetogether, 

| Do.Villaine do, fince youproteſt 
3 Fo Workemen, Ile 


| : Robbes the vaſte Sea, The Moones anarrant Theefe. 
Y [And hergale fire, he (nrches from the Sunne. 


| 3 Wecainotliveon Grafle, on Berries, Water, 


: Forthere is boundlefſe Theft 


Heere's Gold. Go, ſucke the ſubtle blood o'th Grape, 
the high Feavour feeth your blood to froth, 


poyſon, and heſlayes 


to doo'r. 


you with Theevery : 
Tk his great attraction 


Sunnes a Theefe, and 


' | 22 Seasa Theefe, whoſe li 


| lat feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtone 

4 Free » | . 

| ror _Sen rallexcrement 3 cachthink'sa Theefs, 
Aves, your curbe and whip, intheirrough power , 
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dSurge, reſolues 
Moone into Salt tearess The Ears Theefe, 


Sew. Ol yonGods! | 
Is yon'ddiſpis'd and ruinous man my Lord ? 
Full of decay and fayling? Oh Monument 
And wonder of good deeds, cvilly beſtow'd-1 
What analteration of Honor has deſp'rate want made ? 
W hat vilder thing upon the carth, then Friends, 
Who canbring Nobleſt mindes,to-baſeſt ends, 
| How rarely doesit meete with this times guiſe, 
| When man was wiſhttolove his Enemies z 


1 GrantI may everlove, and rather woo - 


| Thoſe that would miſcreefe me, then thoſe that doo, | 
| Has caught me in his eye, I will preſent my honeſt griefe 
unt6 him; andas my Lord, ſtill ſerve him with my life. - 
My deereſt Maſter. 
Tiw. Away : whatartthou? 
Stew. Have you forgot me.Sir? _ | 
. Tim. Why doſt aske that? I haue forgot all men. 
Then if thou grunt'ſtch'art a wan, 
I have forgot thee, | 
| Stew, Anhoneſt pooreferuant of yours. 
Zim. Then I know thee not ; 
I never had honeſt mi@about me, all, | 
I kept were Knavyes, to ſerve in meate to Villednes; 
Stew. The Gods are witnefle,, = 
Nev'r did poore Steward weare a truer greefe 
For his undone Lord, then mine eyes for you. 
Tim, What doſtthou weepe ? 
Come necrer. thenI love thee 
Becarſethouart a woman, and diſclaim'(t 
Flinty mankinde: whoſceyes donever gives -. : | 
But thorow Luſt and Laughter : pitrie's ſleeping : (ping, | 
Strange times that weepe with lavghing, not with wees 
| Stew. Ibegge of youto know me, good my Lord, © 
Taccept my greefe, and whit this poore wedkth laſts, 
To entertaine me as your Steward ſtill. 
Tim, HadTaSteward - 
Sorrue, ſo iuſt, and now ſo'comfortable? . 
It almoſt turnes my daungerous Nature wild. 
Let mebeholdthy face : Surely, this'man 
Was borneof woman, =" 
Forgive my generall, and excepileſle raſhnefſe 
You perpetuali ſober Gods. I do proclaime 
One honeſt man: Miſtake me nor, butone :' 
No more I pray, and hee's a Steward. 
How faine would Ihave hated all mankinde, 
And thon redeem'ſt thy ſelfe. Butall ſave thee, 
Me thinkesthou art more hoveſt now then wiſe: 
For, by oppr | 
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| (For I muſt 


ExpeRting in returne twentyFfor one ? 


| Doubt, and fuſpet (alas)are plac's to late : 
{| You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you 
-| Suſped ſtill comes where ancſiate is lea 


' 


: - 
*P 


. 1 
— - 


| 'Tisſfaide, he 


1 Andis very 


| Of his having, -: 


| Tellhim of an 


4 > ationcs 


_ Q.; "ITY 


Thou might'ſt have ſooner gotanother Service z 


- 


| For many, ſo arriveatſecond Maſters, - - 


Vpon their firſt Lords necke;But tell me true, 

ever doubt, though ne'ce ſo ure) 

1snotthy kindneſſe ſabcle.couetrous, 1 
If not aVſuring kindneffe, and as-rich men deale Guifts, 


Stew No wy moſt worthy Maſtcr,in whoſe breſt 
did Feaſt. 


That which I ſhew, Heaven knowes, is mecrely Love, 
Duty,and Zeale, to your unmarched minde; 


| Careof your Food and Living, and beleeveit, 


My molt honovr'd Lord, 
For any benefit that pointsto mee, 
EitherIn hope, or preſent, Fdecexchange 
For this one wiſh, thatyou had powerand wealgh 
To requite me, by making rich your ſelfc.. 
Tim, Looke the'tis ſo: thou ſingly honeft man, .. 


41 Heere take : theGods-outof.my miſery 
1 Ha'sſent the Treaſure. Go, liverich and happy 
] But thus condition'd : Thou ſhalt build from men: 


Hate all,curſe-all, ſhew Charity tonane,. - - 
But let the famiſht fleſh flide from the bone, 
Ere thou releeve the Begger, Give to dogges 
What thou denyeſt to men. Let Prilo 
<oxye ns to oo hing,b A 
An Es licke vp their falſe bloods, 


And ſofarewell, and thrive. | | 
Stew. O let me ſtay and comfort you my Maſters | 
Twm. If thou hat'ſt Curſes , ig or fs th 


Stay not: flye, whil'{& thou art bleſtand free-: 
Ne're ſee thou man, aud let me ne're {ee thee. 


Poet. What'sto be theught of him ? 
Does the.Rumor hold for true, 
That hee's fo full of Gold? , 
- Painter. Certaine. | Fe 
Alcibiades reports it : Phriniaand Timandra 
HadGold of him he likewiſe enrich'd _ 
Poore ſtragling Soldiers, with-great quantity. 
gave unto his Steward 
A mightyſumme. 5 255th 
'- Poet. Then this breaking of his. 
Ha's beene but a try for his Friends ? 
Painter.Nothing elſe : _ 


| Youſhall ſec him aPalmein Athens againe, 


And flovriſh with the higheſt: 
| Therefore, 'tis not amiſle, we tender our loves 
To him, inthis ſuppog'd diſtreſle of his : 
It will ſbew honeſtly inus, _ 

likely,to loade our purpoſes | 
Wich whatthey travailefor, NEE 
If it bea iuſt and true report, that goes 


Poet What have-you now n 
To preſent umohim ? F445 
Painter. Nothing at this time | - | 
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But my Viſitation : onely Lwillpromiſe him 
Anexcellent Peece. 4 
Poet. | 
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Treallow'em,, 
be menlike blaſted woods 


Exit ; 


Enter Poet, and Painter, | 
Pain. As I tooke note of the place, it cannot be farre 
Where he abides, | we. "6,18 


T 
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\ Finde what thou wanrſt 


Panty, Good as the beſt 


| Promiſing, isthe very Ayre o'th'Time ; 


It opens theeyes of ExpeAation.' 


Performance, is ever the duller for his ate; 


And but in the plainer and ſimpler kind of people; - 
The deede of Sayingis quiet out ofuſe. oo 
To promile, is moſt Gourtly andfathionable ; 
Performance, is a kind of Will or:Teſtament- 


W hichargues a great ſickenefle in his indgement- 
| That makes it. 74 | 


Enter Timon from his Caves 


Timon. Excellent Workeman, 
Thou canſt not paint a man ſo badde 
As 1s thy ſelfe. 

Poet, I am thinking | 
W har I ſhall ſay T have provided for him : 
It muſt be a perſonating of himſcife: 
A Satyre againſt the ſoftneſle of Proſperity, 
With a Diſcovery of the infinite Flatterics 
That follow youth and opulency. - 

Timon. Muſt thou needes Eb, 
Stand for a'Villaine inthine owne Worke ? ' 
Wilt thou whip thine owne faults in other men ? 


]- Doſo, Ihave Gold for thee, 


Poet. Nay let'sſceke him, | 
Then do we finne againſt our owne eſtate, 
When we may profit mcete, and come too late. 

Painter, Trane: © | f- 
W hen theday ſerues before blacke=corner'd night; 

» by free and offer'd light. 

Come, | aol 
_ Tam, Ile meete you at the turne: 
What a Gods Gold, that he isworſhipt 
In a baſer Temple, then where Swine fecde ? 
*Tisthou that rigg*ſt the Barke,and 
Setlelt admired reverence in aSlave, 
Tothee be worſhipt, and thy Saints for aye : 
Be crown'd with Plagues, that thee alone obay. 
Fit Imeetethbm. | | | 

Poet, Haile worthy Timon. 

Pain. Ourlate Noble Maſter. 

Timon. Have I once liv'd 
Toſee two honeſt men ? 

Poet, Sir: 
Having often of your open Bounty telted, 
Hearing you were retyr'd, your Friends falneoff, 


| Whole thankclefle Natures(O abhorred Spirits) 


Notall the Whippes of Heaven, arclarge cnough, 
What,to you, «.- | 


The monſtrus bulke of this Ingratitude - 
|. With any ſize of words. 
Timon. Letit go, 
Naked men may ſce't the better : _ 
Youthat are honeit, by being what yo are, 
. Make them beft ſcene, and knowne, 

P ain. He, and my ſclfe * | 
Have travail'd in the great ſhowre of your guifts- 
Andſweetly feltit. . + 

Timon. I, you are honeſt men. 

P ainet, Weare hither come 

To offer you onr ſevice.. _ 


plow'ſt the Fome;" 1 


Whoſe Starre-like Nobleneſſe gave life and influence” | 
Totheir whole being ?'T am rapt, and cannot cover | 


''} 


gay $4 


p= 


EE” > ; 
4 61 
I | 4 'T ' x ; 
w 8 ; vY 2 
' 8 4 


» D * bn 2 n o 
Y « 6, { _ F > os 5 \ =y _— TOR In 
; ; , bo. af + q .- £ 9 PR”. - Py s * i \, # wadell $4.4 : 
4 v 740 % , 4 o <— eat g 
by + > ” a 66. - Ive, AT LS $4 as > I, w 5 TG RIGS = 9 
. $ > 
” 
_— f- 
f 0 [ 
: - 
"= 
—_—_— — 


| Why how ſhall I requite you? | » + | | 
| Me yo cate Rootay and drinke cold water,no? 
'} Beth. What.wecan do, 
| Wee 1 do to do you ſeruice. 
Tim. Y are honeſt men, 
Yhave heard thatI have Gold, 
Lam ſurc you have, ſpeake truth,y'are honeſt men, 
| Pain, SO it is ſaid my Noble Lord, but therefore 
3 Came not my Friend, nor Io 
Timon, Good honeſt man: Thoudraw'ſt a counterfet | 
| Beſtin all Athens, tart indeed thebeſt, 
Thou counterfet*ſt oſt lively. 
' Pain, So,ſo,my Lord, Ss 
| | Tim. Encſofir asI fay.And for thy fiction, 
Why thy Verſe ſwels with ſtuffe ſo fine and ſmooth, 
' That thou art even Naturall in thine Art. 
But for all this (my honeſt Natur'd friends) 
Imuſt needs ſay you havea little fault, _ 
Marry *tis not monſtrous in you, neither wiſh 1 | 
{ You take much painestomend.- 
Both, Beſcech your Honour 
'Tomake it knowne tous. 
|| Tim. You'l take it 1ll. 
| Zoh. Moſtthankefully, my Lord. 
|| Timon, Will you indeed? 
' Both, Doubtitnot worthy Lord- 
Tim, There's never a one of youbut truſts a Knave, 
WW | That mightily deceives you. 
'| Both, Do we,my Lord? 
'| . Ts, I,and you beare him cogge, 
See him diſſemble, 


Re 


Keepe inyour boſome, yet remaine aſlur'd 
| [That he's a made-up-Villaine. 
. Pain, I know none ſuch, my Lords 
|| Port. Nor I. | 
= | Tim, Looke you, 
 [Lloveyou well, lle give you Gold 
MW [Rid me theſe Villaines from your companies ; 
WT | Hang them, or ſtab them, drowne them indranght, 

4 I | Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, , 
1 WW |! give you Gold enough. 

1 WH} Fob. Namethem my Lord, let's know them. 

| WW | Ti. You that way, and you this : 
\W Buttwo in company ; 

| WW [Eich manapart, all fingle,and alone, 

W | Yet an arch Villaine keepes him company : 

"1 WW [if where thou art, two Villaines ſhallnotbe, 
-| WF | Come not neerehim, If thou would'ſt not recide 

'| WW | Butwhere one Villaine js, then him abandon. 

1 WW | fence, packe, there's Gold, ye came for Gold ye flaves: 
| | W{ 702 have worke for me, there's payment, thence, 
| WW {\ouare an Alcumiſt, make Gold of thar : 

1 WF | Out Raſcall dogges. 


Exennt, 


Enter Steward, and two Senators. 


| 


1M}. Sev. It is vaine that you would ſpeake with 7imen: 
MG ;|Forhe is ſet ſo onely to himſelfe, | 

| |; nothing bur himſclfe, which lookes like man, - 
"1 I riendly with him. | 

me 16 I.Sex, Bring usto his Cave. 

1 W {> 0ur partand promiſe to th'Athenians 

i | £ Loy | c with T 1m0n. Fn $5g te 

TB 1,25. Atall times alike 


| [Know his groſle patchery, love him, feede him, 


That fram'd himthus« Time with his fairer hand; 
Offering the Fortunes of his formeridayes, 
The former man may bim:bring us to bim 
And chanc'eitas it may, ' | | v4 
Stew. Heereis his Cave: 


Peace and content be heere- Timon Timon, 


Looke out, and ſpeake to Friends : T h'Athenians 
By two of their moſt reverend Senate greetthee 7 
Speake to them Noble Timon, - - 


Enter T mon ont of his Cave. 
Tims, Thou Sunne that comfort burne, 


Speake and be hang'd : 
For each true word, a bliſter, and each falſe 


| BeasaCatherizing to the root o'th'Tougne, 


Conſuming it with ſpeaking.” 
I Worthy Timon. 
Ti». Of none but ſuch as you, 
And you of Timon. 
I The Senators of Athens,greet thee Timon, 
Tim. I thanke them, 
And would ſend them backethe plague, 
Could | but catch it for them. | 
1 O forger 
W hat we are ſorry for our ſelves in thee : 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, | 
Intreate thee backe to Athens, who have thought 
On ſpeciall Dignities, which vacantlye FF 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 
2 They confefle | 

Toward thee, forgetfulneſſe too generall groſſe; 
Which now the pabtike Body, which doth fildome 
Play the re-canter, feeling in it ſelfe 
A lacke of Timmons ayde, hath ſince withall 
Of it owne fall, reſtraining ayde to T mon, 
And ſend forth us,to make their ſorrowed render, 
Together, with a recompence more fruitfull 
Then their offence can weigh downe by the Dramme, 
I even ſuch heapes and ſummes of Love and Wealth, 
| Asſhall tothee blot out, what wrongs were theirs, 
And write in thee the figures of their love, 
Ever to read them thine. 

Tim, You witch me in it ; 
Surprize meto the very brinke of teares; 
Lend mea Fooles hearr, and a womans eyes, 
| AndIſe beweepe theſe comforts, worthy Senatorss 

1 Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to returne with us, 
And of our Athens, thineand curs to take 
T he Captaineſhip, thou ſhalt be met with thankes, 
Allowed withabſolute power and thy good name 
Live with Authority ; ſo ſoone we ſhall drive backe 
| O: Alcibiades Wapproaches wilde 
W ho ikea Boare too ſayage, doth root up 
- His Countriespeace. ARE” 
2 And ſhakes his threataing Sword 
| Againſt the walls of Athens. 

x Therefore Timon. b : 

Tww. Well fir,l will: therefoteI will fir thus: 
If Alcibi1des kill my Countrymen, - 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, . 
That Ti»20n cares not, Bur if he ſacke faire Athens, 
| And take our goodly aged men by*rth'Beards, 
Giving our holy Virgins to the ſtaine 
| Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd warre : 


————_——————_——— 


_ 


"| I | are nor ſtill the ſame o'twas Time and Greefes 
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| Then let him know, andtell him Timonſpeakes ie,” 
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| While you have throats toanſwer. For my ſelte, 


And laſt ſolong enough. 
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Inpitty of our aged, and'our youth, 
I cannotchooſe buttellhim that I care not, i. 
And let him tak't at worſt : For their Knuves care not; | 


There's not a whittle, in th'unruly Campe, 
- But I doprize itat my love, betore | 
The reverendſt Throat:in Athens. So I leave you 
Tothe protection of the proſperous Gods, 
As Theeves to Keepers. 
- Stew. Stay not; all'sin vaines 

Tim. Why I was writing of my Epitaph, 
| It will be ſeene tomorrow, My long {ickneſle 
Of Health, and Living, now begins to mend, 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live Rill, 
Be eAlcibiades your plague ; you his, 


© 4 Onethat reioyces inthe common wracke, 


: |] Andftraine what other meanes is leftuntous 


I | As fullas they report? 


| Andrtellthem, that tocaſe them of their greefes, * 
| Their feares of Hoſtile ſtrokes, their Aches loſſes, 


1 We ſpeake in vaine, 
Tim. But yet I love my Country, and am not 


As common bruitedoth put it. 
1 That's well ſpoke. 
Tim, Commend me to my loving Countreymen- 
R Theſe words become your lippes asthey paſlerhoroW 
them, 
2 Andenter in our cares, like great Triumphers 
In their applauding gates. 
Tim, Commend me torthem, 


| Their pangs of Loue, with other incident throwes 
That Natures fragile Veſſel doth ſuitaine | 
In lifes uncertaine voyage, I wilbſome kindnes do them» 
Ile teach-them to prevent wilde A/t#biades wrath. 
r, L1ike this well, hewiltreturne againe. 
Tim. T have a Tree which growes heere in my Cloſe, 
| That mine owneuſe invites me to'cut downe, 
| And ſhortly muſt I fell it. Tell my Friends, 
Tell Athens, in the trequence of degree, 
From highto low throughour, that who ſo pleaſe 
To (top Afflition, let him take his haſte ; 
- Come hither ere my Tree hatb felt the Axe, 
And hang himſelfe. I pray you do my greeting. 
Stew, Trouble him no further,thus you ſtill ſhall 
Finde bim. 
Tim. Come not to me againe, but ſay to Athens, 
| Timm hath made his cuerlaſting Manſion 
Vpon the Beached Verge of the falt Flood, 
Which once a day with his emboſſed Froth 
The turbulent Surge ſhall cover ;thither come, 
And ct miy grave-ſtone be your Oracle : 
, Lippes, let foure words go by. and Languageend : 
W hat isamiſſe, Plague and Infetion mend. 
Graves onely be mens workes,and Death their gaine; 
Sunne, hide thy Beames, Tims hath done his Raigne, 
Exit T mon. 
'1 His diſcontents are unremoveably coupled to Na- 
ture, | | 'F. | | 
| 2 Our hopein him isdead: let usreturne, 


| In our deere perill. | 


j 1 Ir requires ſwift foot,  Exenm. 


| 


Beſides his expedition 


Whom though in generall part we were oppos'd 
Yet our old love madea particular force, Fs 


Whos heere ? Speake hoa. Noanſwer ? What is this? 


' Till now you have gone on, and filld thetime 


Hef. 1 have ſpokethe leaſt. WO 1 YaY 
promiſes preſent approach. 

2 We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not Times, 

Ae. I met a Currier, one cine ancient Friend, 


And made us ſpeake like Friends. This man wasridi: 
From potatoes Timons Cave, | | ] 0 
With Letters of intreaty, which imported | 
His Fellowſhip i'th'caute againſt your City, 
In part for hisſake moy'd. 


Enter the other Senators. 
I Heere come our Brothets. * 
3 Notalke of 7i»90», nothing of him expe&t 
The Enemies Drummeis heard and fearefull {; couritg 
Doth choakethe ayre with duſt : In, and prepare, 
Ours 15 the fall I teare,our Focs the Snare. Exe, | 


Enter a Souldier in the Woods ſeeking Timon. 
Sel. By all deſeription this ſhould be the place. 


T 5mon is dead, who hath out-ſtretcht his ſpan, 
Some Beaſt reade this ; There do'snolivea Man. 
Dead ſure, and this his Grave, what's onthis Tomb, 
I cannot read ; the Charracter Ile take with wax, 
Our Captaine hath in every Figure $kill , 
An ag'd Interpreter, though yong in dayes : 
Before proud Athens hee's ſet downe by this, 
Whoſe fall the marke of his ambition is. Exit 
T rumpets ſound. Enter Alcibiades with bis Powers 
before Athens, 


eflc. Sound to this Coward and laſcivious Towne, 
Ourterrible approach. | | 
Sounds a Part, 
The Senatort appeare upon thewals, 


Withall Licentious meaſure, making your willes 
The ſcope of Taftice. Tillnow my ſelfe and ſuch 
As flept withinthe ſhadow of your power 
Have wander'd with our traverſt Armes, and breathd 
Our ſufferance vainly . Now the time isfluſh, 
When crouching Marrew iu the bearer ſtrong 
Cries (of it ſelte) no more: Now'breathlefſe wrong, 
'Shall tit and pant inyour great Chaires of eaſe, 
And purſe Inſolence ſhall breake his winde 
With feare and horrid flight. 

I. Sex, Nobleand young; 
When thy firſtgreetes were but a meereconceit, 
Ere thou had'ſt power, or we had cauſe to fearc, 
We ſent to thee, togive thy rages Balme, 
To wipe out our Ingratitude, wich Loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 So d1d we wooe 
Transformed 7 «mon to our Citties love 
By humble Meſſage, and by promiſt meanes : 
We were not all unkinde, nor all deſerve 
The comwon ſtroke of warre. 

1: Theſe wallesof ours, 


| Emtey two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


Were not ere&ed by their hands,from whom _ 
You have receiv'd your-greefe : Nor are they ſuch, 1 
| Thattheſe great Towtes, Trophees,8 Schools ſhould 

For private faults inthem. 
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Who were the motives that you firſt went out, _ 
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Tnto our City with thy Banners ſpred, 
By decimationanda tytheddeath ; _ * | 

1 if thy Revenges hunger for that Food | 
| Which Nature loathes, take thou the deitin'd tenth; 

And by the hazard of the ſpotted dys, 
Lt dye the ſpotted. 

1 All have not offended : 

| For thoſe that were, it 1s notſquare to take, . 
On thoſe that are, Revenge : Crimes, like Lands 
 Arenot inherited, then deere Countryman, 
Bring inthy rankes, but leave without thy rage, 
Spare thy Athenian Cradle, and thoſe Kin 
Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fall _ 
With thoſe that have offended, like a Shepheatd, 
| Approch the Fold, and cull th'infeRed forth, 
But kill not al together, 
'] 2 Whatthou wilt, 
| | Thou rather ſhalt inforce it with thy ſmile, 

{| Then bew too't, with thy Sword. 
| | 1 Setbut thy foot 
| | Againit our rampyr'd gates, and they ſhall ope : 
- | Sothou wilt ſcnd thy gentle heart before, 
| | Toſfay thou'r enter Friendly. 
'| 2 Throwthy Glove, _ 
| | Or any Token of thine Honour elle, | 
| | That thou wilt uſe the warresasthy redrefle, 
| {And notas our Confuſion : All thy Powers 
| | Shall make their harbour in our Towhe till wee 
| | Have (cal'dthy full deſire. ; 
Alc. Then there's my Glove, 


IT 


_ Thoſe Enemies of Th, and mine owne 


/ 


Whomyou your ſelves ſhall ſet out for reptoofe, 
Fall and no more; and to attone your feares 
With my more Noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſſe his quarter, or offend the ftreame 


Of Regular Luſtice in your Citties bounds, 
But ſhall be remedicdby your publique Lawes 


Atheavieſt anſwer. 

Both. Tis moſt Nobly ſpoken. 

Als.Deſcend, and keepe your words. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 
 i\Mef. My Noble Generall, Ttmon is dead, 
Entomb'd upon the very hemme o'rh'Sea, 
And on his Graveſtone, this In{culpture which 
With wax I brought away: whoſe ſoft Impreſſiog - 
Interprets for my poore ignorance, 


| Alcibiadesreades the Epitaph. 
Heere lies a wretched ( arſe, of wrarched Soule bereft, 
Seck,not my name: A Plague conſume you; Catifs left: 
Heere the I Timon, why all [iving men aid hate, 

P aſſe by, end curſe thy fill, but SFay not here thy gate. 
Theſe well expreffe in thee thy latrer ſpirits; 
Though thou abhorrd'{t in vs our humane greifes, 


Scornd'ſt our Braines flow,and thoſe our droplets, which | 


From niggard Nature fall; yet Rich Conceit - 

Taught thee ro make vaſt Neptune weepe for aye 

On thy low Grave: on faults forgiven. Dead 

Is Noble Timon, of whole Memory 

Heereafter more. Bring me into your Citty, DO . 

AndI will uſe the Olive with my Sword : 

Make war breed peace; make peace ftintwar, make each 
Preſcribe to other, as each others Leach. 


Let our Drummes ſtrike. Exennt. 


| [Deſcend and open your uncharged Ports, 


| 
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- Lucullus,two Flattering Lords. 


Appemantus,a Churlith Philoſopher, 


Sempronius another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades,an Athenian Capraine. 
Poet, 

Painter. 

Teweller. 

Merchant. 

Certaine Senatours. 

Certaine Maskers. 

Certaine Theeves. 


Flaminius,one of Tymons Servants, 
Servilius, another, 

Caphis, *\ 

Varrco., 


| Philo. 


Titus: P Severall Servants to Viuters. 
Lucius, | 


 Hortenſius. 


Ventidius, one of Tymons falſe Friends, 
Cupid. 

Sempronius, 

With divers other Servants, 

And Attendants. 
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Enter Flavins, Murellus and certaine Commoners ' _ | Toſcegreat Pompey pai ſe alle the ſtreets ofRowid' ITY 
oner the Stage. © - *| And when you ſaw his Chariot but appeare, _,. 

| | M Have you not puade: an'Vniverfallftour, 

x Flavin. That Tyber trembled underneath her bankes 

Ence ; home youidle Crenunty, 8 get you home: :-| To heare the replicationof your ſounds, 

Is this a Holiday? W har, know you nor © © © Made in her Concave Shotes + ae 


7” 


Being Mechanical) you oughtnot walke  _ * © | Anddo you now put on your beſt attyre ? 

Fi ohm labouring 4 wk the ſigne - - -] And doyou now cull po ioFes? 
| of your Profeſſion ?.Speake, what Tradeart thou? © And do you now ſtrew Flowers in his w " 

| Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. © - ©* | Thatcomesimn Triumph Over Pompey' 5 ode | 
| CMar. Whereis thy Leatber Apron,and thy Rule? Be gone, 
E What doſt thou with the beſt Apparrell on? - | Runnetoyour houſes, Rail opon yolr knees, 
| You fir what Tradeareyou? Pray to the Gods tointermit the plague 
|} Cobl. Trucly Sir, inreſpedt ofa fine Workeman, I am | That needs muſt light on this Tngratitude. 
| but as you would fay, a Cobler. Fla, Go,go, good Countrymen, and for this fault | 


Mer, Put what Trade art thou ? Anſwer me dicetly. : Afſembleall the poore men'of your ſort ; 

Cob. A Trade Sir, that: 1 hope I may uſe with, a ſafe | Draw them to Tyber bankes, and weepe your reares | 
| | Conſcience, which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ſoules. Intothe Channell till the loweſt treame L-2 
| MW | 74. Whar Trade thou knave ? Thou nauglty knave, | Do kifſe the moRt exalted Shores of all. 


what Trade? E xeunt all the ( ommoners. 
| Cob/. Nay I beſcech you Siry be not out with me: yet See where their baſeſt mettle be notmou'd, 
[ if you be out Sir I can mend yous They vaniſh rongue-ryed i in their gu ailtineſſe : : 
Mar. What meanTt thou by that? Mend mec, thou u | Go you downethat way towards the Capitol, 
Fi fawcy Fellow ? This way will I : Difrobe the Images, © 
 (%. Whyfir Cobble yOus {122 ROM | If youdofindethemdeckt with Ceremonies, 
\ Fla. Thou arta Coblerart thou? - - - + | ur. May wedoſo? 


|| Cob, Truely fir, all that Llive by . Is withthe Aule« I | You knowitis the Feaſt of Lupercal), 

| | meddle with no Tradeſmans matters, nor womans mat» | Fa. It is no matter, l&t on Images 

| | ters; but withall I am indeed Sir, a Surgeon to old ſhooes: | Be hung with the CeſarsTro ny : Ile abour, 

2; when they are ingreat danger, I recover them. Aspro- | And drive away the Vulgar from the ſtreets ; 

* | per men asever trod upon Neates Leather, have your _ So do you too, where you perceive them thicke. 


' | my handy worke. | Theſe growing Feathers, pluckt from Ceſars wing, 
|| Fle. But wherefore art not inthy Shop to day? - | Will make him flye an ordinary pitch, | 
| Why do'it thou leads theſe men about the ſtreers ?- _. Whoelſe would ſoarcaboyethe view of men. .F 
{| Cob. Truly fr, to weare out their ſhooes, toget my | And keepe us alli in ſervitefearefulnefſe, __ Exennt. | 
WW | Ee into more worke. Bar indeede-fir we make Holy- | 'Y 
" _- ay to ſee Ceſar,and to reioyce in his Triumph. | | Enter Ceſar, Ant oy for the Courſe, Calphurnia, Portia, De- 
Mar. Whereforereioyce? | \ | _ cis, ('cero, Brutus, Caſſius, ( acha, a OPT 


$ What Conqueſt brings he home?. . ter them Munrelins and Flavin. 
| | What Tributaries follow himto Rome, | Ceſ. (alphurvia. 

| | Togracein Captive bonds his Chariot Wliceles- (*«4k. Peace Io Caſay ſpeakces. : '} 
{| You Blockes, you ſtones,: you worſe then ſenſlefſe things: | (4, Calphurnia, 


{| yon hard __ you cruell men of Rome, | Calp. Heere my Lord. | 
' | Knew you not Pompey many a time and oft ? | Cef. Standyou direQly in Antonio's way, | 
| Have youclimb'd up to Walles and Battlements,: | When hedoth runhis courſe, Antonio. 

| To Towres and Windowes? Yea, to Chimney tOpS, Ant. (ſar, my Lord. | 


|:Your Infants in your Armes, and there haveſate | C[- Forget not inyour ſpeed Antonio, 
E he elive-long tay, with patieat or | Totouch at for GrEITs ao 


ON TRIES 
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Fake. nds preſl 
OE ' Ceſar :Spe : Speake —— heares . 
E . ths 99:4 Ides of March, | 


> Whatman is that ? 


\ Cof: Ser him before me, lex we ſe his face: 
; Caffi. Feilow,come from the 


Sooth. Beware the Tdes of March. 
Ceſ. Hei ins Dreamer lctus kavchim : Paſſe. 


Sym, Not],. |: 
| - Cafſi. I pray youdoe 1. 


| Ofthat quickeSpirit 


CRwyas Antony 


| Let menot hinder $3 
| Ile leave you. .- 
 Caffi. Brut] dog abſcrue you now of late: 


| T hare not from your eyes, that gentleneſſe 
- | And ſhew of Love, as was wont io have: 
' You bearetoo ftu ſtrangea hand 
; Over your Friends, that Loves you. 
Bro, CGefſie. 
' Be notdeceiv'd : If Lhave veyl'd my looke, 
| I turnethecrouble ofmy Countenance 
| Meerely upon wy {elfe. Vexed Lam: 
+ Of late, with argc boa "og n "_ 
| onerpRons 0 proper to my ſelfe, 
| Which give ſome {oyle (pertps 
| Butletnotthercfore my good Friendsbe 
| ſhnng Among which number Cafin be you _ 
- Norconſtrue any MTs FA 
| Then'that poore Bratu with himlelfe at warre, 
 Forgers the ſhewesof Love to other men. 


| Tellme good Brartus, Can you tee yourface ? 
| Brutw, Noi: 

For theeycſces not bimiclfc bur by refleQion, 
| By ſomeotherthings. 

WM | Ceſſine. 'Tis init, 

| And it is very much lamented Brates, 

e] | Thar you haveno ſuch Mirrors, as will turne 


© Ei neo wy falſe, 
C | in me 2- - 


opan Ceſes. | 


(ef. What ſayſtthou to me now ? Speake: once Ne pane. 


Bru. 1 am not Gamcſom : :1do lcke ſome part 


s)to _—_ vans gal ; 


Caſſi. Then Brarws 4 kave much miſtooke your paſſion, | 
+ By meanes whereof, this Breſk of mune hath buried 
| Thoughts of great value, worthy Cagitations. 


'S. ASooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March | 


| 


ennet, M1 " Maneve Bras. Call. 
Caſſe. wall yougoe ſeeche or rf the courſs? 


Andfnce you on know poncumer arpou Gl 


EE 


| 


| Inawcoffucha T 
| I was borne freeas C 


| If Ceſarcareleſly but nodon him. 
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new oukuow, | 
yremPrackercy them hard, 
ph. > nf 9s Soon ; orif you know, 
That1 profefſe in 
Toall the Rout; then hold me dangerous. 


Fleurifo and Shout. 


Bra. What meanes this Showting? 
Ido feare,the People choole (ſar 


For their 
Caſhi. 1 doy you beare it ? 

Then muſt I ren would not have it ſo. 

Bru. Iwouldnot ot Cafin, yet I love him well; 

[-—- oapng ws doyou hold we here ſo long? 
thac you would impart to me? 

It pe wits eas thr good, 

Set Honour in enceye, and Death? th other, 

AndI will looke on bochi : 

For letthe Gods Cilptbdaves,n Hove 

Thename of Honour, morethen Ifcare death. 

' (fi. know thatyertueto beinyon Brotw, 

As well as I doknow your outward favour, 

Well, Honor is the ſubiet otmy Story : 

I cannottell, whatyou andather men 

Thinke of tbis life : Bur my ſingle ſelfe, 

I hadasliefe notbe; as liveto be 


hing, as 1 my ſelfe. 

ear, lo were you, 

Weboth have fed as well, and we can both 

| Endure the Winters «cold, as well as hee. 

| For once. upon a Rawe and Guſty day, 

Thetroubled Tyber,chafing with harkhotes, 

caſe lays we Dar'ftthou Caſſuw now 
Leap it wie tins ea? Flood, 

And {wim to yonder Point? Vpon the word, 

Accounted as I was, I plunged m, 

And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it 

With luſty Sinewes, throwingit aſide, 

| And demmingit with heartsof Controvertie. 

| But ere we could arrivethe Point 5 (on 


| Ceſar cride. Helpe me (4fim,or 
- upon his fhoulder 


I (as «/£ngxs, ourgreat anceſtor 
| Did from the Flames of Troy 


Did Ithe tyred Coſar :Andthis Man, 
Is now become a God,and Laſſine is + 
| A wretched Creature,and —_ body, 


Hehal Faberwhenhe warinSp 


The old Ancho/es beare)ſo rom the waves of Tyber 
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4 THR ad 
+ oy 


"© FAsa ficke Girle: YeGods,jit doth amaze me, 
Aman of ſucha feeble temper ſhould —@ 
$o pet the [tart of the Mateſticke wotld, 
{And beare the Palme alone. © 

V1 pr Shot. + Flonr ib, 
© |}  #r». Another generall ſhout? | 

3 {1 doc beleeve, that theſe applauſes are 

BE [For ſome new Honors, thatare heap'd on (ear, 
Y | £47. Why man, hedothbeſtride the narrow world 
8 | Likea Coloſſus, and we petty men 
B | Walkeunder his huge legges, and peepe about 
| {To finde ourſelves diſhonourabie Graves. 
| {Men at ſometime, are Maſters of their Fates. 
| FThe fault (deere Brutus ) is not in our Starres, 
- | But in our Selves, that we are underlings. 

| FBrotw and Ceſar : What ſhould be inthat Caſar ? 

| FWhy ſhould thatname be ſounded morethen yours 

* Write them together: Yours, is as faire a Name: 

| FSound them, it doth become the mouth aſwell. 

| | Weighthem, itis as heavy : Coniure witt'em, 

| Brat will ſtart a Spiritas ſoone as (ſar, 

{| Now in the names of all the Gods ar once, 

[+ Vpon what meatedoth this our Ceſar feede, 

{That he is growne ſo great? Age, thou art ſham'd. 

{FRome, thou hait loſt the breed of NobleBloods. 

When went there by an Ape; ſince the great Flood, 

FF but 1t was fam'd with more then with one man ? 

FF When could they fay (tillnow ) that talk'd of Rome, 

| That her wide Walkes in cowpaſt butone man ? 

[Now is it Rome indeed, and Roome enough 

'F When there is'in it but one onely man. 

'FOlyou and I, have heard our Fathers ſay, | 

|} There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 

FHl'cternall Divellto keepe his State in Rome, 

{FASeaſily asa King. ; | 

| Br#, That you doloveme, I am nothing icalous : 


Being croſt in Conference;by ſome Senators, 
Caſſi, (acka will tell us what the matter is. 
Ceſ. Antonio, | RE 
Ant,” ( oſar, bebe Wete i | 
('*/. Ler me have men about methar arefat, 
Sleeke-headed men, and ſuch as fleepea-nights : 
Yond {aſi has a leane and hungry looke, 
He thinkes too much : ſuch men are daungerous. 
ent, Feare him not (ſax, he's not daungerous, - 
He 1s a Noble Roman, and well given. © 
Cef. Would he were fatter; But 1 feare him not: 
Yetif my name werelyabletofeare, | 
I do not know the manI ſhould avoyd 
$0 ſoone as that ſpare (aſi#s. He reades much, 
He1s a great obſerver, and he lookes 
Quite through the Deedes of men. He lovesno Playes, 
Asthou coſt Antony t he heares no Muſicke : 
Seldome he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a ſort 
As if he mock'd himfelfe, and ſcorn'd bis ſpiric 
T hat-conld be moy'd toſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he, be never at hearts eaſe, 
Whiles they behold a greater then themſelves, 
And thereforeare they very dangerons. 
I rathertell thee what is to be fear'd; 
Then what 1 feare : for alwayesI am C«far 
Come on my right hand, for this eare is deafe, 
And tell me truely, what thou think'ſt of him. 
| Sennit, 
Ex:unt Ceſar and his Trame, i 
Cack. You pul'd me by the cloake, would you ſpeake 
with me ? | | 
Bre. I (acks, tell us what hathchanc'd today 
| That Ceſar lookes ſo fad. 
Cask, Why you were with him, were you not? + 
Bru, I ſhould not then aske Cacke what had chane'd. 


. 
o % 


Cask; Why there was a Crowne offer'd him ; and being 


LE What you would worke me to, I have ſomeayme : 
(How I haye thoughof this,and of theſetimes 
{|4fhall recount heereafrer. For this preſent, 
{would not ſo{with love I might intrear you) 

{[Bc any farther mooy'd: What you have ſaid; 

{4 1will confider: what you have to ſay 

{Fiwll with patience heare and finde a time 

+ pBoth meer to heare, and anſwer ſuch bighthinges. 
 FTillthen my Noble Friend, chew upon this : | 
[rmx bad rather bea Villager, 

| {Thento repute himſelfeaSonne of Rome 

| | Vader theſe hard Conditions, as this time 

| like to lay ppon us. ha 


 offer'd him, heput it by with the backe of his hand thus, 
| andth cn the people fell a ſhouting. Om.» 


Brg. What was the ſecond noyſe for ? 
(ks Why for that too. 19: 
Cafi. They ſhouted thrice : what was the laſt cry for ? 
Cask, Why for that too. . | 
Bru. Wasthe Crowne offer'd him thrice ? 
(«kT marry was't, and hee put it by thrice , every time 
gentler then other; and at every putcing by , mine honeſt 


| Neighbors ſhowred. 


Caſe Who offer'd him the Crowne? 
Caikhs Why Antony. EY 
Bra, Tellus the manner of it,gentle { 5k, 


| Ci. Tamglad that my weake words 


Cacka, I canas well bee hang'd as tell the manner of it :' | 
| Have ſtrucke but thus much ſhew of fire from Br#1us. 


" Tt were meere Foeliry, I did not marke it.. I ſfawe fark. 
Antony offer him & Crowne, yet 'twas not a Crowne ney” 
ther, 'twas one of theſe Coronets : and asItold you, 
hee put it by once. : but for all thar, tomy thinking, he 
would faine have had it. Then he offered it ro him againe: 
then hee put it by againe - but. to my thinking, he was 
very loath to lay his fingers off it, And then he offered 
it the third time: : he pur ir the third time by , and till | 
as he refus'd it, the rabblement howted, and clapp'd 
"Ya hath procecded worthy note ta day. their chopt hands, and threw uppe ther ſweaty Night- 
re. 1 will doſo :but looke you Caſſine, | cappes, and uttered' ſuch a-deale of itinking breath, 
4 wrt ſpor doth hlow on Ceſarr brow, s | becauſe (ſer refus'd- the Crowne, that it had (al | 
Andall thereft looke like achidden Traine; ; moſt ) choaked Ceſar : for hee ſwoonded, and fell | 
[ED bwrnie's Cheeke js pale, and Cicero | | downeatit : Andfor mineowne part, Idurſt notlaugh, | 
| Wy es witch ſach Ferret, and ſuch fiery eyes - | for feare of opening my Lippes, and' receiving thebad. | 


Enter Caſar and his Traine. 


+ 3», TheGamesare done, - 
[FAR Cofaris returning, 

| : £ Caſſr. As they #1 by, 
Lp*ucke Cacks by theSleeve, 


andthe will (after his ſowre faſhion) tell you 
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Coſi. Bur ſoft 1 pray. you : what, did Ceſar wound ? | If were Brutus now,and he were Caſſns, 
 Cack. He fell downe inthe Market-place; and foam'd | He ſhould not humor me. I willthis Night, 


«x. _— 


at. mouth, and was ſpeechleſſe. In ſeverall hands, in at his Windowes throw, | 
Bruz* 'Tisvery like-he hath the Falling ſickeneſle.  Asif they came from ſeverall Citizens, | | 
Caſſi. No, (ſar hath it not: but you, and 1, Writtings, alltendingto the great opinion 
And honeſt Cachs,we have the falling ſickeneſſe. That Rome holds of his Name : wherein obſcurely 
' Caik, I know not what you meaneby that, but-I am | Ceſars Ambition ſhall be at. | 
| ſure Ceſar" fell downe. If the tag-ragge people did not | And after this, let Ceſar {cat himſare, 
clap him, and hiſſe him, according as he pleas'd, and diſ- | For wee will ſhake bim, or worſe dayes endure. 
pleasg'dthem, as chey uſc to doe the Players in the Thea- 
tre, Iam no true man. | | 
Brut. What ſaidhe, when he came unto himlelfe?. T bunder, and Lightning. Enter Caiks, 
Cath, Mary, before he fell downe, when he perceiv'd and Cicero. 
the common Heard was glad he refus'd the Crowne, he LP IS | 
pluckt me ope his Dovbkt, and offer'd them his Throat Cic. Good even, Casks: brought you Ceſar home? . . 
to. cut :.and I had beene a man offany Occupation, itT | Whyare youbreathleſſe, arpiple huge youſo? 
would not have taken him at aword , Iwould 1 might | Cas, Arenot you mov'd, whenall the ſway of E 
oe to Hell among the Rogues, and ſo hee fell, When | Shakes, like athingunfirme? O Cicero, | 
he came to himſelfe againe, he ſaid, If hee bad done, or | I have ſeene Jempefts, whenthe ſcolding Winds 
| fad any thing awiſſe, he defir'd their worſhips tothinke | Have riu'd the knotty Oakes, and I have ſcene 
it was his infirmity. Three or foure Wenches whereI | Th'ambitions Ocean ſwell, and rage, and foame, 
ſtood, crycd, Alafle good Soule, and forgave him with | To be exalted with the threatning Clouds : 
all their hearts : Burthere's heed to betaken of them 3 if | But never till to Night, never tili now, 
Ceſar had ſtabl'd their Mothers, they would have done no | Did I goethrough aTempelt-dropping-firc. 
leſle, | mY | Eyther there isa Civyill ſtrife in Heaven, 
| Brut, Andafcer that, he came thus (ad away Orelſethe World, too ſawcy with the Gods, i584 
Cak, 1. | Incenſes them to ſenddeſtruttion. * 4 7 
(ffi. Did (icero ſay any thing ? | C» Why, fawyou any thing more wonderfull ? | 
| Ca, I, he ſpoke Greeke. | Catk, A common ſlave, you know him wellby fight | 
| Caſk. TowhateſſeA? * Held up hisleft hand, which did flame and burne | 
Cak, Nay, and I tell you that, Ile ne*re looke you | Like twenty Torches ioyn'd; and yer his hand, 
rth'face againe. Butthoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd | Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
at one another, and ſhooke their heads : but for mine | Beſides, I ha'not fince put up my Sword, 
owne part, it was Greeke to me. I could tell youmore | Againſtthe Capitoll I met aLyon, 
' newe$St00 : Aurel and Flavins, for pulling Scarffes | Who glaz d npon me, and went ſarely by, 
off Ca(ars Imagy, are put to ſilence. Fare you well. There | Without annoying me. And there were drawne: 
was more Foolery yct , if Icould remember it. Vpon a heape, a hundred gaſtly Women, 49S 1 
* Caſſi. Willyou ſuppe with metopight, Cake? | Transformed with their feare,whoſwore, they ſaw . |. 
Cak, No, 1am promis'd forth. | | Men, all in fire, walke up and downe the ſtreexes. | +| 
Caf. Will you Dine with me to morrow ? And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fit, - 
_ Cack, I, if i bealive, andyour mind hold, and your | Evenat Noone day, upon the Market place, . 
Dinner worththeeating. Howting,and ſhreeking. When theſe Prodigies 
| Caſſi. Good, Iwill expe you. Doe ſo conioyntly meet, letnor men ſay, 
Cak. Doeſo: frewell bot "IO Theſe aretheir Reaſons they are Naturall 
| | Exit. | Forl beleeve, they are portentous things 
Bru. Whata blunt fe!low is this growne to be 7 Vntoithe Cly mate, that they Tio UPON. 
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| He was quicke Mctrle, when he went toSchoole. (i. Indeed, itis a trangedifpoſedtime: 
Caſfi. So ihe now, in execution Butamen may couſtrye t Ingss er their faſhion, _ | /] 
Of any-bold or Noble Enteprize, _ | Cleane fromthe purpoſe of the things themſelves. - © -. 
| How-ever be puts on thistardy forme : | Comes («ſar to the Capltollto morrow ? i220 
This Rudenefle is a Sawce to hisgood Wit, («%; He doth; forhe did bid Antonio 
Which gives men ſlomacke todiſgeſt his words Send wordto you, he would bethere tomorrows- 
| Wich better Appetites 43+ Cic. Good-night then,Carks: | 
Brat, And fo itis : This diſturbed Skie is not to walke in. 
For this time I willleave you: Cack, Farewell Cicero. 
| Tomorrow-if yanpleale toſpeake with with me, = | | wh 
| Iwill come home to you :orif you will, moment. — Enter (afſins. 3.40% 
| Come home to me, and I will wait for YOUs (af. Who's there? hh \ ng it | TW 
| Cf. I willdoe ſo: till then/, thinke of the warld. (tk: A Romane-; ms © 
RNs ++ ©  Bacie-Broan = | (. Carks, by your Voce. We” 
@ \ Well Brutus, thou art: Noble yet I fee, Ts, | | Catk, Your we | 13] py . | ' + 9 1 W-| 
| Thy houourable Metrall may be wrought | Caſſine, whatNightis this? —_— 2. 
| | From'thatitisdiſpo#'d,, thereforgtis meet, | Caffe. Avery pleaſing Nightto honeſt men. 5} 1k 
| { ThatNoble mindgskeepcever withtheirlikes: | Cark, Who ever knew the Heavens menace ſo?, 51 IH 
. {þ For whoſo firme , that cannothe ſeduc'd? Caſſi. Thoſe that have knowne the Earth ſo TS ir 
To 86880 he loves Brutzr. | | faults, to Woken niet s o 
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-VFor my,part,] have-walk'd about the ſtreets, What Rubbiſh,and what Offall > when it ſerves 
"Frabmicting me untothe perillous Night; 'Forthe baſe matter,to illuminare _ | 
| [And chus unbraced,Carkia»you ſee, - Þ SO vilea thing as Ceſar. But oh Griefe, = 
- [Hayebar'd wy Boſome.tethe Thunder-ſtone: W here haſt thou led me?i (perhaps )ipeake this 
[and when the.croffeblew Lightning ſeem'd toopen = | Before a willing Bond-mancthen f know | 

* | The Breſt of Heaven;Idid-preſent my ſelfe. - My an{were muſt be made. Bur Tam arm'd, 

| [Even in the ayme,and-very flaſh of it. (uens? | And dangersare to me indifferent. 
| | Ck, But wherefaredid you ſamuch tempt the Hea- | Ca, Youſpeaketo Carka and to fucha man, 
- [Itisthe partof mengto feare and tremble, That 1snoflearing Tell-tale; Hold, my Hand : 
'When the moſt might Gods,by tokens ſend. Be factions for reddrefle of all theſe Gr iefes, 
| [Such dreadfull Herauldstoaſtomiſh us. AndI willſet this foot of mine as farrc, 

| Caſſi. You aredull,Carks: | AS who goes fartheſt, 


7 


Andthoſe ſparkes of Life that ſhould be ina Roman, {| Cſ: There'sa Bargaine made. 

| FYou doe want or elſe you uſe not. Now know you,(«ka,i have mov'dalready 

| FYou looke pale and gazeand put onfeare, Some certaine of the Nobleſt minded Romans 

* FAndcaſt your ſclfe in wonder,, To under-goe, with me,an Encerprize, 

| FToſee the ſtrange impatience of the Heavens: Of Honourable dangerous conſequence; 

* [But if you would conſider thetrue cauſe, - _ And I doe know by this,they ſtay for me 

| [Why all theſe Fires, why all theſe gliding Gholts, ' | In Pompeyes Porch:for now this fearefull Night, 

| | Why Birds and Beaſts, from quality and kitide, | .| There is no ſtirre,or walking in the ſtreetes; 

& [Why Old men, Fooles,and Children calculate, - And the Complexion of the Element 

| why all theſethings change from their Ordinance, Is Favors,likethe Worke we have in hand, : 

| [Their Natures,and pre-formed Faculties, | Moſt bloody, fiery,and moſtterrible, 

W | Tomontirousquality;why you ſhall finde, _- | 
| TThat Heaven hath infus'dchem with theſe Spirits, Enter (ine, _ : 
[To make them Inſtrmentsof feare,and warning, | K: 
*{ Ynto ſome monſtrous State. - Ca5ka. Stand cloſe a while , for heere comegone in | 
Now couldI(Cacka)nameto theea man, | haſte, VF op ature: SE * 

{Moſt iketbis dreadfull Night, RES | Caf. Tis Cinzna,l doe know him by his Gate, 

| TThat Thanders, Lightens,opens Graves,and teares, He is a friend:(5wme, where haſte you ſo? G 

| [As doth the Lyon4n the Capitoll: | Ci-ma. To finde out you :. Who's that., CHetelhn; | 

{Aman no-mightierthen thy ſelfe,or me, 23 Cymber? | Vi] 

[In perſonall action;yet prodigious growne, ' | © Caſe No, it is Caskg,one incorporate | 

| [And fearefull,as theſcr ſthange eruptions are. Toour Attempts, Am not ſtay'd for,Cinm? 

| (ak, Tis Ceſar that you meane: Cin, Iam glad on't. 

Tisit not; Caſſius? | . {| Whatafearefull Night? 

1 Caf. Let it be who it 1s:for Romans now -, :; There's two orthree ofus have ſcene ſtrange ſights, 

| [Have Thewes,andLimbes,like to their Anceſtors; Caf. Am I not ſtay'd for?tell me. 

* FBut woe the while,our Fathers mindesare dead, q Cin.Yes,you are, O (aſrins, 

| FAnd weare govern'd with our Mothers ſpirits, Tf you couldbut winnethe Noble Brutus 

| Our yoake,and ſufferance,thew us Womaniſh. To ourparty | 

| Cak. Indeed,they fay,theSenators to morrow 

| {Meane tocltabliſh Ceſar as a King: : 
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Caf. Be you content. Good Cine take this Paper, 
blifh | £2 0H Andiookeyoulay it inthe Pretors Chayre, 
WW {And he ſhall wearehisCrowne by Sea,and Land, Where Erutzas may but finde it:and throw this 
WH {lncvery place;ſave here in Iraly. : In at his Window;ſet this up with Waxe 
WW | Co. I know where I will weare this Dagger then; Vpon old Brur Statue:all this done, 
WH [Coffins from Bondage will deliver (afſis: | | Repaire to Powpezes Porch, where you ſhall finde us. 
WW {Therein, yee Gods, you make the weake moſt}trong; Is Decins Brutnsand Trebonins there? 
W {Therein , yee Gods,you Tyrants doe defear. | Cin. All,but Mferellus (ymber,and hee's pone 
W {Nor Stony Tower; nor Walls of beaten Brafle, . To ſecke you at your houſe, Well,I will hie, 
| WM {Norayre-lefſe Dungeon,nor ſtrong Linkes of Iron, + | And ſo beſtow theſe Papers as you bad me. - 

| {Can be 5&entive co the ſtrength of ſpirits \ Caſ:Thatdone,repayre to Pempeyes Theater. 
* [But Life being weary of theſe worldly Barres, | W Exit Cinna. 
[Never lacks power to diſmiſle it ſelfe. 4, Come Caske,you and I will yet,cre day, 
8 If I know this; know all the World beſides | See Brmtus at his houſe:threcparrs of him 
18 {*Uatpart of Tyranny that I doe beare, =. Ts ours already,and the man entire , _ 
| & |*<atſhake offatpkalure. Thunder f#ull. | Vpon the next encounter, yeelds him ours. 
In Us («k. Socan1: at re | |  Catk, O,he ſits high inall:the Peoples hearts: 
1 & {2 &vcry Bond-man in his owne hand beares . And that which would appeare Offence in vs, 
+ & {power to cancell his Captivity. | His Countenance,like richeſt Alchymie, . 
i= HE (i: And why ſhould Ceſarbe a Tyrant then? Will change to Vertue, and ro Worthineſſe. . 
+ j*9ore man,l know he would rot be a Wolfe, Caſo Himyand his worth,and onr great need of him, 
| & {*tthat he ſees the Romans are but Sheepe; You haveright well conceired:let us goe, 
8 {RS vercno Lyon,yerenot Romans Hindes. For it isafter Mid-night,and cre day, 
1 [erhat with haſte will make a mighty We will awake him,and be ſure of him. be. 
4 8 it with weake Strawes. What-traſh isRome? - | __ "Exemtt. 
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Adus F ecundus, 


Enter Britths in his Orchard, 


Bru. What Luiesns, hoe? | 
I cannor,by the progrefſeof the Starres, _ 
Give gucfſe hoty ncere to day Lwems,I ſay? 
| 1 would it were my faulto ſleepe ſo ſoundly... 
When Lacins,whentawake,I ſay:what Lncins 
Enter Lucius. 
Luc, Call'd you,my Lord? 
Bru, Get me a Taper in my Study, Lucins: 
When it 15lighted,come and call me here. 
Luc. 1 will, my Lord. E x#« 
Bru, It muſt be by his death:and for my part, 
I knowno perſonallcauſe,to ſpurne at him, 
But for the generall. He would becrown'd: - 
How that might change his nature , there's the queſtion? | 
Tris the bright day, that brings forth the Adder, 
And that craves wary walking:Crowne him that, 
And thenl graunt we puta Sting in him, 
That at his will he may doc danger with. 
Th'abuſe of Greatneſle,is, when it dis- joyne$ 
Remorſe from Power: And to ſpeake truth of Ceſer, 
I have not knowne, when his AﬀeAions ſway'd 
More then his Reaſon, Burt tisa-common proofe, 
That Lowlynefſeis young Ambitions Ladder, 
Wheretgthe Climber upward turnes his Face: 
But when he onceattaines the upmoſt Round, 
Hethen unto the Ladder turnes his Backe. - 
Lookes inthe Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend:ſo Ceſar may; 
Then leſt he may,prevent.And ſince the Quarrelt 
Will beare no colour, fcr the thing he is, 
Faſhion it thus;tiat what he is,augmented, 
Would runne to theſe,and theſe extremities: 
{| And therfore thinke him as a Serpents egge, | 
Which hatch'd,would as his kinde grow miſchievous; 
And kill him in the ſhell. 0 i ; 
E: # ..* Enter Lucius, 
Lac. The Taper buarneth inyour Cloſct;Sir: 
Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 
This Paper,thus ſcal'd up,and lam ſure 
Tt did not [yethere when I went to Bed. 
| - Gives bim the Letter. 
Bra, Get yuu to Bed againe,it is ot day: 
| Is not to morrow(Boy )the hiſt of March? 
Luc, I know not,o1r. 
Bru. Looke inthe Calender,and bring me word. 
. Luc. TI wil,Sir. ' EX# - 
Bra. The exhalations,whizzing in the ayre, 
Give ſo muchlight, that I may reade by them. 
| | Opens the Latter and reades. 
Brutss thou fitepff;awake,and ſee thy ſelfe: 
| | Shall Rome,&c.ſpeake flrike,redreſſe. 
 - - I Brutus thou fleep ft: awake. 
| [Such _ have beene often dropt, 
{ Where I havetookethemup:. _ 
| Shall. Rows &e. Thus mult I piece 1t out: 
Shall Rome ſtand under one mansawe? W hat Rome? 
| My Anceſtors did from the ſtreetes of Rome | 
The Tarquindrive,when he was call'daKing? 


A 


To ſpeake,and ſtrike?O Rome, makethe promiſe, 
If the redrefſe will follow, thou receiveſt 


Thy full Petition at the hand of Brews. 


£xc. Sir, Marchis waſted fiftecne dayes. 
| Knocke wihin. 


Since (, aſvins firſt did whet tne againſt Ceſar, 
I have not ſlept. [7.2504 | 


| Betweene the ating of a dreadfull thing, 


And the firſt morion,all the Intermis 
Like a Phantsſma,or a hidcous Dreame: 
The Genins,and the mortall Iuſtruments 
Are then in councellzand the ſtate of man, 
Liketo a little Kingdome, ſuffers then 

The nature of an Inſarreion- 


Emer Luccinee 
Laue.Sir,tis your Brother Ca/#5 at the Doore, 
| Whodoth deſire to ſee you, 
Bra. Is healone? 
Lxc: No,Sir,there are moe with hims 
Bru. Doe you know them? 


And halte their Faces buried in their Cloathes, 
That-by no meanesT maydiſcover them, 

By any marke of fayour. 

Bra. Let'em enter: * 


They are the Faction. O Conſpiracic, 


When evillsare moſt free?O rhen,by day 
| Where-wilt thou finde a Caverne darke enough, 


de it in Smiles,and Aﬀability: | 
For if thou path,thy native ſemblanceon, 
Not Erebus it ſclie were dimmeenough, 
To hidethre from prevention. 


. Cora, Metellns,aud Trebonins. 


Good morrow ZBratus,doe we trouble you? 
Know I theſe men,that comealong with you? | 


But honors you:andevyery one doth wiſh, 
You had but thatopinion of your ſelfe, 

W hich every Noble Roman beares of you. 
This 1s Trebonixs. | 


Bru. He is welcome hither. 


ag 


Brea, He ts welcome too. 


Cimber , | 
| S#Brx. They are all welcome. 


Betwixt your Eyes,and Night? FO 9 


C ak. No. 


That fret the Clouds,are Meſſengers of Day- 


—_ 


Heerg,as I point my Sword,the Surine ariſcs, 


he yedrefſe. Am I cntreated 


_ | 


Bru. Tis good. Gotothe Gate;ſome-body knocks: 


Lac. No,Sir,their Hats are pluckt about their Eares, 


Sham ſt thou to ſhew thy dang*rous Brow by Night, ' 1 


2 S$ke thy monſtrous Viſage?Sceke none Conſpiracie, 
1 


E veer the (on {piraters,( aſrins, Cacka,D ecins, 


| Caſ.Ithinke we are too bold upon your Reft: 4 
© Br. I have becne up this howre,awake all Night:. | | 


Caſe. Y es,every man of them;and no-man here 


Caſ.F his, Derins Bratns. | #, 
' Caſe This, (aks ; this (imma ; and this , HMetelns : 


What watchfull Cares doe interpoſe themſelves 


Caf. Shall I intreata word? . They whiſper» _ 
Dee. Herelyes the Eaſt:doth-not the Day breake hee | 


| Cin. O pardon,Sir,it doth;and yon grey Lines, 


Which isa great way growing onthe South, - W 


—— , 


| 


; 
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| Weighing the youthfull Seaſon of the-yeare.. 
Some two mock | Liga 
'He firſt preſents hisfire,andthe bigh Eaſt 
Stands as the Capitoil,direatly heere. - . 

Bru, Give me your hands all over,one by one: 

Caſ. Andler us ſweare our Reſolation. 

Bru: No,notan Oath-if notthe Face of men, 

The ſufferance of our Soules,the tumes Abuſe; 

If theſe be Motives weake,breake off betimes, 

And every man hence,to his idle bed: | 

$0 [ct high-fighted-Tyranny range on, - 

| Till each man drop by Lottery. Burt theſe 

(As Iam ſure they do) beare fire enough 

To kindle Cowards,and to ſtecle with valour - 
The melting Spirits of women; Then Countrymen, 
What neede we ary ſpurre,but our owne cauſe 
Topricke us to redreſſe?\y hat other Bond, 

Then ſecret Romans,that: have ſpokethe word, 

{ And will not palter? And what orher Oath, 

Then Honeſty to Honeſty ingag'd,  , 

That this ſhall be,or we-will fall fort, .,; _ 
Sweare Prieſts and Cowards,and men Cautelous | 
Old feeble Carrions,and ſuch ſuffering Soules 

| Tharywelcome wrongs: Vnto bad caaſes, ſweare 

f Such Creatures as men doubt;but donot ſtaine 

| The even vertue of our OT, 9) 

| | Nor th'in{upreffive Mettleof our Spirits, | 

| Tothinkezthat or our Cauſe,or our Performance 
| Did neede an Oath. When every drop of blood | 
|| That every:Roman beares,and Nobly beares 
| [Is guilty of a ſeverall Baſtardy, - 

If hedo bxeake the ſmalleſt Particle | 

| {Ofany promiſethar harhpaſt from him. _ _ 
| | Caf. But-wharof Cicere?Shall we ſound him? 
| FIthinke he will ſtand very.ſtrong with us. 

if Cak, Letusnotleavehim out. 

| | Cin. Nogby no meanes. td 092731 + 

| | Met. Oletushave himyfor his Silver haires 

| {Willpurchaſeusagood opinion: * | 

| | Aud buy-mens voyces,tocommend our deeds: | 
| | It ſhall be fayd,his-Judgement rul'd our hands, 

{ Our youths,and wildeneffe, ſhall no whit appeare, . 
 |Butall be buried in his Gravity. ; " OY 
| Br. O name him notlet us not breake with him, 

| For he will never follow any thing j-j 
' { Thatother menbegin. 

|” (af. Then leave him out. 

- Cab. Indeed; he isnot fit. + © 
| Dee. Shall no manelſe be coucht,but onely Ceſar? 
1 (a. Deciawell urg' dil thinke it is not meet, 

| Marke Antony,ſo well belov'd of Ceſer, 


BY |Shouldour-live Coſ@,we ſhall finde of him 
WB [Aftrew'd Contriver. And:you know,bismeanes 
BB [fheiniprove them,may well ſtretchſofarre 


|Asto annoy us all:which'to prevent, 
[et Antony and (ſar fall together. 


{ Tocut the Head off and then hacke the Limbes: 
| Like Wrath in death,and'Envy-afterwards: : 

| Ir-Aarory,is bur a Limbe of Ceſar. -- 

JEet's be Sacrificers,butnot Butchers Caius: 

]Weall ſtand up againſtthi ſpirit of Ceſer, . 
{And in the Spirit of menythereis no blood: 

| [that we then could: come by Ceſar: Spirits, 

nd not diſniember Ceſar 1 But(alas)* .. 
& __ bleed for-it- And gentle Friends, 


| |. .3r#. Ogr courſe will ſceme too bloody, ( 45m Caſſius, 


| Send him bur hither,atd He faſhion him. 


a 10969906 7: 3 | Let's kill him Boldly;but not Wrathfully: 


Lct's carve him,as a Diſh fit forrhd Gods, 
| Not hew him as a Carkafſe fit forHounds; 
And let our Hearts,as ſubtle Maifters do, 
Stirre tip their Servantsto an ate of Rage; 
And after ſeeme to chide,em- Thisſhiall male 
Our purpoſe Neceffary,and not Envious. 
W hich ſo appearing to the commotreyes, | 
We ſhall be call'd Purgers not Murderers. 
And for CMarke Antony,thinkenot of him: 
For he cando no more then ((eſars Arme, | | 
W hen C2ſ@shead isoff, 26 119007 (It 
Caf. Yerl feare him; 


| For inthe ingraftcd love he bearesto C afar. 


Br. Alas,good (aſome,do riotthinke of him: 
If he love (2ſe,all thathecands- 
Is to himſelfe;take thought,and dye for Ceſar. » (71 | 


} And that were much he thould:forhe is given*' 3! -* | 
To ſports,to wildenelſe,and much company. ' ©! 5 


Treb, Theres no feare in him;lethiminot dye, 
For he willlive,and latgh at this heereafter. 


| Clotke forvhes, | 
Bra. Peace,count the Clocke.  .. Ln Bn 
C4/. The Clocke hath ſtricken three. : 
Treb. Tis time to part, © 
Caf. But jt isdoubtfull yet, - © ! FOR ON 
- Whether (ſar will come forth to day,or noz *- 
For he is Superſtitious growne of latez ' *®* » 
| Quite from the maine Opinion he held once, 
Of Fantaſie,of Dreames,and Ceremonies; © 
It may be,theſcapparane Prodigies, 
The unaccuſtom'd Terror ofthis night, 
And the perſwaſion ef his Augurers, 
May hold him fromthe Capitollroday. - - - 
Dee. Never feare that:If he beſo reſolv'd, - 
Ican orc-{way himsfor he loves to heare, | 
. That Vnicornes may be betray'd with Trees, 
And Beares with Glaſſes, Elephants with Holes, 
Lyons with Toiles, and men with Flatterers. 
But, when I tell him;hehates Flatterers, 
He ſayes,he does;being then moſtfatrered. 


| Let me worke: 


For I can give his hamour the true bent; 

| AndI willbring him to the Capito[:” = 

Caf. Nay,we will allof us,be thereto fetch him; 

Bru. By the eight houre, ts that theuttermoſt? 

| Cin.Be that the uttermoſt,and fajlenotthen. 
Atet. Cains Ligarinsdothbeare Ceſar hatred, 

W horated him for ſpeaking well of Phmpey, 

I wonder none of you havethoughtofhim. - 

Bru, Now good Mete!lusgoalong by kim: | 
He loves me well, andT have given him Reaſons, 


07 


Caf. The morning comes upoy's: 
Wee'l leave you Brutus, Ft 


And friends diſperſe your-ſelves;but all remember... 


What you have ſaid,and ſhe your ſelvestrueRomans. 
Bra. Good Gentienien Jooks freſh and merrily, 
Let not our lookes put on our purpoſes, 
Bur beare it as our Roman Aﬀors do, © 2 
With untyr'd Spirits, and formall Conſtancy, ©*-- 
And ſogood a youevery.one. ' "Exeiine. 
| - Atanet Ry i RI | 3#&' 3& n. » VS, 
Itisno matter, 


Boy: Lucius : Faſt aſler no marrer,: 
Enjoy the hony-heavy-Dew of Slumber: 
| Thou haſt no Figures, nor no Fantaſies, | 
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{ Whichbuſie care drawes;;inthe braines of men ; 
Therefore thou ſleep't-ſoſound. 

| 1, :Enter Portia. 
Por, Brut, my-Lord:: WG 
| Br«.Portia, W hat meaneyou? wherfore riſe you now? 
| It is nor for your health, thus to commut 
Your weake condition, to the raw cold morning. 
| po Nor for Fg gar 19a Y have ungently Brutus 
. Stole from m : and yeſternightat S 
| You ſedain| ho and walk'd about, m__ 
: Muſing, and fghing, with your armesa-croflc : 

And when Task'd you what the matter was, 
Youſtar'd upon me, with ungentle lookes. 
' 1 urg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your heal; 
| And too impaticntly Rampt with your foote - 
Yer I inſiſted, yet you an{wer'd not, 

But with at-angry. waftcr of your hand 
; Gave fignefor me toleave you: Sol did, 
' Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience 

W hich ſcem'd too much inkindled; and withall; 
Hopirig it was but an effect of Humor, 
: Which ſometime hath his hource with every man. 
. It will not let you cate, nor talke, nor fleepe ; 
' And could it workeſamuch uponyour ſhape, 
As 1t hath much prevail'd on your Condition, 
' I ſhould not know you Bram, Deare wy Lord, 
Make mc acquainted with your caule of greefe, 
Brs, I amno: well in health, andthat is all. 
| Por. Brutw is wile, and were he not in health, 
| He would cmbrace the-mcanes tocome by its 

Bru. Why ſo I do: good Portiego to bed. 
Por, Is Brut (icke? And is itPhyfſicall 
To walke unbraced, and {ucke upthe humors 
Of the darke Moraing ? What, is Bratas ſicke > 
' And will he ſteale out of his wholeſome bed 
| To darethe vile contagion of the Night 2 
| And tempt the Rhewmy, and unpurged Ayre, 
| Toadde unto his ſicknefle? No my Bram, 
| You have ſome ſicke Offence within your minde, 
- Which by the Rightand Vertue of my place 
'I ought to know of ; Aud upon my knees, - 
| I charme you, by my once commended Beauty, 
- By all your vowes of Love,and that great Vew 
| Which did incorporate and make ns one, 
| That you unfold to me, your ſelfe ; your halfe; 
| Why youare heavy, and what men tonight 
' Have had reſort to. you: for heere have beene 
- | Some ſixeorſeven, who did hide their faces 

1 Even from darkneſle...  . | 

Bru. Knecle not gentle. Portie.: _ __ ._ \ 
| ®or. I ſhould notneede, if you were gentle Brutn, 
' Withinthe Bond of Marriage, tell me Bracus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no Secrets - 
That appertaineto you? A I your Selfe, 
' Butas it wereinſort, orlimitation? 
To keepe- with y comfort your Bed, 
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trne, ther towld Iknow this ſecret. 


I have made ſtrongproo 


| Had you a healthfull care to heare of it. F9l ati 
| Cas. By allthe Gods that Romansbow before, ©  ' | 


PO OY 
A, 


— 


Thinke you, Iam no ſtronger thenmy Sex 

Being ſo Father'd, and ſo Husbanded? 

Tell me your Counſels, 1 will not diſclofe *em 2 

fe of my Conſtancie, ' 

Giving may ſelfea voluntary wound 

Heere, in the Thigh: Canl1 beare that with patience, 

And not my Husbands Secrets ? 

Bru. O yeGods! 

Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. Knocke. 

Hearke,hearke, one knockes: Portia go ina while, |} 

And by and by thy boſome ſhall partake | 

The ſecretsof my Heart. | 

All my engagements, 1wilt conſtrue to thee, _— 

All the CharaQery of my ſad browes : | 

Leave me with haſt, f Ex Portia, 

Enter Lucius and Ligarine. 

Luc, who's that knockes. - 

Lnc. Heere isa ficke man that would ſpeake with you, 

Bra. Caius Ligariovs, that Metellas ſpake of, 

Boy, ſtand aftde. Caine Ligarm; how? = 

(45. Vouchſafe good morrow froma feeble tongue, 

Bra. O what atime have you'choſc out brave Caim | | 

To weare a Kerchicfe ? Would'you were not ſicke, 
(45, Tam not ficke, if Bratm havein hand 

Any exploit worthy the name of Honor. 


Br. Suchan exploit have I in-hand Ligarixe, 


| I heere diſcard my ſiekneſle. Soule of Rome, 
Brave Sonne, deriv'd from Honourable Loines, 
Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up | | - 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid me runne, 
And I will ſtrive with things impoſlible, 
Yea gct the better of them. Whar'sto do ? 
Bra. Apeece of worke, _ Al] 
That will make ſicke men whole. 43 
{ 45. But are not ſome wholegthat we muſt make ficke? | 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. What it is my Cain, © 
1 ſhall unfold to thee , as we aregoing, 
To whom it muſt bedone. * 
| (a. Set on your foote, "1 
And with a heart new-tfir'd, I follow you, $4] 
Todo 1 know not whar : bur it ſuificeth i 
That Brymi#« leads me on. T hunders 
Bru, Follow me then. Exon. 
T hunder and Lightning. 
Enter Inlins Ceſar in bus Niight-gowne. 


( «ſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, 
Have beene at peace to night : 


Thrice bath Ca/phwrnie,in her ſlcepe cryed out; 
Helpe,ho : They murther Ceſar. Who's within? 


Ceſ. Go bid the P rieſts do preſent Sacrifice, ' 7 | 
And bring me heir opinions of Succefle. _ 


Cal. What meane you Ce/@7? Think:you-to-walke forth? | 
You ſhal not ſtirreout ofyour houſe to day, Ds {1 

(*/. (ſar (hall forth ; the things that threaten'd m6 | il 
Ne'ce look'd but on my backe-3/'W y ihaliee | 


- | The faceof Ceſ#, they are vaniſbed. 


— 


[WY IR _ 


Enter a Servant.  . _' { 


| Calp. C2ſar,] never ſtood on Ceremonies, 43M 4: 
| Yet now they fright me:There is onewithin, © - 


| Horſes did neigh 
| ] And Ghoſts did ſhrieke-and ſqueale 


Beſides the things that we have heard and ſcene, 


| Recounts molt horrid ſights ſeene by the Watch. 


A Lioneſſe hath. din the ſtreers, 


| 1 And Graves have yawn'd,and yceldedup their dead; 


Fierce fiery Warriours fight upon the Clouds 


{ In Rankesand Squadrons,and right forme of Warre 


Which drize'd bleud upon the Capitoll: 

The aoxfc of Batrel hurried in the Ayre: 

, and dying men did grone, 

about the ſtreets. 


1 O C2/#,theſe things are beyond all uſe, 
1 And do feare them. © he WES 


Ceſ. What can be avoyded 


| Whoſe end is purposdby the mighty Gods? 


of Al cf RT 
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| Yet {eſa ſhall $o forth:for theſe PrediAions 


Areto the world in generall,as to Ceſar. 
(alp. When Beggersdye,there are ho Comets ſerene, 
The Heavens themlelves blaze forththe death of Princes 


——— 


po ame 


| What ſay the Augurers? 


| Plucking the intrailes of at 
| They could not findea heart within the beaſt. 


Lo BS c.. _ —_ Fs 


(/.'Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 


| The valiant never taſte of death but once: 
1 Ofallthe Wonders that I yet have heard, 


It ſeemesto me moſt firange that men ſhould feare, 
Seeing that death,a neceſfary end 


|| Will come,when it will come. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Toney would not bees _— forth to day. 
ring forth, 


Cef. The Gods dothis in ſhame of Cowardice: 


| | Ceſar ſhould be a Beaſt without a heart 
 Ifhe ſhould ſtay at home today for feare: 
| No,Ceſar ſhall not;Davger knowes full well 
| That Ceſar is more dangerous then he. 
| | Weheare two Lyons litrer'd in one day, 

1 And I theelder and more terrible, ' 


| And Ceſarſhallgo forth. 


| Cal. Alasmy Lord, 0 


Your wiſedome is conſum'd inconfidence: 
| Donot go forth:to day:Call it my feare, 


£4, 
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] That keepes you in thehouſezand not your owne. 
| 1 Wee'l ſend Markee#nrony to the Setiate houſe, 


And hefkall fay,yon are not wellro day: 
Let nf tipon my knee, prevailem this. ©. 

| Cef. Marke + Antony (hall ſay Iain'not'well, 
| Andfor thy bumor,I will ſlay at home. 
SON at - Emty Derins. 


1 Heere's Decins Brutuc he fhall rell theth ſo. 


i | To beare my greetitigftotheSenardts, ” 


hity Cefar let the ktiow forme cauſe, 
whentItellthethfo., 
\my Will,1 wilftot come, © 
weSenare,” ooo 


Bur for your privitc ſatisfaction, 

Becauſe Tlove you, twill you know. 
Culphnynia beere thy wife, ſtayes theat home: 
She dreain't to nigh,ſhe ſaw my Statue, | 
Whichlike fountaine,with ah hundred fpouts 
Did rut pure blood;and many luſty Romans 

Came ſmiling,and did bathe their hands in it; 
Andrtheſe docs ſhe apply,for warnings and portents, 


| Andevils1mminent;and on herknee 
| Hath beggd,rhat I will ſtay gt home to day. 


Dec. This dreame is all amiſſeinterpreted, 
It was a viſion, faire and fortunate: ; 
Your Statue ſpouting blood in many pipes, 


| In whichſo many {miling Romans bath'd, 


Signities,that from you great Rome ſhall ſicke 
Revivingblood,and that great men ſhall preſſe 
For Tinctures,Staines, Reliques,and Coghilance. 
This by Calphurnia's Dreame is lignified. 
Cf. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have,when you have heard what I can fay: 
And know it nowzrhe Senate have cohcluded 
Togive this day,a Crowne to mighty Ceſar, 
If you ſhall ſend rhem word you will not come, 
Their mindes may change.Beſides,it were a mocke 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 
Breakeup the Senate, till another time, 
When Ceſars wife ſhall meete with better Dreames: 
If Ceſar hide hirnſelfe, ſhall they not whiſper 
Loe Ceſar is affcaid? 
Pardon me { «ſar,for my deere deere love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this; 
And reaſon to my love is liable. -, Nt 

Ceſ-How fooliſh do your fears ſeemenoyy Calphnrnet 
I amaſhamedI did yeeld to them, ' ' EY 
Give me my Robe,for I will go, | 


$6.4 % 3% 


Ceſ, Welcome Pablins, 
What Brutus, are you ſtirr'd fo carelytoo? 
Caſar was ne're {o much yourenemy, ck, 
As that ſame Ague which hath made you leanc, - .. 
Whatls Ta Carey or 5 

Bra. Ceſar,tis ſtrucken eight. _.-. 

Ceſ. I thanke you for. your paines and curteſie, 
| . Emer e Antony. 
See, Hntony that Revels Tong a-nights 
' Ts notwithitanding up. Good marrow eAntory. | 
Ant. So to moſt Noble Ceſar. 
(«. Bidthem prepare within: 


| Tam too blame to be thus waited for. 


Now (5»n4,now Metellns:vhat Trebonins, 

I have an houres talke in ſtore for you: _ 

| Remember that you call on me to Zi ls 6 ri 

| Be necre me,that I may remember you,:; ;.... . /.: . 

__ Treb; Ceſar I will;and ſoneerewill Lbe,3 ... ; . 
Thar your beſt'Friends ſhall 

{*f- Good Friends goin, andtal! 

And we(like Friends)wall {traight way go together. lt 


The heart of Bruzas carnes to thinke upon, 
Enter eArtemidorws 


d2.4 


wiſh] bad beege farther, 


ALLE ſome winewith me" }/ 


"Exennt« | 
| Ceſar,beware of Brutus take beede of Caſrins,coms not | 
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ha, have ar eJe to Cynna,tr uſt not Trebonins marks 
well CMertellus Cymber ,Decins Brutus loves thee not ; Thou 
| haft wrong d Cains Ligarins. There it but one minge in all 
theſe men,andit is bent againſt Ceſar: If thou berft net Immor- 
tall, looks about you': Security gies way to Conſpiras). The 


mighty Gods defend thee. 
: | Thy Lover eArtemidorus. 

Heere will I ſtand,till Ceſar paſſe along, 
| ; : TC HDR; 

Andasa Sutor will I give him this: 
My heart laments,that Vertue cannot live 
Out of the tecth of Emulation. 
If thou reade this, O Ceſar,thou mayelt live; 
Ifnot,the Fates with Traitors do contriue: 

: Enter Portia and Lucius. 
Por. I prythee Boy,run to the Senate-houle, 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone. 
Why doeſt thou ſlay? ; 
Lnc. Toknow my errand Madam. 
Por. I would haye had thee there and heere agen 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there: 
O Conftancy, be ſtrong upon my ſide, 
Sct a huge Mountaine *rweene my Heart and Tongue: 
I have a mans minde,but a womans might: 
How hard it is for women to keepe counſcll. 
Artrhou heere yet? 
Luc. Madam,what ſhould I do? 

Run to the Capitoll,and nothing elſe? 
And fo returne to you,and nothing elſe? 


For he went ſickly forth:and take good note 
What Ceſar doth, what Sutors preſſe to him, 
Hearke Boy what noiſc is that? 
Luc, 1 heare none Madam. 
Por. Prythee liſten well; 
I hearda buſsling Rumor likea Fray, 
And the winde brings it from the Capitoll. 
| Zxc.Sooth Madam,l heare nothing. 
© EntertheSootbſayer. 
| Por, Comehither Fellow,which way haſt thou bin? 
Sooth, Atmine owne houſe,good Lady. 
Por. What is'taclocke? 
South. About the ninth houre Lady. 
Por. Is Ceſer yet gone tothe Capitoll? 
Sooth. Madam not yet,l go totake my ſtand, 
| Toſce him paſſe onto the Gapitoll, 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuite to (ſar, haſt thou nor? 
Sooth. T hat I have Lady,if it will pleaſe Ceſar 
Tobeſo good to Ceſar as to heareme: 
I ſhall befeechhim to befriend himſelfe. 
Por. Why know'lt thou any harme's intended to- 
| wards him? - : 
| Sooth. Nonethat I know will þ 
' Much that 1 feare may chance: © 
Good morrow to you;heere the ſtreet 1s narrow: 


©. 


: The throng that followes Ceſar the hecles, 
, Of Senators, of Prztors,commion Sutors, 
| Will crowd a feeble tmanCalmoſt) 


Jto death: 


Sure the Boy heard metre Haha fate 
will not grant. O;1grow faint: 


® 
and nend me to my Lord 
4% % "7 } ”" "A YT SR NY 9% RE (E.) s, 5 . T: 
= LY - k 


That 


Por. Yes,bring me word Boy ,1fthy Lord looke well, 


| 


| Say I am merry; Come to-me againe, | 
And bring me word what he doth ſay to thee. 


—_— 


——_ 


| (Art your beſt leiſure)this his humble ſuite. 


| Come to the Capitoll. 
Pop. 1 wiſh your enterprize today may thrive, 
Caſe What cnterprize Popilms? 
Pop. Fare you well. 


i _— ” 


= WO 


- eAﬀtns 7 ertius, 


Flowriſe. | 
Enter Ceſar Brutus,Cafſſins,( «ha, Decins, Met ollns, Tre 
bonins,Cynna, Antony, Lepidus, Artemiderns,Popi- 
r AT po Soothſayer. 


Cſ. The Ides of March are come. 

Soorh. I (aſar, but not gone. 

Art. Haile Ceſar:Read this Scedule. 

Dec. Treboninsdath deſire you to ore-read 


err, O Ceſar,reade mane firfifor mine's a ſuite 
That touches (2ſer necrer. Read it great Ceſar- 

Cef. What touches us our ſelfe,{ball be laſt ſerv'd. 
Art. Delay not Ceſar,read it wſtamtly. | 
C'«/- What, is the fellow mad? 

Pub, Sirra,give place. ME 

Caf. What,urge you your Petitions in the ſtreet? 


Bra. W hat ſaid Popilins Lena? : 
Caſ. He wiſht to day our enterprize might thrive; 
I feare our purpole is diſcovered. Ty 
Bru. Looke how he makes to Ceſar:marke him, 
Caſ. C acka be {odaine,for we feare prevention. 
Brutus what ſhall be done?If this be knowne, 
(«fſizs or Ceſar never ſhall turne backe, 


Bru. (4ſs1ns be conſtant; | 
Popilins Lenaſpcakes not of our purpoles, , . 
For looke he ſmiles, and (ſar doth notchange. 

(af. Trebonius knowes his time:for look you Brutus - 
He drawes UMarke Antony out of the way. ' 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber,let him go, 

And preſently preferse his ſuite to (ear. 
Bru, Bcis addreſi;prefie neere,and ſecond him. 
Cin. Caika,you are the firſt that reares your hands 
Caſ. Are we allready? W hat isnow amille, | 

That Cer and his Senate. mult redreſlc? 


Exit. 


| 


| Know, Ceſar doth not 


Ceſ, T muſt preyent thee Crmvber: 
Theſe couchings, and theſe lowly courteſics , 
Might fire the blood of ordinary. men, _ - | 
And turne pre-Ordinance, andiarit Decr 
Into the lane of Children. Be not fond... 
Tothinke that Ceſ@ { 
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Will hebe ſatisfied... 


For I wall ſlay my ſelte. | | \ 557-4 


| oo 


Mee. Moſt high,moſt mighty d moſt puilant (| 
Metellus Cimber throwes before thy Seate + 
An humble heart. EN 
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To ſound more ſweetly in great{/arecarc, 

| For the repealing ofmy baniſh'd Brother? 

Bra, 1 kifſe'thy band,but not inflattery (or: 

Defiring thee,that Pwblins Cimber may 

Havean immediate freedome of repeale. 

_ Ceſ. What Brutus? HL 

Caſ. Pardon Ceſar: Ceſar pardon: 

Asloveas tothy foute doth Cafſins fall, 
To begge infranchiſement for Publiles Cimber. * 
Ceſ. 1 could be well mov'd;if I were as you, 

| If I could pray to moove,Prayerswould-moove me: 
| But I am conſtant as the NortherneStarre, 

|.Of whoſe true fixt,and reſting quality, 

| There is no fellow in the Firmament; 

| The Skies are painted with unnumbred ſparkes, 

| They areall Fire,and every one doth ſhine: 

{| But,there's bur one in all doth hold his place. 

| So,in the World; Tis furniſh'd well-with Men, 

| And Men are Fleſh and Blood,and apprehenſive; 

| Yetin the number,I do know but One 

| That unaſſayleable holdson his Ranke, 

Vnſhak'd of motion:and that I am he, 

Let me a little ſhew ic,even in this: 

That I was conſtant Cymsber ſhould be baniſh'd, - 

| And conſtant doremaine to keepe him ſo. | 

| .:(13.O Ceſar. 

_ Ceſc Hence: Wilr thou lifrup Olympus? 


wid 


Ceſ. Et Tis Briitemmmmmmne Thenfall ( efare ' 
| | Cis.Liberty, Freedome;Tyranny is dead, - 

| | Runhence,proclaime, cry it aboutthe Streets. | 
|. Ceſc Some to thecommon:Pulpits,and cry out © * 
| Liberty, Frecedome,and Enfrachilement. jk $734 


| Fly not, ſtand ſtill; Ambitiens debt is paid. 
(«k. Go tothe Pulpit Brat. 
Dec. And Caſsins t007. 
| Bru, Where's Pabling? [rs . 
Cm, Heerequite confounded with this mutiny. | 
| er. Stand faſt together , leſt ſome Friend of Ceſars 
Should chanCeo— Act WIR 
Bru. Talke not of ſtanding. Publins good cheere, 
There is no harme intended'to your perſon, 
Nor to no Roman elſe:ſo tell them Publizs. 
Caf. Andlcave us-Pablins, leſt thatthe people 
Ruſhisgon us, ſhould do/yaur Ageſome-miſchicte, 
Bru, Do ſo,and letno man abiderhisdcede, 
But we the Doers., | LY 
Enter Trebonins, 
Caf. Where is Awthemy? 
Treb:Fled to his Houſeamaz'd: ::-- 41 4? 
| | Men, Wives,and Children,ftare,cry out,and run, - 
| [Asit were Doomeſday, W— "Fx" 
| | Ir@&Þares, we wilt +2 your pleaſures: * - 


1 


_ 


KY |. Ir». Grant that,and then ieDeatha Benefits -': -* 
Poare we (ſars Friends,thathaveadridg'd >) 


rime of tearing deathyStoope Romans,lKoope, 
h xs in'Czſars blood. 
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Dec. Great Ceſar. "0 Þ | Y 

Ce. Donot Brutxs bootlefle kneele?. 5862 af 

Caik; Speake hands for me. x 
. They flab Ceſare ' 


Bru. People and'Senators,be not affrighted: "0 


| [Thatwe ſhall dye weknowtis burthetime --! |, || Fulfill your pleaſare; Live a thouſand yeeres, /*'/ 


| 


| fAnddrawing dayesour;that menſtandapori. 1! 11 
| |. Fa, Why Hertiareurs off twenty yeares of life, 
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| Then walke we forthjeven to'the Market place, © 
And waving our red Weapotis o're our heads,” 
| Ler'sall cry Peace, Freedome,and Liberty. 
Caf. Stoop then,and waſh. How many Ages hetice 
Shall this our Jofty'Sc:ne be ated over, 
In States unborne and Accents yet unknowne? 
Bru. How many times ſhall Ceſar blced in ſport, 
That now on Powpeyes Baſis lyes along, | 
No worthter then the duſt? 
Caf. So oft as that ſhall be, 
SO often fhall the knot of us be call'd, 
The Men thar gave their Country liberty. 
| Dec, W hat, ſhall we forth? 

Caſ-I every man away. | | 
Brutas ſhall leade,and we will grace his heeles + | 
With the moſt boldeſt,and belt hearts of Rome, 

'— Enter aServan, 2 
Bra. Soft, who comes heere?Afﬀriend of eAntonyes. 
Ser. Thus 3raras,did my Maſter bid me kneele; 
Thus did Marke Antony bid me fall downe, 
And being-proſtrate,thus he bad mie ſay, Ry 
Brett is Noble; Wile, Valiatit,and Honeſt, '* * 
| Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royall, and Loving: - 
Say,l love Brures,and Thonour him; 
Say, | fear'd Ceſar,honour'd-him,and lov'd him. 
If Bratxr will vouchſafe,that Antony 
| May ſafely come to him,and be reſolv*d 
How (ſar hath deſerv'd tolye in death, 
CHMarg Antory,ſhall not love Ceſar dead 
So well as,Zra#3living;but will follow 
The Fortunes and Afﬀaires of Noble Frutzs, 
{ Thorough the hazards of this untrod State, 
Withall true Faith. So ſayes my Maſter Antony; 
Bra. Thy Maſter isa Wiſe and Valiant Romane,, 
I never thoughtthim worſe; © 0? 


| Tclihimyfo pleaſe himi-come unto this place 


He.ſhall be {atisfiediand by my Honor 
Depart untonch'd. | 
Ser. He fetch him preſently, -- 
Bru, 1 know that we ſhall havEhim well to Friends 
(af. I wiſh we'may:But yet have la minde -- 
| Tharfcares him much:and my eiſgiving (till 
1 Falles ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 
| Enter Antony. 
( Zr#. But heere comes. Aptony:; 
Welcome Hark Antony. Se 
eAnt. O mighty («ſar | Doſt thoulye ſo low? 
Are all thy Conquelts,Glories;Triumphes,Spoiles, - © 
Shrunke tothis little Meaſure? Fare thee welt. © 
I know not Gentlemen whatyou intend, 
| Whoelſe muſt beletbloodgwho clic is ranke: 
It I my (elfe,there is no houre (o fir 
| As Ceſars deaths honre;nor no Inſtrument * 
| Of halfethat worth,asthoſe your Swords; made rich . 
- With the moſt Noble blood of alfthis World. 
I do beleech yee,if you beare me hard, 


I ſhall not finde my ſelfe ſo apt todye. 


.| No place will pleaſe me ſo,no meane of death, | [5 


Ag heere by (e/&, and by you cutoff 0 

The Choice and Maſter $otrics of this 'Age. © 
Bru, O Antony | Begge not your death of us: ' 

Though now we muſtappeare bloody and cruel, --+ 

Asby our hands andithis our preſent At 6 

\ You ſee we do: Yerſce you but our hands, +! 


- 
- 
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Exit Servants 


| 


Now, whil'ſ: your purpled hands do recke and ſmoake | 


{ 


þ 


VY : 


| | |Vptothe Elbowes,qudb 


oo. A ——_——_ 


— dt 


Lt. Att. 4 nd \ i. _ IF5 os 


— ” mma _— _ —— 


1 


| And thi 


a  —<-_ 


: 


— I 


—_— 


0 6.2 gy af q, AR og AL 
2 oh aha g/d ba, 1 
1 
a 7 
Mx? 
M * 
F g 6, 


chain buſineſſe they w_ done: - 


Our heafts you ſee notgthey are pittifull: 


| And pitty to the generall wrong of Rome, 


j 


As faxedrives out fire,{o pitty,pitty, 
Hath done this deed on Ceſar. For - yourpart, 
To you,our Swords have leaden aakorh Marks eAntony; 
Our Armesinſtrength of malice,and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper,do receive you ing, © 
With all kinde love,good thoughts,and reverence. 
Caf. Your voyce ſhall beas ſtrong asany mans, 
 Inthe diſpoſing of new Dignities. 
 Brs, Ondly be patient,till we have appeas'd 


| The Molticade beſide themſelves with feare, 


Andthen,we will deliver you the cauſe, 

Why I,that did love Ceſar when Iftrooke him F 
Have thus procee 

Ant. 1 doubt not *& your Wiſedome: 


| Leteach manrender me tus bloody band: 
| Firſt Afarcor Bratus will I ſhake Sk you; 


Next Caius Caſſius do I take your band;-Q. . . 

Now Decins Bratus yours,00w. yours Metellus, 
Yours {ma;and my valiant Caiks,yours; | 
Though laft,not leaſt in love,yours good _— 


| Geniicaven all: Pk ye tall Ify,. OY | 


My credit now | Alippery ground, . 
That one of two bad. — you muſt concelt "nl 
Either a Coward,ora Hitterer.  .-; / 


ThatI did love thee Caſer,O tis true: FR b - 
If then thy Spirit looke: upon us noW,,. || Al 
| Shall it not greevetheedeerer thenthy death, 0 


Toſce thy Antovy, waking: his peace,” ' 
Shaking the bloody: 


| HadI ny:cye5;As thou baſk wounds, ' + - Fe 
 Weihs falbast they ſtreame forth thy blood, 

It would become meberter,then taclolec - 

In tearmes of Friendſhip with thincenemies ... 
Pardon me Julius, heere was'tthou bay'd'brave Hoart, 
He did'{t thou fall,and heere thy Hunters ſtand. - 
en dinthy Spoyle,and.Crimſon' i in thy Lethe. 

þ- Ta do "YE the Forreſt to this Bart, 

' And this indeed,O, World,the Hart of thee, 

| How like a Deere, ſtricken by many Princes, 

Doſt thou heere lye? | 

( aſe Marke Amony. 

| Am.Pardon me Cains (aſrius: 

' The Enemies of (/ar,ſhall fay this: , 

' Then ng Friend,it iscold Modeſty..::- 
| "Caf blame you not for praiſing {#/ar (0, 

| But what compact meane youto haye.with us? 


/Or ial we on; and not depend on you?-. | 

Ant. Therefore I tooke:your hands,but wasindeed) 
'Sway'd from the paint,by lookingdowne on ( rin 
Fricndsam 1 with youall, and love youall, 
Vi this hope you: ſhallgive. a ſenloan,..; 


Gaga ofthy Borda. --'; [1 . | 
1] Moſt Noble,inthe bn ne ofthy _ Yo; 


Will youbeprick'd; innumberot our Friends, ry 


—— 


Bru. You ſhall 


| Haveall true Rites,andlawfull Ceremonies, 


| About his Funerall.And/you ſhall ſpeake 
- | Aftermy ſpecch is ended. 


{ 
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You know:not what you do;Do not conſent | 
That Awtony (| AG apy his Funerall- 

Know you haw much the people way be moy'd 
- By that which he will utter. 


I will my ſ{elfe imothe Pulpit firſt, 
And ſhew the reaſanwvf our | Ceſer-death: 
What Antony 


He ſpeakes by —_ by permiſs1en: 


rhe dag one 
Caſ. Brutus, - oh with you: 


Bra, By your pardan: 


— 


{hall ſpeake,I will proteſt wy ot | 
And that we are contented (e/ar {hall 


It ſhalladvantage more,then do-.us wrong. 

Cs: I know not what may fall, I like it not. 

Bru. Marks Antony heere take you Ceſars body: 
| You ſhall notin yout Flnerall ſpeech blame ts, '- 
But ſpeake all good you can deviſc of ( «ſar, £0 
And ſay you doo't by ohr permiſsion: 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 


Inthe ſame Pulpit whereto Iam going, 


Ant, Bet ſo: 
I dodefire no more; 


1 Danes Antony. 
O pardon me,thou bleeding peece of Earth: | 
That-l am meeke and gentle with theſe Butchers. 
Thouart the Ruines ofthe Nobleſtman | 
That eves.livediin-the Tide of Times. 
Woe to the-hand that ſhed this coſtly Blood... 
Ouer thy wounds,now do1: Propheti, 
(which like dumbemonthes do ope their Ruby: pt 
To begge the yoyce.and utterance of my; Tongue) 4 
A Curle ſhall light pponthelimbes of men; 
Domeſticke Fury,and fierce Civillrife, - NTT, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy; /\ ; 24-488} 
Blood and deſtruQtion ſhalbbeſoih aſe, EDS 
And dreadfull Obze&s ſo familiar; 
That Mothers ſhall but ſmile,when they behold: 
Their infants quartered with chelininls of Ward: t : 
Allpitty choaled withcuſtome of fell deeds, | |. 
And CeſarsSpirit ranging for Revenge, - 110708 
With &:e-by his ſide Sar hot from Hell, N42 
Shall in theſe Confines,with aMonarkes voyce, 91008 
Cry havocke,andletſlip the Doggesof Warre,-  : 
That this foule derde,ſhallſinellabove the carth 
W ith Carrion men,groaning for Buriall. 
_ Enter Oflattio's Servant, 
Yeu ſerve Oftavins Ce(ar,do younot? 
Ser. I do CHarke Antony. 
eAt.(eſar did write for himtocome Rome. -'» 
Ser, He did receive his Letterg,arid is comming; 


O(eſar! 


Ant. Thy hcardis bigge:getthee vparrand yore 1 
Paſsion I ſein for minceyes,- 


Sceing thoſe Beads of __ ſnee-imthine, | 


Beganto waters: 
. Ser. Helextoright wiki even 
Jeethim whartmhelny, 


Bra. Prepare the body then,and follow us. Exe, 1 


And bid me ſay to you by word ofmonth——— " 


ph - 
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[ 1nmy Oration, how the Pcople take 


|Lend me your hand: | 


| {Romang, Countrey-men, and Loyers, heare mee for my 


' { mine Honor, and have reſpe&t 
| | may beleeve. Cenſure me in your Wiſedome, and awake | 
{your Senſes, that you may the better Iudge. IF there bee | 
- lanyintbis Aſſembly, any deere Friend of (+/ox, tothem 
| |Ifay, that Brwcws loveto Caſar, was nolefſe then his: If 
* {then, that Friend demand, why Brutus roſecagain(t Ceſar, 


\ |thatTlov'd Rome more. Had yourather Ceſar were li- 


| {| honour him ;'Burzas he was Ambtious, I flew him. There 
[is Teares; for his Love : Toy , for his Fortune : Honor,for 


| | moretoC zfar,thenyou ſhalldoto Bratzs, The Queſti- 


| | Heere comes his Body, mourn'd b Marks «Antony, who 


1 Þ } 3: Lethimbe Ceſa@y 
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Thou ſhaltnot backeztill I bave bornethis courſe 
Into the marker place + There ſhall T try | 


The cruell iſſue of theſe bloody men, 

According tothe which, thou ſhalt diſcourle 

Toyoung Otavinu of the ſtate of things. | 
Exennt 


| Enter Brutiu and gees into the Plpit, and Ca(ſi- 
ew with the Plebrians. 


| Ph. Wewillbeatisfied : letusbe ſatished. 
| Bru, Then follow me, and give me Audience friends. 
Caſſivs go you intothe othier ſtreete, 
{ And part the Numbers - Zh 
[ Thoſe that will heare me ſpeake, let em ſtay heere ; 
Thoſe that will follow C«ſi#s, go with him, 
And publike Reaſons ſhall be rendred. | 
1 Of (* 4{Ars death. 
1 Phe. 1 will heare Brutus ſpeake. 

2. I will heare Cſs, and compare their Reaſons, 
| When ſeverally we heare them reodred. 

3- The Noble Bratms is aſcended : Silence. 
Bru. Be patienttillthe laſt. 


cauſe, and be ſilent, that you may heare. Beleeve mee for | 
to mine Honor, that you | 


[this is my anſwer : Not that I lov'd Caſer lefſe, bur 


| ving, anddye all Slaves; thenthat Ceſar were dead ,:to 
live all Free.men ? As Ceſar lov'd mee, I weepe for him; 
{ashe was Forrunare, Irejoyce atit; as he was Valiant, I 


his Valour ; -and death for his Ambition, Who is heere 
{ ſobaſe, that would bea Bondman ? If any, ſpeak. for him 
haye Loffended. W ho is heere ſo rude, that would not | 
deaRoman ? If any, ſpeak, for him have I offended. Who 
sheereſo-vile, that willnot loye his Countrey ?-1f any, 
| ſpeake, for him have I offended. I pauſe fora Reply, & 
\. All. None Braces, none. | 
Brutus. Then none have I offended. T have-done no 


— —_ 


onofhis death, is inroll'd inthe Capitolt: his Glory-not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy z nor his offences en- 
Iforc'd, for which he ſuffered death; | 


—— 


Enter Mark Antony, with (efars body. 


” 


| Shall be Crown'd in Bratt. 


| And ſure heis in Honourable man;: -: 


DP" IN" 4 


I. Wee'l bring him to his Houſe, 

With Showts and Clamors, + 
rs. My Coantry-men. | | 

| 2 © Peace, filence, Brut ſpecakes. | | 

1. Peace ho. © : 

Bru. Good Countrymen, let medepart alone; 
And (for my ſake) ſtay heere with Antony: | 
Do grace to Ceſars Corpes, and grace his Speech | 
Tending to CeſarsGlories, which Adarke eAntony 
(By our permiſſion) is atlow'd to makes | | 
I do intreat you, nota man depart. | 
Save I alone, till Amtony have ſpoke. | 

I Stay ho,and letugheare Merke Antony, | 

3 Lethimgo up intothepublike Chaire, [ 
Wec'l heare him + Noble Anrony go up 2 

Ant. For Bratus (ake,l am beholding to you, 

4 What does ht fay of Bratw? Far, 

3 He ſayes for Brat fake 
He findes himſelfe beholding to us all. 

4 Twere beſt ſpeake no harme of Braz heere?' 

1 This Ceſar was a Tyrant; 

3 Nay thats certaine : 
Weareglad that Rome isrid ofhim- 

2 Peace, let us heare what Aztony can ſay; 

eFut, you gentle Romans, TING 

All. Peace hoe, ktusheare him. OR 

An, Friends, Romans,Countrymen, lend me yourcars; 
I come to'biry Caſar, not to praiſe him : EE 


The geod 1s 6ft enterred with their bones, 
So let it be with'Ceſar. The Noble Brow, 
Hath told you Ceſar was Ambitious: 

If itwere ſo, it was 2 greeyous Fauſt, 
And greevouſly hath Caſar anfwer'd it - 


The cvillthat men do, lives after them, nn Os 7 | | 


—— 
F 


Heereunder leave of Brarws, and thereſt, 


SoarEthey all, allHonourable men ) Ws A» 
Come I toſpeake in (eſars Funerall. 

He was my Friend, faithfull, and jufito me; 

But Bratz layes, he was Ambitious, 


And Brut is ati Hononrable man« 1-4: | 


He hath brought many Captives hometo Rome, - 
Whoſe Ranſomes, didthe generall Coffers fill : 

Did this in Ceſar ſeeme Ambitious ? FR 
When that the poore havecry'de, Ceſar hath wept+ 
Ambition ſhould be made of fterner ſtuffe, 
Yet Brutzs (ayes, he was Ambitious 3 

And Brutzs is an Honourable man: 


I thrice preſented him a Kingly Crowne, + 


W hich he did thrice refuſe, W asthis Ambition y | 
Yet Brutus (ayes, he was Ambitiotis7' | 
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I ſpeake not-to diſpreve what Brarns ſpoke;/ © | 


You all did ſee, that on the Lupercal, > | 


(For Brutus js an Honourable man, | [34.4 | 


| [though he had no hand in hisdeath, ſhall receive the be- | Bur heero I amgro ſpeake what Ido know ; © 

| befirof his dying,aplace inthe Commonwealth,as which | You all did love him once, not without cauſe, '- '>- | 
| ou ſhallnot. With this I depart; that as-Iflewe-my | Whar cauſe with-holdsyou then," tomourne f6r him? <. 
| [XULover for the:goodof Rome, I havetke ſaine-Dag- | O Indgement !thowartfledto britiſh Beaſts, ©! !:- i © * 
 {8#for my ſelfe, when it ſhall pleaſe my Country toticed | And Men have loſt their Reaſon" Beare'withme, * | 
LIS@ath, . :n2d2 go! lt: FH, +: | My heartis intheCoffintherewitti(#ſ@:- © 1! | 
| | +, Live Brute, live, lives | 1 // i 4 | AndI muftpayſetillivcome backetome; | 1451 Þ 
| 1%. Bring /him with Triumph bomeunto his kouſe, ,| 1 Methinkes there is. much reaſon in his ſayings,” i | 
| > Give hima Statuegyith his Aticeſtors. © . | Tfthouconſiderrightlyofchemarter,': © 11 1 +2? 


 Ceſarha's had gi 


3 Ha's he Mafters?! : 
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4 Mark'd ye his words? he would not 'take 5 Crowne, | 
| Therefore tis certaine,he was not Ambitious. 
I If it be found ſo,ſfome will decreabide it. 
23 Pore ſoulc, his eyes are redasfire with weeping, 
3 There's not a Nobler:man in Romethen Antory. 
4 Now marke him,he begins againe toſpeake. 

Ant. But yeſterday,the word of Ceſar might 

Have ſtood againt the World:Now lies hethere, 
And none ſo poore todo him reuerence. 
O Maiſters 1If I were diſpos'd to {tirre 
. Your hearts and mindes to Mutiny and Rage, 
| I ſhonld doc Brutus wrong-and Caſſins wrong: 
who(you all know)are Honourable mens 
. T will not dothem wrong:l rather chooſe 
| To wrong the dead,to wrong my ſclfe and you, 
| ThenT will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 
' | But hcerg'ga Parchment, with the Scale of Ceſar, 
| I foundirin his Cloſſet,tis his Will: 
| Letbur the Commons heare this Teſtament: 
| (Which pardon me)Idonormeaneto reade, 
| And they would ge and kifſe dead (ers wounds, 
1 And dip their Napkins in bis Sacred Blood; | 
| Yea,begege a haire of him for Memory, 
| And dying,mentionirwithin their Willes, 
Bequeathing it asa rich Legacy | 
| Vnto their ifſue. \ 
| 4 Wee'l heare the Will,reade it Marks Antony.  - 
1 . -£4. The Will;the Will;we will heare Ceſars Will. . 
1] Amr. Havepatience gentle Friends, I maſt not rad its 
Itis not meet you know how Ceſer lov'd you: 
Youare not Wood, you are not Stones, but men: « : 


| And being men,hearing the Will of (f@r, 2 
It will in | me yauyit will make you mad; » = | by 
| Tis good you know not that you ares fleires, 7 1" 


-| For if you ſhould,O what would comerof.itd - | 
| 4Readthe Will, wee'l heareir Amanye > 
You ſhall reade us the will, Ceſ«rs Will, +, | 
[| Ant. Will you be Patient? Will youſſtay a while? - 
;| I have o're ſhot my ſelfe totellyou of tn, ©. <4 
| I feare I wrong the Honourable men,...  * 


If Brmews 10 unkindelyknock'd,or no: / 


| 


| For when the Noble Ceſ@ ſaw him ſtab, 


L. 


Marke how the blogdof Ceſerfollowedit, 
As ruſhing out of doores,to be reſoly'd 


For Brutzs,as you know,was Ceſars Angel. . 
Indge,O you Gads, how deerely Ceſar loy'd hitn: 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all. 


Ingratitude,more ſirong then Traitorsarmes, _ 
Quite vanquiſh'd him:then burſt his Mighty heart, 


Evcn ar the Baſe of Pompejes Statue 
(Which allthe while ran blood)great Ceſar ſell. 
O what afall was there, my Councrymen? 
Then Landyou,and all of as felldowne, \nty 
WhiPſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over us. bnAl 
O now:you weepe,and 1 perceiveyoufeele 
The dint of pitty:Theſe aregracious droppes- 
Kinde Soules, what weepe you,when you but behold 
Our Ceſfars Veſture wounded? Look you heere, -  -* 
Heereis Himſclfe,marr'd as you ſee with Traitors. 
I O pitteous ſpectacle! 

2 O Noble (ſar! 

3 O wofull day! 

4 O Trattors, Villaines! 

I O molt bloody figh ! 

2 We will bereveng'd;Revenge 
Abour;ſeeke,burne,fire,kill,flay, 
Let nota Traitor live. 1 

e-Mts Stay Country-men. | 

. 1 Peace there, heare the Noble e-Fntory, | 


' |. 2 Wee'lhcarehim, wee'l follow him, wee1dy with | 


him. | (youup | 
. 4 Ant» Good Friends,ſweet Friends,let me not ftirre 

| Tofſuch a{odaine Flood of Mutiny: 
They that have done this Deede,are honourable, | 
What private greefes they havealasI know not,  - 
That made them doit: They are Wiſe,and Honourabley/ 
| And'willno doubt with Reaſons anſweryou. oY 
1 comemot(Fricnds)to ſtealeaway your hearts; 

I. am no Orator,as Brntss is; 


|| Whoſe Daggers haye ſtabb'd Ceſar: dofearcit. i* | 
'| 4 They were Trairors:Honourable men? : - |; 


4h 


All. The Willthe Teſtament. 


Will. | | 
AntsYou'will compell me thento read the Will;-- 
Then makea Ringabout the Corpesof Ceſar, . 
| And let me ſhew you -him1hat made the Will: 
1]. ShallI deſcend? And will;you give me leave? 
of Al.Comedownf@omial ro thi 
2 Defcend( op ph pens 5 ary: 
| 3 Youſhall hargileaves 1 
4 A Ring, ſtand round... 


+ xd 7 - ae 


2 They were Villaines, Murderers:the Will,reade the 


| | Wherein hath (eſerthusdeſerv'd your loves? 


| But (as you know meall)a plaine blunt man 
1 That love my Friend;and that they know full well, - 
Thatgive me publicke leave toſpeake of him: ; © 7 + 
For Thaveneither wit nor words,nor worth, 
Adtion,nor Vtterance,nor thepower of Speech, .- 
Toſtirre mens Blood. I onely ſpeakeright on: 
I tell:you that, whichyou your ſelves do know, .::. | 
Shew you ſweet («ſars wounds,poor poor dum mouths | 
And bid them ſpeake for me:But were I Brune, 1 1 | 
| And Bratas Anteny,there werean Antony Til 
Would ruffle up your;Spirirs,andput a Tongue 
In every Wound of Ceſ«r,that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Romiegtoriſcand Mutiny. - 
All, Wee'l Mutiny. | | 
. 1 Wee'l burhe the houſe of Brutus. | 
3 Away then,come ſecke the Conſpirators. 


\,:1 || 1-12. Yetheare me Coutitrymen;yet heare me ſpeake | 
| -::624, Peace hoo, heare Amtony,miolt Noble Amory. | 
:, | -*-AmtaWhy Friends, yougoto:doyou know not whats | 


.* 


' 


Alas you know not,l wuſttel] yontbaſy 1609 4 
You have forgot the Will I rold you ob 


14 | AlleMoltmmeghe Will, let's fayand bearethe Wi. | 
i: | An Heereixthe:Will,and ugder (ears Scale: 


| Toevery Roman Citizen hegives,%\> 5. 7 


And in his Mantle,muffling up his face, i 


| To every ſeverall man, ſeventy yveD 


— 
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| 2 Pl, Moſt Noble Ceſar,wee* 
3 Fle. O Royall {ofar. 
Ant. Heare me with patience: 
All. Peace hoe | PEI EF NG. 
ent. Moreoverhe hath left you all his Walkes; 
His private Arbors,andnew-planted Orchards, 
| Onthis ſide Tyberhe hath lettthem you} 
| And ts your heyres for euer:common pleaſures 
| To walke abroad,and recreate your ſelves. 
 Heere wasa( #ſar:when comes ſuch another? 
1 Ple, Never,never:come,away,away: 
| Wee'lburne his body in the holy place, 
And with the Brands fire all the Traitors houſes. 
| Take up the body. 
2 Ple. Go fetch fire. _ 
3 Ple:Plucke downe Benches. 
4 Ple. Plucke downe Formes, Windowes,any thing. 
| Exennt Plibeinns, 
Amt. Now let it worke:Miſcheefc thou art a-foot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. 
How now Fellowt * . 
| PEO Emer Servant. 
Ser, Sir, 0 avins is already come to Rome. 
eAvt. Where is hee? 
Ser, He and-Lepidys are at'Ceſars houſe. 
| Ar. Andthither will I iraight,to viſit him: 
He comes vpotia wiſh. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
| Ser. I heard bim ſay, Bratus and Caſſins - 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 
| #. Belike they had ſome notice of the people 
| How I had moved them. Bring me to Oltawn, Exenn. 


l revenge his death. 


Enter Cinna the Poet;avid afier hins the Plebeians. 


Cin.T dreamt to night,that I did feaſt with Ceſar, 
| And things unluckily charge my Fantaſie: 
| T have no will to wander forth of doores, 
| Yet ſomething leads me forth. 
1 What is your name? 
2 Whether are you going? - 
3 Wheredoyou dwelt. 
4 Arc.youa marricd manor a Batchellor? 
2 Anſwerevery man direaly. 
I I,and breeſely. 
4 I,and wiſely. | 
| 3 1, and truly,you were beſt. 
| C(#*. Whatis my name? Whecheram 1 going ? Where 
doIdwell>Am 1 a married mat, or a Batchellour ? Then 
toanſwer every man , direQly and breefely , wiſcly and 
[fruly:wiſely I ſay, Tam aBatchcllor. 
2 Thar'sas much astoſay , they are fooles that mar- 
A you'l beare mea bang for,that I feare : proccede di- 
b; -. Fol | 
| (*, DireRtly I am going to (</ars Funeral 
1 Asa Friend,or an Enemy? 
Cw. Asafriend. wn 
2 Thatmatter isanſwereddiredtly, 
| | 4 For your dwelling:breefely. 
| C(».Breefely,! dwell by the Capitoll. 
| | 3 Yourname fir,truly, 
| Ca», Truly,my name is Cinn4. 
F | 2 Tearchim topeeces,hee's a Conſpirator. 
| Cn. Tam(inne the Poet, T am'Cima the Poets 
| 4Tearcliim forhisbad verſes,tearc him for his bad 
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| Are levying Powers; We mult ſtraight make head; * 


| And open Pcrilsſureſt anſwered, 


1 


— 


Cin. I am not (nathe Conſpirator. 


3 Tearc him gteare him;Come Brands hoe, Firebrands: 
to Brams,to Caſrins,burne all.Some to Decins Houſesand 
{ometo (ka's;ſome to Ligarsws: Away,go:s _ 

Ex:un all the Plebeiavi, 


bs 


_— P——  —— 


Atus Quartus. 


——_—__—_—_— 


Emer Antony Oftavinsand Lepidns. . | 
Ant. Theſe many then ſhall die,their names areprikt 


O#. Your Brotherto0 muſt dye:conſentyou Lepidas? | 


Lep.1 doconſcnt. 
OF. Pricke him downe e Antony. | 
Lep. Vpon condition P«blies ſhall not live, 


© 


Who 1s your Siſters ſonne, Aferke «Antony. 


Avt, He ſhall not live;looke,with a ſpot Idam him. 
But Lepiavr,go you ro Ceſars houſe; "4 
Fetch the Will hither,and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in Legacies, 
> Lep, W hat?ſhall I finde you heere? 
07, Or hecre,orat the Capitoll. 
et. This isa {light unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands:is it ft | 
The three-fold World divided,he ſhogld ſtand 
One of the three to ſhare it? 


Ext Lepidns. 


OZ. So you thought him, | 
Andtooke his voyce who ſhould bepricktto die 
In our blacke Sentetce and Proſcription. 


: Ant, Oftavins,l have ſeenc more dayes then y ouz 


| And though welay theſe Honours on this man, 


To eaſe ourſelves of divers ſland rous loads, 
He ſhall but beare them,as the Aﬀe beares Gold, 
To groane and ſweat under the Buſinefle, 
Either led or driven,as we print the way: 
And having brought our Treaſure,where we will, 
Then take we downe his Load, and turne him off 
(Like to the empry Aﬀe)to ſhake his eares, 
And graze in Commons. - - + 

OZ. You may do your will: 
Burthee's a tried, and valiant Souldicr. _ 

Ant. S0is my Horſe Oftavins,and for that 
I doappointhim ſtore of Provender. 
It is a Creature-that I'teach'to fight, 
To winde,to ſtop,torun direQly on: ; 
His corporall Motion,govern'd by my Spirit, | 
And in ſome taſtce,is Lepians bnt ſo; - | 
He muſt be taught,andtrain'd,and bid go forth: 
A barren ſpirited Fellowzone that feeds 
On Objeds, Arts,and Imitations. - 
Which out of vſc,and ftal'de by other men 
Begin his faſhion.Donotralke of him, 
But as a property:and now Ottavins, .; $138 2 
Liſten greatthings. Brut» and ("oſiins ' — 


Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd, 


| Our beſt Friends made and our beſt meanes firetchr outs 


Andlet us preſently go fit in Councell, 
How: covert matters may be beſt diſclog'd, 


OA. Letus do ſo:for weare atthe ſtake, 


td ——— 
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4 It isno miatrer, his name's Cirm»a,pluck bur hishame © 
' out of his heart;and turne him going. ORD rage 
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] And ſome that (mile haye intheir hearts I feare 


| Hath given me ſoine worthy cauſe to wiſh 


=D 


And bayed about with many Enemies, 


Millions of Miſcheefes. 


Exeum. 


| Drum, Fur Brutus, Lutilivie andthe Army. Timing 
and Pindarns mee them. 

Bra, Stand ho, 

Lc. Give the word ho,and Stand. 

Bru. What now Lees, 1s Caſrins neere? 

Luo, He is at hand,and Pindarms is come 

Todo you ſalutatiop from his Maſter. 

Bru. He greets me well. Your Maſter Pindarm 

In his owne change,or by ill Ofdicers, 


Things done,undone:Burt if he be at hand, 
I ſhall be fatisfied, 
Pm.. I do not doubt . 
But that my Noble Maſter will appcare 
' Suchis he 1s,full of regard,and Honour. 
Bre, He is not doubted. A word Lucifins 
' How he receiv*d you:let me be reſolv'd. 
| Lxe« With courtefie,and with reſpet enough, 
| But not with ſach familiar inſtances, , 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conference 
| As he hath us'd of old. | | 
| Bro. Thou halt deſcrib'd 
 Ahot Friend, cooling:Evernote Lacil1vs, 
' When Lovebeginsto ſicken and decay 
| It uſethan enforc:d Ceremony. 
| There are notrickes,inplaine and (imple Faith: 
| But hollow men,like Horſes hot at hand, 
| Make gallant ſhew,and promiſe 6f their Mettle: 
I . Low March within. 
' But when they ſhouldengdure the bloody Spurre, 
| They fall their Creſt,and like deceifull Iades 
 Sinke m the Triall.Comes his Army on? 
' | Luc. They mean this nightin Sardisto be quarter'd: 
| The greater part,the Horſe in generall 
Are come with Caſime. 
| Enter Caſuins and hit Power x. 
| Brs. Hearke,he1s arriv'd: 
 Martch gently on to meete him, 
Caſ. Stand ho. £2 "IV 
Bra. Stand ho,ſpeake the word along. 
Stand. OILS 
Stand. 
Stand. - 
. Caf. Moſt Noble Brother;you have done me wroug, 
| Bru, ludge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies? 
And if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a Brother. 


; 


| And when you do them w— 

| Bru. Caſains,be content, . 
 Speake your grectes ſoftly,I do know you well. 

| Beforetheeyes of both our Armies heere | 

þ (Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from us) 
| Let usnot wrangle. Bid then moveaway: 


'Thenin my Tent { aſrivs enlarge your Greefes 


} | Coſid. Pindarns, OT INIT PO 
{ Bid our Commanders leade their Charges of 


Conference. 
; L 7 
i %.'} " 


| Caf. Bratwsthis{ober forme of yours, hides wrongs, 
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Exennt. | 


Ci #{. That you have wr 'd me,doth appear mthis: | 
ME hd nx your Lacins Pola 

For taking Bribes hecre of the Sardians; 
Wherein my Letter, praying on his ſide, 
Becauſe I knew the man,wasflighted off, . BY 
Bru. You wrong'd your ſelfe towritein ſucha caſe. | . 


Are much condemn'd ro havean itching Palme, ori] 
To ſell,and Mart your Orlices for Geld 
To Vndeſervers. | | 


You know that you are Brar«s that ſpeakes this, 
Or by the Gods,this ſpeech were elſe your laſt. 


And Chaſticement doth therefore hide his head. 


Did not great xls blecde for Iuftice ſake?” 

, Whar Villaine touch'd his body,tHat did tab, 
And not for Tuſtice?What,Shall one of Vs, 

T hat ſftruckethe Formoſt manofall this World, 
But for ſupporting Robbers:ſhall we now, 
Contaminate our fingers, with baſe Bribes? 

And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large Honors 


| Older in praQtice, Abler then your ſelfe 


| DidIfay Berter? 


— 


Caſ:In ſuch atime asthis,it is not mect 
hat every nice offence ſhould beare his Comment. 
Br. Let me tell you Caſsins,youyour ſelfe. - 


Caſ.I,an itching Palme? 


Bra. The name of Ca/51#s Honors this corruption, 


' Ca{.Chaſticement? | | 
Bru.Remember March,the Ides of March remember: 


For ſo mucktraſh,as may be graſped thus? 

I had rather be a Dogge,and baite'the Moone, © 
Then ſuch a Roman. | 
Caſ. Bratas, baite not me, 

Ile not indure it:you forget your {clfe $ 
To hedge mein, am a Souldier, TI, _ 


To make Conditions. os 
Br. Goto: youare not Caſcins. 
( #f.. I ame. | k 
Bra I {ay,you are not. - 4 
: Cafe Vrge meno more, I ſhall forget my ſelfe: Y 


Bru. Away ſlight man. 
Caf. Is't poſible?. | 
Bru, Heare me,for I wi'l ſpeake. 
Muſt1 give way,and roome to your raſh Choler ? 
Shall I be frighted,whena Madman ſtares ? 

Caf. O yo Gods, ye Gods, Muſt I cndureallthis? 
Bra, All this?I more, Frettill your proud heartbreak; | 
Go ſhew your Slaves how Cholericke you are, | 
And make your Bondmen tremble. Muſt Iboudge? 
Muſt I obſerve you? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Vnder your Teſtic Humour?By the Gods, 

You ſhall digeſtthe Venom of your Spleene 
Thought it doSplit you. For from this day forth, 
He vic you for my Mirth,yea for my Laughter 

W hen you are Waſpiſh, 


Lett appeare ſo;make your vaunting trace, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine owne part, 
I ſhall be glad to learne of Noble men. 

. Caf. Youwrong meevery way: | 

You wrong me Brutus: oy 

I ſaide,an Elder Souldier,nota Better: 


_ Bro. If you did, care not: 


hg 
" 


Have minde upon your health:Tempt me no farther. - | 


Cal. Is it cometothis? | | 
Bru, You ſay,youare a better Souldier: W 1 


Bra.Peace,pezec , youdurſt nor ſo have temp 


\ | , / 


—— 
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Caf... When (v/ar liv'd, he durſt notthus havewov'd | | 
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(afſi. Tdurſt.gors'! > > F 
Bri No. »BLIKY BAY 
Caſſi, ru wiſtnott Ir 
Bru. you! | 
Caſſi- Doc nor a>} Sarge near upon myLore 
I may doe that Lfhall be ſorryifors - 15.) vi 

Brs, You havedone:that zthould be forry for, "= 
There is no terror -Caſſimrinyour —_— Tv 
| For Iam arm'd foſtrongin Honeſty, nd 25 
_ | That they paſſe. by te, as the idle inde, 

Which reſpec not. I didfendt9you \ 
For certaine ſummes of Gold etch youdnyle me, 
| For I canraiſe no money by vilemeangs: > + 
| By heaven, I had rather Coyne wy;heart} 50> + \ 
|] Anddrop my blood for Drackotinny chento: ting "] 
1 From the hard hands of Peazants, their vile wwezrag 9741 
| By any indire&ion, I did fend: ; 1f 219 
{ To you for Gold topay my arp Lefians; oils deb \ 
| Which you deny'd-me : wasthardone like Caſſia ? ? 
Should I have an{wer/d;Caim (affim fo? bot 
| When e ares Brut groweslo Covctous, ! - 
{ To locke ſuch Raſcall Countersfrom his hind, 
| Beready gods withall your T ITY | 
| | Daſh him copeeces, | 
| Cafſi. I deny'deyoti not. 
Bru, You did. - 
(aſſi. Idid not. He was buts;Foole Yor 
That brought my anſwer back. Brarys hath riu'd my hart 
A friend ſhould beare his friends .infirmityes ,,- 
But Bra makes mine greater then they are. 
. I'doe not, till you praticethem'onimes © ' 
Caf. Yuu loye menot. + | | 
Brw. | doe not like your faults. 
(aſſi. A friendly eye could never ſee ach falls 
'. Brat. A flatterers would not, though they do __ 
As hugeas high Olympus. | 
| Cafſi. Come Antovy, andiyong, © avinu come, 
Revenge your {elves alone on Caſſins, | 
For (afſims is a-weary of the World : 
Hated by one he loves, brau'd by his brother,. 
1 Check'dlikea bondman, all his (OM oblerv'd,” © + 
| Sctina Note-booke, leartid, and con'd by rote + +> 
JTo caſt into my. Teeth. OI could weepe' | 
| My Spirit from mineeyes: There is my Dagger, 
And heere my naked Breaſt; Within, a heart 
' | Deererthen "Pluto «Mine: Richerthen gold : 
11fthat thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 
1 1 that deny'd thee gold, will give myheart : 
{ Strike as x didfiat( «ſar; for I;know, - | - 
1 When thou didſt hate him worſtthou lovedſt him better 
]Thenever thou lovedft (ofiave 
| Brx, Sheath your Dagger 3 33h 
be angry when you will, it ſhall bave ſcope: + 
y; what you will, diſhoyor, ſhall bs humour. 
| 0 Coins, you axe  yoaked withaLambe: |, 
| That carries Anger,asthe Flint beares fire, 
Who much inforced, ſhewes a eſs ſarke, 


liraite'is cold-agens : "Th 
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* Caſſ. Hath C onto; © 

k To bebut Mirth and Laughter tohis "=" BS 
| x 1 When griefe and blood. Nl temper :d, vexeth him; 

| | 22». When {poke that, Lymgilhtemper'dzoos.; 
eſo noon mn eye had, 


240J 


| C4 «//i. Doe you'gan 
_ Bro. Andmy 5-wi 


? | 


$0, 


Cs SOrRemag gran 


| 6s O Branw) +. 
 # _d #. Whats the matter p: : 


> &2 iu tf on. 


[ 


*| - Coſt. Have nor your love 
When that raſh bum 
. Makes me for 


+ | \ 


When you are over-carneſt with von £4 
' Hee'l thinke your Mother chides; and leave you { DAE. 


There ts ſome grudge bervi/eerie em; tixhigrttitere 1 
They bealone. . ſ 


Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhoul 
ForT have ſeenc more yeeres line lure then yee. 


W hatſhould the Warres doe with theſe ligging fooles? 
Companion, heice; * 
Prepare ro lodge their Compamestonight.” | 


tonabdiary: tous. 
If you give place to accidental eyills. 


O inſupportable, and touching lofle'! | 
Vpon what fickneſle ? + 


And griete, that yong Oftavie with Marke tony, 
Have made themſelves ſo ſtrong; For with her dearh 
That tydings came. With this ſhe fell diſtract, 

And (her Attendantsabſent) (wallow' d fire. j 


In this T bury all unkindneſle Cafſi. 


Fill Laine, "ill the Wine ore-Hwellthe Cup: - | 
| I cannot drinke to0 wuchof Brow love, | 


oor hich Mo  gaVC are | 
Bra. Yes (off, and froth tendefvirh PR 


| Enter Pott. 
Poet, Let me goc into ſee the Generals, 


Lacs. You ſhallnotcome to them. | | : 
Poex; Nothing but'deathThall lay me, | 
(afſi.” How now ? Whats the matter ? | 
Poet, For ſhame you General? what doe yout meane? | 

d be, t | 


Caifs. Ha, ha, how vildely doththis Cynickerime ; 
Bru. Get you hence ſirrah.- Sawey- fellow, hence. | 
Cai. Bearewith him Brat, tis his faſhion, 

Br, lie know his humour;when he knowes histime: 


þ 
| 
- 
| 
| 


1 


, 


( 4sfi. Away, away be gone. © Exit Port: 
"Bru; Lincillins and Titiniusbid the Cotmmandlers =} 


aþ.And come'your ſelyes,8 mY ADL FUs you | 


Bru. Luci, abowle of Winer | 1 
Cafi. I did nat thinke you'could on bin ls angry; 
Bru. O Caſſins, 1 am ficke of many griefes: ' 
Caſſe. Of your Philoſophy you; = ne uſc, 


'Bru, Noimanbeares ſorrow better. Portia is dead. 
Cu. Ha? Porta 

Bru. She is dead. F1ft £2373 

Caf.” How ſcap'd I killing, when Icroſt ye you ufo? 


Bru. 1mpaticntof my abſence, + 


(2 


Casfi. Anddy'd ſo? 
Bru. Even ſo. 
Car, O ye immortall gods | 
Enter Boy with Wine, and Tapers. 
Brn.Speake no more of her : Give me a bowle of wine 
Drinkes, | 
* Caſſi. My "henrt is thirſty for thar Noble pledge, NT 


oO 


Emer Ti Hinia, 4 Aſt, ” 
Brut. Come in Titiniiu 'S 
Welcome good Meſſals : - 01160 IVE AREAS 
Now fit we cloſe about thisTaper heere, PIO TOES 
Andcallin queſtion our neceſſities. ' ne ek | 
Caſſie Portia, are thou gone?” 9043 36900 0116 ag I3}1IONY 
Bru. No more I'pray yous '- ON 
Meſſala, I haye here reiedeies, 
| That yong Ofavinu, and. Wong: | 
Come downe upenus with am nighty p6we "6 ting 


ae amy edition 


PPT EPR a0 it "_ Sig ES ” * 


rd 
nk 5 EDMes 


s, thatdy'dc 
hes ONEs 


ALA, 
Meſs That RE es] is ſtrange. 
_ Bru, Why aske £208? 
| Heare you ought of her, in yours ? 
Meſſa. Notmy Lord. 
Bru. Now as youarea Romantell me trues 
| Meſſ, Then likea Roman, bearcthetroch l tell, 
For ccrraine ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manuer- _ 
Bro, YThy facewdl Portia ; We mult dyc Meſſels $ 
With meditating that hr wor dye once... 
I have the patience to enduget now» 
Meſſa, Evenſogreat.gen, great loſſes ſhould indure, 
Caſſi. I baveas _—_— _ 44" yOus | 
| But. yet ature could not veare It 10» 
wy wad to our worke alive. Whatdoe you ink 


Of marching to Philips preſemiy, 
| Caſt, nant Rok goes: 
Bra. Ts ' " 
 Caſſt. itis2 -- \ 

' Tis _ ne Fong ſeeke us, C 

meanes, weary his 
Bic +4214 offence, whilſt we Corr , 
| Arefull of reſt, defence, and nimbleneſle, 
' Bru,Good reaſons muſt of force give place to better: 
| The people twixt Phrlipps, gagthis ground - . 
' Doe ftand bur in a forc'd affeftion : 
' For they havegrug'dus 10 4 ang 
; The EREys marching along.by them , 
all make a fuller namber up, 
| Come on refreſhr, new added, and encourag'd 
| From which advantage ſhall we cut him off. 
Ifat Philips we doe face him there, 
| | Theſe peopleat our backe, 
Cafſi. Heare me good brother. 
| Bru, Vnder yourpardon-- You muſt notebeſide, 
' That we have Tricegk -utrgoſt of our friends z 
' Our Legionsare brim full,qur cauſe isripe, 
' The Enem encreaſeth every day, 
; We at the height, are ready-todecline. 
' There isa Tide intheaffayresof men, 
| Which taken atthe Flood, leades on to Fortune 3 
Omitted, allthervoyage ofcbeirlife, - 
' Ts bound in Sloan andin Miſcries. 
On ſuchatull Sca are we now a-float, - 
; And we mult takethe current when! ie ſerves, 
| Or looſe our Ventures: - 
Caſſi. Thenwith your willgor on: welldlong 
| Our felves,and meet them 


' And Nature mult | vey.N 


| Early to morrow will we riſe, and henee.: 


| Good night T itinins : NobleyNoble (: 


| BYtbe I ſhould not 


| © Bru, The dee of ightis grept upanour alk, dy 
Nedellity, - - | 


Emer Lucius. 
Sr», Lucix« my Gowne: farewell gy 


Fg 


This was mnillbeginningof the night: 
Never come ſuchdiviſen tyernc our foules: ; 
Let it not Brutww {> 
Emer Lute with the Gone, 
Irs. Every thing is well. © 
Caſſi. Good night my Lord. 
Bru, Good brother. 
Tit, Meſa. Good night Lord Bruzuc. 
Bra. Farewell every one. 
Give methe Gowne.' Where is 
Luc. Heere inthe Tent. 
Bru, What thou ſpeak'ſt drowſily Þ 
Poore ktave I blame thee art, thou art ore-warch'd, 
Call (landio, and ſome other of my men, 
Ile have them fleepe on Cuſhions in-my Tent. 
Lnce Varria, and (lavdio. 
Emer Varrm and Clanio. 
Var. Calls my Lord? 
Bre. I pray you firs, lye inwy Tent and ſlecpe, 
Ir may be 1 ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On buſineſſero my brother Cafſine. 
Vas. Soplcaſe you, we will ſtand, 
And watch your pleaſure. 
Brs, I wul not haveit fo: Lye downe good fi irg, 
It may bei ſhall otherwiſe bethinke me. 
Locke Lucius, heeres the booke I fought for ſo : 
I putit in the pocket of my Gowne. 
Lac. I was1ure your Lordſhip did not give it mc« 


Canſtthou hold up thy inſirument a ſtramne or twOe/ 
And touchthy heavy eyes a-while, 
Luc. 1 my Lordi t plcaſe you. 
Bru, It does my Boy ; ; 
I trouble thee too Hs þ | butthou art willing. 
Luc. Itism y duty Sir, h q paſt th ke, 
thy du y might, 
I know yong blouds looke or a bh of relt. | 


_—_— 


m_—_—— 
thy infrument? | 1 


{ _ Bras Beare with me good Boy, I am much forgetful 


"_— 


| Lxc, 1 taveſlept my Lordalready.- 


I will not bold thee long. IfI doelive, 
I will be goodto thee. 

CHuſicke, and « Son 
This is a ſleepy Tune'; O Murdrous »flambler | 
Layeſt chou thy Leaden Mace upon my Boy, 


| I willnot doe thee ſo much wrong to wake thee : 

If thou doſt nod, thou break'ſtthy inſtrument, 
Ilerake it from thee, and (goodBoy) ht. 
Let me ſce, let meſce?'is not the +145 nog downe 
Where left reading? Heere itis I thinke. 
| Pruer the Ghoft of Ceſar. 

| How illthis Taper burnes. He nes here? 
I thinkeitis the | acakenele of mine eyes. 
That ſhapes this monſtrous As. 
It poems dr Artthou | 
Arc | 


to me, ” ah ant, hich 
. Gho#t. Thy evil Spire Drarms Rs 
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Bru. It was welldone, and thou ſhale lleepe ain z | | 


That playes hos Muſlicke ? Gentle knave KAN night v1 | 


ed 
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Þ | Ghoft. Totclltheerhouſhalt ſeeme at Rhibipph | 
| {| ZBraut. Well': then I ſhall fee thee againe ? 
+ ; Gho#t. L, at Philippi. [bb +12 0 1 | 
| Bru, Why Iwillſce theeat Philppi then : 

" |Now1 have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt. 
8 [|/1llSpirir, I would hold moretalke with thee, 
!Boy, Lucim, Varrn:, (lanaio,Sird awake + 
' Clanaro, | $4 e a TS 000) 
|| Loci. The ſtrings my Lordare falſe. | 

\. Bro. Hethinkes he ftfll isathis inſtrument. 
' Laces, awake, " 2 IH48-A 
 Lnci. My Lord: 2 928 | 
' Bru. Didſt thou dreame Lucie, thurthonſo cryedft 
| Z=c- My Lord, I doe not know that I did cry. 
| Bra. Yes that thou didſt ;Didft thouſee any thing 2? 


SL 


- . 


| Luc. Nothing my Lord, {1 00000) 

1." Bru. Sleepe againe Lucins : Sirra {landio, fellow, 

| Thou : Awake. {5a © 9-3 

BH | (er. MyLord.' 361349 01 

BH | Zr=, Whydidyon focry out firs inyour fleepe? 

WH | Zoth. Did wemy Lord? Oo 

WM | Zr. 1: faw you any thing ? 

BH | 7. Nomy Lord, I fawnothing: 

 Clav. Nor ImyLord. 
| Bru. Goe, and commendimerto my brother (afius : 
| Bid him ſer on his Powres berimes before, 

[And wewill follow. | 

| Both, It ſhall bedone my Lord. - Exenne, 
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eATus Quintus. 
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(1 '' Enter Offavine, Antony, and their Army. 
; Of. Now eAntory, our hopes arcanſwered, 
W || You faid the Enemy would not comedowne, 

MI ||Burkeepe thi hilles and upper Regidns ; 
[lt proves net'fo : their batrailes are at hand, 
| Theymeane to warne us at Philips heres | 
[Anſwering before we-doedemand of thei. 

|: eAzt. Tut Iamiintheirboſomes, and I know ] 
j| Wherefore they doe it': They could'be conrent 
{0 viſitother places, and come downe” -- 
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| | Tofaſten in our thoughts that they have Courage : 
; But tis nor (0. ld Wis: A Lak: 1-43; 10310 3 
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|| The Enemy comes on in gallant ſhew : 
[Their 


_ 
- OL nr ec} 


"4 © 
* d 
, 7,2 j IF ? 
+ © + 
+» £& 2 
o : x 
T4 0 9 


#1, 
ty 


[=] 92. 1doenot croffe you: but I will doe ſo-Marvh. 
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TH} Cf Seand falt Tinnime, we mutt out and talks, = 
1 |; 2s. Morke Antony, ſhall we give ſigns of Battaile ? 
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* | Make forth, the generdlls would have ſome words: |. | 


| 


. 


| The Storme is up, and all is on the hazard. | 


- Was Caſſius borne. Give me thy hand Meſſals : 
. Be thou my witnefle, that againſt my will, 

(As Pompey was) am I compel['d to fer 

| Vpon one Battelt all ourLiberties' 

| You know, that I held Epicurm ſtrong, = 

| And hisopinion;' Now Tchange my minde; 


| Witnefle the hole yon made in Ceſars heart, 
_ | Cryinglong live, haile (ſar. 


The mir of your blowes are yet unknowne z | 
| But 


Andleave them Hony-leſle. 


For you have ſtolne their buzzing Antony, 
And very wiſely threat before you ſting. 


Hackt one anather in the fides of Ceſar : 


And fawn like hounds, 


Whilſt damned ({a:ka, like a Curre, behind 
Strooke (ſar on the necke. O you fatterers: 


This tongue had not offended ſo to day, 
If Caſſius might have ruld, X | 


Theproofe of it will turne to redder drops : 
Looke, I draw a Sword againft Conſpirators, 
When thinke you that the Sword goes up againe ? 
Never till Ceſars three andthirty wounds 

Be well aveng'd ; or till another Ceſar 

Haveadded {laughter tothe Sword of Traytors. 


Vnlefſe thou bringſt them withthee. - 


Two mighty Eagles fell, and there they pearch'd, 
Gorging and feeding fromour obrod rea oY 


Bro.' Words before blowes : isitſs Countrymen ? | 
Octa, Not that we love words better, as you doe. - 

Brs.Good words are betrer then bad ſtrokes Ofavins 
Ant.Inyour bad ſtrokes' Brztw,you give good words 


Ota, Stirre not untill the Signall. 


—c 


aſſi. Antony, 


or your words, they rob the Hibla bees, 


e-Ant, Not itinglefle too. 
 $ra. Oyes, and ſoundleſſe too : 


Ant. Villaines: you didnot {o, when your vile daggers 
You ſhew'd your teethes like Apes, ] 


And bow'dlike Bondmen, kiffing Ceſars feete : 
Cafſ:, Flatterers? Now Brat thanke your ſelfe, 


Ota, Come, come, the cauſe. Ifarguing make usſwer, | 


Bru. ( «ſar, thoucanſt nordyeby Traytors hands, | 


Ota. SoT hope: | 
I wasnot borne todye on: Bratz Sword. 

Bru. Oitthou wertthe Nobleſt of thy Straine, 
Yorg-man, rhou couldſt notdyemore honorable. 
| Caſſi, ApeeviſhSchoole-boy, worthies of fuch honor | 
Ioyn'd with a Masker, and a Reveller. 

Ant. 'Old Carfercs (till, 

Ota, Came Antony : away : 
Defiance Traitors zhurle we in your teeth. | 
If you dare fight today, come tothe field ; | i 
If not, when you have (tomackes, | 

Exit Ottavins, Antony, ang Army. | 

Cas, Why now blow winde, ſwell billow, | 

And {wimme Barke : 


Bru, Ho Lnci{ius, hearke, a word with you. 

Phi HF I Lucillin:, aud Meſſala ftand forth. 
Luc. My Lord, | 4 

( asfi. Adeſſala. | ' 

Meſſa. Wharſayes my general ? 38 6 
Casfi, Meſſala, thisis my Birth-day * as this very day 


"_—_— 


And partly credit things that doe prefage. 
Comming from Sardic, on our former Enfigne 


» 
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Who.te ? bilipps here conſorted us : Who having fome advantage on Odevine 

This Morning are they fled away, and gone, ' | Tookeittoo eagerly ; his Souldicrs felltoſpoyle, 
And intheir ſteeds, doe Ravens, Crowes, and Kites Whilſt we by Amory are all inclos 'd. 
| Flyc ore our heads, arid downward looke on us 


| As we were —_ prey ; their ſhadowes ſeeme 6 - Enter Pindarn. | 
A Canopy molt fatall, under which 1 
Our Army lyes,ready to give up the Ghoſt. | Find. Flye further off my Lord : fie further off, 
Meſſa. Belcevenot ſo. Marke «Amonyis inyour Tents my Lord : 
Caſſe. I but beleeve it partly, _ WH, 6 Flye therefore Nob Caſſws,fly e farre off. 
Por I am freſh of ſpirit, and reſolv'd Caſſi. This hill is farre Song. Looke, jooke Tieinin 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly. Q Are thoſe my Tents where perceive the fixe?. + | 
Bru. Even ſo Lucillis. - Tit, They are, my Lord. 
| Ca/7. Now moſt Noble Staten, Cafſi. Titmuinay if thou loveſtme, 
| The gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may | Mountthou my horſe, and hidethy ſpurresin him, | 


| Lovers inpeace, leade oh our dayes tage... Till he have: brought thee up to yonder Troopes - 


{ But ſince the affayres of men reſts (till incertaine, And here againez-thatI may reſtaſlurd ' 
| Lets reaſon with the worſt that may befall. Whether yond Troopes, are friend or Enemy. 42 
If we doe loſe this Battaile,then isthis T#.:1 willbe htercagaine, even witha thought, Exj, 
| The very laſt time we ſhallſpeake rogether : | | Cafſi, Goe Pindirre, getthithet on that hill, | 
| What ar, are youthen determined todo? | My ſight wasever thicke : regard T ions, 
| ®Brs, Evenby- the rule of that Philoſophy, And tell me whatthou notſt about thefictd; - 
Be which I did blame (aro, for the death _ | This day Ibreathed firſt; time is come round, 
W hich he did give himſelfe, know not how : And where 1 did begin, there ſhalllend, 
| But I doe find it Cowardly, and vile, My life is run his compaſſe; Sirra, what newes? 
For feare of whatmight fall, ſotoprevent | Pind. Aboxe, O my Lords. | 
The time of life, arming my felfe with patience, (ſi. What newes? C 
To ſtay the providence 'of ſome high Powers, Tind, Tirwine isencloled romdabout 
That governe us below. _ With horſemen, that maketo him onthe Spurre,, | 
Caſſi. Then, if we looſe this Battaile, . | Yetheſpurres on, Now they are almoſt onhim: | +» 
You arecontentedto be led in Friumph | NowTi#in, Now ſomelightz © he lights too, - 
Thorow the ſtreets of Romes I If Hestane, . Showt, 
Brx. No Caſſine,no ; . |. And hearke, they ſhourfor j =: 
Thinke not thott Noble Romane, _ Coſ/i, Come downe, behold no.more ; 
That ever Bru will goe bound to Rome, O Cowardthat Ian, tolivefolong, 
He beares too great a tninde, But this ſame day To ſce my belt friend tane before my face 
Maſt end that worke, that Ides of March begun. C Emter Pindarus. 
And whether we ſhall mecte againe, Eknow not : Come hither firrah ; In Parthia did I take thee Priſoner, 0 
Therefore onr everlaſting, farewelltake > . | AndthenIſ{wore thee, favingotthylife,// -_ 
For ever, and for ever, farewell Caſſius, That whatſoever Idid bid thee doe, :--: -- 
If we doe meete againe, why we ſhall ſmile : | Thou ſhouldſt attempt it.Comenow, keepe ticen, | 
If nor, why then this parting was well made. | Nowbea free-man, and withthis good Sword: > | 
Caſſi, For ever, and for ever, farewell Byarm : © That ranthrough (</ars bowels, ſearch this boſome. 
If wedoemecte againe, we'll ſmile.jndeed ; EY - Stand not to anſwer : Heere, take thoutheHilts, o 


If not, tis true;this parting was well made. And when ty face is cover'd,as tis now, | 


Br. Whythenleade on. O that a man might know  Guidethouthe Sword 7 a, | 
The end of this dayes buſineſle, ereit come : | Even with the Sword that kill'd hoe, 
But it Cuiticeth; that the day will end, - | Pin. So, 1 am free, - - | - | 
| And chentheendis knowne. Come ho, FAWAys. Extent. | Yet wouldnot fo, havebcene.. nel ot * 

- Durſt Thavedone'my will. O Caſſw, 01 700 216] 
| Alarum, Enter Bratns.and Meſſln Farre from this Country Pindarau thallrun, 


Y7 here never Rome A EpaneCEde"? 
Br. Ride, ride Meſſela, ride and give theſe Billes 


Vnto the Legions, on t the other ſide. .' - || 


Lowd Alam. | > tor Ofbavims | 
Let them ſet on at once ; for]. perceive * RIS Is overthrowne by N powers. © 
But cold-demeanor in Oftew's wing : As (aſſims [ons nely Ly, WT 3-1 a1. A 
And ſodaine puſh givesthemtheoverthrowt 7 || Tim, Th Cffine" 3H 
Ride, ride CMeſſala, et themallcomedowne.. Event. | F< has ; 4077 Dn. 
©, Torn, All diſconſolate, . 32) Rs 
I | Alarums. Emer Caſſius and T iis} "With Pinderm his Bandai, on this bill. Fr 
c . | Caf. Olooke Titinine Jooke,the Villines det ... To. Helyes not likethe Living: « | 
M ll tare tone agen Pray. | Meſſe. Is ner | at ry U7 
4. T isEnſigne heere of mine was 1 me No, this was be bits; oo I 
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| Thou never com'ſ untoa happy byrth,...  . + 
| But kilſt the Mother that engendred thee. 
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$0 in his red blood Cafſime day-it ſets. 


| The Sonneof Rome' is ſet. Our day is gone, 


Clowds,Dewes,and Dangers come; our deeds are done: 
Miſtruſt of my ſuccefſe hath done this deed. . 
Meſa. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſſe hath done this deed. 


| 0 hatefull Error, Melancholics Childe:: | 


Why do'{tthou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that are not;? Q Error ſoone conceyu'd, | 


o 


Tit. What Pindarw ? Where art thou Pinder 2. .. 
Meſſa. Secke him Titin5us, whilſt I goe tomees .;-. 
The Noble Bras, thruſting this report. | 


| Into hiseares ;I may ſay thruſting it; + 4s) 
| For picrcing Steele, and Darts invenomed, , 

| Shall be as welcome to the cares of Brace, _.. | 
| As tydingsof this ſight, _ 

| Ti. Rye you Meſſals, 

| And Iwill ſeeke for: Pindarm the while 2 

q Why didſt thou ſend me forth brave (aſ/tue ? 

:| Did Inot meer thy friends, and did not they 

| Put on my browes this wreath of Vactory, .. 


And bid me give it thee? Didt thou nor heare their. 
Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued everything. (ſhowts? 
But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 


| Thy Brutus bid megineitthee,and I 


Will doc his bidding»; Brwtxs, come apace,. 

And ſee how I ripened Cain Caſſine ; 

By your leave gods: This is a Romans patt, 
Come CeſſizsSword, and find Titinius hearts - Dyes, 


eAlarum. Enter Brutra, Meſſala youg Cato, 
| _ Strato, Volummus, and Lucille. 

Bru, Where, where CMeſſala, doth his body lye ? 
 Meſſa. Loe yonder, and 7 #mius mourning its . * 
Bru. Titinixs face is upward. 

Cav: Heisflaine. 


| Br, O Iuline Ceſargthou art mighty yet, 


Thy ſpirit wa'kes abroad, and turnes our Swords 


Cato. Brave T1nmns, 


| - | Looke where he have not crown'd dead Cafſins. 


' Bra, Areyet two Romans living ſuchas theſe ? 
| Thelaftoſallthe Romans, fare thee well ©. © 


" 


| | It is 1apoſſible, that ever Rome 


Should breed thy fellow : friends I owe moteares 


5 \ 


1 Tothisdead man, then you ſhall ſee me pay. + 

{ Iſhail findtime, Caſſzs : I ſhall find time. EN 
| Come therefore, and to Tharſus ſend his body, + 
His funzrals ſhallnot be in our Campe, © - * 
Leaſt ir diſcomfortus. Lncillus come, 

And come yong Cato, let us tothe field, 

Labioand Flavias ſet our Battailes on : 


* Tisthreeaclocke, and Romans yet ere night, 


| We ſhall try fortune inaſecond fight. Exennt, 
Alarum, Enter Brutus, Meſſala, Cato, Lucilins, 


and Flavins. 
| Z3rx. Yet Country men : O yet, hold up your heads. 
Ca4o, What Baſtard doth not? who will goe withme? 


* | willproclaime my name abourthe Fichd. 
- 1 *am the Sonne of Adarcrs Cato, hoe. 
 [AFoeto Tyrants, and my Countries friend. 
*S Iam the Sonne of THMarens (ato, hoe. 


- Emer Somlazers, and fight. 


1 10d Iam Brutus, Marcus Brutze, I. 


i 


| 


{In our owne proper Entralles. | Low Alarums. 


. 


Brutaswy Countries friend: Know mefor Brutus, | 
; Luce, Oyonganc arcane? 
Why now thou dyett, as bravely as Titinins, | 
And may'it be honour'dybeing {aro'sSonne. 
Sola. Yeeld, or thoudyeſt 1 | 
Luc. Onely I yeeldtodyer: | | 
There is ſo much, thatthon wilt kill me ſtraight 3 


| Kill Bratns, and be honor'din hisdearl »Oy, 


Sola. We mult not: a Noble Priſoner. -- 


| if | Enter Antony.” Lhabro BO 
2 Sola: Roome hoe: tell Amony; Brutut istane;' } 


Bratns is tane, Bratucis tance my Lord. 

far. Wikenrla bf relive 6) + ut 
Luc. Safe Antony, Bruts is fafe enough: 

I dare affure thee, that no Enethy | '':'': | 

Shall ever takealivertic Noble Bram: 

The gods defend him fromſo greata ſhame, : -* 

When you doe finde hit, oralive;or dead; 1. -! 

He will be found like. Brarze; like himſclfe.” --: 1123 | 


A prize noleſſe-in worthzikeepethis'man1afe, * 

Gwe himall kindnefſe.-thadrather have: 
Such men my friends;thenBnemies:' Goe on, : 

| And ſee where Brurse be alive or dead, 

And bring us; unto Ofevine Tent; - 


Enter Brutus , Dardavias, Clitas, Strato, 
> NA . and Volummus. 


Rockes 


_ Brw. Sitthee downe, (itus : {laying is theword,* 
It isa deed infaſhion. Hearke thee, Clitns. 


— 


Bru, Peacethen, no words. 

Cle. Ile rather kill my ſclfe. 

| Bre. Hearkethee, D ardaxins. 

Clit." O Dardatins. 

' Dar. Ofluns. © - 

oo Clit. Whatill requeſt did Br#t#s make tothee ? 
Dard. To kill bion, (fitns ; tooke he meditates. 

_ C's Now is that Noble Veſſcll full of griefe, 

 Thatit runnes over evenar his eyes. | 

Bru. Come hither. good Volumnins, lift a word. 

Valum. \W hat ſayes my Lord? | 

Bru. Why this, Volummns : 


8 The Ghoſt of Ceſar hath appear'd ro me 


Two ſeverall times by Night : at Sardis, once ; 
And this laft Night, here inPhilippi fields: 
I know my houre js come. 

Volum. Not ſo, my Lord. 

Bru. Nay, I amfure it1s, Yo/nmmings; | 
Thou ſceſtthe world, Yolummins, how it goes, 


It is more Worthy, to leape in our ſelves, 
Thentarry till they puſh us. Good Volummins, 


Even for thatour love of old,1 prethee 
Hold thou my Sword Hilts, whileſt I runneon it. 
Yol. Thatsnot an Office fer a friend, my Lord. 


t So/4, Ile tell thee newess. Heere comes the Generall, | 


Art. This is not Bratss friend, but Laffure yo, © 


How every thing is chanc'ds lt  Exennmt. | 


2 Bru. Come poore remaines of friends , reſt on this 
Ch.” Statiflius ſhew'd the Torch-light, but my Lord? 
-| He came notbacke : he isor tane, or flaine. 


Cit. What, my Lord? No, notfor allthe World. | 


| Our Enemies have beatustothe Pir 2 Low Alarm. 


| Thou knowl, that we two went toSchooletogether : 


— 
4. 
| 


| 
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& Fly, flye Lord,there incomcryingſaner; 

| Bru. - Leo yon, and you 1, and UC: 
Strato, thou haſt bin all this Gn Heepe >: 

| Farewell to thee, to Sterato, Countrymen : 

My heart doth joy, that yerall-wy life, 

I found no man, but he wastruetome. 

I ſhall have glory by this looſing day 


More then Gas, and Marks eAntory, 


By this vile Conqueſt {hall attaine unto, 
So fareyouwell at once,. for Brutw tongue 

bo monary ended his lives Hiſtory : roll 

| Night hangs upon mine eyes, my Bones would rett,. 
Thathave but pon. to atainethis houre.'-. - 


A larnm. - Cc ry onde Fl , oe.foee 
| Br Hence : 1 will follow's ©: 
I prethee Strato, ſtaython by thy Lord, 
Thou art a fellow of a goods 
| Thy life hath had ſomeſwatch. eftictiors init. 
Hold then my Sword, and turneaway thy face,”] 
While 1 hem upan it. Wiltthou Stratos ? 1 +? 
Stra. Give me your hand fitſt;Bare:you-wellmy Lord. 


; Bru, Farewell good Strats,—— (ſer, now be ſtill, 
I kill'd not thee with halte Digobd: a will. 


Alarum, Retreat. Enter Antony; Oftevine p Meſſale, 
Lucillius, and the Army. 
Ola, What man is that A 


;T har thou haſt prov'd Lacillins (aying true. 


| Somixt in him;' that Nature might ſtand up, 


qo) 


 CMeſſa. M maſters ener; where i is thy Maſter? 
Stra. Free from the Bondage you arcin Ceſſals, 
The Conqutecriens bat make a fire of him: 
For Brut onely overcame himfelfe, 
And no manel{chath honor by his death. 
Luci, So Bratis ſhould be found! Trhanke thee Brotm 


Oe. All thatlerv'd Brut, I willentertaine them, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thytime with me ? 
Stra, l,if CMeſſale will preferre me to you. 
Os. Doe (o, CHMeſſala. 
Meſſs. How dyed my Strato. 
Stra. I held the Sword, and he did run on it. 
Meſſa, Oftlavine, then rake him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſtſervice to my Malter, 
Ant. This wasthe Nobleſt Roman of them all : 
All the Conſpirators fave onely he, 
| Did thatthey did, inenvy of great Ceſar : 
He, onely in a generall honeſtthonght, 
And common good toall, made bne ofthem. 
His life was gentle;and the Elements 


| And ayto all the world:; This was aman. 
OB. According to. his Vertue, let us ſe bim 

Withall reſpeQ, = ritesof Buriall. | 

Within my Tent his bones to night ſhall lyc, 

Moſt like » a Souldier ordered cy el 

Socall the field to reſt, . andlets away, 


To 25 the glories of! this happy _ - Exennt om, | 
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larum within, Enter King, Malcolme, Donal- 
 _  baine, Lenox, withattendants, meeting 


ater Aba Ms 4d oo 70 be io Ps v- 1, wa oi wo 
» 


» ITillheung 


MG, 


lt. 


Thunder, and Lightning. Enter three itches.' 


Hen ſhall we three meet againe ?, 
In Thunder; Lightning, orit Raine ? 
[X 2 Whenthe Hurley-burleys done, 
*X \V henthe Battailes loſt and wonne . 
EY ' . That willbe cretheſcr of Sunne, 
1 Where theplace? 
' 2 VpontheHeath.' 
2 Thereto meet with Cache, 
1 I come, Gray-Malkin. - 
'| Alt. Padocke calls anon: faire is foule, and 
| Hover through the fogge and filthy ayre. 


a——_—  -—  —_— Oe RITTER 


Scana Secunda, 


King, What bloody man is that? he can report, 
4 Asſeemeth by his plight, of che Revole - 
| The neweſt ſtare, | 
| - Mal. This is the Serjcant, 
| Wholike a good and hardy Souldier fought 
| Gainſt my Captivity: Haile : haile brave friend ; 
Say to the King, the knowledge of the broyle, 
| As thou didſtleave it, 
1 Cop; Doubtfull it to0d, 
| As two ſpent Swimmers, that doecling together, 
- | And choake their Art : The mercileſſe HMacdonnel 
| { (Worthy to be a Rebell, for to thar 
SH | The multiplying: Villaines of Nature 
| Doeſwarme upon him) from the Weſterne Ifles 
W | Of Kernes and Gallowelafſes is ſupply'd, 
WH | And Fortune on his damned Quarry ſmiling, 
BB | Slew'dlike a Rebells Whore : but al's too weake ; 
| | Forbrave Macherb (well bedeſerves that Name) 
"Þ | Pifdayning Fortune, with his brandiſht Stecle, 
SH | Which ſmoak'd with bloody execution 
| (Like Valours Minion) 
KH [Lil he fac'd the Slave : 
BS { Vhichnew' ſhooke hands, nor bad farewell to hirp, 
*d him from the Nave toth*Chops, 
BY [Ad fix'd his head upon our Bartkements. 


cam 


cary'd ont his paſſage, 


Attus Primus.” Sceena Prima, 


— 


| 
|] 


foule is faire, 
Exeunt, 


—_— 


Kig. O valiant Couſin, worthy Gentleman, 

(4p-As whence the Sutine gits his reſteRion, 
Shipwracking Stormes, and dircfull Thanders breaking 
So from thar ſpring, whence confort ſeem'd to come, 
Diſcomfort ſwells :.Marke King of Scotland, marke, 
No fooner juſtice had, with Yalour arai'd, 
Compell'd theſe skipping Kerhes totruſt their hecles, 


'Butthe Norweyan Lord, ſurveying vantage, 


With furbuſht Armes, and new ſupplyes of niet, 


| Begana freſh aſſault. 


®* 


King, Diſmaid not this our Captaines, Jſacbeth and 

Banguoh ? is 3 
Cap. Yes, asSparrowes Eagles ; 

Or the Hare, the Lyon ;. 

If I fay ſooth, I mult report they were 

As Cannons over-charg'd with double Crackes 

So they doubly redoubled ſtroake> on the Foe : 


| Except they meantto bathe in recking Wounds, 


Or memorize another Go/gotha, 
I cannot tell : but I am faint, 
My Gaſhes cry for helpe. 

King. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds | 


They ſmacke of Honor both ; Goe get him Surgeons. 


BE Enter Roſſe and Angus, 
Whocomes here? * 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Rofle. | 
Lenox, What haſt lookes through his eyes? 
So ſhould he looke, that ſcemes to {peake things ſtrange. 
Roſſe. God favethe King. 
King. Whence caarit thon, worthy Thane ? 
Roſe, From Fife, great King, 


| Wherethe Norweyan Bannars flowt the Sky, Y 


And fanne our people cold, 

Norway himſelte, withtercible numbers, 

Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyall Traytor, 

The Thane of Cawdor, began a diſmall Confli&, 
Till rhat Befo.4's Bridegroomeg lapt in proofe, 
Confronted him with {clfe-compariſons, 
Pointagainſt Point, rebellious Arme gainſt Arme, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit: and toconclude, 


The Vidory fell on us, 


King. Great happifteſſe. 
Roſe. That now Sweno, the Norwayes King, 
Crayes compoſition : | 
Nor would we deigne him butiall. of hixmen;_ 
Till he disburſed, at Saint Colmes-hill, 
"Ten thouſand Dollars, to our generall uſe, 
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" No moraiay Thane ofCamdor dame. Aac. Speck ifyoucan; believe you? | 
Our Boſome intereſt ; Goe ED, | - I All baile Ffacboth, haile to = vig$7omm 
And wt his former Tie great ork All haile Macberh, haile to'thee 7 

Roſe. Ile ſee it done. 3 Allhaile 2fachrh, char ſhalt be Kir 

King. What be hachloſt, Noble Machabtarb wonne * Bang. Goodfir, why doe you ſtart;a 

Exexnt. | Things t on No fare? name oftnth 

Are ye fantaſticall, or that indeed. 

Which otitwardly y e ſhew >Nhy Noble Partrier | 

| Va” n.. — rg — preſen pets a great predi&jon 
fs Ree e having, and of Ro Ee, 

Scand Tert a | That he ſcemes rape withall ;to 5. you ſpeake not. 

EEE i a one 6 EP "© ___________ - | If yon canlooke intothe Secdes of Time, 


And fay, which Graine will grow, and which willnot. | 
T bunder. Zucer the three Witches,  Speake then to me, who neither begge, nor feare . 


| Your favors, nor your hate. 
1 Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? * | I Hayle. 


2 Killing Swine. 2 Hayle, | 

3 Siſter, wherethou ? 3 Hayle. 

I A Saylor s Wife had Cheſtnuts inher Lappe, I Leſſer then Macbeth, and greater. 
And mouncht,and mouncht, and mouncht : , 2 Not ſo happy, yet much happyer. 


Give me, quoth I. 3 Thou ſhalt get Kings,though' oy be. none "{ {1 


I 


Aroynt thee, Witch,the rumape-fed Ronyon CryES, So al haile CMachetb, and Bangvo. 
| Her husbandsto gone, Maſter oth'Tzger « | 2 Banquo,and: Macheth,all haile, - 


| But ina Syve lle thither fayle, - LE Macb. Stay you imperfeX Speakers reſis more: 
And like a Rat withour a tayle, : By Smells death, I he I am Thaxe of Glam 
Te doe, Ile doe, and Ile doe. ' | Buthow,of Cawdor ? theT hane of Cawdor lives 

2 Ile give thee a Wind. 6 | A proſperous Gentleman : And to be Ki 

T Thart kind. . Stands not within theprofpe&t of beliefe,, .-_. 

3 AndTI another. ; | No more thei to be Cawdor. Say from whence 

1 I my (clfec have allthe other, You owe this ſtrange Intelligence, or why. 
1 Andthe very Ports they blow, NY et Vpon this blaſted heath you Kop our way 
{ All the Quarters that they know. * TY With ſuch Prophertique greeting ? | 
| Ith'Shi p-mans Card. | Speake, I charge yow  * Witches vangh, 
| Tle dreyne him dry as Hay : £ ' | Bang. The A hath bubbles, as the Water has; || 
' | Sleepe ſhall kh Night nor day . ] Andtheſcareofthem: whetherare rhey vaniſh'd? | 
] Hang upon his Pent-houſe Lid : ; Mach. Into the Ayre: and what ſeem'd corporall, 

fe ſhall livea man forbid : Melted, as breath into the Winde. | | 
{ Weary Seuni / expe rimes nine, | Would they had ſaid. 
: Shel ll ke dwindle, peake, andpine : Bang. Were \uchthings here, as we doe ſpeake abou? 

} Though his Barkecannot be loſt, Or have we eaten onthe inſane Root, 

] Yet itſhall be Tempefi-toſt. That takes the Reaſon Prifoner ? 

Looke what I have,  CHMacb. Your Children ſhall beKings. | 

2 Shew me, ſhew me. | Banq. You ſhall be King. | 
| I Here I haveaPilots Thumbe, CMacb. And T heane of Cawdor too : went itnot fo? | 


| Wrackt, as homeward he did come. Drum withiv. | Baxq, Toth' (clfe-ſame tune, and words: whos here | 
3 A Drumme, a Drumme: | _ 


Macbeth doth come. 


el. The wey ward Siſters, handin hand, 


Poſters of the Seaand Land. | Foſſe. The King hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
Thus doe goe, about,about, | 


The newes of thy ſucceſſe $ and when he reades 
Thice to thine, and thrice to mine, 


Enter Roſſe, and Angus. 


| 


Thy perſonall Venture in the Rebels fight, 
And thrice againe, to make up nine. His wonders and his Praiſes doe contend, 
Peace, the Charme 'S wound up. Which ſhould bethine, or his : -ſilenc'd withthat, 
| In viewing o're thereſt o'th'ſelfe-latye day, 
Enter Macbeth and Bauquo. He findestheein the ſtout Norwe eiBankes, 
Nothing a feard of what thy ſelfe didſt make 
Mach, Sofoule and faire a day I have net ſcene. Strange Images of death, as /thicks as Tale 
Bang. How farre is't all'dro* Seris? What are theſe, | Canpoſt with poſt, andevery one did beare 
1} So wither'd, and ſo wilde in their attyre, 2 | Thy prayſes in his Kingdomes great defence, 
q7 That looke not like cron "Earth, ſhaw powr'd them downe befpre him. 


Ang. Weare ſent, 
Eat me, Togivethee from our Royall Maſter thankes, 
Onely to herrald thee into his ſight, 
Not pay thee, 
Roſl. And for ancarneſt of a greater honor, 
| He bad me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdor : 


—_———— — 


Jn a whichadinion. baile moſt worthy Thane, 
For olgr- +: i the Devil ptae 
. What can the Dev true 
"I The Theze of Cawdor lives: 
Whydee youdrelle me in his borrowed Robes? 
»7. Who was the Theve, lives yet, 

But So heavy judgement beares that life, 
| Which he defervestolooſe. | 
' Whether ke was combir'd with thoſe of Norway, 

Or elſe did lyne the Rebell with hidden helpe, 
| And vantage ; or that with both he labour” q 
| In his Countryes wracke; I know not : 
| But Treafons Capitall, confels'd, and prou'd, 
| Haveoverthrowne him. 
| Mach, Glamis, and Thaveof Cawdor: 
| The greateſt is behind. Thankes for your paives. 
{ Doe you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings, 
| When thoſe that gavethe Thane of Cawdor to me, 
1 Promis'd no lefle to them: 
1 ZBnq. That truſted home, 
| Might yet enkindle yquunto the Crawne, 
"| Befides the Thaneot Cawdor. Buttis ſtrange : 
| And oftentimes, to winne us to our harme, 
{ The In{truments of Darknefſe tell us Truths, 
1 Winne us with honeſt Trifles, to betrays 
* || Indeepeſt conſequence, 
* || Couſins, a word, I pray you. 
x Mach. . Two truths are told; 
'| As happy Prologues to the fwelling Ate 


;| Of the FaperiallT heame. I thanke you Gentlemen ; 
{] This ſupernaturallſollieiting _ 
1] Cannot be ill ; cannot be goods _ _ 

{| If ll ® why kath ic given mecarneſt of ſucceſſe, 


| ij] Commencing in a Truth ? I am There of Cawdor. 

' {| If good? why doeT yeetd to that ſuggeſtion, 

{| Whoſe horrid Image dothunfixe my heire, 

| And make my ſeated Heart knockeatmy Ribbes, 

{| Againſt the uſe of nature? Ghooen Feares 

. "]-Areleſſethen horrible imagining 

1} My thought, whole | = = is but Entaical * 
LY {Ao by my. fingle Rate of Man, _ 

{} That abAion] is {mother'd in ſurmiſc, 

i} And nothing is, but whar is not, 

Bang. Looke how.our Partnersr2pte 

| 44ach. It chatice will have. me King; 

1} Why Charice may Crowne me, 

{| Without my ftirre. _ 

 } Borg. New honerscome upon kim... 

| Like OUE ſtrange Gars :3h EATERS totheir mould, 
{| But with the aid of uſe... | 

| |} Mach, Come. hat come may 

Time, an the houre,x La _ 
i} 3g Ry ly. 40, 
X [My pd rar ” 

S Tk 

F | (! 1 [Wigs FETeTY day. turne *F 

Y [To feade thews, AN 

Ft | Let us toward Ws g5 t hoe 

Td What hath chanc' d:and at mo c ec 


ts MoS 0 


rho 
Mach, Till wy: enongþ 7 


efriends, 


| But lignes 0 


Scana A F 


——_— ————— tt 


———— 


Flowrih, Enter King, Lenox, Malcelite, 
Donalbaine; and Attendants. 


Kin #ng. Is execution done on Cawdor ? 


 Arenot thoſe in Commillion yet return'd ? 


Hal, My Liege, they are'not yet come backe. 
But I have ſpoke with one that ſaw him dye : 
Who did report, that very frankly he 
Confeſs'd his Treaſons;implor'd your Highneflc Pardon þ 
And ſer forth adcepe Repentance * 
Nothing in his Lite became him, 
Like theleavingit: He dy'de, 


| As one that had: beene lindied? in his death, 


Tothrow away the deareſtthing he ow'd, 


Astwerea carelefſe Trifle. 


King. Theres no Art, 
To finde the mindes conſtrutionintheface : 
He was aGentletman, on whom I built \ eh 
An abſolute po y K he 
Enter Macbeth; Bangzo, Ro and "nds 
O worthyeſt Couſin, oth , _ 
The ſinneof my ingratitudeevenyow 


| Way heavy on me. Thouart ts farre before, 
| That ſwifteft Wine of Reco y 


Tooyertake thee. Wouldthou hadſblefſe deſerv'd, l 
' That the proportion both 6 thankes;” and payment, 


mpetice is flow: 


Might have becne mine* onely I have | 
More is thy due, then morerhenalteart pay i 
CMaeb, The ſervice,and the! loyalty T' oe, os 

In doing it payes it felfe,  . of! 


Your highneſle part, isto receiveouy! 


And our Dutiesareto your Thrbaeya 
Children, and Servants Chia ro hey! 


| By doing every thing ſafe deals Ol 


And honor, | {Mt :900s 

King. Welcome hirher ; SOL TORTEY i _ 
I have begunto plavtthee, and yy Lhe os 
To make thee flill of gr0'ving!' Ni Bijhs; 5280; 
That haſt nolefledeſerv'd, nor mult beknowny” 2 | 
Noleffe to have done fo :Let me ehfoldithee, B(23 3 


| And hotdthee tomy heart, 


Beq. There ifIgrow, 
The Harveſtis your 9wne- X: 

King. My plenteous Joyes, . 
Wanton in fulneſle, feeke to hide themſclves' 


| In drops of ſorrow: Sonnes; Kinſman, Thanes, 
' ] Andyou whoſe placesare the peareft, know, 
| We willeſtabliſh oar Eſtate upon, ' 
| Oureldeſt, HMatcolme, whom we name heareafter, 
| The Prince'of Cutnberland : which honor muſt 


Not unaccompained, inveſt himonely. 
obleneſſc, like pong ſhall ſhine | 


Onalldeſorvers. From hence to'E NVELNES, - 


| Andbindus further to you. 
| 
w2 ol -; Ilebe my ſelfe the Herbenger, and qnake ji i. 
4 The heariug of my Wife, with your? reach © 5 
nege | $0 kuniliy align leave. - age AR 


Mac. The Reſtislabour, which isnotus'd = | 
—Lrobl 


Forinm way it lyes. Starres hide your fires, | Stake my fell purpo FOO keepe peace duvibdite WW 14 
| Letnot f Liokt for pic he blac nd deepe deſires; | Ih'eſſee, and hit. Come to my Womans Breſts, | 
| The eye > hike at the hand : yet let that be, | And take! my Milke for Gall, youmurth'ring Miniſters, 8 
Which the Eye Pres, Whin' it is doneto ſee. Exit, | Where-ever, in your ſightleſſe ſubſtances, oo 
| King. True, worthy want he is full ſo valiant, | You wait on Natures Miſchiefe. Come thicke Night, | | 


As. 


{ And in hiscommendations, Lam fed : | Andpall thee in the dunneſt ſmoake of hall, $ 
1] Itisa Banquet tome. Lets after him, That my keene Knife ſee tiotthe Weundit makes, | 
Whoſe care is gone before, to bid us welcome : Nor heaven __ eoufh the Blanket of the darke, 
It is a peereleſle Kinſmany Exennt. | Tocry; hold, Enter h, 


| Cn Cawdor, STK LY 
EET — Greater thei both :by the all-haile hereafter, 
| | Thy Letters have tranſported mebeyond 


t | CON 0 inta. This 1 1gnorant preſent, and I feele now _ 
| | Scent Quants The future in the inſtant, LOTS 
| SY TR __} Macb. MydeareſtLove, $6424 
0 ORE 0970 "Beſt _ | D#xcanecomes hereto Night. RE 
Emer Macheths Fifa alone with 4 Letter. _ © Lady. And when goes hence ? | 


eMacb. Tomorrow, as he purpoſes: = 

Lady. They wet mne inthe day of ſuceeſſ and I have learn'd | Lady. Onever, 14-1 

by the fect report, they have moresn them, then mortall | Shall Sunne that Morrow {ces | 

y_ then 1 burnt in defire to queſtion them further, | Your Face, my There, is asbooke, where men 

"*, 2 themſelves. Ayre, into which they vaniſh'd, Whiles | May reade ſtrange matters, to beguile the time. 

rr bros rapt in the wonder of it, came Maſi ines from the King, Lookelike the tine, beare welcome in your Eye, ! 

| - all bail 4 me Thane of Cawdor by: which Title heforey heſe Your hand, your Tongue: looke like the innocent wat 

| weyward Siffers ſaluted we, a16 referr d ms to rhe comming on But berhe Serpent under't. He thats commi B 

Fo | of time, with haile King that ſoalt be. This have [ mhewght | Muſt be provided for :and you ſhall put 

'* | good to deliver thee (my, deareft Partner of Greatne(ſe ſe)- tbat | This Nights great buſi nefſe into yg it oatch, 


L 
of C 


oa come, 7! 


| tho might i nor looſe the, dues of rejayCin by bein quay Which ſhall toall our Nights, and Da 

LG nary dt 178 Loy 13s thy phy, and | Give (olely ſoveraigne ſway, and erdome. wy 
| faremell,..;. 1, 3g 2m Aab.. We will ſpeake urther. (5M 
| ya Eandor, and ſhalt be {het Lady. Onely looke up clezre : | 


Glamist t,a 1 
amis Cre: 204 q: yet doe. ttearethy Nature? To alter favor, ever is to feare'; _ | 


Fhumane kindnelle, Leave allthe reſt to me. 0 Ext, 

ray. hou wouldft be greats DE EL .- 52800 

- A bition, Fu ne: att ; * | ome i 
WEE TIC Vs at nou wou 1 Y, 6... at a | 


'M 
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| Hoboyes, and Torches. Enter K mg, Malcolnie, D 


| An Range; —_— prey Reſſe, Angir, | | 
Lt. dhe re my: pra nh ar, | ww 
And chalti > with. valour ofmy Tongue = ' & King. This Cafilchath TT" ſeat, Pee! EI 
Allthat thee, hinders from the Golden Round, The ayre nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelfe — 14 
| Which Fateand Meraphy; call doth ſceme .. Vnto our gentle ſences. '- | ug EI 
| Tohavethee crown d withall, ST Meſſner | Sang. This Gueſt of Summer, 
{ Whatis your ridings? . | The Templc-haunting Barlet doesapprove, | 
| <Meſ. The King comes here Nig q | hd By hisioued Manſency, that the Heavens breath, | 
| Lady. Thou'rt madtoſay ite : -: - | Smells wooingly here : no lutty frieze,” | | 
Is not "Hh yMaſt Ki him? who, wer't 0 | Vantage, but this Bird _ | 
| Would TR for ' Preparations oy bak i | dproct | 
[/ Meſ]. $0 pleaſe our ieis rg our Thaw comming -Wherethey moet breed, and Ha 
| One of my felloweshad the ſpeed of bimy * ,{:-! | | Theayre isdelicate. | Ext 
| Whoaimoſt dead | . King. - See; {i phe oor AHotl yi 
| Then would makeyp his Meſſage: bare (0 055%: 30 1, Thelove that foHlowes us; E 
| Laay. Givehim'te " A ab Hi v 9 $9171203 * | Which werhankees 1 et I 
| He brings greathewes.,): 1! : mis +? Exit Meſſenger, | H Andeſan {ball bid god-eyld us for + lth 


nke us for =_ Tk. "I fe. 
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—— 


Havetheirs, themſelves, and what is theirsin compt, 


To maketheir Audit at your higneſle NY 
Still to returne your own. 

- King. Give.me your tixd's 

Conduct meto be Holiwe love him Lighly, 
And —— our r Graces towards hittte 


th. 


— = 


 Evettit, 


Seu cena S —_ 


"I 


Ho-bojee. 


Torches. 


MY 
___—_— 


— 


over the Stage. Then enter Machith. 


| Mach lf it were donc, when tis donezthen twer well, | 
BW - | Itweredone 
; | Could trammellnp the 


+ifth?Afaſſination 
nce,andcatch 
With his ſurceaſe, Succeſſe : that but tHis blow 


| Might bethe be all, and the end all. Heere, 


Bur heere, upon this Banke and Schoole oftime, 
 We'ld jumpethe life tocome. But intheſe Caſes, | 
We lill have judgement heere, that webutteach 


| Bloudy inſtruRions, which being taught, returne 
| To plague th'Ingredience of our poyfon'd Challice 
| [Toour ownelips. Hes here in doubletruſt ; 
W {| Firſt, as Iam lus Kinſman, and his ſubjea, 
: Strong both againſt the Deed ; then, as his Hoſt, 


Who ſhould againſt his Murtherer ſhut the doore, 


A 
- "7M 
: b . 


[- ws 
Y * 
£ C0] 
- | Which would be worne 
: "R- 
$ 
v 
* 2 "4 


[Nor bearethe knife my ſelfe. Betides, this Dancane 


| Hath borne this Faculties fo meeke : bath bin . 


So cleere 1 F28 his grow Office, that his _ 4g 
Will pleade like Angels, Trumpet-tongu'd agamn 
 Thedeepe damnation wo histakingoft 2. 

| NodPinty, like a naked Newborne-bade, 


| |Striding the blaſty or heavens Cherubin, hors'd 


' Vponthe ſightlefſe Curriors of the Ayre, 
(Shall blow the horcid deed in every cyc, 
[Thar teares ſhall drowne the winde. 1 havenoSpurre 
Toprickethe lides of my intent, butonely 
| Vaulting Acmbition, which ore-leapes it ſdlfe, 
And falles onth'other. - Emer Lady. 
How now 2 What Newes? 
| Lee hasalmoſt ſupttwhy have you lefrthe chamber? 
| ac. Hath he ask'd for me? 
: Lat. Know younot, he has ? 
proceed no further irthis Buſinelſc : 
He hath! honour'd meof late, and 1 have bought 
Golden Opinions from all forts 


ofpeopie, 
now 1n t neweſt 
+ {Notcaſtafide ſo ſoone. if gle, 


=p: Lady. Was the hopedrunke, 
 Whercin drel.your ſelf Fhurhirflpr ines? Þ 
| [timber iromrobokel : 
3» that itdid fo freely? Frogithisgime, 


" _ ee 6. Ho #. ans. na 
_ 


) 
—_— «4 4 


| Enter a Sewer, and divers Servants with Diſbes and Service | 


— —_— —_— 


_ Pe nuns TE WMTS Ty —_— 


——— 
- 


Which Frog elteem'ft't | 


Kings Whereathe Thaw of Cant e Ornament of Life, Sy 
- | Wecourſt him at the hbdes;and! 1 Andlive a Coward in thine owne Eftteme? ig | 
| | TobehisPurveyor: Baghorides well, © | age Mere Ln WM | pooh 
-} And his great Love (>: eat hisS ach holpe tim Like the poore Cat Mel" Addage: 2 
- | Tohis homebefore us : Faire and Noble Holteſſe | Macb, Prethee peace : | | 
 Weare your cucltton night© . I dare dot chat tray become aman, 
| Lady. Your Servantsever, | Who dares do more, is none. 


Lady. Wharbeaſt wastthen 
That made you breakFthis enterprize to me ? 


1 When yondarſtdoe it, then you wereaman : 


And to be morethen what you were, you would 


{| Be ſomuch morethe'man. Nortime, nor place 

| Did then adkere, atid yet you would make both ; 
| They have made themithves, and that their firnefſe i how 
| Do's unmake you: I have givenSncke, and know 


How tender tis to love the Babethat milkes we, 


I would, while it Sa ling in my face, 
Haveplackt my wee bas his boneleffe Gummes, 
- And daſhcthe Adn.vg out, had I but ſoſworne | 
| As you have donetothis. . | 
Mach. If we ſhould faile ? 
Lady. We faiie® 
| But ſcrew yonr courageto the ſtickin Tp 


And we'll not faile : when Daneavis alleepe, 
(Wheretothe rather ſhall his dayes hard Tourney 


Soundly invite him) his two Chatmberlaines 


| Willl "Vick Wine, and Waſſell, ſo convince; | 


That Memory, the Warder of the Braine, 
Shall be a Fume, and the Receit of Reaſon 

A Lymbecke onely . when inSwiniſh leepe, 
Their drenched Natures lyeas ina Death, 

| What cannot you and I performe upon 


| Th'unguarded os | "What not put upon 
| His ſpan 


gy Officers? who ſhall beire the guilt 
| Of ourgreatquell. 
Mach. Bring forth Meu-Children onely ; 


| For thy ingneps Mettle ſhould cowpoſe 
| Nothing but Males. Will it not be receiv'd, _.. 
{ When we have mark'd withblood thoſe ſleepy two 


Of hisowne Chamber, andus'dtheir very Daggers, 
Thatthey havedon't ? 
Lady. Who dares receive itother, 
As we ſhall make our Griefes and Clamor rore, 
| Vpon his death ? 
Mach. Iam ſettled, andbend up 
Each corporall Agent to this terrible Fear, 
Away, and mocke the time with faireſt how, 
| Falſe Face muſt hide whatthe falſe heart doth kndw. 


" _ 
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Enter Banguo, and Os With 4 — | 
before b e 1000 1 


Baxg. How goe $the 0p cnt 

a ThEM Moone is downe.z L arena hexd's the 
oc 
Bang. And the gocxdowneat Tears, er 
Flar, 1 take't, tis later, Sir. ICH 
Bang. Hold, take my ere 

There's Husbandry ih Hea) 


—__— 
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thee thartoo, | | 
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'A heavy Summons lyes like La upon me, 
Andyet I wouldn bf 
| Mercifull Powers,reſtraine in methecurſed _ 
That Nazure pives way toinrepole. _ 


| Bang. 
I dreampt afN 
To youthey have ſhew'd ſometruth 


not lee 


t 


Enter Macbeth, and a Servant Sub «T, wk.” 


S 43 i 


| Give me my Sword: whos there? ate Vf exit) : 


_ A friend. 1 
What Sir, notyet at reſt? che Kings abed. 
He wr beenein unuſualipl uſuall pleaſure. 63 b 
And ſent Frarhs mar Largefſe.toyour Oitices, jt > 
| Lee «DI ond. 5.4 tsyour Wife withall, 
| hare 0 kind hoſteſle, - 
| a fur fg io call eſſe content. 


Mach; On eg rd: . 
Our will becaine the Fa! to, fect, 
Wh elſe ſhould free haye "propght ., 
Alls well, yi ri 15 
jghe of the fnten wey ward Siſters : 


Hach. Ithinke not of them : _ 
Yet when we can intreat an houre to ſerves. -.,; 
We would ſpend it in ſome words | upon that. mnber, 
If you world graunt the. time. | 
Ban. At your kindſt leyſure*. . . - We 
Macb, If you ſhall cleaveto my conſent,! a} 
| When tis, it ſhall make honor, for Ju. 
Bang. So lloſe none, .. ... rode 
In ſeeking to augment it, but Rill keep "RE 
My boſome frar cfrapeua, ,nd Alegre CEarEs 


I ſhall be counſatt; | 
le the white, | 


XMacb. Good rep 
ThankesSir : the liketo you. ,. 


- Exit, 


Ko» 


; 


a To fecling, 


| Shef * upen the Bel. Get thee to bed, {Exip, 
Isa er, which I ſee before.me, 
| The handle roward my hand? Come; let meclyich thee: 
F 1 have thee nor, arid yet I ſee thee ail, NN Oo 


Art thou not fatall Viſion, ſenſible 
asto'figzht? or art thou but 

A Dagger of the Minde, a falſe-Creation, | 
Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed Braine? 
Iſeethee yer, in forme as palpable, 
 Asthis which now I draw. 
Thou marſhalſt me the way that I was going, 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was touſe. FR 
Mine eyes are tnade the fooles o'th'other Senſes, + 
| Orelſe worthall the reſt : 1 ſee thee till; 
Andovthy blade, and Dudgeon, Gouts of blood, - 
| Whichwas not ſo. before. There's no ſuch thing: 
It is the bloody Buſincſle, which, informes 
Thus to mineeyes. 'Now orethe one halfe World 
Nature ſeemes dead, and wicked Dreames abuſe 
The Curtain'd llecpe : Witchcraft celebrates 
| Pale Heceares Offrings: and wither. oY rther, 
Alarum' by his C inell, the.V 
Whoſe howles his Watch, Mer bis Qecalthy pace, 


| With Tar sraviſhing S, ds hisdefigne.. - 
More Ghot < jt firme-ſer $5 


.4 


mc « 


| tcof my wh egre-about, - 4 
| Which now ſates with i it.” ; hiles Es eta: 


W ordsto the heat of deeds7oo cold! Ka nts 
Belt rings. _ 
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Bang., 
Mach, Goe bid thy y Miſtrelſe. when! my drinke i Is ready | 
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| 1 Igor, anditis done 2 the belkinvites tne»: "x 
1 Hedre-it not, Dancane, foritisa Kell, :x wn 41 io SY 
| Thar ſenminone one to SRUEPIEE' to _ 
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L.That which hath madethem dna 
Whar harhquench'd the hath given ne fire. (bold) 
Hearke, peaces it was the Ow!le that ſhrick'd,' | | ;./ 
Thefarall Bell-man,w hich gives the ſter'ſt good-night, 
He 1s about it, the Dooresa are open : 
And the ſurfeted Groomes doe mocke their charge 
With Snores. I have drugg'dtheir Poſlets, 
That death and Nature doc contend about them, 
Whether they live, or dye. | 

Enter Macbeth, | 
Mach, Whosthere ? what hoa? 
Lady, Alacke, Iamafraid theyhave PAY 
| Andtis not done : th'attempt; and nor the deed, 
.Confounds us : hearke : I jaid their Daggers feady;*- 


Pn - 2. 


My father as beflepe, Thad dowt; : 415 3 coed 
My husband? B01 "0! 610 PETE ; 
Mach. Thavedone the deed: 111.577 OR 
Didſt thou nor hearce anoyſe? 

Lady.I heard the Owle (chreuneandrhe Crikey | 
Did not you ſpeake ? 
eng When? 

OW |. 

NG As Ideſcended 

Laaj. |. . 

Mach. Hearke, wholyes ithyſecond Chamber? | 

L aaj. Deniulhazae, | 

Much, This is a ſorry ſig "IR | 

Lady. A fooliſh thought, to lay a forry ſight. 

Mach. Theres one did laugh ins fleepe, 

And one cry'd Murther,thatthey did wake each other? 
I ſtood, mn heard them: butrhey did ſay their Prayers, 
Andaddreſt them agune to fleepe, 

Lady. There aretwolodg'd together. 

Mah. One cry*'d God biciſeus, and Amen the other, 
As they _ va me with theſe hangmans hands: 
hn ir feare, I could not ſay Amen, 

44, ay did fay God blefle us. 

y/ i Conſiderir not ſodeepely. .  - 

Mach. But wherefore could not I pronounce Amen? 
I had moſt need otblefling,arid Amen tuck inmy throat | 

. Lady.' Theſe:deeds mult nocberhought >, 
After theſe wayes : ſo,it willmakeus ad. 


Macb.Me thought I hearda voyce cry, fleepeno more: 
LA does:murther Sleepe, Imdpilocent ſlcepe, 


Sleepe that knits up the ravel'd ſikeveof Care, 
The death of cachdayes Life, ſore Labors Bath, 
'of hurt Mindes, great Natarcs ſecondCourl, 


Chic e nouriſher i 1n lifes feaſt. ( 
_ doc yo meane?: - F 
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| Tamafraid, to 

+ | Looke on't againe, dare not« 

Lady. Infirme of purpoſe : | 

Give me the Daggers:the {lceping; and the dead, 
Are but as PiQtures : *tis the Eye of Child-hood, : 
\ | That fearesapainted Divell. If he doebleed; et] 

' | Nleguildethe Faces of the Groomes withall, 

For it muſt ſeeme their Guilt, 


| | Theare 
' | Retyre 
| Alittle 


- | How caſie is itthen ? your Conſtancie 
| Hath left you unattended, © ” 

'| Hearke, more knocking. 

' Ger on your Night-Gowne, leſt occaſion callus, 
} And ſhew vs to be Watchers : benor loſt 

| So poorely in yourthoughts. 
 CMacb. To know my deed, 
'Twere beſt not know my ſelfe. 

| Wake Du»nee with thy knocking: 
| I would thou could ſt. 


The ſleepy Groomes with blood, 


Mach. Whence isthat knocking ? 
How is'twith mc, when every noyſcappalls me ? 
What Hands are here? hahz 1 
Will all great Nypewnes Ocean waſh this blood 

Cleane from my Hand?no:this my Hand will rather 

| The multitudinous Seas incarnardine, | 
| Making the Greene one, Red. X 


$ P Lady. 
{ | To wearea heart ſo whites 


dyou bring theſe Daggers frem the place? 
ut lye there : goe carry them, and ſmcare 


cb. TIegoc no more: 


Finke what I have done: 


E Xx it . 
KR nothe within. 


hey plucke. ont mine Eyes 


Enter Lady. 
of your colour; but I ſhame 
Knocks. 
a knocking at the South entry : | 
we to our Chamber: - 
Water cleares us of this deed. 


My hands are 


Knocke. 


| Knocke, | 


Exennt 


ScenaTertia, 


| 


E Porter 
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| Porter, Heere'sa knocking 


| ran of Belzebub ? Here's a Farmer, that hang'd 
| hiwpſelfe on th'expeRation of Plenty: Come in time, have 
8 | Napkins cnough about you, bere you'le fwear for't. Knock, | 
"W {xktock, Knock. Who's there in th'other Devils Name ? 

| (| Faith here's an Equivocator, that could fweare-in both 

4 'the Scales, againſt cyt Scale, who committed Treaſon. 
* | enough for Gods fake, yet could not equivocate to Hea- 

; | Yenz ohcomein, Equivocator, - 
* \ Knock, Knock. -: Who's there ? Faith here's an Engliſh 
+ | Taylor come hither ;' for ftcaling out of a French Hoſe 3 


| [Somcin Taylorthere you may roſt your. Gooſe, Knock, 
- {ack Knock, Never atquict : What are you? but this 


* {*WMthought ro have let inſome of all profeſſions, that | 


BF 1/91, anon, Ipray you remember the Porter. 


\ 


Enter a Porter, 


R nocking within. 

indeed: if a man were 
of Hell Gate, hee ſhould have old turning the 
Knocke, Knock, Knock, Knock. Who's there 


le Devill-Porter it no further; 


Primroſe way to th'cverlaſting Bonfire, - Knock, 


—_ WW 


+| And waſh this filthy Wimeſſefrom your Hand +, | + 


provoke ? 


But yet 'tis one. | 


| 


'A fellow tolt. 


| 


|*. Mach. What is't you lay? the Life > 


,- My< 44,4.» 24 \ 
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& | ach. Approchthe Chamber, and deſtroy your ſight | 
\ With a new Gorgoy. Doe not bidme (Peake 2 - I 


wy [2 


* Enter Marduff, and Lenox. | 


HMacd. Was itſolate, friend; ere you went to Bed, 
That you doelye ſo late? iy Ie) © 
Pore. Faith Sir, we were carowfingtillthe lecond Cock: | | 
And Drinke, Sir, isa great provoker of three things. © 
OMacd. What three things does Drinke eſpecially | 


Port, Marry, Sir, Noſe-painting,' Sleepe, and Vrine. 
Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unprovokes : it Pfovokes 
the defire, but it takes away the performance. Therefore 
much Drinke may be {aid to be an Equivocator with Le- 
chery ; itmakes him and it marres him ; it ſets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perſwades him, and diſheartens | 
him ; wakes him ſtandto, and not ſtand to: inconclafion, | - 
© "hon him ina ſleepe,and giving him the Lyegleaves | 

Im. | | j 
CMacd. Ibelceve,Drinke gave thee the Lyclaſt Night. | 
Fort, T hat it did, Sir, i'the very Throat on me +; but I 

requited him for his Lye, and(I thidke)being too ſtrong | 

for him, though he tooke up my Legges ſometime, yet I 

madea Shift tocaſt him. .. a 

Enter Macbeth. BED | 
Macd, Ts thy Maſter ſtirring ? 

Our knocking ha's awak*d him;here he comes, 

Lenox, Good morrow, Noble Sire 

HMacb. Good morrow both. 

CMHacd. Is the King ſtirring, worthy Theve ? 

Mach. Not yer. 

Hacd. He did command me to 
I have almoſtſlipt the houre. 

CHMacb. Ie bring youto him. 

Maca. I know this1s a joyfulltrouble toyou ; 


- 
. 
— 
© 
® 


call timely on him, 


AMacb. Thelabour wedelight in, Phy ficks paine - 
This is the Doore, 2 
Macd, Ie make fobold. to call, for 'tis 
{erv ice. Exit HMacduſſe. 
Lenox, Goes tle King hence today. | 54 OY 
Macb. He does: he did appoint ſo, | 
Linox. The Night ha's beene yaruly ; 
Where we lay, our Chimneys were blowne dowhe. 
And (as they ſay) lamentings heard i'th'Ayre; 
Strange Schreemes of Death, | 
And Prophecyine, with Accents terrible, | 
Of dyre Combultions and cenfus'd Events, 
New hatch'd toth'wofull time. 
The obſcnre Bird clamor'd the live-long Night, 
Some ſay, the Earth was fevorons, 
And did-ſhake. | 
CHacb. 'Twasa rough Night. 
' Lenox, My young remembrance cannot parallell 


% 


wy limited | 


S- Enter Mucdnff. 
Macd. O horror, horror, horror, | | 
Tongue nor Heart cannot conceive, nor name thee, | 
ach. and Lenox. What's the matter > © 
Macd. Confuſion now hath made his Maſter-peece: | 
Moſt facrilegious Murther hath broke oe © j 
The Lords anoynted Temyge, and ſtole thence 
The Life o'th'Building, : LY 


Lenox, Mecane you his Maieſtie ? 
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See, and they ſpeake your ſelves : awake, awake, 
teas  Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 


Ring the Alarum Bell ; Murther, and Treaſon, 
Bangno,and Donalbaine : Malcolmeawiake, 
Shake off this Downy {leepe, Deaths counterfeit, 
And looke on death it ſelfe : up, up, and ſee. 
The great Doomes Image : HMalcolme, Banguo, 


aw | Bell os. Enter Lady. 
Lady. What'sthe buſineſſe ? 


| That ſucha hideous Trumpcroalls to parley 


—_ ' + "OO 6 WF"FO 


1] Would murther as it fell. 


| 


Theſlcepers of the Houſe ? ſpeake, ſpeake, 
'Tis notfor you to heare what can ſpeake : 
The repetition in a Womans care, © 


Enter Banguo. 
| O Benquo, Bavgue, Our Royall Maſter's murther'd. 
Lady . Woe 9 alas 3 | | . 
What,in our houſe 2 


Ban. Toocruell, any where. _ 

Deare Dsff, I prythee contrat thy ſelfe , 
And fſay,it is not ſo, -\ - | 

| Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Roſſe. 


AMach. Had I but dy*dan houre before this chance, 


| T had liv'd a blefſed time : for from this inſtant, 


There's.nothing ſerious in Mortality : 

Allis bur Toyes: Renowne and Grace isdead, 
The Wine of Life is drawne, and the meere Lees 
Islefr this Vault to brag of, | , 


Enter Malcolme and Donalbaine. 
Donal. What isamiſſe? 

41acb. Yonare anddoe not know't : 

The Spring, the Head,the Fountaine of your Blood - 
Is ftopt; the very Source of it is ſtopr, | 
Maca, Your Royall Father's murther*'d. 
Mat. Oh, by whom? * 


i ® 


So were their Daggers, whichunwip'd, wefound 


Mach, O, yetI do repent meof my furie, 
Thar 1 did kill them. 
HMacd. Wherefore did you ſo ? 


| | Mach. Who canbe wile,amaz'd,temp'rate,8 furious, 


Loyall,and Neutrall, in a moment? No man: 


7. Th'cxpedition of my violent Love 


Out-run the pawſer, Reaſon, Here lay Duncar, 
HisSilver skinue, lac'd with his-Golden Blood, 

| And his gaſh'd Stabs, look'd like a Brcach in Nature, 
| For Ruines waſtfull entrance; there the Murtherers, 


' Thar hada _ to Ines and in that heart, 
Courage, tomake's love kno LR 
| Lacy: "Helpe me hence, hop” 
{ Mad. Looketothe Lady, _ | 

| Au, Whydoweholdour tongues, 
That moſt may cl:ime this argument for ours? 


'Y _ CO I IT 


| 


| Deva. What ſhould beſpoken here, 


1 TW 4 FE Te 


As from your Graves rilc up, and walke like Sprights, - 
| Tocountenance this horror, Ring the Bell. 


| Lenox. Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſeem'd, had don't: 
Their Hands and Faces were all badgd with blood, 


Vpon their Pillowes : they ſtar'd, and were diſtracted, 
{[-No manslife was to be truſted with thei. 


Stcep'd in the Colours of their Trade ; their Daggers 
4 Vamannerly breech'd with gore ; who could retraine, 


i 


| 


| 


Where oar Fate hid within an augure hole, + f01 
May ruſh, and ſeizeus? Let's aways 
Our Tearesarenot yetbrew'd, + | 


at, Nor our ſtrong Sorrow 


| Vpon the foote ef Motion, 


Baxq, Looketothe Lady : + 


And when we haye our naked Frailties hid, 
That luffer in expoſure; letus meet, 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of worke, 

To know it further. Feares and ſcruples ſhake us : 
In thegreat Hand of God I ſtand, and thence, 2 
Againſt the undivulg'd pretence I fight 

Of Treaſonous Malice, MED 


Macd.. And ſo doe I. 
A l. oſs, all. 


Aalc. What will you doe ? © 


Let's not conſort with them : 

To ſhew an unfelt Sorrow, is an Office 
j Which the falle man do's caſic.” 

| Ilego England. | 


Don, TolIreland,1I : 


The neere in blood, the neerer bloody. 
Hath not yet lighted : and our fafclt way, 


em—_—_ 


Hacb. Ler's breefely put on manly readineſſe, 
| And meet !!th' Hall together. es 
All, Well contented, © E xtwnt. 


Our ſeperated forrune ſhall keepe us both the fafer : 
W here weare,there's Daggers in mens Smiles ; - 


Al. This murtherous Shafcthat's ſhot, 


Is toavoidtheayme. Therefore to Houſe, 
| Andletusnot be dainty of Teave-taking, 
Bat ſhift away : there's warrant in that Theft, 
Which fteales itſelfe, when there's no mercieleft. 
Exennt. 


| Scana Quarta. 


C— 


Wrrkin the volume of which Time, I hav 


Hath trified former knowings. 
Roſſe. Ha, good Father, 


W henliving Light ſhall kiſſe it ? 
Oldman. *Tisunnaturall, 


A Faulcontowring in her pride of place, 


Roſſe, And Dwncans Horſes, 
(A thing moſt ſirange, and ccrtaine) 


Roſſe. They did fo : 


Enter Rofſe, with an Old mar. 


Old man. Threeſcore 2nd ten I can remember well, 


elcene 


Houres dreadtulh and things ſtrangg: but this ſore Night 


Thou ſceſt che heavens, as troubled with mans A, 

Threatens his bloody Stage : by th' Clock tis Day) | 
And yetdarke Night ſtranglzs the travailing Lampe _ 
Isr Nights predoxoinance, or the Dayes ſhame, | 
That darkenefle does the face of Earth intombe, 


Evenlike the deed that's done: Tueſday laſt, 
Was by a Mowing Owle hawktat, and kill'd 


Beauteous, 2nd ſwift, the Minions of their Race, | 
Turg'd wilde in nature, broke their ſtalls, flong out, , 
| Contending *gainſt Obedience, as they would 

Make warre with Mankinde, 
Old man. "Tis ſaid, they cate eachother. . 
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(Which ſtill hath been both grave, andproſperous ) 

| Emer Macanfſſe. Inthis dayes Councell ; but wee'lerake tomorrow. | 

| Heere comes the good Adardaſfe. = | Is farre you'ride? LOOT | 

| How gocsthe world Sir, now? *+ © - . 5an. Asfarre, my Lord,as will fill up the time 
Maed. Why ſee you not * p  Twixtthis, and Supper. Goenotmy Horſe the better, 
Roſſe. Ist own whodid this more then bloody deed? | I muſt become g borrower of the Night, EI | 

Macd. Thoſe tharMacbeth harh flaine. . For adarke houre or twaine. | Wet 3998 


Toth'amazement of mineeyesthat look'd upon't- 


Roſſe . Alasthe day, | a Cath, Failenot our Feaſt, | 
What good could they pretend? 2A | | Ban, My Lord, I willnot.' * 
. | <Macd. They were ſubborned, - Hacb, We heare our bloody Cozens are beſtow'd _ 
alcolme;and Dinielbeine the Kings twoSonnes In England, and in Ireland, not confeſſing 
| Arc ſtone away and fled, which puts uponthem Their cruell Parricide, filling their hearers 
Suſpition of the deed. en bY | With itrange inuention. Bur of thatto morrow, | 
Rofſe, *Gainſt Nature ſtill, | When therewithall we ſhall have cauſe of State, | 
| Thriftleſſe Ambition, that will cavenupon | Craving us joyntly. Hye youto horſe : | 
Thine owne lives meanes : Then'tis moſt like, | nay a you returneat Night. | 
| The Soveraignty will fall upon Afacberh. © * Goes Fleance with you? > Iu : 
| Macd. Heisalready nam'd, and gons to Scone Ban. I, my good Lerd : our time does call upon's. 
 FTobe inveſted. | Macb. 1 wiſh your Horles ſwift, and {ure of foot : 
Roſſe. Where is Dwuncans body ? | And foIdoecommend you totheir backs. | 
| A7acd. Carried to Colmekill, | Farwell, . Exit Banquo, 
| The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predeceflors, Letcvery man be maſter ofhistime, - 1 3 
And Guardian of their Bones. Till ſeavenat Night, to make lockety E 
Roſſe. Will you to Scone? | Theſ weeter welcome © .. | 
Macd. No Cofin, Ile to Fife, | We will keepe our ſelfc tilt Supper timealone : I 
Roſſe. Well, T will thither: ER While then, God be with you. Exennt Lords. i 
Macd. Well may you ſee things well done there:Adicu | Sirrha, a word with you: Attend rhoſe men 
Leſt our old Robes ſit eaſier then our news Our pleaſure? | 


Roſſe. Farewell, Father: ; £ Servant, They are , my Lord: without the 'Palace'| 
O14 14. Gods benyſ{on 5 __ Rrgans an thoſe | pron METS TRIO A's | 
| riends of Foes. - Dring them before us. xit Sorvante 
| That would make good of dad,a £ Yeunt ones. Tobethus, is nothing , but to be ſafely thus : 
| | Our tearesin Banguo iticke dcepe, Gy 
= Oe | = r his Ron vb dm reignes that 
: . | Which would befear'd. Tis much he dares, 
eA a HS Ter tits. Scand Prima. Andto thatdauntlefſe temper of his Minde, 
EE DS EE ___ | He hatha Wiſdeme, that doth guide his Yalour, 
| | _ - | Toad inſafetie. There is none but he, 
| Enter Banquo. . ._._., | Whoſe being I doefeare : and under him, 
Bang. Thou haſt itnow, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all, | My Genius js rebuk'd, asitis ſaid | 
| ASthe weyward Womenpromis'd,and Ifcarc Mark Anthenies was by Ceſar, He chidthe Siſters, 


Thou plaid'ſt moſt foully for't: yet 1t was ſaid When firlt chey put the Name of King upon me 
It ſhould notſtand in thy Poſterity, - | And bad them ſpeake to him. Then Prophet-like, 

| Butthat my ſelfe ſhould be the Roote, and Father They hayld him Father to a Line of Kings. 

/ | Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, Vpon my headthey plac'd a fruitlefſe Crowne, 

| As upon thee Macbeth, their Speeches ſhine, And put a barren Scepter in my Gripe, 

| Why by the verities on thee made good, Thenceto be wrencht with an unlineall Hand, *2 
May they not be my Qracies as well, No Sonne of mine ſucceeding : if *t be ſo, 
Andſet me up in hope. But huſh, tio niore, For Bargve's Iſſue havel fil'd my Minde, 


: Fot them, the gracious Dwuxcar have I murther'd, 
Senit ſonnded. Enter Macheth as King, Lady Lenox, | PutRancours inthe Veſſell of my Peace = | 
' © Roſſe, Lords, and Attendants, Onely for them, and mineeternall Tewell 
RP . Givento the common Enemy of Man, 

Mach. Heere's our chiefe Guelt. To make then Kings,the Seedes of Banquo Kings: 

La. If he had beene forgotten, Rather then ſo,come Fate into the Lyſt, 
It had beene asa gap inour great Feaſt, And champion metoth* utterance. 
| And all-things unbecommin | 


PN o NV ho's there ? Ry 
_ Mach. To night we hols aſolemne Supper,ſir, al 
And Ile requeſt your preſence | 


Mee eee... At. acts ——_— 


Enter Servant; and two CMurtherers. 


| 89, Let yourHighnefle _ NE | 

| | Command upon me, tothe which my duties | | Now goetothe Doore, and ſtay there till we call, 
 |[Arewitha moſt indifſoluble tye Exit Servam, | 
orever knit. | Wasitnotyeſterday we ſpoke together? _ | 

| Mach, Ride you this afternoone? - . f JA4wrih. It was, ſopleaſe your Highneſle. 

=: : Jo Ban, I » BY good Lord. | | | : |  Macb. Well then, 's | | ) 
Y | #4, We ſhould have clſedefir'd your good advice | New have you confider'dof my ſpeeches ? | 
Lg We -" WO CEL | CD” 002 EONS IL Know,.} 
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| Knew, that it was he, in the times paſt,. 
| Which held you ſo under forturne, 


Which you thought had beene our innocent ſelfe, 
ThisI made good to, you; in our laſt conference, 
Paſt in probation with you : 

How you were borne in hand, how croſt : 
Thelnſtruments : who wrought with them : 
Andall things elſe, that might 

To halfe a Soule, and to a Notion craz'd, 

Say, Thus did Barque. 

1. Marth. You made itknowne tous. - 

' Mach, I didlo: Eo 

And went further, which is now 

Our pointof ſctond meeting, | 

Doe you finde your patience ſo predominant, 

In your nature, that you can let this goe? 

Are you ſo Goſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his Iſſue, whole heavie hand 
Hathvow'd you to the Grave,and begger'd 
Yours for ever? | , 

1. Murth,.We arc men, my Liege. - 

Mach. 1, inthe Catalogue ye goc for men, 


Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, 

1 The Houſekeeper, the Hunter, every one. 

] According to the gift, which bountcous Nature 
] Hath in him clog d 4 whereby hedoes receive 

| Particular addition, from the Bull, 

| That writes them all alike ; and ſo of men. 

| Now, if you haye a Ration in the file, 

| Noti*th* worſt ranke of Manhood, ſay't, 

AndI will put that Buſinefſe in your Boſomes, 
W hoſe execution takes your Enemie off, 


'{ Grapples youtothe heart ;zand love ofus, 


'} Who weare our Health but ſickly tn his Life, 


Which in his Death were perfeR. 

| 2. 2Awth. Tamonemy Licge, 

| Whom the vile Blowes and Buffets of the World 
{ Hath ſo incens'd, that I am recklefle what I doe, 
{ To ſpight the World. Ne 

I. AAurth. And | another, 

| So wearie with Diſaſters, tugg'd with Fortune, 

| That I would ſet my Life onany Chance, 

| Tomend it orbe rid ont. 


| CMoarth. Truc, my Lord. | 


That every minute of his being, thruſts | 
Againſt my neer'{t of Life: artd though I could 


Andbid my willavouch it; yet I muſt nor, 
For certaine friends thatare both his, and mine, 
'WhoſelovesT may not drop, but wayle bis fall, 


That I to your alliflance doe make love, 


| For ſundry weightie Reaſons. 

| 2. 4urth. We ſhall, my Lord, 
Performe what you command us. 

1. Myrth. Though our Lives —— 

 eMasb. Your Spirits ſhinethrough you. 

Within «this hourc, at muſt,. _ 


_ | 1 willadviſe you whereto plant yourſelves 
| Acquaint you with the perfeet *p#, o'th' rime, 


HMachb. SO is he mine: and in fuch bloody diſtance, 
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| As Hounds,and Greyhoundes, Mungrels,Spanicls,Curres, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolves are clipt 
1 All by che Name of Dogges : the valued file 


- 


« Macd. Both of you know Banque was your Enemie. 


With bare-fac'd power ſweepe him from my fight, 


{| Whol my ſelfe ftrucke-downe : and thence it is, 
1 Maskine the Buſinefſe from the common Eye, 


- 


The moment on't, for'tmuſt be done to Night, 


| Fears, hisSonne, that keepes him companie, 


| 
q 


| After Lifes firfull Fever, he fleepes well, - 


' Where our deſire is got without content: 
| *Tisfater, to bethar which wedeſtroy, 2 Y 
| Then by deſiruction dwell in doubtfull joy. 


| Butlet the frame of things diſ-joynt, 


| In the affliction of theſe terrible Dreames, 


| Whom we, to gayne our place , have ſent topeace: 4 


| Let your remembrance ſtill apply to Banguo, 


And ſomething from the Palace3alwayes thought, 
That I require a cleareneſſez and with him, . 
To leave no Rubs nor Botches inthe Worke : 


W hoſe abſence is nolefle materiall to me, * 

Thenis his Fathers, muſt embracethe fate 

Of that darke houre : reſolue your ſelves apart, 

Ile come to you anon ,. +; 

Murth, Weare reſolu'd, my Lord.  _ 

Mach. le call uponyou Rraight : abide within, 

It is concluded : Bexquo, thy Soules flight, fads 
If it finde Heaven, muſt finde it out to Night. Exennt. 


— 


" ' dcanaSecunda, 


—_ > —_— 


' Emer Macheaths Lady ,aud 4 Servant. 


Lady, Is Banguo gone from Court? — 
Servant. 1, Madame, but returnes againeto Night, 
Lady. Say tothe King, I would attend his leyſure, 
For a tew words. 
Servant, Madame, I will, Exim. 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, 


Enter Macheth. | 

How now, my Lord, why doe you keepe alone? 

Of ſorryeſt Francies your Companions making, 

Vſing thoſe Thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'd 
With themthey thinke on : things without all remedic 
Should be without regard : what's done, is done. 

Mach. We have {corch'd the Snake, not kill'd it : 

Sheele cloſe, and be her ſelfe, whileſt our poore Malice 
Remaines in danger of her former Tooth, | 


Both the Worlds ſuffer, 
Ere we will eate our Mealc in feare, and fleepe 


That ſhake us Nightly : Better be with thedead, = 


 Thenon the torture of the Minde to lye 
In reſtleſſe extaſie; 
Dwmcane is in his Grave : : 


Treafon ha's done his worlt : ner Steelenor Poyſon, 
Malice domeſtique, forraine Levie,nothing, 
Can touch him further. 
Lady. Come on : 
Gentle my Lord, flecke 0're your rugged Lookes, 
Be bright and Ioviall mong your Gueſts to Night, - 
Mach..So ſhall 1 Love,and fo I pray be you: 


Preſent him Eminence,both with Eye and Tongue 3 

Vaoſafe the while, that we muſt lave | 

Our Honors in theſe flattering ſtreames, 

And.make our Faces Vizardsto our Hearts, 

Diſguiſing what they arc. i, 

' Lazy. Youmultleavethis., wy "fo: 
Mach, O, full of Scorpiofis is my Minde, deare Wie? 


| Thou know'ſt, that Bangqwaand his Feexs lives. 
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| Then be thou jocund; 


: Lady. But inthem, Natures Coppie's not eteriite 
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Mach, There's comfort yet, they are affailcable, 

xd; crethe Bat bath lowne * 

His Cloyfter'd flight, ere to blacke Hereats ſummons 

The ſhard-borne Beetle, with his drowſic hums, 
Hath rung Nights yawning Peale, 3-0 

' There {ball be done a deed of dreadfull note- 

Lady. What's tobe done? p 

Mach: Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt Chuck, 

Till thou applaud the deed : Come, ſceling Night, 


| Skarfe up the tender Eye of pittifull Day, - 


And with thy bloody and inviſible Hand 

 Cancell and tearero pieces that great Bond, 

Which keepes me pale. Light thickens, | 
And the Crow makes Wing to th' Rookie Wood: 
Good things of Day begin todroope, and drowſe; 
Whiles nights black Agents to their Prey's doe rowſe, 
Thou marvell'ſt at my words : but holdthee till, 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelyesby ill : 


i Exennt. 


So prythee goe with me. 


——— 


—c-r 


Scana Tertia. 


Emer three murtberers. 


r1- But who did bid thee joyne withus ? | 
5 . Alacheth. : | . 
2. Heneedes not our miſtruſt, ſince he delivers 
Our Offices, and what we have todoe, 
TothedireRion jult, 

'T, Then ſtand with us. 

The Welt yer quart; with ſome ſtreakes of Day, 
Now ſpurres the lateſt Traveller apace, 

To gayne the timely Inne, and neere approches 

The ſubjet of our Watch. 

2. Hearke,]] heare Horſes. 
Banquo within, Give us a Light there, hoa, - 

2. Then tis hee ; Fo. 

The reſt, that are within the note of expeRation, 


- | Already are i'th' Court. 


1. His Horſes goe about. 
3. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſaally, 

$o all men doe, from hence to th' Pallacc Gate 
Make it their Walke, 


- ' 
Enter Banquo and Fleans, with a Torch. 


2. ALight, a oght. 

3. 'Tis hee, 

I. Standtoo't. 

Ban, It will be Rayneto Night. - 

I, Let it come downe. 

Bax. O, Trechetie! 

c godd Fleans, flye, flye, flye, 
may'ſt revenge. O'Slave! 

1 3+ Whodidftrike out the Light ? 

| 1T- Was'tnotthe way ? 

| 3+ There's but one downe : the Sonne is 

| 2. We have loſt 

Beſt halfe of our Aﬀaire. | 


a 


"44 ” 


v 
'T 


fled. 


+ Welllet's away,and ſay how muchis done; 


 Exennt. 


| 


—_—_—. 


——J—_ 


*1 


: 


| And play the humble Hoſt : 


| Fleans is ſcap'd. 


1 And health on both. _ 


- F 


| Wee'l heare our ſelves againe, 


» 
——_— Fw A. th.  J_—_y 
__ 


Scena Quarta. | 


—m—— 
_—_— * 


: Banquet' prepar'd. Emer Macbeth, Lady,Roſſe, Lenox , | 
wa | Loras, and «Attendants, 


Aach. You know your owne degrees ,fit dqwne: | 
At firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome. $5 ak 

Lords. Thankes to your Majeſty. | | 

Mach, Our (clfe will mingle with Society, 


Our Hoſtefſe keepts her State, but in the beſt time 
We will require her welcome. * 
Le. Pronounce it for me Sir, toall our Friends, - 
For my heart ſpcakes, they are welcome. | 
Enter ſirft Murtherer, | 
 MatbSeethey encounter thee with their hearts thanks | 
Both ſides are eyen : heere Ilefit i'th* mid'ſt, | 
Belarge in mirth, anon wee'l drinke a Meaſure 
The Table round, There's blood uponthy face. | 
Aer. *Tis Bangquo's then. | 
Mach. *Tis better thee without, then he within. . 
Is he diſpatch'd? 4 
Aur. My Lord his.throat is cut, that Idid for him: 
Mac Thou artthe beſt o'th' Cut-throats, 
Yet hee's goud that did the like for Neaxs : 
-If thou did'|t it, thou art the Non-pareill. 
Afar. Moſt Royall Sir 


Mach. Then comes my Fit againe : 


W hole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke;, - 


As broad, and generall, as the caſing Ayre : 4 
| But now I am cabin'd, crib'd, confin'd, bound in 


| Tofawcy doubts, and feares. But Bangno's ſafe ? 
Ar. 1, my good Lord : ſafe ina ditch he bides, 

With twenty trenched gaſhes on his head ; 
Theleaft a Death to Nature. | 

Macb. Thankes for that , | 
Therethe growne Serpent lyes, the worme that's fled 
. Hath Nature that in time will Venom breed, 
No teeth for th' preſent. Get thee gone, to morrow 


Lady. My Royall Lord, | 
You donotgive the Checre, the Fealt 1s ſb1d 
Thar is not often vouch, while 'tismal.ing : | 
Tis given, with welcome : to feede were beſt at home: 
| From thence, the ſawee to meate is Ceremony, 
| Mecting werebare without it. 


Enter the Gho#? of Banquo,and fits in Macheths place, 


Macb. Sweet Retnembrancer : * 
Now gooddigeſtion waite on Appetite, 


hneſfle lit, | FW 
| Mach. Here had we now'our Countries Honor,roof'd, | 
| Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquopreſent ; 
Who may Frather challenge for unkindneſſe, 
Then pitty for Mifchance. | 

Rofſe. His abſence (Sir) * REI 
Layes blame upon his promiſe, Pleas't yonr highneſſe 


| Lenox, May'tplcaſe your Hig 


Exit Murderer. | 
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I had elſe becne perfect ; # 


.| Tograce us withyour Royall Company ? .. 


, 0 © 
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| Mach. | The Table's full. | 
Whatis't that moves your Highneſſe ? 


Thy goary lockes atme, 


162 


= ——— 


Lenox, Here is a place reſerv'd Sir. 
Mach, Where? 
Lenox. Heere my good Lord. 


AHMacb. Which of you have done this? 
Lords, What, my good Lord? _ | 
Macb, Thou canſtnot ſay Idid it;never ſhake 


Roſſe. Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſle is not well, 
Lady. Sit worthy Friends: my Lord is often thus, 
And hath beene from his youth. Pray you keepe Scat, 


The fit is momentany , upon a thought 


'| He will againe be well. If much younote him 
| You ſhall offend him, and extend his Paſſion, 
. | Feed, and regard him not. Are youa man? 


Hacb. I,and a bold une, that darelooke on that 


| Which might appall the Divell. . wy: 


La, Oproper {tuffe : 


| This-is che very painting of your fears : 


This isthe Ayre-drawne-Dagger which you ſaid 


| Led you to Duncan. O, theſe flawesand ſtarts 


(impoſters to true fearc) would well become 


'] A womans ſtory ata Winters fire 

| Authoriz'd by her Grandam : ſhame itſelfe, 

| Why do you make ſuch faces > When ali*s done 
| You looke but on a ſtoole, 


AHacb, Prythee ſee there : * 
Behold, looke, loc, how ſay yoy : 
Why what care I, if thou canfi nod, ſpeake too, 
If Charnell houſes,”and eur Graves mult ſend 
Thoſethat we bury, backe; our Monuments 
Shall be the Mawes of Kytes. 
La. What? quite unmann'd in folly. 
Mach, It I itand heere, Iſaw him. 
Za. Fie for ſhame, : 
Mach, Blood hath bene ſhed ere now, i'th* olden time. 


Exit Ghoft. 


* {| Ere hunnane Statute purg'Jthegentle Weale ; 


| 


| \ Thy bones are marrowlefle, thy blood is cold : 


) 


I drinke toth' ocnerall 


I, and fince too, Murthers have bene rebartady 

Too terrible for the eare. The times have beene, 
That when the Braines were out, the man would dye, 
And there an end 3 Bur now they riſeagaine 


- Withtwenty mortall murthers on their crownes, 
| And puſh us from our ſtooles. This is more ſtrange 


Then ſuch a murther is. ? 
La. My worthy Lord 


Your Noble Friends dolacke you, 


 CMacb, Ido forget : 

Do not mule at me my moſt worthy Friends, 

1 have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 

Tothoſethat know me, Come, love and health to all, 

Then Lle fit downe : Give me ſome. Wine, fill full: 
Enter Ghoſt, 

joy o th* whole Table, 

And to our deere Friend Banquo, whom we miſle : 

Would he were heere ; to all; and him we thirſt, 

And all to all. | 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. © | 

Mac. Auant, & quit. my fight,let the earth hide thee: 


'Thon haft no ſpeculation inthoſe eyes 
Which thou doſt glare with. _ - 


1 o 
1a. Thinke ofthis good Peeres. 


- 


 Butasathing of Cuſtoine :'Tis no other, .,. 


Onely it ſpoylesthe pleaſure of the time, « 


Mach. What man dare, I dare; _ 


i "> 


| 


Takeany ſhape but that, and my 


And dare meto the Deſart witht 
If trembling I inhabit ,then proteſt me 


Vanreall mock*ry hence. Why ſo, being 
Iama managaine : pray you fit ſtill, 


Le, You have diſplac'd the mirth, 
Aacb. Can ſuchthings be, + 


Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 
When now I thinke you can behold ſuc 


W hen oune is blanchd with feare, 
= What fignes, my Lord? 
. I | 
Queſtion enrages him : atonce, goodn 


But go at once. 

Les. Good night, and better health 
Attend his Majeſty. 

La. . A kinde goodnight to all. 

Macb. It will have blood they ſay : 
Blood will have Blood : | 


By Maggot Byes, & Choughes, & Roo 


Hacb. How ſayſtthou that Mas 
At onr great bidding. 
La. Did.you ſend to him Sir? 


All cauſes ſhall give way; Tam in blood 


Returning wereas tedious as £0 ore: 


Weare yet but young indeed. 


ems 


Broke the good meeting , with moſt admir*d d 


Stand not upon the order of your going, 


ch, Come, weulto ſleepe; My ſtrange & 
Is the initiate feare, that wants hard uſe: 


Approach thoulike the rugged Ruſſian Bearez  . 
The arm'd Rhinoceros; or th' Hircan Tiger, 
firme Neryes 
Shall never tremble;" Or be alive againe, 
Sword: 


» | The Baby of a Girle: Hence horrible ſhadow, 


gone 


z 


And overcome us like a Sunmers Clowd, 
Without our ſpeciall wonder ? You make me ſtrange 


h fights, 


And keepe the naturall Rubie of your Cheekes, 


ight. 


Exennt Lords: 


kes broy 


T he ſecretſt man of blood. Whatisthe night? 
.La. Almoſt :?t oddes with INE ts which. 
f denies his perſon 


Spent inſo farre, that ſhould I wade no more, 


OO PITI—_y 


Exit. 


iſorder, 


| pray you ſpeake not : he growes worſe & worſe, 


Stones have beene knowne to move,& Trees to ſpeake: þ. 
Augures, and underſtood Relations, have 


oht forth | 


| Macd. I heare it by the way : ButT will ſend 5 
There's not a one of them but in his houſe 
I keepe a Servant Feed, I will to morrow 
(And betimes I will) to the wizard Siſters 
More ſhall they ſpeake: for now I am benttroknow 
By the worſt meanes, the worſt, for mine owne good, 


Strange thingsI bave in head, that will to hand, 

Which mult be acted, erethey may beſcand, 
LZggYoulackettc ſeaſon of all Natures, ſleepe. | 

ſelf-abuſe 


\Exennt. 


Scena Quinta 


_—} 


Hecat. 


- 


Thunder, Enter the three Witches, meeting 


I. Why how now Hecat, you looke angerly? 
Hee. Have I'not reaſon (Beldams) as youare? 
Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you dare 
To Trade, and Traificke with Jfacbeth, 
| In Riddles, and Aﬀaires ofdeath ; 


| 
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And I the Miſtris of yotur Charmes, | 
The cloſe contriverofall harmes; i 
Was never call'd to beare my parc, 
Or ſhew the glory of oar'Art ? 
| And which is worſe; all ybu have done 
Hath beene but for a wayward Sonne, ; 
Spightfull, and wrathfull, who (as others do) 
Loves for his owne ends, notfor you. = 
| Bur make amends now : Get you gon, 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Meete me i*th' Morning : thither he 
Will come, to know his Deſtinie, 
-| Your Veſlels, and your Spels provide, 
Your Charmes, and every thing beſide ; 
Fam for th' Ayre : This night Ile ſpend 
Vnto a diſmall, and a Fatall end. | 
Great buſineſſe muſt be wrought erc Noone. 
Vpon the Corner of the Moone, 
| There hangs a vap'rous drop,profound, 
| Ile catch it ere it come to ground ; 
| Andthatdiftill'd by Magicke flights, 
| Shall riſe ſuch Artificiall Sprights, 
As by the ſtrength of their illuſion, 
Shall draw him on te his Confuſion. 
He ſhall ſpurne Fare; ſcorne Death,and beare 
His hopes 'boyve Wiſedome, Grace, and Feare : 
And youall know, Security 
Ismortals cheefeſt Enemie, 
CMuſicke, and a Song. 
Hearke, I am call'd : my little Spirit ſee 
Sits in a Foggy cloud, and'ſtayes for mes | 
| Sing within, Come away come Away, ce. 
x Come, let's make haſt, ſheel ſoone be | 


Backe ag:ine. 6 Exennt. 


MR _ 


—— 


Scana Sexta. 
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Enter Lenox, and another Lord, 


| Lenox, My former Specches, 
| Have but hir your Thoughts 65 
Which can interpret farther : Onely Ifay 
Things have bin ſtrangely borne, The gracious Duncan 
| Waspitticd of Macheth: marry he was dead : 
And the right valiant Benquzo walk'd too late, 2 
' Whom you may ſay (if't pleaſe you) Fleans leill'd, 
For Fleans fled 3 Men muſt not walke too late. 
Who cannot want the thovghr, how monſtrous 
It was for Malcolme, and for Donilbane 
To kill their gracious Father ? Damned FaR, 
How it did greeve Macbeth ? Did he not ſtraight 
In pious rage, the two delinquents teare, 
| That were the Slaves of drinke, and thralles of ſleepe 2 
| Was notthat Nobly done? 1, and wiſely too : 
For twould have anger'd any heart alive 
To heare themen deny*t, So that1 ſay, . - 
Heha's borne all things well , and I dothinke, 
| That had he Dwicens Sonnes under the Key, 
| (As and'cpleaſe Heaven he ſhall not) they ſhall finde 
| What *twere to kill a Father : So ſhould Flears, 
| |Butpeace; for frow broad words;and cauſe he fayl'& * 
Hispreſence at the Tyrants Feaſt; I heare 
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Where he beſtowes himlelfe? 

Lord, The Sonnes of Dancane = 
(From whom this Tyrant holdsthe due of Birth ) 
Livein the Engliſh Court, and is receyv'd. _ 
Ofthe moſt Pious Edward, with ſuch grace, 
That the malevolence of Fortune,nothing — +. 
Takes from his high reſpe&t. Thither TMacdsfſe 
Is gone, to pray the Holy King, upon hisayd | 
To wake Northumberland , and warlike Seyward, 
That by the helpe df theſe (with him above = 
To rarthie the Worke) we may againe 
Glveta our Tables meate, fleepero our Nights : 
Free from our Featts, and Banquets bloody &nives ; 
Do faithfull Homage, and receive free Honors, 
All which we pine for now. And this report 


| Hath ſo exaſperate their King, that hee 


Prepares for ſome attempt of Warre, 
*£7i. Sent he to Macanſfe ? | 
Lord. He did:and with an abſolute, Sir, not T, 
Theclowdy Meflenger turnes me his backe, 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, you'l rue the time 
That clogges me with this Anſwer, | 
Lexox. And that well might | 
Adviſe him toa Caution, hold what diſtance 
His wiſedeme can provide, Some holy Angell 
Flye to the Court of England, and unfeld 
H1s Meſlage ere he come, that a (wift bleſſing 
May ſoone returne to this our ſuffering Country, 
Vuder a hand accurs'd. | 
Lrrd, Ile ſend my "og with him, 


_ 


E x eunt 


Aus Quintus. Scana Prima, 


Mm 


Ce 


——— — 


T hun der. Enter the three Witches. 


1 Thricethe brinded Cat hath mew'd, - 
2 Thrice, and once the Hedges P igge whin'd.' 
3 Harpler cries, 'tis time, *tis time, 
I Roundaboutthe Caldron go : 
Inthe poyſond Entrailes throw 
Toad, that under cold ſtone, 
Dayes arid Nights,.ha'sthirty one : 
Sweltred Venom ſleeping gor, 
Boyle thou firſt i'th* charmed pot, 
_ eAll. Double,double, toile and trouble ; 
Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 
2 Fillet of a Fenny Snake, 
In the Cauldron boyle and bake : 
Eye of Newr, and Toc of Frogge : 
Woodll of Bat, and Tongue of Dogge : 
Adders Forke, and Blinde-wormes Sting, 
Lizards legge, and Howhkes wing : 
For a Charme of powerfull trouble, 
Like a Hetl-broth, boylc and bubble. 
eAll. Double, double, toyle and trouble, 


| Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 


3 Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolfe, 
Wirches Mummy, Maw, and Gulfe 
Of the ravia'd falrSea ſharke 2 
Roote of Hemlocke, digs*d ith darke : 
Liverof Blaſphtming Iew. 

Gall of Goate, and Slippes of Yew, 


4'XF . . . « WD... 
* Mecavffe lives indiſgraces Sir, can you tell 


 Sliver'd inthe Moones Ecclipſe: 


—_—_— ah 


_ Noſ 


——— _———_—_—_ 


| Noſe of Turke, and Tartarslips: 
Finger of Birth-ſtrangled Babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd by a 


| 


Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble, 


' Hae. O well done: 1 commend your paines, 


| Coufound and ſwallow Navigat$n up : 


» 
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ab, 
Make the Grwellthicke, and lab. - | 
Adde theretoa Tigars Chawdron, | | 
For th' Ingredience ofour Cawdron, - _. 
All. Double, double, royle and trouble, 


. 2 Cooleit with a Baboanes blood, 
Then the Charme is firme and good. * 


Enter Hecat, and the other three Witcher. » 


And every one ſhall ſhare 1'th' gaines : 

And now about the Cauldron ſing 

Like Elvesand Fairiesina Ring; 

Inchanting all that you-put in. - . 
Muficheand a Song. Blacks Spirits,&c 

2 By the pricking of my Thumbes, | 
Something wicked this way comes: 1 
Open Lockes, whoever knockes, | 

Enter Macbeth. 
| Matb. How now youlecret, black,& midnight Hags? 
Whatis't youdo? | 

All. A ced without a 'yame: 

Macb. 1 conjure you, by that which you Profeſle, 
(How ere you come to know it) anſwer me :- 
Though you untye the Windes, and letthem fight 
Againſt the Churches : Though the yeſty Waves 


o 


| 


Though bladed Corne be lodg'd, & Trees blown downe, 
{ Though Caſtles topple on their Warders heads : 

| Though Palaces, and Pyramids do ſlope * 

' Their heads to their Foundations : Though the treaſure 
Of Natures Germaine,tumble altogether, 
 EventilldeſtraRion ſicken; Antwereme 


| Thy Selfe and Othice deaftly ſhow, 


; | [ 1 Hewill notbe commanded ; heerc”s another 
| | Morepotentthen the firſt, | 


To what I aske you, 
4 I Speake., 
b Þ 2 Demand. | 
2 | 2 Weelan{wer.. es 
| 1 Say ifthy hadſt rather heare it from our mouthes, 


. Or from our Maſters. 
Macb., Call*em: let me ſee *em. 


I Powre in Sowes blocd, thathath caten 
Her nine Farroiw : Greace that s{weaten 
| From the Murtherers Gibber, throw 


= Into the Flame, | £4. 


eAll. Come high orlow : | 

T bander. 
CEN I. Apparation, an Arnitd Head. 

Macb. Tell me thouunknowne power. 

I He knowesthy thought : 

Heare his ſpeecly, but ſay thou nought. 

| 1 Appar. Macbeth, HMachere, Mycharh: 

+ Beware Macarffe, 

' Beware the Thane of Fife : diſmiſſe me. Enough. 

| | He Deſcends. 


| Thou haſt harp'd my fearearight. But one word merc. 


2 Apparidies, a Bloody Childe. 
| 2eAppar. Macbith, Macbeth, Macbeth, 
| CMacb. Had threeeares, II'd heare thee. 


The power of man : For none of 


—— 


| Which ſhewes me many more : and ſome ſee,' 


HWach, What ere thouart;for thy good caution,thanks | 


Thander | 


Laugh toſcorne RET TPEIIOS 
v/oman borne 
Shall harme Macbeth, Deſcends. 
Mac. Thenlive Macduſfe 1 whatneed I feare of thee ? 
But yet Ile make aſſurance , deableſure, | 
And take a Bond of Fate : thou ſhalt notlive, | 
That 1 may tell pale-hearted Feare, ities; | _ 
And ſleepe in ſpightof Thunder. _ T hwnder. 
3 eApparation,s Childe Crowned, with « Tree in his hand, 
What isthis, that riſes like the iſſue of a King, 
And weares upon his Baby-brow, the round | 
And top of Soveraignty 2 
All. Liſten, but ſpeake not tao't. 
3 eMpper. Be Lyon metled, proud, and take nocare: 
Whochafes, who frets, or where Conſpirers are : 
Macbeth ſhall nevef vanquiſh'd be, untill 
Great Byrnam Woed, to high DunfinaneHill 
Shall come againſt him. Soo 
Mach: That will never be : 1's 
Who can imprefle the Forreſt, bid the Tree 
Vnfixe his carth-bound Root? Sweet boadments, good: | 
Rebellious dead,riſe never tilltheWood 
Of Byrnam riſe, and our high plac'd Macbeth 
Shalllive the Leaſe of Nature, pay his breath 
Totime, and mortall Cuſtome. Yet my heart 
Throbsto know one thing : Tell me, if your Art 
Can tell ſo much : Shall Ba»que's iſſue cver 
Reigne in this Kingdome ? 
Al. - Seeke toknow nomore. 
Hach, I willbe fatisfied, Deny methis, 
And an cternall Curſe-fall on ybu : Let me know. 
. Why ſinkes that Caldron ? & what noyſc is this ? Hoboyes | 
I, Shew. 
2 Shew. ? 
3 Shew. : |; 
ell. Shew his Eyes, and greeve his Heart, 
Come like ſhadowes,fo depart. - | 
 eA ſhew of eight Kings, and Banquolaft, with aglaſſe | 
. wr his hand. | 2 | 
Hacb. Thouarttoolike the Spirit of Bayguo : Down: | 
Thy Crowne do's ſeare mine Eye-bals. And thy haire 
Thou other.Gold-bound-brow, 1s like the firſt : 
A third, islike the former, Filthy Hagpes, 


Deſcend 1 


” 
- 


What will the Line ftretch out to'th* cracke of Doome? 
Another yet ? A ſeaventh? lle ſce no more : | 
And yet the cight appears, who beares a glaſſe, 


That two-fold Balles, and trebble Scepters carry. 
Horrible ſight : Now I ſee tis true, 

For the Blood-bolter'd Banguoſmilesupon me, | 
And points at them for his, What isthis ſo ? | 


— — 


' Stands Macbeth thus amazcdly ? 

| Come Siſters, cheere wevp his ſprights, 

\ Andſhew the beſt of our delights. | 

| Tle Charmethe Ayretagivea ſound, © þ 

While you performe your Antique routid s - - 

T bat thus great King may kindly ſay, | 

- Our duties, did his welcome pay. __ eMauſckse 

| The Witches Dance, andvaniſh. | 
HMacb.Whereare they ? Gone ? | 

Let this pernitioushoure, 

Stand aye accurſed inthe Kalender. 


Come in, withoutthere, Enter Lenox ; 
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Why do you ſhew me this ? <—— A fourth ? Starteyel | 


1 ISir,allthisisſo. But wby [| 


a Appar. Be bloody, bold, and reſolnte : 


Lenox. What's your Graces will, 
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Mack. Saw 


—_— 


you the Wizard Sihers ? 

Lenox. No my Lord. 

Macb. Came they not by you? 

Lexox. No indeed my Lord. | 
Macb. InfeRted be the Ayre whereon they ride, 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them. I did hearc 
The gallopping of Horſe. Who was't came by ? 


Mach. Fledto England ? 

Math. Time; thou anticipat'ſt my dread exploits: - 
The flighty purpoſe never 180're-tooke _ $f 
Vnleflethe deed go with -it, From this moment, 

The very firſthng of my hears ſhall be 


| The firitlings of my hand. Andeven now 


To Crown my thoughts with AAs: be it thought & done: 


{ The Caltle of MHecdrff, I will ſurprizes 


Seize upon Fife zgive to th' edge o'th Sword 
His Wife, his Babes, and all unfortunate Soules 


{ That trace him in his Line- No beaſting likea Foole, 
| This deed Ile do, before this purpoſe coole, 


But no more ſights. Whercare theſe Gentlemen ? 
Come bring me where they are« 


—_—_ ——  — = —— —— . = a 


oo © way - 0 & Ween yam a_noa_—__——_—_—_—__  . an_— » 


-  ScaenaSwunda. 
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Enter Macdufſe: Wife, ber Sor, and Roſſe« 


Wife. What had hee done, tomake him fly the Land ? 
Roſſe, You muſt have patience Madam. 
Wife. He had none: | | | 

His flight was madnefle : when our Actions donot, 


' Our feares do make us Traitors. 


Roſſe, You know nor | 
Whether it was his wifedome; or his feare. 
Wife. Wiſedom? to leave his wife, to Icave his Babes, 
His Manſion, and his Titles, ina place 
From whence himſclfe does flye? He loves us not. 
He wants the naturall touch. for the poore W ren 


| (Themoſt diminiuiveof Birds) will frght, 


-Her young ones in her Neſt, againſt rhe Owle : 
All is the Feare, and nothing is the Love; * 
.Aslittle is the Wifedome, where the flight 
Sorunnes againſt all reafon, 

| KZoſſe. My dcereſt Coor, ENS 

I pray,you {choole your felfe, But for your Husband, 
He is Noble, Wiſe, Iudicious, and beſt knowes | 
The firs o'th* Seaſon. I dare not ſpeake much further, 
But cruell are the times, when weare Traitors 

And do not know our ſelves: when we hold Rumor 


From what we feare,yet know not-what we feare,' 


| But floate upona wilde' and vielent Sea 


Exch way, and move. I take my leave of you: 
Shall not belong bur Ile be here againe: | 


Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elfeclimbe upward, 


[To what they were before, My pretty Coline; 
{8kſſing upon you. 


' Wife. Father'd beis, 


| Andyethee's Fatherlefe. 
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|  Roſſe, Tam ſo mucha Fooleſhould I ſtay longer 


E It would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort. 


4 * 
#3 


o 


e my leavcat once « Exit Roſſe, 


Len, 'Tis wo or three my Lord, that bring yon word : 
"Macduffis fled to England. . | | 


* ExXennt, 


—_— 
= 


Wife. Sirra, your Fathers dead, 
And what will you donow ? How will you livg ? 

Sw», As Birds do Mother. * De 

"Fife. What with Wormes, and Flyes ? 

Son. With what I get;and ſo do they, 

Fife. P oore bird, | | 
Thoud{t never Feare the Net,nor Line, 
The Pitfall, not the Gin. 

Son, Why ſhould I Mother ? 


| Poore Birds they are not ler fpr : 
| My Father is not dead for alf 


our ſaying. 
Wife, Yes, heis dead: * FT 
How wilt thou doe for a Fathe? ? 
Sow. Nay how will you doe for a husband ? 
Wife, Why I can buy me twenty at any Market» 
Son, Then you'l by *em:o ell againe, . * 
#4ife, Thouſpeak'it with allthy wit, . 
Andyet I'faith with wit cnough for thee, - 
Son, Was my Father a Traitor, Mether? 
Wife, I, that he was. | 
Sox. Whatisa Traitor? 
Wife, Why one that ſweares, andlyes, 
Sox. And bell Traytors, that doe lo. . 
Wife, Every one that do's {o, isa Traitor, 
And muſt be hang'd. | LE 


Wife, Every one. 

Sen. V Vho muſt hang them ? 

Wiſe. V V hy, the honeſt men, ing 

Son, Then the Liars and Swearersare Fools: for there 
are Lyars and Swearersenow, tobeate the honeſt men, 
and hang upthem, | Py 

Fife, Now God helpe thee, poore Monkie : | 
But how wilt thou doe for a Father ? 

Sen; If hee weredead, youl'd weepe for him : ifyou 
would not it were a good figne, that I ſhould quickely 
have a new Father, " 


Fox, Poorepratier, how thoutalk'ſt ? 
2. Enter a Meſſenger, 
Mefe Bleffe you faire Dame: Iam notto you knowne, 
Though in your ſtate of hononr I am perfect; 
I doubt fome danger does approach you ncerely. 
If you willtakea homely mansadvice, 
Be not found heere : hence with your little ones ; 
To fright you thus, Me thinkes1 am to ſavage : 
| Todo worſets you, were fell Crnelty, | 


-——_—_ 


| VVhichistoo nic your perſan. Heauen preſerve you, 


I dareabide no longer, 
wife. Whether ſhould I flye? | 
' I havedone no harme, But Iremember now ' 
I am inthis carthly world : where te doe harme 
. Ts often laudable, to doe good ſometime = 
- Accounted dangerous folly. Why thcn (alas) 
DoelI put up thac womanly defence, 
To fay I had done no harme? 
What are theſe faces? , © 
Evter Murtherers, 
Mar. Where is your husband? _ 
wife, Thope inno place ſo unſanRified, 
- Whereſuch as thou mayſt find him. 
Mar. He's aTraitor.” A BOING 
: Sor, Thoulyſt thou ſhagge-car'd Villaine. 
CHMur. What you Egge? 
| Yong fry of Treachery ? 
Sox, He has killdnie Mother, 


' Ext Meſſenger. 


— 


| Run away I pray you. 


ah. 


bor 9" ET. Bd. 
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———_— 
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Sen. And mult they all be hang'd, that ſwear andlye? | 


Exit crying OMwrthes'| 
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' That when they ſhall be open'd, blacke Aſacberh 
Will ſceme as pure as Snow,/and the poore State 
Eſteeme him as a Lambe, being compar*d 

With my confinelefſe harmes. 


Enter M alcolme and AMacdufſe. 


Mal. Letus ſeeke out ſome defolate ſhade, & there 
, Weepe our fad bolomes empty. - 
| CMHacd, Let us rather 
Hole tatt the mortall Swordeand like good men, 
Beſtride our downfall Birghdom: ; each new Morne, 
New Widdowes howle,nety Orphans cry, new {orowes 
Strike Heayen on the face, that it reſounds = 
 Asif it felt with Scotland, and yell'd our 
- | Like Syllable of Dolour, L 
Mal. Whatl beleeve, lle waile ; 
| What know, beleeve ; and what I can redreſlc, 
As] ſhall findethe time to friend , I will. 
| What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo'perchanct. 
This Tyrant, whoſe ſole namebliſters our tongues, 
Was once thought honeſt : you have lov'd him well, 
He hath not rouch'd you yet, I am young, but ſomething 
| | You may diſcerhe of him through mc, and wiſedome 
| To offcr up a weake, poore innocent Lambe 
| Tappeatcan angry God. 
' Maca, i am not treacherous. 
| Aalc. Bur Macbeth is. _ 
| A gouii and vertuons Nature may recoyle 
Ina lmperill charge. But I ſhall crave your pardon : 
' Thar which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe ; 
| | Angels are bright ſtill, though the brightefi fell. 
| Though all chings ſfoule, would wear the brows of grace 
' Yet Grace muſt ſtill looke fo. M., 
' Macd, I have loſt my Hopes, 
' ., Male, Perchanceeven there 
Where T did finde my doubts i 
 Whyin ths rawneſle left you Wife,and Children? | 
» | Thoſe preCtous Motives; thoſe ſtrong knots of Love, 
; Without leave-:aking. I pray you, 
|. Let not my Tealouſics, be your Diſhonors, = 
\ But mine vwne Safeties ; you maybe rightly juſt, 
© | Whatever l ſhall thinke. 
| Adacd. Biced, bleed poore Country, 
Great Tyrany , lay thou thy baſis ſure, 
' For goodnefle dare not check thee ; weare 
The Ti:le is affear'd. Farethee well Lord, _ 
I wonld not be the Villaine that thou rhink'ſt, 
- For the whole Space thar's in the Tyrants Graſpe, 
And the rich Ealt to boot. 
'  Aal, Benotoffended: 
I ſpeake not as fn abloiute feareof you ; 
1 thinke our. Country finkes beneath the yoake 
It weepes, it bleeds, and each new day a gaſh 
Ts added to her wounds. 1 thinke withall, 
There would be hands uplifted in my right : 
| And here from gracious Bngland have I offer 
Of goodly thouſands, Burfor all this, _ 
; When I ſhall tread upon the Tyrants head, 
Or weare it onmy Sword; yet my poore Country 
Shall have mvre vices then it had before, , 
| More ſuffer,and more{undry wayesghen eycr, . 
» . | By him that ſhall ſucceede. 
E-4 Maca, What ſhould he be 2 
Mat. It is my ſelte I mezne in whom 
| Allche particulars of Vice ſo grafted, 


—_— 


I know 


_— ih. 


Y thy wrongs 


Macd, Not ih the Legions 
Of horrid Hell, can come a Divell more 
Incvils, to rop Aacberh. 
Mach, I grant him Bloody, 
| Luxurious, Auaricious, Falſe, Deccitfull,, 
Sodaine, Malicious, {moaking of every ſinne 
Thar ha's a name. But there's no bottome,none | 
In my Voluptuouſneſſe : Your Wives, your Daughters, 
Your Matrons, and-your Maides, could not fill up 
The Ceſterne 6f my Luſt, and my Defire 
All continent Impediments would ore-beare - 
Thar did oppoſe my will. Better facbeth, 
Thenſuch an one to reigne. | 
Aacd. Boundlefle intemperance 
In Nature is a Tyranny : It hath beene 
Thy untimely emptying of the happy Throne, 
| And fall of many Kings. But feare not yet 
Totake upon you whatis yours : you may -- 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpaciousplenty, ; 
And yet ſeeme cold. The time you may ſo hoodwinke ; 
We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be 
That Vulcure in you, to devoure ſo many 
AS will to Greatntfle dedicate themſelves, 
Finding it ſo inclinde. | 
Mat. With this, there growes 
In my moſt ill-compogd Aﬀettion, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſſe Auarice, that were I King, 
I ſhould cut off the Nables for their Lands, 
Deſire his Tewels, and this others Houſe, 
'And my more-having,would be as a Sawce 
To make me hunger more, that 1 ſhould forge 
| Quarrels unjuſt againſt the Good and Loyall, 
| Dcſtroying them for wealth. | 
Macd. This Auarice 
ſtickes deeper : growes with more pernicious roote 
Then Summer-ſeeming Luſt ; andit hath bin 
TheSword of our flain&Kings ; yet do not feare, 
Scotland hath Foyſonsto fill up your will 
Of your meere Owne. Alltheſc are portable, 
With other Graces weigh'd. - 
CMal. But I have none. T! 
As Iuſtice, Vevity, Temp'rance, Stableneſſe, 
Bounty, Perſeverance, Mercy, Lowlinefle, 
Deyation, Patience, Courage, fortitude, 
I have no reliſh of them, but abound 
In the diviſion of cach ſeverall Crime, 
Afting it many wayes. Nay had I power I ſhould 
Pourc the ſweet Milkeof Concord , into Hell, 
Vprore the univerſall peace, confound 
All unity on earth. | og 
CMacg. O Scotland, Scotland. 
Mat. If ſuch a one be fit to goverrie, ſpeake : 
I am as I haveſpoken. | 


damn'd 


_ 


" With an untitled Tyrant, bloody Sceptred, 

When ſhalt thou ſce thy wholſome SR againe ? 
Since that the trueſt Iflue ofthy Throne - 

By his owne InterdiRion ſtands accurſt, 

And do's blaſpheme his breed ? Thy Royall Father | 
Was a moſt Saint Kipg: rho Queene that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees, then on her feet, 

Dy'deevery day.ſheliv'd. Fare thee well, 


Atac.Fit to govern? No not tolive.O Nation miſerable! | 


| 


Lan 


| 


he King-becoming Graces, | 


] 


1 


ets: a abt. <4." 


I® Ld 
As Sk £- F620 . . ”——— 


—__— _—_ 


- " 
- 


- 


CER... OI ATT F _ 


i. ALA 


OT 


, % 
$0) "oy 
" £ 4 **2 : 
WO Hoe | ng 
F<: Ws 
AT a *% Lo : 
4 Y. + 129 we 
G {4 wn 
1 'H 


—_ 
—_—. 


j 'T is hard to reconcile. 


©40t- ENIOES Lo 
ELTE"N EIS 


- _ Ry y 
P SOT GT «1% ZYONTY "7 
Li ECT PLN. 4 
7” = 


k- $ £. 
« &..\ | 


00 i RG So, a 4 
by 4 k F 


=» v IL I 5 h of Oe by Wed jd with es 26s _ boy JOY AK.\ ei, OW, 0 es % 4 x & Ate hs ds 4/54 Ie 
MAS on a Sr SOIT; TEMA es gs 7 0% $5. 3 4G No ” FIAT Ao” Eee” WAS» k "7 
TAR ho 42 2a4.; Be hh rH LA: we $4 . " 4 5 d, <3, $64, . 8 - 
_ l ' 5 5 M4 = . Us x 
gs. Ls > . 


. hg nt thh&. 3-5 5;,..4 
«ROI. 2h, 


v I p. "" a4 J —_— C 
** 3. or 
. 


Theſe Evils thou repeat*it npon thy ſelfe, 
Hath- baniſht me from Scotland, O my Breſt, 
Thy hope cnds heere.. | | 
Mal. Macduff,chis Nbble paſſion 

Childe of integrity, hath from my ſoule E-1 
Wip'd the blacke Scruples, reconcil'd my thoughts 
Tothy good Truth, and Honor. Divelliſh Macbeth, 


By many of theſc traines, hath ſought to win me 


Into his power : and modeſt Wiſedome pluckes me 
From over-credulousbaſt* but God above - 

Deale betweene thee and me ; For even now 

I pnt my ſelfe te thy direRion, and ; 

Vnſpeake' mine owne detrattion. Heere abiure 

The taints, and blames I laid upon my lelfe, 

For ſtrangersto my Nature, I am yet 

"'Vnknowne to women,never was ferſwore, 

Scarſely have coveted what was mine owne , 

At no time broke my Faith, would not betray 

The Divell to his Fellow,and delight 

Noleffe in truth then life. My firkt falle ſpeaking 

Was this upon my ſelfe, what Iam truly _ 

Is thine, and my poore Countries to command : 

Whither indced, before thy heere approach, 

Old Seward with ten thouſand warlike men 

Alrcady ata point, was ſetting foorth ? 

Now wee'l rogether, and the chance of goodneſle oo 
Belike our warranted Quarrell, Why are you ſilent ? 3 
\Macd, Sugh welcome, and unwelcome thingsat once 


| Enter a Dottor, 
Mal. Well, more anon. Comes the King forth 


I pray you? 


Dot. 1 Sir : there are a crew of wretched Soules 
That ſtay his Cure : their malady convinces 
The great aflay of Artz But at histouch, 
Such ſanctity hath Heayen given his hand, 
They preſently amend. AN 

Mal. 1 thanke you Doftor. . 

CHMacd, What's the Diſeaſe he meanes ? 

Mal. Tis cail'd the Evill, 
A moſt miraculous werke in thisgeod King, 
Which often tince my heere remainein England, 
I have ſeene hin) doe : How heſolicites heaven 
Himſelfe beſt knowes ; but ſtrangely viſited people 
All {\wolne and V1cerous, pitrifull to the eye, 
The meere deſpaire of Surgery, hecures, 
Hanging a golden ſtampe about their neckes, 
| Puton with holy Prayers, and'tis ſpoken 
Tothe ſucceeding Royalty he leaves 
The healing BenediRtion. with this ſtrange vertue, 
| Hg hatha heavenly guift of Prophefie, ; 
And ſondry Bleſfings hang about his Throne, 


| Ex, 


Thar ſpeake him full of Grace. 


Enter Roſſe, 
Macd. Se who comes heere. | 
Male. My Countryman : but yet I know him not; 
Aacd. My ever gentle Cozen,, welcome hither. 
Male. Tknow him now. Good Gqgh betitnes remoue 
The meanes,the meanes that makes us ſtrangers, 
Roſſ, Sir. Amen. | 
Mad. Stands Scotland where it did? 
| fof. Alas poore Country, 
| AlmoR affraid to know it ſelfe. It cannot 
be calld our Mother, but our Gravez where nothing 
who knowes nothing is once ſcene to ſmile : 


—_— 


BB | Where fighes, and groanes, and fhrieks that rent the ayre 


| 


A Moderne extafie : The Deadmans knell; 
Is there ſcarle ask'd for who, and good menslives 
Expire before the Flowers ittheir Caps, . 


| Dying,or cre they ſickens 


Macd. Ohrelation ; too nice, and yet tootrue- 
Male. Whar'sthe neweſt griefe? | 
Roſſe. Thar of an houeres age,doth hifle the ſpeaker, 
Each minuteteemes a new one: ' © 
Maca. How does my Wife? 
Roſe, Why well. 
Macd, And all my Children? 
"Roſſe, Well too. PR EE Eee. 
Macd. The Tyrant has not batter'd at their peace? 
Rofſe.No,they were well at peace when 1 did leave 'em.- 
CHacd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech; How gov't ? 
Roſſe. When i came hither to tranſport - the Tidings 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a Rumour 
Of many worthy Fellowes, that were out, 
Which was to my beleefe witucſt the rather, 
For that I ſaw the Tyrants Power a-foot, 
Now isthetime Fhelpe : your cye in Scotland 
Would create Soldiours, make our women fight, | 
To doffe their dire diſtreſles. 
CMalc. Beet their comfort 
We are comming thither : Gracious England hath 
Lent us good Sexward, and tenthouſand men, 
An older anda better Souldier,none 
Thar Chriſtendome gives out. 
Rofſe. Would I could anfwer 
This comfort with the like. But I have words 
That would be howr'd out in the deſertayre , 
Where hearing ſhouldnorlatch theme 
CMHacd. What concernethey, 
The generall cauie, or is it a Fee-griefe 
Due to ſome ſingle brelt ? 
Refſe, No minde that's honeſt 
But init ſhares ſome woe, though the maine part 
Pertaines to you alone. 
Macd, If it be mine ; 
Keepe it not from me , quickly let me have it. 
Roſſe. Let not your earesdeſpiſc my tongue for ever, _ 
Which ſhall poſkfle them with the heavieſt tound 
That ever yet they heard. 
CMacd.. Humb: I gueſſeat it. 


Savagely (laughter'd : To rCiate the manner 
Were on the Quarry of theſe murther'd Deere 
To adde the dcath of you. 
Male. Mercifull Heaven : 
W hat man, ne're pull your hatupon your browes : 
Give ſorrow words; the griefethat go's not ſpeake, 
W hiſpers the o're-fraughr heart, and bids it breake. 
 CMaed. MyChildrentoo ? s 
Ro. Wife, Chiidren, Seryants,all that could be found, 


Rofſe. 1 haveſaid. _ 

Hale. Be comforted. | 
Let's make us Med'cines of our great Revenge, 
To care this deadly greefe. 

Macd, He ha's no Children. All my pretty ones? 
Did you ſay All? Oh Hell-Kite 1 Ali? 
What, All my pretty Chickens, and their Damme 
At onefell\ſwoope ? ; 

Male. Diſpmeirtlike a man. 
* Macd. Iſhalldoſo; 


Are made, not mark'd ; Where violentforrow ſeemes - | 


Roſſe. Your Caſtle is ſurpriz'd ; your Wife, and Babes | 


Macd. And I muſt be from thence? My wite kill d too? | 


BY 


| 


—— — 


— 


at. md 


” ————_ 


——_ 


| Bur! muſt alſo fecle it asa man; + +/+. | would have thoughtthe olde manto haye had fo much 

1 cannot but remember ſuch things were bloodin hiz. | Ln | 

' That were nyoſt precious to me : Did beaven looke on, DoF. Do you marke tht? ©: . | 

| And would not take their part ? Sinfull Macdafſe, | Lad. The Thane of Fife, hada,wifc: where is ſhe now? 

' They were all ſtrooke for thee : Naught that I am, W har will theſe hands neere becleane ? No .more o'that 

: Not fortheir ownedemerits, but for mine .- . my Lord, nomore o'that : you marre all with tat. | 

. Fell laughter on their ſoules : Heavenreſt them now. | ting. _ a 
I. Bethis the Whetſtone of your ſword, let griefe | Dott. Goto, goto: | 

| Convert to anger : blunt not the heart, enrage it. | | You haveknowne what you ſhould not. | 

' Macd, OIcouldplay the woman with migecyes, Gent, She ha's ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, I ani ſure 

| And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heavens, _. of that : Heaven knowes what ſhe ha's knowne. 

| Cut ſhort all intermiſſion; Frontto Front, La. Here's the ſmell of the blood till : all the per- 

' Bring thou this Fiend'of Scotland , and my ſelf = - | fumesof Arabia will not ſweeten this little hand. | 

' Within my Swords length ſer him, ifhe ſcape Oh, oh, oh, ; | 

Heaven forgivehim too, | | Doc. Whata ſigh is there? The heart is ſorely charg'd 

' Mal. Thistimegoes manly : . .. Gent." I would not have ſuch a heart in wy boſome, | 

] Come go weto the King, our Power is ready, for the dignity of the whole body. th 

' Our lacke is nothing but our leave. TMacberb Dot. Well, well, well. 

| Is ripe for ſhaking,and the Powers abone | | Gent. Pray God it be fir. ; 

| Put on their Inſtruments:Receiue what cheere, you may, | Do#, . This diſeaſe is beyond my praiſe: yet-I have 

' The wght islong that never findes the Day, FExenrr, knowne thoſe which have walkt intheir fleep,who have | 

4s RE. - | * | dyed holily intheir beds. 


mmm—_— 


Led. Waſh your hands, put on your Night-Gowne, 


; T4 OWL | looke not ſo pale : I ell you yet againe Banguo's buried ; 
oA us Qui ntns. Sciena Prima. he cannot come out on's grave. | 
E Jo Doft. Evenſo ? 
| — 7 _ Flea To bed, to bed : there's knockijif 
| TR ome, come, cdme, come, give me your hid * 
Enter # Doftor of Phyſicks, anda Wayting | done,cannotbe undone. To bed, to bad (ones 
Gentlewoman, | mY , > 

Do#t. I have two Nights watch'd with-you, but can | Do#, Will ſhe go now.to bed? - 
| perceiveno truth in your report, When was it ſhelaſt | Gene. Directly. _ 
: walld? © | yy” Deft, Foule whiſp'ringsare abroad : unnaturall deeds | 
Gemt. Since his Majeſty went- into the Field, T have | Do breed wnnaturall troubles ; infeted mindes we. 

' ſcene her riſe from. her bed, throw her Night-Gown up- | To their deafe pillowes will diſchargetheir Secrets: | 
' on her , unlocke her cloſet, take foorth paper, folde it, | More needes ſhe the Divine, then the Phyſitian : + 
| write upon't, read it, afterwards ſeale it, and againere- | God, God forgive usall. Looke after her, 

| | turne to bed; yetallrhis while in a moſt faſt ſleepe, Remove from her the meanes of all annoyance, 


Dott. A great perturbation in Nature, to receive at | And ſill keepe eyesSupon her : SO goodnight; 


1 once the benefit of ſleepe and do the effeAts of watching. | My minde ſhe ha's mated, and amaz'd my fight, 
' Inthis lumbry. agitation, beſides her wallcing, and other | I thinke, butdare not ipeake. 4 
| a&uall performances, what (at any time) haye you heard | Gert. Good night good Door. SE; 
' her ſay ? . | 
} Gert. That Sir, which I will not report after her. ES ee ee WERE ks 2. } 


| Dott, Yaumayro me, and 'tis molt meet you ſhould. 11g 
| Gent. Neithex to you,nor any one, having no witneſſe SANG Secunda. 
to confirme my ſpeech. ' Enter Ladywith a Taper, 
| Lo you, here ſhe comes: Thisis her. very guiſe, and np- : | 
on my life faſt aſleepe; obſerye her,ſtand cloſe. ' Dram and Colours, Emer Menteth, Cathnes, 
| Dott, Howcame ſheby thatlight? , Angvs, Lenx, Souldiers. 
' Gent, Why it ſtood by her: ſhe ha's light by her con- Br #1 JIN. 3 
-| tinually, *tis her commands | Act. The Engliſh power IS neere,led on by CMalcorm, | 

| Dof. Youſece hefeyesarc open. __ | His Vnkle Seward, and the good Aacdaff. - 

Gent, T but their ſenſcare ſhut. Revenges burne inthem : for their deere cauſes 

f _ DoB#.. What is it ſhedo's now ? _ _ | Excite the mortified man. 


' Looke how ſhe rubbes her hands. Ang. Necre Byrnan wood . | 
\ Gent. Itis an accuſtom'd .ation with her, toſceme | Shall we well meet them, that way are they comminge _ 
' thus waſhing her hands : I have knowne her continue in | Cath. Whoknowes if Doxalbane be with his brotk 
* this aquarter ofan houre. | ia A, Len. For certaine Sir, he isnot : Ihavea File 
| Lad. Yetheeresaſpot. _ Ofall the Gentry ; there is Sywards Sonne, 
Do. Heark,ſhe ſpeakes, I willſet downe what comes | And many unruffe youths, thatevennow + 
'from her, to ſatisfic my remembrance the more itrongly. | Proteſt their firſt of Manhood. 
| _ | L«. Our damned ſpot : out 1iay. One: Two: Why | Afets, What do'sthe Tyrant. 
| © | then'tistimetodoo't : Hellis murky. Fyc,my Lord, fie, | Cath. Great Duuſinanc he enagly Forbes , 


a Souldier and affea r'd? what need we feare? who knows | Some ſay hee'smad ;., Others, that] hate bim, _, 
| it, when none cancallour power to accompt - yet-who | Do callit valiant Fury, but for certaine 
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Within the beleof Rule: -- | 


| | Hispeſter'd Senſes torecoyle;and fart, | 


| When all that is within him,doe's condemne 


EEE en cad 


—_—_—_—_— 


| | Fearenot Macberh,noman that's borneof woman 

| Shall ere have power upon thee. Then fly falſe Thanes.* 
 - | And mingle with the Engliſh Epicures, 
| The minde I ſway by andthe heart bbeare, - 


F - Hack, Geele Villaine? 


| Seyton ? 


|} Mac, Whatnewes more? 


+ 


He canndt buckle kis diſftemper cauſe? | 
Ang, Now does hefeele ' | | 

ſticking on his hands, | 
itely RevoRt3iipbraid his Fai 


-breach's 
Mhnands move onely in command, - | 
Ing in love :Now dee's he feele his Title j 
Hang looſe about him, like a Giants Robe 
Vpona Dwarkih Thecke, . 
Ment. Who then ſhall blame | 


_ 


1tſelfe, for being there. 

Cath. Well,march weon, 
Togixe gbedicnce where tis truely ow'd : 
Meet we the Med'cire of the ſickly Weale, 


And with him powre wein our Countrics purge, 


( 


Each drop of us. | 


| Lenox, Orſo muchasitneeds, bs 
To dew the Soveraigne Flower,and drowne the Weeds | 
Make we our March towards Birnam. Exe wne mareving 


#8. 71 >. . £ 
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Scana Tertta. 


—_... 


.—_— 


Eecheth,Dottor and Attendants. 


| Shall never ſagge with doubt,nor ſhake with feare. 


Enter Servant, 


| The Divell damne thee blacke, thou cream-fa&'d Loone: 
| Where gor'ſt chou that Goole-looke. | 


Se. Thevye is ten thouſand. 


Ser. Souldiers fir. | | 
| Mach, Goe pricke thy face,and over-redthy feare | 
| Thou Lilly-liver'd Boy. W hat Souldiers,Patch? 
Death of thy ſoule,thoſe linnen cheekes of thine 
| Are Counfailourstofeare. W hat Souldiers Whay-face? 


| When Tbehold : Seyron,l fay,this puſh 

| Will cheere me ever,or diſcale menow. 

[ have liv'd long enough : my way of life 

ls falne into the Seare,the yellow Leafe, 

| And that which ſhou!d accompany Old Age, 

As honour, love,obedience, Troopes of Friends, 

| Inſt 'notlooke to have : but intheir ſtead, 

{ Curſes,not lowd but deepe,Mouth-honour,breath 
Which the poore heart would fainedeny ,anddace not. 


OS CC. AC———— 


; Enter Seyrox. 
| Sey. Whars your Gracious pleaſure ? 


| Sex. Allis confirm'd my Lord,which was 


Ser. The Engliſh Force,ſo pleaſe you. | 
Macb.Take thy face hence. Seytox,1 am ſicke at heart, 


| 


| Avſheis troubled with 
from 


| Plucke from the 


— 


——_ 


| The numbers of our Hoaſt,and 


| For where there is advantage 


Give me my Armour, 


Sey. Tisnot needed yet. 
Mans; Ile puritons 6s | 
Hang thoſe thar rene regen dere 6: 
How doe'syour Patient, Door ?: oped 
| Dot, Norfo fickemy Lord;-: 0p 7 87 IORS | 
thicke-comming Fancies 


That 6 
Aacb. Cureher of that: 
Canft thou nor Mmiſter to a minde diſcas'd, 
Memorya rooted Sorrow, 
Raze out the written troubles of the Braine, 
And with ſome ſweer oblivious Antidote 


Cleanſe the ſtuft boſome,of thar petilous ſtuffe 


| Which weighes upon the heart 


\ * 


Dot, Therein the Patient | 
Mutt Miniſter unto himſetfe, - 


Aacb. Throw Phylicketo the Dogs,lle none of it, + 


Come,put mine Armor on: give me my Sraffe ; 
Come fir,diſpatch. If thou could'ft DoRor;caſt 
The water of any Land, find her diſcaſe, 

And purge it to a ſound and priſtine Health, 

I would applaud theeto the very Eccho, 

That ſhould applaudagaine., Pull off 1 fay, 
WhatRubarb,Czny,or what Purgative drug — © 


| "= ſcowre _ E 
of, SOLE Doa, I'm Lord : your Royall preparation 
fo meno more Reports,letthem flye all : | Makes us heaefouachins,” yall PLEParago 
An Woodremove to Dunſinaue, Mac, Bring it after me: 39: 
I cannot taint with Feare. Whats the Boy Afalco/me? I will no: be — of Death and Bane, my 
| [| Was he not borne of woman ? ! he Spirits that know Till Birnam Forreſt come to Dunſinane; a 
MH | Allmortall Conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus : De#, Were from Dunſinaneaway,and clexre, 


Profic againe ſhould hardly draw mehere, | 


Scana Quarta. 


————_ —. - 
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Anffe,Seywards Soune, Menteth,Cathnes @ An SH, 
and Souldiers Marching, 


Mealc. CofinsT hope the dayes are neereat hand 
That Chambers willhe ſafe, fats b 
CHent. Wedoubtitnothing, 
Sew. What Wood is this before us ? 
Afent. The Wood of Byrnam. 
 HMalc, Letevery Souldicr hew him downe a 
| Andbear'tbefore him,thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
make diſcovery 
Erre in report of us. 
Sold, It ſhall be done. IP 
Sew, Welcarne noother,but the confident Tyrant, ! 
Keepes ſtill in Dunſinane,and will indure _ TEL] 
Our ſetting downe befor't. 
Malc. Tis his maine hope : 
to be given, 
Both more and lefſe have given him the Revole, 
And none ſerve with him, bur conftrained things, 


Macd. Let ourbeſt Cenſures 


FFI —_— 


3 | Ss. ile 6ghr,rilt from my bones,my ficſhis hackt. | 
- "7 SI be | | a | 


; Whoſe hearts are abſent tos. 
Before therrue event,andput we on 
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Seyron,ſcnd out : Door, the Thanes fiyefrom'ime's | | | 
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iſh hence:hearſt thou of them? \_ | 
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Drum art Colour & Evter Malcolme, Seyward, Is f | 


Bough, | 
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Sey. The rag ty 6d POE 
* That will with due deciſion make-us know © -- 
| What we ſhall-ſay we have,and what we ewe: 


Thoughts ſpeculative,their unſure hopes relate, - | 
| But certaine ifſue, ſtrokes muſt arbitrate, 


/ 


Ss VE. 


Towards which, advance the warre, Exennt warching. 
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Scana Quinta. 
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Emer. Maoheth,Seyton,and Sou ldiers,with 
Dram and Coloxnrs.. 


| Mach. Hangout our Banters oh the outward walls, 
| The Cry is ſtill, they come : Our Caſtles ſtrength 
, } Will laugha Siege to ſcorne : Here tet them lye, 
| Till Famine and the Ague cate them up : 

| Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhonld be onts, 
We might have met them darcfull,beard to beard, + 


| - CHach. lhavealmoſt forgotthe taſte of Feares : .® 
-The time has beene,my ſenſes would have cootd 
| To hearea Night-ſbricke,and my Fell of haire 
| Would at a diſinall Treatiſe rowze,and ftirre 
| As life werein't. I have ſupt full with horrors, 
Direnefſc familiar to my flaughterous thoughts 
Cannot once ſtartme. W herefore was thatcry ? 
 Fey., The Queene (my Lord)is dead. \ 
] «$a4b. She ſhould have dy'd bereatter ; 
1 There would have been a time for ſacha word ; 
4 To. morrow,and to morrow,and tomorrow, 
| Creepesinthis petty ce from day today, - 
| > 7 To thelaftSyllable of Recorded time; 
> 7 Andall our yeſterdayes, hayelighted Fooles 
© 1} The wayto ſtudy death. Out,out, briefe Candle, 
_ 4 Life's but a walking Shadow, a poore Player, 
| That ſtruts and frets his houreupon the Stage, 
1] And then.is hcard no more. It isa Tale 
Told by an Idecot,full of ſound and fury 
 _ | Signifying nothing. Emer a Meſſen ger 
© - | Thou:cow'ſtto uſe thy Tongue : chy ſtory quickly, 
* | Mef. My Gracious Lord, 
+| I ſhould reportthat which I fay I aw, 
| Butknow not how to doo't. _ 
| .: 24eſe As Idid ſtand my watch upon the hill 
| Tlook't toward Byrnam,and anon me thought 
7] The Wood beganto move. 
. Mach. Lyarand Slave. 


OO, 7 


S "Y axe a 


R 


Hef. Let me endure your wrath,if'tbenotſo: 
| Within this three mile may you ſce it comming. 
.\ Ifay,a moving Grove. - | 

41 <MHacb, It thou ſpeak'ſt falſe, 

1 Vponthe next tree ſhalt thou hang alive 

| Till Famine cling thee :1t thy ſpeech be ſooth, | 
| I care not.if thou doſt for me as much. | 

+ , } I pullinReſchuion,and begin 

© | Todoubtthe Equivocation of the Fiend, 

” +4 Thatliesliketruth. Feare vor, till Byrnam Wogd 
Ea} 'Doecome to Dunſinane,and now a Wood 
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Andbeat them backeward home, What isthat noyſc? 


" | A ery within of Women. 
| Sey. Ttisthe cry of women,my good Lord. 


Comes toward Dunſivane,: Arme,arme;zandout,.,... A 


| There is nor flying hence,nor tarryipg here, ;- 
| 1'gin to be a weary of the Sunne;,//! . 2 


| And ſhew lkerthole you are : You(worthy Vncle}* + | 
| Lead our fit 


|. But Beare-like I muſt fight rhecourſe. W hats he 


| 


| But words Iſmileat, Weapons laugh to ſcorne, 


| 


Ile prove thelye thou ſpeak'ſt. 


EE I mnpwonnt 


If this which he avouches doe's apprae,. - . i- 
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And wiſh th'cſtate'o'h'world were now.undan;... an 


Ring the alarum Bell, blow Wind,come wracke,  . 
Atlealt wee'l dye with Harnefſe on our backe.; .£x 
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ScanaSexta. 
Drumme and (olow Fo hs 
Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Mackdnffe,and their Army, 
with Bonghes. Re 6. 


Mal. Now neere enough: _. 
Your Leavy Screenesthrow downe.. 


Shall with my Coufin, your right Noble Toane, Eos 
{ Bartell. Worthy CM acdaffe and we 
Shall take upon's what clſc remaines to doe 
According to our'order. <0 
Sey. Fare you well : "I 
Doc we but find the Tyrants power tar. 
Let us be beaten,if we cannot fight». * a 
Macd. Make all our Trumpers ſpeaks 
Thoſc clamourous Harbingers of bloogia eres 


Yes ” i 

. . £ 

Scena Septima. | 
Enter Macbeth. -:. | 12 


Mach, They have tyed me to a ſtake,] cannot fiye, | 


That was not borne of woman? Sucha one oo | 
Am I to feare,or none. - 
Enter youg Seward. ; | 

7.Sey, Whatis thy name? 20 
1 acb.Thou'lt be afraid to heare it. 


7.$:y No: though thou call'ft thy ſelfe a hotter name * 
Than any is in hell. | | 
Mach, My name*s Macbeth, 
T7,Sey, The Divellhimſcife could not pronounce a Title 
More hacefull wager care, 
Macb. No; nor more fearefull. 


7.Sey.Thoulieft hou abhorred Tyrant,withmy ford | 


Fight and youg Seyward ſaints 
Macb. Thou walt hea of Woo 4 


Brandiſh'd by manthat's ofa Woman borne. —&%% 
 eMlarmms. Enter Macduffe, | - 
Macd. That way the noyſeis : Tyrant ſhew thy fact, | 
If rhou beeſt ſlaine,and with no ſtroake of mine, 0 * 
My Wifeand Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me ſtill: 
I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes,whoſe armes | 
Are hyr'dto bearetheir Staves ;either thoa Macbeth, 
Orelſe my ſword with an unbatterred edge ines 
I ſheathagaine undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be, 


By this great clatter,one of greateſt note 
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Malc. We have met with Foc 
Thar ſtrike befide us. « ./ -* 


Seyw. Enter,Sir;the Caſtle. Exeunt. eAlarum. 


Mace Why ſheuldI wy rhe Roman Foo d dye , 
On mine bwne ſword? wics I ſce vebithic gafh$7 "(| 
Doe better upon them. CC ORLAR 

_ Emer Macaduffe. © 7 
Meca. Turne Hell-hound,tume, . 
gon.” ap avg haveayoy fe a, wo 
| e backe,my ſoule is roo much c 
| Witt Gp lg: & 9 IgG” 1riny 2, 
Mas "es VE NO WO IS, S exe we Tor 

| My veyce.is1n my Sword :thoubloodier Villaine, .... . 

| Than kg on Ron out. - fs fo Pn <0 


'I Too one ol woman b 


| at ſetthe Angell _ tho "OY haſt ſerv'd 256 k 


4 '2 chark ij ite, which: 


: Macd, Diſpaize h 7 Charme, 


0 


| Tell thee, Macdsffe was from his Mothers wombe 
| Vnting 


CINE. <4. 
Fg A ted be that tongue cha tels me "Y - 4 
| For it hath Cow'd my. better part of man : "A 
| And be theſc Iugho Finds no more beleev'd, 
| That palter withgs.1n : a double ſenſe, 
That keepe the word of promiſe tgour care, ; . - 
| And breake it to our hopes  Ilenor-fight with thee, 
ecd, Then yeeld thee Coward, 
And live to be the ſhew,and gaze © 7h'time. 


' | Wee'l have thee,as our Rarer Monſters are 


| Painted upon a Pole,and under-writ, | 
Here may you ſee the Tyrant. . 

Macb. I will notyceld. 
Tokifſe the ground d before yo 


Malcolmes feet, 
And to be baited with th Jong. 


es curſe, 


| ny 
| Th v my Marlie Shad ;Lay on — 
Adm d be him,chat firſt crycs hold,cnough - 
£ xexnt Tehing. A TA 


F -0" "_—_" a! 1 * 


ry YT INT I"Y —— _— —_— _— e4 * —_—_— Re 4 I 


NnaCilo 9 
0” TEID women - 1 


| Tr hath no end, 


| Had Fas many fonnes,asT have haires, © 1990 nt | 


| Behold where ſtands, /.; 44... 
bday nA 
| That 


4 


Y IESSUre 7 hs} a LT | Pad | 
- < 6% > : FD rags) $o we Me c 
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OL ho F | Fa * Were ſafe arriy'd, | 
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In che unſhrinking Nation — fought, 


x 


Then he iggead ? 
iKand © off the Field:your + of ſorrow 
bor not be mcaſur'd by his worth,for then _ 


Sey, Had heljshurtsbefore, |. A Ir} 


Roſſ. T,onthe Front. ' 
Sey. Why then,Gods Souldier be hes 


+ 


I would not wid them oa fairer death: x, Yg 
And ſo his Knell is knoll'd. | ©) 


Mal. Hee' s worth More ſorgow, * OI IHEE 
Andrhar Ile ſpend tor him. . © AI a 


Sex, He's worth-no more, 


Ando Go he parted, rag vs Rs hiakeores.” 


Gog.bewi 
Enter | 5 BEARS] e 
0] Haile King, for ſo- chova- PR cog: if 
Th'Vſurperscurſed head FU WL AER » 4 5-4 
cake, my aninghcir minds: | $3.1 
Whote e yoyoes L alowdawirh, mines 
Hails Kigg ofSgatlands: © 44 51041] + 
All, Halle Kimg of Scotlands ++; « : Flewriſh, 
» CHal. We res Ih Expence of time, 
Before wereckon with your ſeveralltoves, - © - 
Andimakeus evernwith.you:My Thanes and Kinſmeh 
Hencefarh babarles;the feſt that ever Scotland 
Induch an honor nam'd : Whats more to doe 
Ich would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our; exild Friends abroad, 
' That fled the Snares of w#chfull tyranny, 
Producing forththecrucll Miniſters .  - - 
Ofthis dead Butcher,and his Ficnd-like Queene ; ol 
Who(as 'tisthought)by ſelfeand violent hands, 
Tooke off her life,”-This,and what icedfull elſe 
That cals upon us, by the Grace of Grace, 


—_— — ————— 


We will performe in mealure;time;and place */ 
So ink to all at once,and toeach one, | 
Whom we invite,to ſee us Crown'd at Scones -+- 


Flearifh, Sow is 
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Ewter Barnardo and Feagiciſts ſp 7 
: of $f th TAR 45 


"0 
& of 


Bara Mx: ey 
SPHo'sthere? © *3 
me Fray: iy Wife" hn we hind” md 6 unſol 
& your "Longs F | 
| = Bar. t Kin . 
| Fray, Barnards ? "4 
Bar. He. (6. P1Ohke 
Fran. Youcome ancftuarefullyapetyo your hon 
- Bar Tis now ſifuckt\ hc ger hevto bed Fri ſeo. 
Fran, Forthisi reach thankes "Tis Viteer cola, 
| AndTar ficke at RSS! 117 $04 24's | 
Bars. Haveyou had 
Fran. —_ 


& CI» M33 $036 


. 


” - 8: ©: 
» % #7 & 


a 


he Ifyoudor her Hoa 


old 


haſt. 
Ah © arcollii; & 

_ Fran, Tthinke Theare them. Stands wit | 

_ Hor} Friends cothis pro | 

Mar. And Liegesinen! the Dane. 

Fran. Give-you good night.” NA NS 

* Mar.O farewelt Seicy whotat veeuiey'd y 

+ IV Barnards hx #wy place: gar e Hgh * 

* 2 Holla Baynards. ible; #% 248, 

Bar, Saygwhat is Horatio there? 

i Hor, A peece'of him: 

Bar, Welcome Mowiobivelconthia 

' Man: Thvolic ha's ret Wegeneat 

ay . 


| 4 
d Marcel, 


| Whar we twonightsh a) 
E 42:0 orrfoc wok e 


' Looke where it comes -o iphies”" wort 7 
Bar, In the ſame'fig reikerteR 
Mar Thou Phy entp1 om it Cpl. 1 
Far, Eookeit nor likerhe King ? Marke it Horaps. 
Hor. Moſt like ; ; It harrowes' mew] 


thou thar vſiny'Tit chist a 


In which the ie Ms of buried Portals NY 
| Did ſometimes march : By heay ci] charge theef ake, 
Mar. Tt is offended. i -R 
For Pop _— —_ "Oe A j - 1 
or, Sta ſpeake ; ſpeake: 1 chary ethee, PI 

#278 ME Bid FP eek Ghy. 

Mar. Tis gone,and will not anſ\yer. $4 
Bar. How now Horatio? You tremble & lookepak 


| Is notthis ſomething more thanph 
1 What thinke you on't ? | 


Hot,” Before ny God I might nor this beleeve 
Without the he; and: true avouch 
| Of mine owneeyes. 
Mar, Isit not like the King? 
Hor. Asthou artto thy ſclfe, 
Such was the Armour he had on, 
When th'Ambitious Norway combatted : 
So frown'd he once,when in-an angr! parte 
$7 nk the fleddedPollax onthe Ice, 
-. This twice beforc,and juſt at this ſame hows, | 
rtiall talke;ha h he gone by ur Watch. $3 
onght.to worke,l know No. 


d 7 a 


| 


Mar. * Good now-fit igeerapeion to me he chat knowes | 
Why this ſame ſtritand moſt obſervant Watch, 
So nightly Kr ject of the Land, 
And why ſuch Cannon 


Whyfach ator Noon et Wee: ke 

i wheſe {ore 1a5KE . 

rr divine the Sunda rg weeke, | 
Rs mighe be toward, thnthis ſweaty 

Doth makethe nigl - joynr-labourer with the day : 


haſte 
Who is'tthat can inf me me Þ 


by 


E Hor. hs ww 
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| Dar'd rothe Conibate;. In which,our valiant Hamer, 
| (For ſo this fide of eurknowne world eftcem'd him ) 
Did (lay this Fortnbras 2 Who by-aſeal'dCompatt, 


: 


| {| Wellratificd by Law,and Herald 


KF | Didforfeit (mes his lif-)allthoſe/his Lands 

S | Which he ſtood ſeiz'd onto the Conqueror : 
- | Againſt the which;aMoity:comperent: :_ _ -, 

= | Wasgaged by our King: which had return'd 

7 Had he bin Vanquiſker,as byithe fame Cov'nant 


Þ His fell t6 Hanvler, Now fir,yong Fortinbrar, 
| Of unimproved mettle, hot 
=} Hathin 1 kin 


ung motive of our Prepara 75 
ſc ofethis-qur.Watch,and the chiefe head 
| {61d Romage.in the Land. 
Dit ui Enter Ghoſt AgAm . | 
| But ſoft, behold : Loe,where,it comesagaine : 
 þ Tecrofſe it, thaughit blaſt me. Stay llluſion : 
| Itchon baſtanyſound,or ufe of yoyce, : the 
| Speake tome, If there beany good thing to be done, 
1. T hat, may to thee doe eaſc,and grace to me; ſpeake to me, 
| If thou art privy to thy Countries Fate. - : 
(Which happily forcknowing may avoyd)Oh ſpeake. 
. Or,if thou haſt uphoorded in thy life. 
{ Extorted Treaſure in the wombe of Earth, 
| (For which; they ſay.you ſpirits oft walke in death) 
Speake of it. Stay,andſpeake, Stop it Marcelims, 
Mar, Shall 1 ſtrike atit with my Partizan? 
Hor. Doe if it will not ſtand, 
Barn, Tis here. 
Hor, Tis here, 
Mar. Tis gone. - 
| Wedoe it wrong,being ſo Majcſticall 
' } Toofferit the ſhewot Violence, 
| Forit is a$the Ayre,inyulnerable, / 
| And our vaine blowes,malicious mockery, _ 
| Har», 1t wasabont to ſpeake,when the Cog 
| Hoy. And then it Qarted,like a guilty thing” 
| Vpona fearcfall Summons. .I have heard, 
_ | TheCockethat is the Trumpet to the day, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 
| Awake the-godof Day : andat his warming, ' 
Whether in Sea,or Fire, inEarth,or Ayre, 


Pd 
3S; | 
| Thiextravaganc and errins ſpirit,hyes. .. 
BS | Tobis Corfne. And he 1) 4 HY 
W- | Thispreſent Obje& madeprobation,. 
S {| - Har. Itfaded ontheerowin 
& ow } Some fayes,that ever -oaiaſt rhat 


Exit Ghoſh. 


-” 


2 of the Cocke, --- 
caſon comes 


BS | Whercin our Saviours Birth iscelebrated, 


SH | TheBird of Dawning ſingethall nightlong : 
Y | Abd(they fay)no ſpirit can walks; L1G ont lt 

- * | nights are wholſom,then no Planets ſtrike,. = 
Fatery talkgs,nor Witch hath power to Charme : 


o 
- 


| Breake we our. Watchup,and byvy advice /' | | | 
Let us impart what we have ſeeneto night © © | 
Vnto yong Hawler., For upon my life; + 
This ſpirit dumbero us, will ſvcaketohim i - F 
Doe you conſent we ſhall acquaint him withir,  _' | 
As needfull in our Loves, fitring eur duty ? 


Where we ſhall finde him moſt conveniently.  Evemnt, 


 Atleaſt the whiſper gaeafo 3 Our laſt King, a So hallon'd,and ſo gracieusisthe times Pu bio: 
W hoſe Image even but how,appear'dto ps... || | Hor. SohaveTheardandidoeinpartbeleeveir; 
| Was (as you. know Jby Fertinbr4c of Norway, But looke,the Morne in Rufſet Mantle clad; ”  - 
(Thereto prick'd on by amoſt emulate pride) Walkes o'retheDew of yon high Eaſterne hill; -: 


Mar. Let'sdo'c I'pray,and I this morning know 


—  —_——— 


The memory be greene : andthat it usbefitted © + | 
Tobeare our hearcs in griefe,and our whole Kingdome | 
To be contrafted in one brow of woe : 
Yer ſo farre hath Diſcretion fought with Natbre, 
That we with wiſeſt ſorrow thinke on him, F ( 
Together withremembrance of our ſelves. F | 


| Th'Imperiall Ioyntreſſe of this warlike State, 
} Have wezas twere,witha defeared joy, 
] With one Aufpictous,and one Dropping eye, 


- Octhinking by our late deare Brothers death, 


Thus much the buſineſſe is. We haye here writ 
To Norway, Vncleof yong Fortinbrasr, i, 
* Who impotent and bedrid, ſcarcely heares # 
- Of this his Nephewes purpoſe,to ſuppreſle. 


| 


mn —__—— 


Scea Secunda. | 


Enter Clandins, King of Denmarks , Gertrud' the 
Dncene Hamlet, Polonins, Laertes,and his Siſter 
Ophelia, Lords Attendants. a 


—— 


» - I” ao 


—_ 


King.Thoughyet of Hamlet our deire Brothersdeath, | 


Therefore our ſometimes Siſter,now our Queene, . ' + | 


With mirth in Funerall,and with Dirgein Marriage, 
Inequall Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to wife ; nor have we herein barr'd 

Your better Wiſedomes, which have freely gore 

With this affaire along, for all our Thankes. 

Now followes,that you know yong Fortinbras, 
Holding a weake ſuppolall of our worth j 


Qur State to-be diſioynt,and out of Frame, _. 
Colleagued withthe dreame of his Advantage z 


- | 


Loſt by his Father , with all Bondsof Law 


To our moſt valiant Brother. Somuch for him, - - ; 
Enter Voltimand and Cornelius, $ 


Now for our ſelfe,and forthistime of mecting | 


His further gate herein, Inthat the Levies, 


The Liſts,and full proportions are all made | 
. Qut of his ſabje& : and we here diſpatch 
| Yougood Cornelineand you Voltimand, bY 


' For bearing ofthis greeting to old Norway, 

Giving to you no further perſonall, power 

To buſineſle with the King,more than the ſcope 

Of theſe dilated Articles allow :; » © © 

Farewell,and let your haſte commend your duty. 
Yolr. Inthat,and allthings,will we ſhew ourduty, 
King, Wedoubtir nothing, heartily farewell, 

Exir Voltimand and Cornelius," © 
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| He hath not fail'd to peſter us with Meſſage, | PF” 2 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands- 
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Andnow Laertes whats the newes with you 1 + + 
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Youtold usof ſome ſuite. What is't Laerees? = | 
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You cannotſpeake of Reafonto the Dane, 

And looſe your voyce.' What would thou beg rs 

That ſhall hot be my Offer; not thy Asking ? 

| The head isnot more Nativeto the heart, 

The hand inore inſtramentalitothe Mouth, 

Then is the Throne of Denmarke ro thy father, 

What wouldſt thou have Laerres?  . 
Laer, Dread my Lord, 

Yourleave and favour to returneto France, | 

From whence; though willingly Icame to Denmarke | 

To ſhew my duty in your Coronation, 

| Yet now I mult confeſſe, that duty done, 

My thoughtsand wiſhes bend againe towards Frence, 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 
King. Have you your Fathers leave ? 

\ Whar ſaycs Po/ontm ? 
Pol. He hath my Lord: 

I doe beſcech you give him leave to goe- 

King, Take thy faire houre Leertes, time bethine, 

| And thy beſt graces ſpendit at thy will : 

But now my Coſin Hawes, and my Sonne ? 
Han. A little more then kin, andlefle then kind. 
_ King. How isitthatthe Clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Har, Not io my Lord, Iam too much ithiSun,; 
Lee. Good Hamlet caſt thy nightly colouroff, 

Andlct thine eye looke like a Friend on Denmarke. 

Doe not for ever withth veyledlids | 

Seeke for thy Noble Father inthe duſt ; 

| Thou knowſt tis common; all that live muſt dye, - 

Paſſing threugh Nature, to Eternity. 
Ham. 1 Madam, it is common. 
One. If it be; 

Why ſcemes it fo particular with thee. 
Ham. Seemes Madam ? Nay, it is : I know.not Seemes: 

Tis not alone my Inky Cloake (good Mother) 

Nor Cuſtorary ſuites of folemne Blacke, 

Nor windy ſuſpitatian of forc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruitfull River in the Eye, 

Not the dejeted haviour of the Vilage, 

Together with alt Formes, Moods, ſhewes of Griefe, 

That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed Sceeme, 

For they are actions that a man might play : 

Bur 1 have tha: Within, which paſſeth ſhow ; | 

Theſe, but the Trappings, and. the Suites of woe, 
King. Tis (weetand commendable 

In your Nature Hamier, 

To give theſe mourning duties to your Father z 

But yeu muſt know, yourfather loſt a father, 

That father loſt, loſt his,and the Surviver bound 

In filtall Obligation, for ſome terme 

Todee obſequious Sorrow. But to perſever 

In obſtinate Condolement, is 4 courſe 

Of impious ſtubbornneſſe. Tis unmanly gricfe, 

It ſhewes a will moſt incorrect to Heaven, - 

A heart unfortified, a Mindi impaticnt, 

An Vnderſtanding ſiople, and unſchooP'd : 

For, what we know muſt be, and isas common 

5 any the moſt vagatt thingto ſence, 
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Takeir to heart ? Fye,tisa NE Dake heaven, 
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Reaſon moſt abſur'd, whoſe common Theam 
of Fathers and whoſtill hath cry ed, : 
arſe,rill he thatdycd togay, 
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fault: gainſt the Dead, a fault to Nature, "gb ME 


And what is DA 


"This apeong ora” chinke ofa. 
| As of a Father; Forlet the world ahkenory 
Youre the moſt imnediare.to our Throne, - © - 
And with noleſſe of Love, Che. | 

Then that which deereſt Father beares his Sonne; 
Doe I impart towards you. For your intent 

In going backe toSchoole in Winenberg, 

Ir is molt retrogarde.co our defire : 

And we beſcech kin, ons. you.to remaine . | 
Heere in the cheere and comfert of our cyc;/ 


Our cheifeſt Courtier Cofin; and oar-Sonne. - 


ue. Let notthy Mother loſe her Prayers Handle: 
I prethce ſtay with us, goe not to Ts 

Ham. 1 halli inall my beſt. 
Obey you Madam, 

King. Why tis a loving, and a faire Reply, - 
Be as our ſelfe in Dentmarke.. Madan comes - 
This gentleandunforc'd accord of Hamies ' | * 


 Sits\miling to my heart, ingracewhercef, - 


No jocond health that Denmarke drinkes today, - 
But the great Cannon to the.Clowds ſhall tell,  .-. 
And the Kings Rouce, the heavens ſhall bruite agdine, / 
Reſpeaking earthly Thunder. Come awdy:  Execun. 
Y Hanet Harnlets 

Ham. Oh that this too too ſolid Flefh, would melt, . 
Thaw, and reſolve it ſelfe into's Dews 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fixt + /- 
His Cannon gainſtielfe- —_—— OG Qu 
How weary, ſtale, flar,and NE 
Secmes to meall the uſcs of « Hm beaels Sha 
Fyeon't? Oh fiefie, tis anunweeded Garden _ -_ 
That growes to Seed : thingsrank, and grofle in Nature 
Poſlefle it meerely. That it ſhould come co this: 
But two monthsdead : Nay, not ſo much ; not two, 
So excellent a King, that was to this 
Hyperion to a Satyre : io loving to my Mother, 
That he might not beteene the windes of heaven . 
Vir her face too roughly. Heayen and Earth 
Muſt 1 remember : why ſhe would hang vn him, 
Asifenereaſe of Appetite hadgrowne 
By whatitfed on; zandyet? within & month ? 
Let me notthinke on't : Frailty, thy name 1s woman? 
A little Month, or ere thoſe ſhooes wereold, 
With which ſhe followed my poore Fathers body 
Like Nzobe, all teares. Why ſhe, even ſhe, 
(O heaven ! A beaſt that wants diſcourſe of Reaſon - 
Wouid have mourn'd longer) married with mine Vakke, 
My fathers brother : but no more like my father, _ 
Then Ito Hereales. Withina Month? 
Ereyet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous Teares 
Had ef the fluſhing of her gauledeyes, 
She married. O moſt wicked ſpeed topoſt 
With ſuch dexterity roinceſtuous ſheets : 
It js not, nor it cannot come to 
Bur breake my heart, for I aw hold my tongues 


Enter LO Barnard, and Marcelin, 


Hor. Haile to > your Lordſhip. 
Ham. lam glad to ſce youwell: 

Horatio, or | 4 forget my ſelfe. 
Her. The ſame my Lord, 

And your poore Servant ever. 
Ham. Sir my good friend, 

Ile change that name with you : 
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Afar. My good Lord, 

. Ham. Tam very glad toſce ycit : good even fir, 
But what'in faith make you from Wicrenberge. 
Hor. A Truant diſpofition,good my Lord. - 
Ham. I would not have your enemy ſay fo ; 


{ Nor ſhall you'doe mine care that violence; 


F 
| Wonld I had met my deareſt Foe in heaven; 


1 Totake ittruſter of your ownereport 


Againſt your ſelfe. Iknow you areno Truant : | 


| Butwhar is your affaire in E/ſchrowr ? 
| Wee'lteachyou todrinkedeepeere you 


depart. | 
Hor. My Lord,l came tofee your: Fathers Funerall. 
Ham, 1 prythee doenot mocke me(fellow Student) 


| Ithinkeit wastoſee my Mothers wedding. 


Her. Indeed my Lord,itfolloweth bard upon. 
Did coldly furniſh forth the Marriage Tables ; 


| Ere Ihadever feene that day Horatio, 


| My father,me thinkesl ſee ay father. 


Hor. Oh where my Lord 
Ham, 1n my mindseye( Horatse.) 
Hor.-I ſaw him once, he was a goodly King. 


} Ham, He wasa man,take him for all in all : 
| I ſhould not looke upaqn his like againe. 


Hor, My Lord,Ithinke Ifaw him yeſternight: 
Ham, Saw? Who? | 
Hor. MW 


of, My ord,the Kingyour Father. 
Ham, The King my father 1 
Hor. Seaſon your admiration for a while 


| Withan attent eare ; till I may deliver 
| Vponthe witneſſe oftheſe Gentlemen, 


This marvell toyou. | | 
Ham. hor heavens love let me heare. 


F 


| Hor, Twonightstogether,bad theſe Gentlemet 


( Marcellus and Barnardo Jontheir Watch 
Inthe dead waſte and middle of thenighr 
| Beene ehusencountred, A figure like your father, 


| Arm'datallpoints exa&tly,Cap « Pe, 


Appeares before them,and with ſolemne March 


| Goesflowand ſtately : By them thrice he walkt, 
| By their oppreſt and feare-ſurprized eyes, 


| Within his Truncheons length;whilſt they beſtill'd 


Almoſt taTelly with the At of feare, - 
Stand djyimbe and ſpeake not to him. Thisto me 
| Indreadfull ſecrecy impartrhey did, -. - - 
And I with them thethird night kept the Watch, 
' | Whereasthey had deliver'd both in time, —  - 

| Formeofthe thing ;'eath word made true and good, 
The Apparition comes. 1 knew your Father : 
| Theſe hands are not morelike,. 
{--_ Ham, Bur where Was this 32. KLASS x fa Fane” 
Mar.My Lord upon the platforme where we watchr. 
Ham, Did you not ſpeake to it? 
| Hor, MyLord,I did;  AOACIN 

| Butanſwer made it none : yet once me thought 


- * 
\ 


\ Itlifted up it head, and did addreſſe 


Itlelfe to metion,like as it would ſpeake : 

| Buteventhen, the morning Cocke crew lows 

| Andatthe ſound itſhrunke in haſte away, 

} And vaniſht from our fight, 

| Ham, Tisvery ſtrange, A IELNg 
Hor, AsI doelive my honourable Lord 'tis true ; 


/ 


F | Andwedid thinke it wric downe inour duty 
| Toletyouknow of it. 6 | 
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Haw, Thrife,thrife, Horatio: the Funerall Bak'd meats, | 


- 
, 
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, Hold youthe Warclito ni the > 
Ham, Arm'd,ſay 


an. 


Both. Wedoetmy Lord. 


ou e 
Both, Arm'd,my Lord. 
Ham, Fromtop to toe? * | © 
Borh, My Lord,from head to foote: 
Ham, Then ſaw you not his face? EE 
Hex. Oyes my Lord, he wore his Beaver up: 
Haw. 'Whatjlookt he frowningly ?.- 
Hor. A cquntenance niore in ſorgory than in anger. 
Ham, Pale;orredd | 
Hor, Nay,very pal. © 
Ham. And fixt hiseyes tpon you? 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
Ham, 1 would 1 hadbeene there: 
Hor, It would have much amaz'd you. 
Hem, Very like,very like : ſtaid it long ? 
Hor. While one with moderate haſte might tella hun- 
All, Longer,longer. | | | 
Hor. Not when [ faw't. 
Ham, His Beard was grifly ? 
Hor, It wasas I have ſcene it in his life, 
A Sable Silver'd. pI 
Hers, le watch tonight ; perchance tyill 
Hor, I warrant you it will. 5 
Ham. 1f it aſſume my noble fathers perſon, 
Ie ſpeake to it,though Hell it ſelfe ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace, Ipray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceald this fight ; 
Let it be trebble in your ſilence ſtill : .. 
And whatſoever elfe ſhall hap to night, 
Give it ati underfſtanding,but notongue ; 
I will requite your loves; ſo,fare ye well : 
Ypon the Platforme twixt eleven and tyyelve; 
Ile viſit you. 
eA#. Our duty to your Honour. 
Ham. Your love,as min6to you: farewell, = 
My fathersſpirifin Armes? Allisnot well : 
I doubt ſome foule play : would the night were come ; 
Till then fit {till my ſoule ; foule deeds will riſe, 


walke a- 


| Theughall the earth orewhelm them to mens eyes, Exit, 
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ScenaT ertia, 


—__— kj 
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Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 


Laey. My-neceffariesare imbark't,farewell ; 


| Andiſter asthe Winds give benefit, 
| And Convoyls aſliſtant;'doe not [icepr, 


But let me heare from you, 
Ophe. Doe you doubt that ? 
Laer, For Hamler,and the trifling 
Hokdit-a'faſhion and a toy in Bloud ; 
| A Violet inthe youth of Primy Nature z - - 
Froward,not permanent; {weet not laſting 
The ſuppliance ofa minutez' No more. 
 Ophel; Nomorebutſo. - 
Laer, Thinke it nomore; _ ' # +. 
For nature creſſant does-not grow alone, 
In thewes and Bulke : but as his Temple waxes, 
The inward ſerviceofthe mindeand {oule | 
Growes wide withall. Perhaps he loves you now, 
And now no foyle nor cantell dothbeſmerch . 
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of his fayouts, 
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The vertue of hus feare :but you'muſt fears — 
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' His greatnefſe weigh'd,his will is not his owne 3 
\ For he himſelfe is ſubje& to his Birth.z -_ 
He may not,as unvalued perſons doe, 
Carve for bimſclfe ; for,on his choyce depends 
"The fanRity and healch of the whole ſtate. | 
And therefore muſt his choyce be circumſcrib'd 
Vntothe voyce and yceiding of that body, - 
W hereof he is the head. Then if heſayes he loves you, 
It fits your wiſedomeſo farre to beleeve 1t ; 
As he ja his peculiar Seand force 
May give bis ſaying deed ; which is no further, 
' Than the maine voyce of Dezmarke goes withall. 
| T hen weigh what lofſe your honour may {uſtaine, 
If with two credent eare you lift his Songs ; 
| Or loſe your heart ; or your chaſte treaſure open 
To hisunmaſtred POrrnltys bi 
| Feare it Ophelia,feare it my deare Siſter, 
And keepe within the reare of your affection ; 
Our of the ſhot and danger of deſire, 
| The charieſt Maid is prodigall enough, 
If heunmaske her beary tothe Moone : 
Vertueit ſelfe fcapes not calumnious ſtroaks, 
The Canker galls the infant of the Spring. 
Too oft before the Buttens be diſclos'd, 
And inthe morneand liquid dew of Youth, 
| Contagious blaſtmentsare moſt umminen,  - 
| 'Be wary than, beſt ſafety liesin feare ; 
Youth to it ſelfe rebels,though none elſe neere. 

| | Ophe, I ſhall th'effect of this good Leſſon keepe, 
*_ | As watchmen to my heart : but good my Brother - 
| Doe not as ſome ungracious Paſtors doe, | 
| Shew me the ſtcepe andthorny way to heaven; 
| Whilſt like a puft and recklefle Libertine 
Himſelfe,the Primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
'And reakes not his ownereade, 

Latyx.. Oh,feare me, not. 

Enter Polonien, 

[ ſtay too long; but here my Father comes : 
A double bleſſing isa double grace ; 
Occafion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave, 


The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your faile, 

And youare ſaid forthere : my blefling with your 
' And theſe few Precepts in thy memory, | 

See thou Character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any.ugproportion'd thought his Act : 

| Bethou familiar ;-but by no meanes vulgar : 


by { The friends thou haſt, andtheir adoption tride, 


| Grapple them to thy ſoule, with hoopes of Steele : 
But doe not dullthy palme, with entertainment 

| Of cach uvhatch'r,unfledg'd Comrades! Beware 

| Ofentrance to a quarrell: but being in |. 

{ Bear't that th'oppoſed may beware of thee. 

| Giveevery man'thine care ;but few thy voyce : 


| Take cach mans c enſure 2 but reſerve thy judgement : 
Coſtly thy habit.as thy purſe can buy ; 


 / | For theapparell oftprodaim 


| 


 .. Polen. Yethere Lacrtes ? Aboord, aboord for ſhame, 


_— 


, 


ec ee 


| Tis told me he hathvery oft of late. 


Even intheir promiſe,as it isa making ; 


' Set your entreatments ar a bigher rate, 


Farewell : my bleſſing ſcafon this in thee, . ,.-.-; 
Lacr, Moſt humbly doc Itakemy lave,my Lord. 
Polo. The time invites you,goe,your ſervants tend. 
Lacr. Farev ell Ophelia,and remember well-: | -- 

'W hatI have faidto yous | 
Ophe. 'Tisin my memory lockt, 7; 

And you your ſelte ſhallkeepe the Key of it. 
Laer. Farewell. If | Exit Laer, 
Polos. What iſt Ophelia,he hath ſaid to you? 
Ophe.Soplcafſe you,lomthing touching the Lawler. 
Polon, Marry,well bethought: WK | we as 


Given priyate time to you ;and you your ſelfe: . 

Rave of your audience beene moſt free and bounteous, | 

If it be ſo,asſortisputon me 3. | . 

And that inway of caution: I mult tell you, ' 

You doe not underſtand your ſelfe ſo clearely, 

AS it behoves my-Daughter,and your honpur,. 

Whatis betweene you,give me up the truth ? 

phe, He hath my Lord of late,made many tenders 

OfhisaffeRion to me. | L1 
Polon, Aﬀetion,pub, You ſpeake like a greene Girle, | 

Vnſifted in ſuch perillous circumſtances OY 

Doe you beleeve his tenders,as you call them? - - 
Ophe.I doe not know,my Lord, what I ſhould thinke. | 
Polox Marry Ile teach you thinke yourſelte a Baby, | 

That you have ane his tenders for true payy/./ 'F 


| dearely ; Y 


p 


Whichare not ſtarling, Tender your ſelfemor 

Or not to cracke the wind of the poore Phrake, * 

Roaming it thus, yeu'l tender me a foole. | 
Ophe. My Lord,he hath importun'd me with love, | 

In honourable faſhion, 

Polen. I faſhion you may call it,goe to,goe to. 
Ophe, And bath given countenance to his ſpcech, 

My Lord,with all the vowes of heaven. .. 

Polon. T,Springes rocatch Woodcocks. I doe knowy 
When the blood burnes, how prodigall the ſoule | 
Gives the tongue vowes ; theſe blazes, daughter, | 
Giving more lighfthan hear; extin&in both, 


You mult not take for fire. Forthis time Daughter, | | 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your Maiden preſence, 


Thena command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
Belceve fo much in him;that he is yong, 
And with alargertcther may he walke, 
Then way be given you. In few, Ophelia, 
Doe not beleeve his vowes; forthey are Broakers, 
Not of thecye,which their Inveſtments ſhew : 
Bat meere implorators ofunholy Sutes, 
Breething like ſanRified and pious.bonds, 
The better to begaile, Thisis for all; | | 
I would not,in plaine termes, from this time forth, 
Have you ſoflander any 'mementleiſure, 
AsStogive words or talke with the Lord Hamlet : 
Looke too't,T charge you ; come your way. 
Ophe. Iſhallobey my Lord. Exennt. 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, Marceims, ' © 
Ham. The Ayre bites ſhrew'dly #'is it very cold? © | 
Hor. Iris a nipping and an'eager ayre, | 
Hams. What houre now ? .-- A 8 
Hor, Ithinke it lackes of twelve. 
Mar. No\.lt is ſtrooke. -.;:; 1. (ſeaſon, | 
Hor, Indeed IT heard it not : thenit drawes ncere the | 
7 | 


| Whereinthe Spirit held his wo 


—_— 


2 


| ThatI1 will ſpeake tothee. Ile call thee Hamer, 
{ King, Father,Royall Dane : Oh,oh,anſwer me, 
| Let menotburſt in1gnorance ; but tell 
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| $6horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition, 


| | As if it ſome impartment did defire | 
| Toyoualone, 


| Bring with thee ayres from heaven, or blaſts from hell," 


{ With thoughts beyond thojevachs $sof our ſoles, 
e 


ESE.» -« 


| Hor,WhatiF it tempt you toward the Floud my Lord ? 


mm— 


my a... «ou a 


, 
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And to my mind,though I am vative here, 
Andtothe manner borne : Tt is a cuſtome 
| More honour'd in the breach;thanthe obſervance. 
__ Emer Ghoſh, Go 
Hor.-Looke my Lord it comes. 
Ham, Angels and Miniſters of grace defend us : 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or Goblin damri'd, 


| Bethy events wicked or charitable, 
Thou com'ſt in ſucha queſtionable ſhape 


Why thy Canoniz'd bones hearſed in death, 

Have burſttheir Cearments,why the Sepulcher 

| Wherein we faw thee quictly Inurn'd, 

| Hathop'@ bis-ponderogs and Marble jawes, 

To caft theeup againe? What may this meane 2. 

| That thou dead Coarſe againe in compleat ſtecle, 
$the glimpſes ofthe Moone, 

thideous? And wefooles of Nature, 
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Saygwhy is this, wherefore ? what ſhould we doe ? 
Ghoſt Beckens Hamlet. 
Hor, It beckens youto goe away with it, 


- Mar, Looke with what courteous ation 
It waftsyoutoa more removed ground : 
But:doe not goe with it. 

Hor. No,by no meanes. 

Ham, It will norſpeake : then will I follow it. - 
Hor, Doe not my Lord. 

Ham. Why,what ſhould be the feate ? 

I doe not ſet my life at a Pins fee; 

| And for my ſoule what canit doetothat ? 

| Being athing immortall as it ſclfe : 

It waves me forth againe; Ile follow it. 


Or to thedreadfull Sonnet of the Cliffe, 
That beetles o're his baſe into the Sea, 
And there —_ ſome other horrible ome, 
Which-might deprive your Soveraignty of Reaſon, 
And draw you into ah $4 > chinke oft. | 
| Ham. It wafts meſtill : goe on,lle follow thee. 
{ Afar, You ſhallnorgoe my Lord: 
| Ham, Hold off your hand. 
Her. Be rul'd,you ſhall not goe. 
Hans. My fate cries out, | 
And makes eachpetty Artice in this body, 
As hardy as the Nemian Lions Nerve: 
Still am I call'dÞ Vnhand me Gentlemen : 
| By heav'n,lle make a Ghoſtofhim that lets me : 
| I fay away,goe on, Ile follow thee, 1 


tt ——_— 


a 


Fa . 


Exeunt Ghoſt and Hamlet. 


1 


- | Mar, Let's follow ;tis not fitthus to obey 
o 
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- Would harrow up thy ſoule,freeze thy yong blood, 
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Her. Have after;to what ifſuc will this come?” © | 
Afar, Something is rotten inthe State of Denumarke.  ; | 
Hor. Heaven willdire&ir, 0 1} 
Mar. Nay,let's follow him. Exennt, | 
Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. © 2 TR 
Ham. Where wilt thou leademe? ſpeake; Ile'ghe'no 
Ghoſt. Marke'tne, rth 


(further, 
Ham, Twill. Deg 
Gbo. My honeur isalmoſt come, —— 
W hen I to ſulphurous and tormenting Flames 
Muſt render up my ſelfe. 
Ham. Alaspoore Ghoſt. et h | 
Ghef. Pitty me not but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. | 
Ham. Speake,1am bound to heare. | 
Gho, Soatt thou to revenge,whenthou ſhalt heare. 
Ham, What? 7 
Ghoſt. Tam thy fathers ſpirit, 
Doom'd for a certaine terme to walke the night ; 
And for the day confin'd to faſt in fiers, 
Till the foule crimes done in my dayes of Nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away ? But that I am forbid 
Totell the ſecrets of my Priſon-houſe ; 
I coulda Tale unfold,whoſe lighteſt word 


Make thy two eyes kke Starres, ſtart from their Spheres, 
Thy knotty and combined lockes to part, | 
And each particular haire to ſtand an ch; : * 
Like Quills upon the fretfull Porpentine : = | | 
But this Eternall blazen muſt not be | 
To cares of Fleſh and Blood; liſt Hamle,oh liſt, 
If thou didſtever thy deare father loye. 
Ham . Oh heaven ! | | LEY 
Gheſt. Revenge his fouleand moſt unnaturall Marther; | 
Ham, Murther ? | of | 
Ghoſt. Murther moſt foule,as inthe beſt it is; + | 

But this moſt foule,ſtrange,and unnatural}, | 
Ham, Haſte,haſte me to know it, | 

ThatlI with wings as ſwifc 

As Meditation,or the thoughts of Love, 

May ſweepe to my Revenge. | 

Gboſf. | findethee apr, - | 

And duller ſhould'ft thou be than the fatweed | 

Thar rots it ſelfe in caſe,on Lethe Wharfe, | 

Would'ſt thou not ſtirre in this Now Hamlet heare : 

It's given out,that {keping1n mine Orchard, 

A Serpent ſtung me :ſothe whole care of Denmarke, | 

Is by a forged proceſſe of my death | 

Rankly abus'd : But know thou noble youth, 

The Serpent that did ſting thy fathers lite, 

Now weares his Crowne; : © 
Ham, O my Propheticke {oule * mine Vncle 
Ghoſt, I,that inceſtuous,that adulterate Beaſt 

With witcbraft of his wits, bath traiterous gifts, 

Oh wicked wit,and gifts, that have thepower - © 

So to ſedyce? Won tothis ſhamefyll Lut | 

The will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queene ; 

Oh Hamlet,what afalling off was there, - | 

From me,whoſe love was of that dignity, © 

That it went band in hard,even with the Vow © | 

I made to her in Marriage ; and to decline 

Vpona Wretch,whaſe naturall gifts were poore 

To thoſe of mine. But Vertue, asit never willbe moyed, 

Though Lewdneſle court it ina ſhapeof heaven ; 

So Luſttheugh to a radiant oe i toxr pn | 
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. | Her,: He waxes deſperate with imagination. = 
hi p | 
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| Will ate it ſelfe in a Celeſtiall bed, and prey on 


Garbage,” | 


$ Py _— whe 42 thd «he he OA 
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| Withall my 1 
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wethinks ice 
| Briefeletmebe : Sleeping. 
|My ome alwaycs in the afternaoiie ; 


my ſecure howre thy Vucle ſtole . / 
ith juyce of curſed. Hebenonin a) Violl, ._ 

And inthe Porches of minc cares Soganre . 

The leaperous Diſtilment ; whoſe 

Holds fuchan enmity with blond of Man, 

That ſwift as Quick-filver it courſes through- 

The naturall Gates and Allies of the body; 

And with a ſodaine vigour it doth p 

And curd, like Aygredroppings, inro Milke, 

The thinand wholſome blood :{0.did it mine ; 

And a molt inſtant Tetter bak'd about, . | 

Moſt Lazar-like, with yileand loathſome cruſt, 

All my ſmooth body... 


;Thus was I, fleeping, by a Brothers hand, # 
Of Life, of Crowne, and Queene at oncediſpatcht : - 


Cat off evenin the bloſſomes of my Sinne, 

Vnhouzzled, diſappointed, unnaneld, . 

No reckoning made, but: ſent to. my account 

mperfe&ionson my head , 

Oh, hore Oh horrible, moſt horrible : : 

If thou haſt nature in thee beare it not ; 

Let not.theRoyall Bed of Dcomarke be 

A Couch for Luxury and damned Ingeſt, 

But howſoever thou rae this Ac, 

Taint notthy mind ; ner let thy ſople contrive 
Againſt thy Mother ought ; leave her to.heaven, 


| And to thoſe Thornes that in her þoſomelodge, 
To pricke and ſting, her«: Fare thee well at once, 


The Glow-worme ſhowes the Matine to be necre, 

And gins to pale his uncffectuall Fire : ; 

Adue,adue, Hamlet : remember me. Exit. 
Ham. Ohall you hoſt of heayen !Oh Earth; whatelſ{c? 

And ſhall Icouple hell2;:Oh fie 5 hold my heart ; . 

And you my fingewes,grow notinftant Old ; 

But beare.me ſtiffely up; remember thee? 

1, thou poore Ghct, while memory. holds a (cate 

In this diſtracted, Globe: Remember thee ? 

Yea, from the Table of wy Memory, 

Ile wipe away all triviall fond Records, 

All ſawes of bookes, all formes, all preſſures paſt, 

That youth and obſecyationcoppied there; 

And thy Commandment all alone ſhall live 

Within the booke and Volume of my braine, 

Vnmixt with baſer matter ; yes, yes, by heaven : 
Oh moſt pernicious woman | 

Oh Villaine, Villaine, ſmiling damned Villaine !. 

My Tables, my Tables:.mect it.is I ſerit.downe, 

That one may {imile, and {milc and bea Villaine ; 


Atiel [ m { ure it ag. bi ſoin Denwarks; ; 


arr, Lord Ht 
Hor. Heaven ec LC a 
CHMar. Sobeit.. oaks 


| 


ry Me , ef'4 2 "Ru FI 4 
Fl How. 4a nike ; wot hear of {an 

But you'l be ſecret? FRA ce 
Both, 1,by heav'n, 


Ta” 
Ham, There's ner a vine dwding indiana 


Buthe's an arrant Knave. 


Hor. There needs no Ghoſt my Lord, come « fromthe 
Cy to US, | + rim £4] 
am, W y rightgrouare. ith) t; EATY 200 3-400 
And ſo without moxe- bil” ned at al : 
I hold it fic that we ſhake hands,and | = : 
You.as your bufineſle and defizes {hall point you : . 
For every man has buſineſle and defire, 
Such as it is ; and for mine owne poore part, 
Looks you,Ile goe prays... 1 ; | 
or, Theſeare but wilde and. hucling words,wy Lord. 
Ham, I'm forrythey offend you Dat 2 t] 
Yes faith, beartily,... 
Hor, There's ao offence wy Lord. _.. 
Ham, Yes,by Sainr.Parricke,but there is my Lord, 
And much offence roo,touching this Viſion here's, \." 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt,that let me tell. you : ../ 


For your deſire ro know, what is betweeneus,.. {1/9 


O're-maſter'tas.you.may. And now good friends, 
As you are Fricnds,Schollers;and Souldicrs, ... 
Give me onepoore requelt. . "rs. ; 
Hor. What is t my Lord? wewill. ae! * 
Ham, Never,make knowne what yau mave ic 
Both, My Lord,we will not. (a 
Haw, Nayzbut {wear't.. | 
Hor. In faith my Lord,not Lo 
Mar. Nori my Lord : in faith. 
Ham. Vpon mySword, 
Mar, Wehave ſworne my Lord already: 
Ham, Indeed,upon my ſword, indeed, | | 
Gho, SWE&Ares . Ghoſt cries under the Sh 
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Conſent to ſweare. 
Hor. Propoſethe oath my Lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeake of this that you have ſeene, 
Sweare by my Sword, 
Ghe, Sweares 
Ham. Hic & vbjque ; * Then wee'l ſhift for ET 9 
Come hither Gentlemen, 


Andlay your hangs agpe upon.my ſword. 


Never toſpcake of this that you haye RY t 
Sweare by my Sword. 

Ghoſt . SW care. 

Ham, Wellfaid old Mole,can'f worke rk r 
A worthy Pioner,once morercmoye good fri 

Hor. Oh day and night,butthis is wondrous wars 

Ham. Andtherefore as a ſtrangergive it welcome. 
There are more things in heaven and carth Horatio, 
Than are dream't of in our. Philoſophy, Bur come, 
Here as before,neverſo helpe you mercy,. -. - 
How ſtrange or oddeſoerel beare my ſelfe ; 
(AsT perchance' hereafter ſhallthinke meet- 
To put an Anticke:duſpoſition on-z) | 
That you at ſuchtime {eceingme,neverſhall - | 
With Armes encombred thus,otthus,head ſhake ; 
Or by pſ onouncing of ſowedgubtfull pbraſc ; kb ge,” 
haps way PAST ener if we would, 


2 


Ham, Ahhaboy,ſaycſt thouſo, Art thou the Ha 


penny? Come on ,you hearethis fellow-inthe ſellenayy. | 
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| | That you know oughtof we ; this not to doe 2. 
- * | Sograce and mercy at your moſkneed helpe you : 


\ " 


- 


1s , Reſk,reſt rearne Spirit : ſo Gentlemen; 
"NY Wichall wy lov e metro you; 


And whar ſo poore a man. as Hamlet is, 

May doe t'expreſſe his Joyeand friending to you, 

| God willing ſhall not lacke': letusgoe in together; 
And ftill your fingers on yourlippes I pray, 
\Thetime isourof joynt 3 Ohcurſed ſpight, 
"Thar ever I was borne to (ctit right. - 
Nay,comelets goe together. 
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\.  _ .- Enter Poloniu and Reynoldo, + _ 

.| Polon,Give him his money and thoſe notes Reynolds. 
[. Reymola. I will my Loxd, OPTION EIS 
{ Poloz.. You ſhall doe marvels wiſely ; good Reynolde. 

| Before youtvilite him you make inquiry | 

- Of hisbebaviour, :;,  __ | 

{+ Reypold,” My Lord, I did intend it. 

© Oolo, Marry, well faid : .. b 

W { Very ws fs Logke youſir,. |: 

WH Þ{ Enquire ane firſt what Danskers are in Paris;  . 

WW | And how;and who; what means ; and where they keepe: 

{What company.,at what expence : and finding 
| By this encompa nt and drift of queſtion, 

| That they doe know my.ſonne : Come you more neere 

* {| Thanyour particular demaunds will touch it, , . 

| Take you as twere ſame diſtant knowledge of him, | 

| And thus, 1 know his father and his friends, 

1 Andin part hian. Doe you marke this Reynaldo ? 

| Reynold. ; I, very well my Lords... .., . Fn 

{| Polon, And inpart him,but you may ſay notwell ; 

| ButiF*tbe heI mcaneghees very wildez . 
Addicted ſo and fo ; and there put on him 


| What for $ you pleaſe : marry,none ſo ranke, 
As may 7, hi ; take beed of that z 
1 Bat Sir,ſuch wanton, wilde,and uſuall lips, 
| Asare companions noted and moſt knowne 
__ ] Toyouthandliberty.: We. 
' | Reynold. As gaming my Lord. | 
| . Polos, T,or drinking,tencing,ſwearing, 
| Quatrelling,Drabbing. You may goe o tarre. 
| | x Bey. My Lord that would diſhoneur him. | 
\ . | "Polos, Faith noas you may ſcaſonit inthecharge 3 
{ You muſt not put another ſcandall on him, 
- | That he is opento Incontinency.; 


m— 


| Thatthey may ſecmerthe taints of liberty $ 
 { Theflafhaydout-breake ofa fiery minde,  . .. 
 ]Afavageneſſein unreclaim'd blood of generall aflault. 
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Reynold, But my good Lord, + " 
SK |} Poon. Whercfore ſhould you doethis ? 
| Reywol, 1 my Loxd,T would know that. 

| Polon. Marry Sir,here's my drift, 
| AtdI beleeve icisa fetchof warrant: 

| Youlaying theſe flight ſulleyes.on. my Sonne, + . : 
| Atwere a thing alittle ſoil'd i'th'working : (ſound, 

| Markeyou your party in converſe ;. him 'you would 


IF OI mY 


- | Thats not ary meaning;bur breathe his faultsſo quaintly, 


| The youth youbreath of = beaſſua'd 
| Hecloſcs with you in 1/29 <4 ae $. 
Good fir,or ſo,or friend,or Gentleman. i 
According tothe Phraſe andthe Addition, 


1 


Mi 
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He does : what was I about to ſay ? 


| 


Of man and Countrey, 


Reynol. Very good my Lord. 

Polon. And then fir does he this ? 

I was about toſay nothing : where didT leave ? 
Reynol, At cloſes inthe conſequence : 

At friend,or ſo,and Gentleman. . _ 

Reynol, Atcloſes inthe conſequence,l marry 
Hecloſes with you thus. I know the Gentleman, 
I faw him yeſterday,ortother day z _. | 
Orthen,or then, with ſachand fuch,and as you ſay, 


There was he gaming, there o'retooke in's Rouſe, 


Their falling out at Tennis ; or perchance; 

| ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſaile; 

Uidelicet a Brothell,or ſo forth.Sec you now ; 
Your bait of falſheod,takesthis Cape of truth z 
And thus doe we of wiſedome and of reach 
With Windleſſes,and with aſſayes of Byas, 

By indireions finde direRions out : 

So by my former Lecture and advice 


| Shall you my ſonine ; you have me/have yout not e 


Reyn07, My.Lord I have. 

Pol2n, God buy you ; fare you well. 

Reynol. Good my Lord. | 

Polon. Obſerve his inclination in your ſelfe, - 
Reywol. 1 ſhall my Lord. | 
Polox. And let him ply his Muſicke. 

Reyno!., Well, my Lord: Exit, 


. , . Enter Ophelia. 
Pol. Farewell:, _ 
How now. Ophelia,whats the matter if 
Ophe. Alas my Lord,L havebeen ſo affrighted. 
Pol, With what,in the Name of Heaven? . . 
Ophe. My Lord,as I was ſowing inmy Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with, his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No Hat upon his head his ftockings foul'd, 
Vngartter'd,and downe-gyved to his Ancle, - - 
Pale-as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 


| And with alookefſo pittcous in purport, 


As if hehad been looſed our of Hell, 
To ſpeake of horrors : he comes before me. 
Polos, Mad for thy Love ? 


Polon. What ſaid he ? ES ponder 13 
Ophe. Hetooke me by the wriſt. 


| Then goes heto the length of all his Arme ; 


' And with his other hand,thus o're his brow, 
| Hefals to ſuch peruſall of my face, 
. AS he would draw it. Long itaid he ſo, 
 Arlaſt, alittle ſhaking of my arme,; 


And thrice his head thus waving up and downe, 
- He rais'd a figh, ſo'hideous and profound, 


That it did ſeeme to ſhatterall his bulke, 
Andend his being. Thar done, he lets goe, - 
- And with his head over his ſhoulders turn'd, 


. Heſeem'd to find his way withouthis eyes, 


For out adores he went without their helpe; 
And to the laſt, bended their light on me. 6 

Polon. Goe-with me,I will goe ſeeke the King; 
This is the very extaſic ofLove, | 


| Having ever ſcene. In the prenominate crimes, 


1 


Whoſe violent propertie foredoes it ſeife "M 


Ophe, My LordX do not know:but truly I do feare it. | 


| 


| 
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| Thar docs affli& otr Natvres, Tam ſorry, © 
| What have you given him any hard words of late? 
| Ophe. No my good Lord: but as youdid command, 
| 1didrepell his Letters,and deny'd . 
His accefle to mc. 
Pol, That hath _ him __ - 
I am ſorry that with better ſpeed and judgement 
| 1 had bs ved him. I feare he did but trifle, 
| And meantto wracke thee : butbeſhrew my jealouſic : 
| It ſeemes it 18asproper to Our Ape, 
| To caſt beyond our ſelvesin our opinions, 
Asit-is common for the yonger ſort 
| Tolacke diſeretion. Come,goe we to the King, (move 
|] This muſt be knowne , which being kept cioſe might 
] More griefeto hide,than hate to utter love. —=Exenm. 
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Scena Secunda. 
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Enter King, 2 ueene Roſncroſſe,and Guild. 
ſtare Cumalys.. 
King. Welcome deare Rofincros and Gnildenſtare. 
Marcover,that we muchdid long to ſee you, 
| Theneed we have to uſe you,did provoke 
| Our haſty ſending. Something have you keard 
| Of Hamlets transformation :{o1 callit, 
| Sincenot rh'exterior, nor'the inward man 
] Refſembles thatiitwas. W hat it ſhould be 
More than his fathers death,thatthus hath put him 
| So much from th'underſtanding of himſclfe, 
Teannot deemed. I intreat you both, * 
| That being of ſo yong dayes brought up with him: 
And fince ſo Neighbour'd to his youth,and hamour, 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our Court 
' Some little time : ſo by your Companies | 
To draw him on to pleaſures,and to gather 
] So muchas from Occaſions you may gleane, 
Thar open'd lies within our-remedy, 
" 9x. Good Gentlemen; he hath much talk*d of you, 
And ſure Tam,two menthereare not living, 
| To whom he moreadheres. If it will pleafe you 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good will, 
| As co expend your time with us a while, 
| For the ſupply and profit of our hope, . 
Your Viſitation ſhall reccive ſuch thankes, 
As fits a Kings remembrance. | 
Roſin. Both your Maicſtics ' 


Au— ,,_—— p=_ | 


— 


FR . - GRIER er nn — 
And leads the g/d wx Vndertakings, | | Deen, Ate.” FRE ID, 
| As oft as any paſſion heaven, | F- Enter Polonitus | .- 
Pol. The Ambaſſadors from Norway 


| I bold my duty as I hold my'Sowile, - 


Say Vo/rimand yhacfiom our Brother Norway? © 


1 Vponour firſt,he ſent out to ſupprefſe © + 
| Hrs Nephewes Levies,whichto hig 

| Tobe apreparation 'gainſt the Polak; > {4 
| But better look'd into,he truly found 4 '- 7 


——— 


t Togive th'aflay of Armes againſt your Majeſty. c 
| Whereon old Norway,overcone with joy, = 


| So levicdas before,againſtthePolakz ' —- © 
'| Thar it might pleaſe you to give quier pafle 


Are joyfully return'd, 
King. Thou fill haft bin thy 


Both to my God,orie to my gracious King : _ | 

AndI Joe thinks pretſe hirraine of ene 1 

Hunts not the traile of Policy,ſo fare - 1 

As I have us'd to doe , that I have found >" 2" 

The very cauſe of Hxmlers Lunacy. 4. /Þ 
Kin, Oh ſpeake of thar,that i doe longto heare- + 

_ Pel, Give firſt admitrancetoth' Ambaſſadors, 

My Newes ſhall be the Newes to that great Feaſt. | | 

King. Thy ſelfedoc grace tothem, and bring them in. | 


He tels me my ſweet Queene,that he hath found 

The head and ſourſe of all your fonnes diſtemper. 
2. I doubtit is no other,but the maine, 

His tathers death;and our ore-haſty Martiege. 
King, Well,we (hall ſift him-Welcome good Brivads; 


Yolr. Moſt faite returne of Greetingsahd'Deſires., | 
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It was agaiuft your Highnh:fle,whereat ci wel; -- 4 5 
Sake's riahy og ferent cp . "on © 


Was falſely borne in hand;jends out:Arreſts 
On Fort:nbras,which he(in briefcYobeye 
Receives rebuke from Norway : and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Vncle,never more 


Gives him three theutand Crownes in Annuall Fee, +} | "” 
And his Commiſſionto imploy thoſe Seuldiers  ** * 


With an intreaty herein further ſhewne, 


ny. fas Dominiens for Hisenterprize, 
On ſuch regardsof fafery and allowance, 
Asthercin arc ſerdowne, + -- 

Kimg, It hkesus well: * | 
Andat our more conſider'd time wee'lread, 
Anſwer,and thinke upon this Bufinefſe. = 
Mecane time we thanke you,for your well-look't labour. | 
Goec to your reſt, at night wee'l Feaſt together.  '} WW -: 
Moſt welcome home. - Exit Ambahl | 


Pol. This buſineſſe is very well ended. 


Might by the.Soveraigne power you have of us, My Liege and Madrm,to expoſtulate 87 oo 
Put your dread pleaſures, more into command _ What Majeſtic ſhould be, what Duty is "FW | 
Than to Entreaty. W hy day isday ; night,night ; and times time, | BY | 
Gil, We bothobey, Were nothing but to waſte Night,Day,and Time, © | 
And here give up our ſelves,in the fullbent, | Therefore, ſince Brevitic is the Soule of Wit, | ©} | 
Tolay our Services freely at your feet, And tediouſnefle,the limbes and ourward flouriſhes, | © 
To be commanded, I I will bebricfe, Your Noble Sonne is mad ; "S843 
| Mad callL it; fortodefingtrue Madnefſe, {| © | 
What is't, burto be nothingelſe but mad, lt ] ÞF | 
: Bur let that TOC. 0 | fl | 
2x. More matter, with lefſe Art. 6-2 
Pol. Madam,[ {weare I uſeno Artat all 1 + 
"That heis mad *risrrue : Tis rrye,tis pity, _  _ 
| Butfarewellit: for will uſe no Arr. 
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8 | fcllinto a Sadneſſe, then into a Faſt, 


* {tothe Madneſſe whereonnow he raves, 
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| | Madlictus grant kim then: and naw remaines = 
| That we find out the the cauſe of thiseffe&t, 
Or rather ſay; the cauſe of this defet;z = 
For this effect defeRive; comes by caſe, | 
Thuvic remaioes; and the remainder thus. Perpend: | 
I have a daughter : havezwhilſt ſheis mine, 
Who in her Duty and Obedience, marke, 

and ſurmile. 


Hatch givcu me this: —F b 
| ' The Letter. 
| Tothe Celeftiall, and my Sou!es 1doll, the moi? beantified O- 


| rh an ill. Phraſe, a vilde Phraſe, beautified is a vilde 
| Phraſe : but you ſhall heare theſe in her excellent white 
boſome, theſes e 

Dee. Catne this from Hamlet to her. | 

Pol. Good Madam ſtay awhile, I will be faithfull. 

' Donbt thor, the Starres are fire, oy 

1 Dowbt, that the Sunne doth move : 

| Donbt Truth to be a Lier, 

| But never Donbt, I love. | 

| O deere Ophelia, I amill at theſe Number : 1 bave not «Art 
| to reckon my grones z but that 1 love thee beft, oh mit Beft 
l- T hine everm ore 1194 re Lady, whilſt this 
i Machine 6 to bim, Hamlet. 

| This in Obedience hath my daughter ſhew'd me : 

| And moreabove hath his ſoliciting, - - 

{| As they fell out by Time, by meanes, and place, | 

KY {| Allgivent>mine eare, | 

W |- Kg. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his Love? 


| 2. Whardoe youthinke of me? 


King. As of a man, faithfull and honorable. 


| | When had ſeene this hotloye on the wing, 

| | As [ perceived it, I muſt tellyou that 

| |] Before my daughter told me, what might you 

© | Ormy deere Majefty you Queene heere, thinke, 


1 | | If hadplayd the Deske or Table-booke, 
= 7 Or given my hearta winking, mute and dumbe;,} 


Or look'd uponthis Love, with idle ſight, 


BY | Whatmight yourhinke ? No, I went round to work, 


And my yong Miſtcis thas 1'did beſpeake ; 

Lord Hamlet 18 a Prince out of thy Sphere, 

 W {| ihismuft not be; and then; I precepts gave her, 
" 8 { That ſhe ſhould locke her ſelfe from his Reſort, 
8 } Admitnq Meſſengers, receive n$8Tokens : 

*. | Whichdone, ſhe tooke the fruitesof my Advice, 
ſed, aſhorr Tale to make, 
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{ tence to'a Watch, thence intog Weakeneſle, 
herice toa Lightnefſe, and by thisdeclenſion 


Andall we waile for. 
- King, Doc you thinketis this ? 
Ave. It may be very likely. TT 
| 8 {| fo Hath there bene ſucha time, Ide faine know that, 
| BY | That have poſitively ſaid tis ſo, - {HL car 
| BY {| Whenitprov'dotherwiſe ? 
F ge Not that I know. 
Pot, Takethis from this , if this beotherwiſe,” 
| if Circumſtances leade me, I will find . _ . 
| Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
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\W 1 Within the Center. 
Y | *#% How may we try it further ? 
[ Pol. You know ſometimes | | 
akes foure houres together, heere 


Intlie Lobby: -/ 2:41 


Pol.1 would faine prove ſo.But what mightyouthink? 


Take my leave of you. ©*! 21,0 
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| Que. So he havindeed- He OS ESLUES 
Pol. Atſuch a time Tlezlooſe my Daughter to him,-- -: 
Be you and I behinde an Arrsthen, Fai 


 Markethe encounter ;.Ithelove her rior; _—_— 


And benot from hisreaſonfalnethereon ; 


Let mebe no Aſliſtant for a State F b f 


And keepe a FatmeandCarters,” 
King. Wewill try it. 


Enter Hamlet reading on a Booke, 


Lu#, But looke where ſadly the poore wretch 
Comes reading. RE 
Pol. Away I doe beſeech you, both away, 
Ile boord him preſently. Exit King and ; 
Oligive meleave: How does my good Lord Hamier. 
Ham. Well, gcd-a-mercy. TCH 
Pol. Dee you know me, my Lord? ok 
Ham. Excellent, excellent well: y'area Fiſhmonger* 
Pol: Not 1 my Lord. & 
Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? w 
Ham. | ir,to be honeſt as this world goes, is to be 
oneman pick'd out of two thouſand, 12026 LR SEN 
Pol. Thats very true, my Lord. - . WA | 
Ham. For if the Sun breed Magots in a dead dogge, 
being a good kifling Carrion ——— = | 
Have you adaughrter ? 
Pol, \T have my Lord: | : 
Ham. Lt her not 'walke i'th Sunne : Conception is a 
bleſſing, but notas your daughter may conccive. Friend 
looke too't. on | 


Pol. How ſay you by that ?Still harping on my daugh- 


, 


ter: yethe knew me not at firſt;he ſaid I was a Fiſhmon- | 


ger 3 heis farre gonc, farre gone ; and truly inmy youth, 
I ſuffred much extreamiry tor love ; very neerethis. Ile 
ſpcake to him againe. What doe you read my Lord ? 

Ham.: Words, words, words. 

Pel. What is the matter, my Lord ? 

Ham. Betweene whom ? | 

Pol, 1 meane the matter you meane, my Lord. 

Ham. $landers fir: for the Satyricall ſlave ſayes here, 


that old men havegray Beards;that their faces are wrin- | 


kled ; their eyespurgingthicke Amber, or Plum-Tree 


Gumme : a 1d that they bavea plentifull-locke of Wir, | 
| together with weake hammes. All whichSir, though I 
molt powerfully, and potently bekeve, yer I hold it | 
not Honeſty to have it thus ſet downe : For-you your | 


ſelfe Sir, ſhould be old as I am, if like a Crab you conld 
goe backward, | © © "VP 
Pol. Though this be madneſſe, 
Yettherc is Method in't ; will you walke 
Our of the ayre my Lord? 
Ham. Into my Grave? 
Pol. Indeedthat is out oth'Ayre : wil 
How pregnant (ſometimes) his Repliesare ? 
A happinefle, | 
That often Madnefſe hits. 0n, 
Which Reaſon and Sanity could not 
So proſperouſly be deliyer'd of, 


I willleave him, 


And' ſodainely contr ive the meanes of meetin® 
Betweene him, and wy daughter. ' © * 
My honorable Lord, I will moſt humbly 


- 


Lucene, | 
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| w_ more willingly part withall, 'except my life, ' my 


| Gmildenſtar ? Oh, Roſincros, 200d Lads: How doe yee 


| tunes Cap, we are not the very Button. 


| ſhe isa Strumpet. Whats the newes. 


| you my good triends, deſerved atthe haads, of fortune, 


| cither good or bad, but thinking makes itſo :to me it 15 
| a prilon, 


| roo narrow for your minde. 


| count my ſelfe a King of infinite ſpace 3 were it not that 


| lighr a quality, that ir is buca ſhadowes ſhadow. 


| narchs and out-ftretcht Heroes the Beggers Shadowes : 
| o_ we to th'Court : for, 
4 (on? 


Haw! You camot Sir take from me any thing, thatl | 


Polo, Fare you twell my Lord. - 
Ham. Thele tedious old fooles. 
| Polon, You goe to feeke my Lord Hewlet, 


iS. 
Enter Roſoncrot and Guildenitar, 


Roſin, God ſave you Sir. 

Guild. Mine honour'd Lord? 

Roſin. My moſt deare Lojd 3 

Ham, My. excellent good friends? How do'ſt thou 


there he 


both ? 
[Roſin, Asthe indifferent Children of the earth. | 
Gaild. Happyzin that weare not over-bappy: on For- 


Hom. Nor the Soales of her Shooe ? 

Refi. Neither my Lord. 5 

Ham. Then youlive about her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her favour ? 

Gwild. Faith, her privates, we. 

Ham, Inthe ſecret partsof Fortune? Oh, moſt true : 


Rofin. None my Lord but that the Worlds growne 
honeRt.' _ | fro, 

Ham, Thenis Doomeſday neere : But your newes is 
not true. Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 


P—IS 


that ſhe ſends you te Priſan'hicher ? 
Guild, Priſon, my Lord? 

Ham. Denmark's a Prilon. 
. ' Rofin, Then is the World one. 
Ham, A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
> Haptiadent Dangeons ; Dexmarke being one oth 
WCrits | Wet = 1 

Rofin. Wethinke not ſo my Lord. 

Ham. W hy then tis noneto you; forthere is nothing 


Rofin.' Why then. your Ambition makes it one : tis 
Ham. O God, I could be bounded in a nutſhell, and 


I have bad dreames- | 

Gwild.. Which dreames indeed are Ambition: for the 
very ſubſtance of the Ambitious, is meercly the ſhadow 
of a Dreame. 
| Hans, A dreame it {clfe is but a ſhadow, 
Rofin. Trucly, and I hold Ambition of ſo ayry and 


Ham. Then are Our Beggers: bodics ; and our Mo- 
by my fey I cannot rea- 


| Both. We'll wait upon you- 
Ham. No ſuch matter. I will not ſort you with the 


| your owne inclining ? Is ita free-viſitation ?- Come, 


reſt of my ſervants : for to ſpeake to you like an honeſt | 
| man : I am moſt dreadfully attended bur in the beaten | 
| way of friendſhip. What make you at £//nooer ?. | 
Roſe. To viſit you my Lord, no other occaſion. | 
Ham. Begger that Iam, 1 am even poore in thankes ; 
| but Ithanke you : and ſute dearefricnds my- thankes 


| are to0 dearea halfepeny 3 were you not. ſent for? Is it 


deale yg tne one are uy Ypeake, 
Rythy 


ſent for ; and thereiva kind confeſſion in your lookes; 
which | 


lour, I know theg60d King and Queene have ſent for you. | 


you by the rights of ourfellowſhip,by the conſonancy of | 
| our youth,by the Obligatiort of our ever-preſervedlove, | 
and by what more deare, a better propoſer could charge 
you withall ; beeven and dire with me, whether you | 


hold not off. 


| world, tize Parragon of Animals; and yet to me, whatis 


y =- 
yi 


Guild, What ſhobld'we FU 
Ham, Why anything: 'Butto thei 


parpole ; you were 


your” | ies have tot craft ' enough: to co | 


Reſin. To what end my Lotd?” 


Ham, That'you ttiuſt-teach 'me: but let me conjure 


- 


were ſent for or no. | 
Rofin, What ſay you ? die 
Ham. Nay then I have ancye of you ; if you love me | 


Gmild. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Hem. I wi'l tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery of your ſecrecy to the Kingand 
Queene : moult no feather, have of late,but wherefore 
I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all cuſtome of ex- 
erciſe ;and indeed, 4rgocs fo heavenly with my diſpofi-. 
tion ; that this goodly frame the earth,, ſcemes to mea 
ſterrul Promonemydes molt excellent Canopy the Ayre 
looke you;this brave ore-hanging,this Majctiicall Roofe,, 
frerted withgolden fire: why,it appeared no other thing: 
to me, then a ioule-and pettLent' congregation of va |- 
p-urs. What apiece of worke.isa man} How Noblein, 
Keaſon ? how infivite in faculry ? in forme and moving | 
how expreſſe and admirabie? in Aion, how like an Ans 
gell? in apprehenſfion;how likea god ? the beauty of the. 


this Quinrefſence of Dyft 2 Man delights not mee 3 10, 
nor Womanneither ; though by your ſmiling you ſee mg | 
to ſay ſo. Y 
Roſin. My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuffe in my] 
thoughts, vr $08 
Ham. W hy did you laugh, when I ſaid, Man delights | 
not me e | 
Roſin. Tothinke, my Lord, if youdelight not in Man, | 
what Lenton entertawmenrt the Players ſhall receive 
from you's we coated them on the way, and hither at 
they commung to ofter you Service. | 
Ham, He tharpiayes the King ſhall be welcome; his | 
Majcity ſhall have Tribute of me: the adventurous 
Knight ſhalluſe his Foyle and Targets The Lover ſhall | 
not figh gra:4, the hnmorovs' mati ſhall end his part W 
peace: the Clowne ſhall make thoſe -laugh whoſe lungs 
are tickled ath' ſere; andr 
treely ; or theblanke Verie 
are they ? THT W137 he : 
Rofin, Eventhaſe you were wont to take delight inthe | 
Tragcdians of the City. 


all halt for't; what Players | 


/ 


dence bath in reputation and- profit was better both 


 Rofix. 1 thinke their Inhibition comes by the mcanes 
of the late innovacion? he” 
Ham. Doe they hold the ſame eſtimation they did 
when 1 was inthe City ? Arc they ſofollow'd ? 
Roſin. No indeed, they are not. 
Ham, How comes it? doc they grow ruſty ? 
| Rofin. Nay, their indeavour keepes in the wonted 
pace ; .But there is Sir an ayry of Children, little 
Yaſes, that cry our on the top of queſtion ;-309 | 
are moſt tyrannically elapt fort : theſe are 
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Lady ſhall ſay ber mind | 


Ham. How chances it they travaile ? their reſi- Bo 
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Lfſhion, and {6 be ratle. the comnion Stages (ſot hey 
| call them) that many-wearing Rapiers , are affraid of 


|--Gui/d. Thereare the Players, 


b 


 Jnvgewss/foindced. © . + 


| "MY O lephtsTudge of Iſrael, what a Treaſure hadſt 


— 


Gooſe-quils, and dare:ſtarſe'come'thither. ' 
Ham. W hatatethey Children? W ho waintaines erh? 

How are they eſcoted 2 Will they purſue the Quality: no 

longer then they can ſing ?.Willthey not ſay atrerwards 


| ifthey ſhould grow themſelves tocommon Players (as 
| it is like-moſt zf their meanes are not better) their Wr1. 
| ters doe 
| owne Succeſſion, je LITER 
| Rof64, Faith there has beea much todoe on both fides: 

| and the Nation holds it no finne, to tarre them te/Con- 
| troverſie. There was for a while,no azoney bid for argu- 


em wrong,to make themexclaim againſtthelr 


ment, unleſſe the Poet nd the Player went. to Cuffes in 
the Queſtion, / | (1 
Ham.: Ist poſſible ? 


Guild. 'Ohthere has beene: much throwing about of 


| braines. Ln as 
| : Ham, Doe the Boyes carry it away? | 
| Ref», I rhat they do-my Lord, Hercules & his load too 


Ha, It is not ſtrange for mine Vnckie is King of 


| Denmarke, and thoſe that would make mowes at hun 
| while my father lived; give twenty, forty, «n bundred 


Ducates a peece,for his picture in Lirtle, There 1s ſome- 
thing inthismore then Naturall, if Philoſophy could 


find it out, 
Flowriſh for the Players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to E/f;nooer: your 
hands, come: The appurtenanceof Welcomezis Faſhion 
and Ceremony, Let me comply with youin the Garbe, 
leſt my extent :o the Players (which I tell you mult ſhew 
fairely ourward) ſhould more appearelike entertainment 
then yours: You are welcome ; but my Vnckle Father, 
and AuntMother are deceiy'd. . | 

Guild, In what my deereLord? 

Hem. 1 am but mad North, North-Weſt :. when the 
Winde is Southerly, 1 know a Hawke from a Handfaw- 

Hye; Enter Polonine. 
Polo,: Well be with you Gentlemen. 


. Ham. Hearke you Gmildenſtar, and'you too: at each 


care a heater: that great Baby you fee there, 1s not yet 
out of his ſwathing clouts. 26k | 
Rofin, Happily hes the ſecond time come to them: for 


| they {ay,an oid-inan is twice a chiid+ 


Ham, | will Propheſie, He comes to-tcll me of the 
Players. Marke it, you lay right Sir'z fora Monday mor- 


Pol. My Lord, I bave Newes to tell you. 


| | Ham, My Lord, | have Newes to tell you, 


When Rofſciuss an Aﬀor in Rome—— 
| Pol. The Actors are come hither ny Lord, 
_ Pol, Vponmitic honor. p56] 
Ham. Thencan each Actor on his Aﬀe.w—— ._ 


3 }. Pole. Thebeſt Atorsin the world, either for Trage- 
80 oY, Comedy, hiſtory , Paſtorall ; Paſtoricall-Coancall- 
| Hiſtoricall-Paſtorall : Tragicall-Hiſtoricallz' Tragicall- | 

| Comicall-Hiftoricall-Paſtoralle; Sczne indivible, or Po- 


[em unlimited. Sexeca cannot be too heavy, nor Plants 
too light, for the law of Writ, and the; Liberty. Theſe 


| | 7%. WhataTredfure had he, my Lord? 
 # Ham. Why one faireDanghter, aud nomore, _ 
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| 


— 


| 


your yoyce like a peece of uncurrantgold be not crak'd 


| Generall : butit was (as I received ir, and others, whoſe 
Judgement in ſuch matters, cryed inthe top of mine)an 
excellent Play ; welldigeſted inthe Scznes, ſet downe 


this Line, let me ſec, let me ſee; The ragged Pyrrhwlike 
Hath'now this dread and blacke Complexionſmeard | 


Thaclend atyrannous, and damnedlight 


And thus o're-fized with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrbus 
Old Grandfare Priam ſeekes. - 


cent, andgooddiſcretion. 


Striking roo ſhort at Greekes. 
Rebellious to his Arme, lyes where it falles 
Repugnant to command ; unequall match, 
| Pyrrhuc at Priam drives, in Rage {trikes wide : 
But with'the whiffe and wind of his fellSword, 
| Th'runnervedfather fals, Then ſenſeleſſe Ulium, 
| Seeming to feele his blow. with flamingrop . 
Stoopes to his Bace, and with a hideousctaſh' 
Takes Prifoner Pym care; Forloe, his Sword —© | 
Which was declining on the Milky head * +7 
OfReverend Friem 


The which heloved pad ing well; gn 1) ch 6 500 
Pot. Still on my daughter. 21 ot (1 
Hem. Am I not ith'right old Jephra ? 
Pel. If zou call me lepbreamy Lord; I 

terthat Ilovepaſſing well. * 

1am, Nay that toilowes not- 


Polo. What followes then, my Lord? 


Ham. Why, as by lot,God wot ?.and then you know, | 


It came to paſſe; as moſt like was : the firit rowe of 
the Pans Chanſon will ſhew you more; For looke where 
my Abridgeraents come. - + | 
Enter fonre or five Players. 

Y are welcome Maſters, welcome all. Lam 
thee well ; Welcome good friends. O my old friend ? 
Thy face isvaliant fince Haw thee laſt : Comſt thou to 
beard me in Denmarke ? What, my yong Lady and Mi- 
{tris ? Berlady your Ladiſhip is neerer heaven'then whcn 
Law you laſt, by the altitude of a Chopr1ine- Pray: God 


within the ring. Mafters,you areall welcome:we'll e*ne 
tot like French Faulconers;flycat any thing we ſeerwedll 
have aſpecch ſtraight. Come give us atalt of your qua- 
lity : come, a paiſionate ſpeech. bi 

I Play. What ſpeech, my Lord? | 

Ham. I heard thee ſpeake me a ſpeech once, but it was | 
never Acted : or if it was, not above once, forthe Play T 
remember pleas'd notthe Million, twas Camtary to the. 


with as muth modcſty as cunning. | remember onefaid, 
there was no Sallets in the lines, to makethe matter 1a- 


voury ;nor no matter inthe phraſe, thar might inditethe | 


Author of affe tation, but card it an hone(t method.One 
chiefe ſperchin ic, I chictely lov'd, 'twas e/£neas Tale 

to Digo,and thereabout of it eſpecially;where he ſpeakes | 
of Priams ſlaughter.” If it live in your memory,” beginat 


th' yrcarian Beaſt, It isnot ſo: it begins' with Pyrrhe 
The rugged Pyrrhns, he whoſe Sable Armes 
Biacke as he purpoſe, did the night reſemble 

When hislay couched in'the Ominous Horſe, 


With Heraldry more diſmall : head to foote 

Now is heto-take Geulles, horridly Trick'd 

With blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sonnes, 
Bzk'd and impaſted with the parching lireets; 


To their vilde Murthers, roxſted in wrath and fire, 


Fol. Fore God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good-ac,_ 


I Ply.: Anon he findes him, . _ 
Hisanticke Sword, 


ohd. to: ſee | 


1 


have a dangh- | 


, 


cem'd itb*Ayreto ſtickes' - "ue « 
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[Soas apainted Tirant Pyrrius igod, | 


Andlik'd a Newtrallto his willand matter, didnothing» 
But as we often fee againſt ſome ſorme; 


A filetice inthe heavens, the Racke fland fiill, = 
| The bold windes ſpeechleſſe, andthe Orbe below | 
' AShuſhas death; Anon the dreadfull Thunder 
Dothrend the Region. Soafter Pyrrime paulc, 

| Arewſed Vengeanceſets him new a worke, 
And never didthe Cyclops hammers fall 
On Mars his Armours, forg dfor proofe Eterne, 
| With lefſe remorſe then Pyrrbus bleeding {ſword == 

; Now falles on Priam, 

| Out, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you gods, 

In generall Synod takeaway herpower : 

Breake all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheelc, 

| And bdoule the ronnd Nave downe the hill of heaven, 

As low as tothe fiends, 

Pol. This is too long: 

Ham. It ſhall to'th Barbars, with your beard, Pre- 
thee ſay on: Hes for a ligge, or atale of Baudry, or he 
ſleepes. Say on ; come to Hecuba, . 

 _ I Play-But who,O who,had ſeen the Mobled Queene. 
Hem. The Mobled Queene? ; os 

P ol, Thats good © Mobled Queene is good. 

- -I Play, Run bare-foot up and downe, 

Threatning the flame | 

With Biſon Rheume : A clout about that head, 

Where late the Diadem ſtood, and for a Robe 

About her lanke and all ore-icamed Loynes, 

Ablatket in th' Alarum of feare caught up. 

Who this had feene, with rongue in Venome ſtcep'd, 
Gaigſt fortunes State; woald Treaſon have pronounc'd? 
| Butifthe godstherm(clves did ſee her then, 

' Whenſhe ſaw Pyrrhns make malicious ſport 

| In mincing with/his Sword her husbands limbes, 

The inſtant Burſt of Clamour that ſhe made 

(Valeſſe things mortall move them not at all) 

Would have made milche the Burning eyesot heaven, 
And paſſion in the Gods. 


| has teares inseyes. Pray youno more. - 
Ham.Tis well, Ile have thee ſpcake out the reſt, ſoone. 


 ſtra&tsand briefe Chronicles of the time.-Aﬀter your 
ill reporttyhile you lived. 


fart. 


| murther of Gonzago? 4g 
| Plaj. I my Lord. 


——_——— 
— 


Pol. Looke where he has not-tarn'd his colour, and 


Good my. Lord, will you ſeethe Players well beftow'd. | 
; Doe ye hearegletthem be well us'd :for they arethe Ab- | 


death,” you were better have a bad Epitaph, then their 
Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their de- 


+ Ham, Godsbodykins man, better. Vie: every man 

| after his deſarr, and who ſhould ſcape whipping : uſe 

| them after your owne Honor and dignuy. Theleffe they 

- | deſeive, the moremerit is in your boutty.' Take them * 
Is db if ye | 


| P ol. Come firs. ; Oxit P olanize, 
Hams Follow him friends; we'llheare a play to mor- | 
| row. Doſt thou heare me-old friend, canyyou play-the | 


Oh what a 


Refn. Goodiny Lord, + W112 Ny 
Rogut and Pelaneflaveam 1? 


— FIG —_—— 


' Exemng, | 


. : 
. 


Is1t not monſtrous thatthis Player heere, - . 
But ina Fiction, in adreame of Paſſion, .. 


i 


| 


2 


| 


- 


With formes 
For Hecnbad 
Whats Hecubato him, or he to Heenba, - '' 
That he ſhould weepe for her 2-W hat would he doe, 
Had he the Motiveand the Cue for paſſion -- . | 
That I have ? He woutd drowne theStage with tears, 
And cleave the generall eare with horrid ſpeech: =» 
Make mad the guilty, and-apale thefree. 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze irideed,  - 
The very faculty of eyes and Eares. Yet 1,” : 
A dull and muddy-metledRafcall; peake' 
Like lohn a-deames, unpregnant of my cauſe, 
| And canſay nothing: Noznotfor aKing; --- 
Vpon whole property, and moſt deere life, 
Adamn'd defeate wasmade.” Am 1a Coward ? 
Who calles me Villaine? breakes my patea-croſle? 
Plackesoff my Beard, andblowes it in my face ? 
Tweakes me byth'Nofe 2-gives me theLyeiith'Throate, | 
As deepeasto the Lungs > Who docs merhis'? 
Ha? W hy I ſhouldtake it : for itcannort be, 
But IanvPigeon-Laver'd, and lacke Gall / 
To make 


Could force his ſoule ſoto his-whole conceit, 
Thatfroum her 
Teares in his eyes, diftrationins Aﬀpett, ' 

A broken voyce, and his whole function ſaiting 

, to his conceit? And all forttothing ? 


ing, alt hisuifage warm'd; 


[ 


Oppreſſion bitter, or crethis, | 
I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites - *1 
| With this Slaves Offall, bloudy 2a Bawdy villaine, ©! 
Remorſlefle, Treacherous 
Oh Vengeance ! - 
{ Who? Whatan Aſc am I? Ifure, this is moſt brave, 
That1, the Sonne of the Deere murthered;, 
{ Prompted to my Revenge by heaven,and hell, | 
Muſt (like a Whore) unpacke my heart withwords, | | 
And falla Curſinglike a'very Drab, Y 
A Scullion ? Fye upon't, Foh. About my Braine. 
I have heard, that guilty Creatures ſitting ar a Play, 
"the very cunning of the Sczne, 
Beene ſtrooke ſo tothe ſoule; thatpreſemtly 
They have proclaim dtheit Malefattions. 
For Mucther, though it haye no tongue, will ſpeake = 
V ith moſt myraculous Organ. Ile havetheſe Players, | 
Play ſomething like the murder of my father, 
Before mine Vnkle: Ie obſerve his lookes 
Ile rent him to the quicke' + if he but blench 
I know mycourſe.: The 
May be the divell, and the divell hath power 
T*afſumea pleaſing ſhape, yea andperhaps 
| Out of my Weaknefſe, and my Melancholly,. 
Av he isverypotent with ſuch Spirits, 
Abuſes metro damne me. Ie have grounds 
\ More Relativerhen this: The Plays the thing, _ 
01 FY +** | Wherein TlectchtheConſcrenceoftheKing «£99 
Ham. We'll ha'ttomorrow night. You could for « | 4 AP IOPTS a FN 
need ſtady a ſpeech offomedeſenor fixteenines,which | —— Ever King, ;Dupanc; Palonins, Ophelia, kv 
fincros » Gnildenitar, and Lo 


» Letcherous, kindleſſe villaine! | 


Spirit that I have fecne 


o 
. 


NF 
EF 


King, And can youby no drifeof circumſtance " wa 
Get from himiwhy hepars on'this Confuſion '' + | 


+1. | Grating harſhly all hisdayesof quiet” 
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he. o——_ 


4 _ CASES Ls 
P - + Ali oc ets. ir. AIRES LETT 
_ 4 ; 


| With turbulent anddangerous Luna 


| The divell himſelfe. 
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Reſin, He does confeſithe feeles ielfe diſtracted, 

But from what cauſe he will by no meanes ſpeake- _ 

 Guil. Nor doexvefind him forwardto' be founded,: 

But with acrafty-Madnefſe keepes aloofe 5! 1 © 

When we would bring /him onto ſome Confeftion -- 

Of his 'truptare, 2 0045 nn hy ct | ; 

2wee.' Did/he receive you well ? 

- Reſin. Moſt like a Gentleman,  : | 

- Guild; But with'much forcing of hisdiſpoſition.” 

Sp Niggard of queſtion, but of our demands : ' 

| Moſt freein his reply. 

| 2zee -Did youaſlay him to any paſtime? 

Roſin.' Madam, it-ſo fell ont, that certaine Players' 

We ore«wrought on the way': of theſe we told him, 

And theredid ſeemein him a kindof joy 

{ To heareofit : Theyare about the Court, 

And (asI thinke) they have already order 

This night to play before him. 

' Pol. Tis moſt trae 4 LT | 

And he beſeech'd me to intreate. your Majeſties 

To heare, and ſee the matter. , 

| King, Withall my heart,and it doth much contentme 
To heare him fo inclin'd. Good Gentlemen, 

Give hima farther cdge, and drive hispurpole on 

Totheſe delights. | 

Roſin. Welhall my Lord. 

- King. 'SweetGertrude leaveus too, 


E xenunt. 


| || For we havecloſcly ſent for Hamlet hither, 


| That he, as twere by accident, may there 
Aﬀront Ophelia. Her father,and my ſelfe(lawfull eſpials) 
| Will fo beſtow our ſelves, thar ſeeing unſeene 

| We may of their ericounter frankely judge, 

| And garher by him, as he is behaved, 

Ift be tWaffliction of his loy e, or no- 

That thus he ſuffers for. 

And ſor your part Ophelia. I doe wiſh 

\| That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 

Of Hamlets wildnefle : ſo ſhall I hope your Vertues 
| Will bring him to his wonted way againc, | 


| Toboth your honours. 


Opbe, Madam, I with u may. 

| © Pod. "Ophelia, walke you heere. Gracious fo pleale ye 
We will beſtow ourſelves - Reade on this booke, 

| That ſhew of ſuch angdxerciſe may colour 

| Your lonelineſſe. We are oft too blame ir this 

{ Tis too much proy'd, that with Devotions vilage, 

And pious Action, we doe {urge ore 

King. Ohtis true : 

| How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth give my Conſcience ? 

| The Harlots Cheeke beantied withplaiſtring Art 

- | Is not more ugly to the thing thar helpes 1t, 

Then is my deede, tomy moſt painted word, 

| Oh heavy burthen} © 

Pol. T heare him comming, lets withdraw my Lord. 


—_— 


| - Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Tobegornot to begthatisthe Queſtion > 
Whether tis Nobler inthe mind to ſuffer - 

| The Slings ang Arrowes of outragious Fortune, 
'Or to take Armes againſt a Seaoftfoubles, 
|Andby oppoſing end them: ro dye, toſleepe 

No more ; and by a fleepe, toſay weend 


The heart-ake, andthe thouſand naturallſhockes' | 


- 
. 


Exeunt. 


2. 


| Thatfleſhis heireto 2 Tisa conſummation 


4 


—— 


- | Theundiſcoy:red Country, fron whoſe Borne 
| No Traveller returnes, Puzels the will, - 


| Waththis regard their Currants turne away, 


| 


th 


Devoutly tobewiſh'd. Todye ro fleepe, © 
To ſleepe, perchanice to/Dreatne; /1 there*sthorab, 
Forin that {leepe of death, whatdreames may comme, 


| When he have ſhuffldl'd'off this morrtall coile, * . 


Muſt give uspawſe. Theres the reſpect 
That makes Calamity of ſolong life * 
For who would beare the Whips and Scornes of time, 
The Oppreſſorswrong;the paore mans Comumely, 
The pangs of diſpriz'd Love,the Lawes delay, 
The'infolence of Ottice, and the Spurnes 

alt patient merit of the nnworthy takes, 
When hehimſelte might his Zvierm make £921 
Witha bare Bodkin > Who would theſe Facdlesbeare 
Togrunt and ſweat undera weary life, - (IS. 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 


And makes us rather beare thoſe illes we have, 
Then flye to others that we know not of. 

Thus Conſcience does make Cowards of us all, 
And thus the Native hew of Reſolution 

Is ficklied ore, withthe pale caſt of thought, 
Andenterprizes of great pith and momenr, 


Andloofe the name of Ation. Soft you now, 
The faire Opheha? Nimph,in thy Horizons 
Beall my finnesremembred: 

Ope. Good my Lord, | £ 
How does your honor for this many a day? 

Ham. Thumbly thanke you: well, well, well: 

Ophz. My Lord, Ihave Remembrances ef yours, 
That I have longed long to redeliver. 

I pray you now, receive them, | 
Ham, No, no, I never gave you ought. TIT. 
Ophe. My honor'd Lord, 1 know right well you did, 

And with them words of ſo ſweet breath campog'd, 

As madethe things morerich, then perfuine left 7 

Taketheſe againe, for to the Noble mind _ 

Rich gifts wax poore, whengivers prove unkind, © 4 

T bere my Lord, 

Ham. Haha: Are you hoacſlt e 

Onbe. My Lord. 

Ham. Arc you faire? 

Ophz. What meanes you Lordſhip ? 

Haw. That if you be honelt and faire, your Honeſty 
ſhould admir no diſcourſe to your Beauty. 

Ophe. Could beauty my Lord, have berter Comerce 
then your honeſty ? es 6 | 

Ham, 1truely ; for the power of beauty, will ſooner 
transfurme honetty front what it 1s, toa Bawd, rhen the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate Beauty into his likenefle, 
This was ſometimea Paradox, but now the time grves it 
proofe. I.did loye you once. 

Ophe, Indeed my Lord, you made me belceve ſo. 

Ham. Youſhould not have beleeved ime. For rvertve 
cannot ſo inocculate our old ftoeke, but we (hail relliſh 
of it. 1 loved younot. 

Ophe, 1 was the more deceived. 

Ham, Get thee to a Nunnery. Why. wouldſt thou 
be abreeder of Sinners? I am my ſelfe indifferent honeſt, 
but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, thatir were bet- 
ter my Mother had not borne me. Iamvery prowd, re- 
vengefull. Ambitious, with more offencesat my becke, 
then I have thoughts to putthem in imagination,to give 
them ſhape, or time to ate them in. W hat ſhould ſuch 

4 qq 3 


Fellowes, 


| 


| 
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We are arrant Knaves all, belecve none of us« Goe-thy 
wayestoa Nunnery. ; W heres your father Þ; -- -- 
Ophbe.. At home, my Lord. 4-5 E 
Ham, Letthedooresbe ſhut upon him / that-be may 
play the Foole no way, but ins owne bouſe.: Farewell. 
Ophe. O helpe him, you ſweet heavens. _ _ 
Ham. Ifthou doeſt Marry, Ile give thee this Plague 
for thy Dowry. Be thou as chaſte as Ice,as pure as SnoW, 
thou ſhale not eſcape Calumny. Get thee toa Nunnery.- 


| Goe, farewell. Or if thou wilt. needs marrys Marry 2. 
foole : for Wiſe men know well enough,what monſters | 
you makeofthem. Toa Nunnery goe,andquickly too. | 


| 


| Farewell. | 
Ophe. O heavenly Powers reſtore him. 


other ; you gidge,youamble,and you liſpe,and nickname 
Gods creatures, and make your Wantonneſſe your 1gno- 
rance, Goe, ile no more on'c,it hath made me mad. 1 
fay, we will have no more Marriages. T hoſe that are 
married already, all but one ſhall, the reſt ſhall keepe as 
they are, Toa Nunnery, goe+ Exit Hamiet. 
Ophe, O whata Noble minde is heere ore-throwne? 
The Courtiers, Soldiers,Schollers ? Eye, tongue, ſword, 
ThrexpeRanfie and Roſe of the faire State, 

The glafſe of faſhion, and the mould of forme, 
Tiobſerv'd of all Obſervers, quite, quite downe. : ;-* 
Have 1 of Ladies moſt dejet and wretched, Y 
That ſuck'd the Hony of his Muſicke Yowes : 

| Now ſeg that Noble, and molt Soveraigne Reaſon, - 
Like ſweet bels iangled out of tune,and barſh, 4 . 

That unmatch'd fortune and feature of blowne youth, 
Blafted with extaſfie. Oh woe is we, | 
T'have ſecne what I have ſcene : ſee what I {ce. 


Enter King, and Poloniuc. 
| King. Love? his affections doe not that way tend, 
; Nor whgg he ſpake, though it Jack'd formealittle, 
| Was notlike Madneſſe. I heres ſomething 1n his foule, 
| Ore which his Melancholly ſits on brood, 
And I doe doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger, which to prevent 
I have in quickedetermination 
| Thus ſet itdowne, He ſhall with ſpeed to England 
Fer the demand of our neglected Tribute: 
Haply the Seas and Countries different 
With variable Objects, ſhall expell 
This ſomething ſctled matter in his heart : 
| Whereomn his braines ſtill beating, puts him thus 
| From faſhion of himſelfe. What thinke you on't? 
Pol. It ſhall doe well. But yet doe Ibeleeve 
| The Ocign and Commencement of this gricfe 
Sprung from negletedlove, How now Ophelia? 
Younecdenotte!lus, what Lord Hawlerfaid, 
We hearditall. My Lord, doeas you pleaſc, 
| But if you hold it fit after the Play, -_ 
Let his Queene Mother allalone intreat hia 
| To ſhew his Griefes ;let her beround with bim, 


- | Andllebe plac'd fo, pleaſe you inthe care, 


Of all their conference. If ſhe. find him nor, 

| To England ſend him: Or confine him where, 
{ Your wiſedome beſt ſhall thinke, 

| Kang. Itſhallbeſo: 


| Madnefle in,great Ones, muſt notunwatch'd goe. by 


i 
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Hem. 1 have beardof your pratling too well enough- | 
God has given you one pace, and you make your ſelfe a | 


 Exonm.. 


it to you trippingly onthe Tongue 
as m 

Cryer 
much your hand thus; butuſe all gently ;- for. int the very 
Torrent, Tempeſt, and (as I may tay } the Whirle-winde 
of paſſion, you muſt acquireand 


i 


| on ſome quantity of barren Spectators to laugh too, 


_—_ 
— 


| 


; 


| 
| 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Mayerss 


Ham, Speake the Speech I pray: you,: as T-pronoune'd 
of your Players doe, 1 had aslive the. Towne- 
{pokemy Lines;Nor doe not ſaw the Ayretoo- 


begeta Temperancethat 
may giveit Smoothneſfle. O it oftends me to;rhe- Soule, - 
to ſee a robuſtions Pery-wig-partcd fellow, teare a Paſli- 
on totatters, to very. ragges, to ſplit the. eqges. of. the 
Groundlings z who (for the moſt =o» are capeable of 
nothing, bur inexplicable dumbe ſhewess and: noe :'I 
could have ſucha fellow whipt forore-doing Termagant; 
it out-Hefogds Herod: Pray you avoydit, 

Player. I warrant your honors : ./lt 2 4: | 

Ham, Be not too tame neither : but let your owne 
Diſcretion be your Tutor. Sute the Ation to the word, | 
the word to the Action, with this ſpeciall obſervance; 
That you ore-ſtep not the modeſty of Nature ; for! any 
thing ſo over-donezis from the purpoſe of Playing,whoſe 
end both at the firſt and now,was and is,to hold as twete 
the Mirrour up to Nature ; to ſhew Vertue: her owne 
Feature, Scorne her owne Image, and the very Age and 


Body of the Time, his forme and prefſure.' Now, this 


{way a whole Theater of others. Oh, there be - Players 
that I have ſcene Play, and heardothers praiſe, and that 


the accent of Chriſtians,nor the gate of Chriſtian,Pagan, 
or Norman, have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, that I haye 
thought ſome of Natures Iouerney-men had. made mes, 
and not made them well, they imitated Humanity ſo ab- | 
hominably. | 

Pay. I hope we have reform'd that indifferently with 
US, YIrs | | 

Ham. O reforme italtogether. And let thoſe thatplay | 
your Clownes,fpeake no more then is ſet down for them. 
For there be of them, that will themſelves laugh, to ſct 


though in the mcane time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of | 
the Play bethen. to be conſidered: thats Villanous, and: 
ſhewesa molt pittifull Ambition in the Foole that uſesit+ 
Goe make you ready. 


Emer Polonine, Roſincros, and Guildenitare. ' | 


How now my Lord, 
Wullths King heare this peece of Yorke? 
Pol. And the Queene tov, and that preſently. 


Ham. Bid the Players make haſt. Exit Polonim. 
Will you twohelpe to haſten them ? | | 
Both. We will my Lord.  Exenm* 


; Enter H or Atio. 
Here. Heere ſweet Lord, at your ſervices 
Ham, Horatio, thouart cene as juft a man þ. 
Asere my Convſeration coap'd withall. 
Hors. O my de® Lord. | e 90' 
Hem. Nay, doe not thinke I flatter zi + 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, 


hy ”" 
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| To 


over-done, or cometardy off, thoughit makethe unskil- | 
full laugh, cannot but make the /judicions greive ; The | 
| cenſure of the which one, muſt in }your allowance ore« | - 


bighly (not to ſpeake it prophanely )thatncither having | 


Exent Players | 


| 


| 
þ 


| 


That no Revennew haſt, but thy good ſpirits 


——— — 
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| To feed and cloath thee. Why ſhould the p 
| No, let the CONretnen, like abſurd Jang 
| And crooke the pregnant H the knee, | 
| Where thrift way. follow ?. Doſtthou hcare, 
| Since wy deere Soul: oils of my choyſc, 
Andcouldofmendi ' hereleRion 
{ Hathſeal'd thee for her {clfe. For thou haſt beene 
1 Asonc in ſuffering all,that ſuffers nothing. | 
| A man thar Fortunesbuffers, and Rewards 
Hath tane with equallthankes. And bleſtare thole, 
| Whoſe blood and Indgement areſo well co-mingled, 
|. That chey are nota Pipe for fortunes finger. 
| Toſound what ſtop ſhepleaſe. Give me that man, 
\ | That isnotPafſions Slave, and I will weare him 
|-1n my hearts Core 31, in my heart of heart, 
AsI Gor thee. Somethit too much of this. 
There isa Play tonight before the King, 
One Sczne of it comes neere the Cixcumitance;, 
Which I have told thee, of my Fathers death. 
I prethee, when thouſeeſt that AR a-foot, 
ab with the Comment of my ſoule 


| Obſerve mine Vn his occulted guilt, 
| Doe not it ſelfenn inone ſpeech, 
| It1sa damned Ghoſt that we have ſcene ; 


| And my imaginationsare as foule 


|| As VulcansStyth- Give him heedfullnote,, 


-| For 1 minecyes will rivet to his face? 
And after we will both our judgement joy nes 
|| To cenſure ofhis ſecming. 
|: Hora. Well my Lord. 
'| It he ſteale ought the whilſt this Play is playing, 
'| And ſcapedeteQting, I will pay the The 
Enter King , Lucene, Polonins, Ophelia, Roſoncros.; 
. Guildenſtar, andother Lords attendant, with 

his Guard carr rying T orches. Damp 

UMarch. Sound a Flonriſh, 


| Haw, They are commingtothe Play : I muſt be idle. 
Get you a place. 

. King, How fares our Colin Hamlet ? 

Ham. Excellent ifaith, of the Cawelions diſh :,I cate 
| the Ayre promiſe-cramm'd, you cannot feed Capons ſo. 
King. 1 have nothing with thisanſwer Hamlet, theſe 
wordsare not inince | 


ith'Vniverſity, you {ay ? 
Polos. That I did my Lord, and was accounted a good 
Actor. 
Ham, And what did you ena? 
Polo, Idid ena& Iutins Ceſar, I was kill'd ith*Capitoll: 
Brutus kill'd me. 
Ham. It wasa bruite part of him, tokil ſo Capital a 
| Calfe there. Be ens ready ? 
Kofin. 1 my Lord, they flay upon your patience. 
. Dee, __ bither my od Hanks, deb me. 
Her. No good 6 Afi Mecttle more attrative, 
Polo. Oh Jo: doe you marke that ? 


_— 


 * \ | Ham. Lady, ſhall I lye in your Lap? 


11 Ophe. No my Lord. 
| Ham. I meane, my head uponyour Lap? 
| Opbe, I my Lord. 
am. Doc youthinke I meant Guntry matters? 
Ophe. lthinke nothing, my Lord. 
T Ham. Thats a faire thought to lye between Maids legs 
© ONE What i ms Lor ? 


i ITY 


poore be flat- { 
(terd 


— 


Ham. No, nor mine. Now my Lord, you plaid once | 


| Make usagaine es ore, ere — be done. 


For womens os Aa holds Py; = 


Ophe./ FO ME erin | WIrY 

Ham. Who I? . | TRA HY k 

No on 
am. your y li 

a man doe, but be merry. Fot ; you bow robes 

9 my Mother lookes;and my frher dyed withia's two 

OUres. vs 
Ophe, Nay, tistwice two monerivyny Lotd. 
Ham, So long? Nay then let the Divell weare dias, 


for Ile hauea ſure of $ables, Oh heavens | dyotwo mo» | 


neths agoe, and not forgotten yet ?. 'Then theres hope, a 
great mans Memoty, may out-live his life halfe a 'yeare - 
But berlady he muſt build Churches then : or elf ſhall 
he ſaffer not thinking on, withthe: Hoby-horſſe, whoſe 
Epitaph is, for oz for 0,the Hoby-horle is forgot. - 


Hobojes play, The dumbr fbew OTA 


Enter a King and 2 upene,vvery lov 
cing bim. She kneeles, and makes ſhow of ProjeFfation xmto 
him, He takes hey up;ond declints ia head wpon ber necke. 
Layes h m downe upon a Banke of Flowers. $ Ihe ſeeing hims 
a-ſleepe, leaves him. Anon comes in a fellow, tabes * hs 
Crowne, kiſſes it, and powers poyſon in the Kings eares, and 
Exits. The Lucene verurnes, findes the Kin dead, and. 

makes paſſionate Altion. The Poyſoner, with ſome two or | 
three Mutes comes in againe, ſteming to lament with her. 


The dead body ts carried away : T he Poyſoner ores the 


Lngene with Gifts, 


ſhe ſeemes loath and nmwilling a white, 
but in the end, accepts his loves 
Ophe. What meanes this, my Lord? 
Ham. Marty this is Miching Malicho, that means 
Miſchicfe, 
N on Be like this ſhew imports the Argument of the 
? 
; "i We ſhall know by thele fellowes : the Players 
cannot keepe counſel! they [tell all. 


ingly ; the Queen embra-. | 


Enrent. | 


Ophe. Will they teil us what this ſhew meant? 


Ham, 1,orany ſhew that you'il ſhew him. Be not | 


you aſham'dto ſhew, he'llnot ſhame to tell you what it 
INCAanes, 
aw Youare naught, you are naught, Ile make the 
P ay. 
| Enter Prologue. 
For #2, and for our Tragedy, 
| Heere Hlooping to your Clemency : 


_— 


En 
— ——— — EE Ee. A. co no 
o 


We beg ge your hearing Patiently. 
Ham. Is thisa Prologue, or the Poeſicofa Ring ? 
Ophe. Tisbriefe my Lord. 
Ham. As Womans love. 


; Enter Ki ing, and bis [I 
King. Full thirty times hath Phcebus Cart gon round, 
Neptunes falt Waſh, and Tellus Orbed ground : 
And thirty dozen Moones with borrowed ſheene, 
About the World have time, twelve thirties beene; 


Since loye our hearts, and Hywesdid our hands - | 
VYnite comutuall, in molt ſacred Bands.” 


Lage. So many journies may the Sunne and Moohe 
But woe is me, youare fo ſicke of late 
So farre from cheere,and fron your. Former ſtate, 
| ThatI diſtruſt you: yer though diſtruſt, 
Diſcomfort you (my Lord) it nothing muſt : 


dh. A 
a, 


ith. 


tt — — 
” 


0 
4 ; ....Inl : 
| 
L 


| In neither ought, or 1n extremiy : | fence -ith'world. 
| Now what my love is, pre 
my Loveis iz, my fe 
King, Faith I muſt leave thee Love; and ſhort 
y ofcraht Powtxs my funFions {cave ro doe © + 
| this faire world behind, 

ly, oneas kind. 


your Know, A 


feare is ſo, © | + 


Aa@thou ſhalt live 
Honor'd;beloy'd, a 
For husband ſhalt thou 

2xe. 'Oh confound the reſt : 

Such Love, muſt needs be Treaſon in my 

 Inſecondhusband, let me be accurlt, - 

Nene wed the ſecond,” but who killd the firſt. 

Ham. Wormewood, Wormewood. 

fuee, The inſtances that ſecond Marrage move, 

Are baſe reſpects of Trift, but none of Love. | 

' Aſecand time, Ikillmy husband dead, 

When ſecond husband kiſſes me inBed. 

King. Ideebelceye you.Thinke what now you ſpeake: 

| But what we doedetermine, oft we breake ; 

Purpoſe is but the ſlave to Memory, 

Of violent Birth, but poore validity : 

Which now like fraiteunripe ſtickes on the Tree, 

| Burfall unſhaken, when they mellow be. 

Molt neceflary tis, thatwe forget 

To pay our ſelves, what toour ſelves is debt: - 

W hat to our ſelves inpattion we propoſe, 

The paſſion ending, doth the purpolc loſe. 

|. The violence of other Griefe or joy, 

| Their owne enators with themſelves deſtroy : 

Where Ioy moſt Revels, Griefedoth moſt lament; 

Griefe joyes, loy greeves on ſlender accident. 

| This worldis not for aye, nor tis not ſtrange 

That even our Loves ſhould with our Fortunes change: 

| For tisa queſtian left us yet toprove, 

Whether Lovelcad fortune, or elfe fortune Love. 

The great man downe, you marke his favourite flyes, 

re aduanc'd makes (riendsof Enemies : 

er todoth Love on fortune tend, 

For who not needs,ſhall neverlackea friend ? 

And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Diredtly ſeaſons him his Enemy. 

| Bat orderly to end, where I begun, 

| Our Wiles and Fares doe fo contrary run, 

That our Devices ſtill are overthrowne, 

Our thoughtesare ours, their ends none of our owne, 

$6 thinke thou wilt no ſecond husband wed. 

But dye thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord is dead. 

Luee, Nor Earch ro ie me food : nor heaven light, 

Sport and repoſe locke from me day and night: 

Each oppoſite thatblankesthe face of joy, 

Meet what I would have well, and it deſtroy : 

{ Both heere, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 

| If once a Widdowzever I be Wife. 

Ham. If the ſhould breake it now. 
King. Tis deepely {worne : 

Sweet, leave,me __-----. 

My ſpiritsgrow dull, and faine I would begyile 

| The tedious day with fleepe. 

mee. Sleepe rocke thy braine, - 

And never come miſchance betweeneus twaine. 
| Ham. Madam,howlike you the Play > 

otcſts too much methinkes. 

Il keepe her word, 
Argument, isthere tio O 


"1 ey doe but) eſt, Poyſon in jeſt;no Of- 
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| King. Haveyou hcard the 
fence m't? - |. 
Ham. No, no, th 
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King, What doe you call the af? © 
Ham, The Mouſe-trap ; Marry tiew? Tropically : 
This Play isthe image of a murder done in Views: Gon. 
E460 is the Dukes name, his wife Baptifts: you ſhall ſee | 
anon: tis a knayiſh peece of worke:' Butwhat ethar ? 
Your Majeſty, and we that have free ſoules, it touches | 
usnot:let the gall'd jade winch: our withers areunrung, 
| Emer Liictanit. © aan, 
This 1s one Lucia nephew to the King. 
Ophe, You area good Chorus. my Lord. 
| Ham, 1 could interpret betweene you and your love : 
if I could ſee the Puppets dallying. ho. og | 
Ophe. Youare keene my Lord, yonarekeeries - _ | 
Ham. It would coſt you a groavifg, to take off my 
Ophe. Still better and worſe: 
Ham. So you miſtake husbands. | p _ 
Begin Murderer. Pox, leave thy damnable Faces, and 
begin. Come, the croaking Raven doth bellow for -Re- 
Vvenge. | | | 
Lucian. Thonghts blacke, hands apt, 
Drugges fit, and Time agreeing * 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no Creature ſeeing: 
Thou mixture ranke, of Midhight-Weeds collefted, 
With Heca:s Ban, thrice blaſted, thrice infeted, 
Thy naturall Magicke, and dite property, © | 
On wholſome life, uſurpe immediately. | 
Powres the poyſon in bis carts. 
Ham. He poyſons him !th' Garden fors eſtate ; His 
names Gonzago: the Story is extant and Writ in choyce 
Italian. You fhall-ſee anon how the Murtherer-gets the 
love of Gonzagos wife, | 
Ophe. The King riſes.” | 
Ham, What, frighted with falſe fire. 
Owxce, How fares my Lord ? 
Pol. Give o're the Play. * 
Kung. Giue me ſome Light. Away, 
All. Lights, Lights, Lights. - Exents. 
Manet Hamlet and Horatio, | 
Ham. Why let the ſtrucken Deere goe weepe, 
. | The Heart ungalled play * ”” 
'F For ſome mult watch, while ſome muſt fleepe? 
So runnes the world away, - [1 
Would not this Sir, anda Forreſt of Feathers, iftherelt | 
of my fortunes turne Turke with me ; withrwo Provin-/| 
 ciall Roſes on my rac'd Shooes, get mea Fellowſhip in 
a cry of Players (ir. | 
Hor. Halfe a ſhare, 
Ham. A whole one1, 
For thou doſt know ; Oh Damondeecre, 
This Realme diſmantled was of 1ove him(elte, 
And now reignes heere, | 
A very very Pajocke. 
Hora. You might have Rim'd. : 
Ham. Oh good Horatio, Ile take the Ghoſts 'word for 
a thouſand pound. Didlt perceive? 
Hora. Very well my Lord. 
Ham, V pon thetalke of thepoyſontng ? 
Hora. 1did very well note him. 
' __ Enter Rofencros, and Gwildenſtar, - 
Ham.Oh,ha?come ſome Muſick.Come the Recorders 
For if the King likenot the Comedy. © © | 
Why then belike he likes itnot perdy- | 
| Comeſome Mulicke. Ap cs 
Guild, Good my Lord,vouchſafe mea word ag” | 


= 
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"pony you W 


woe ould playpan me : you would | 

King, firs. eg */1 wouk 'r ra out che fleart, | 

Haw, I fir, whar ot him. .; of wy Myſt ay; Jay ITound me from my Iowelt. | 

Guild. A alien hogs Nots, to the'top. 'compaſſe W cer | 

Hew, WichdrinkeSic?  -- \ licke,excellent Voycezint this DE ane | 
«Id. No my Lord, rather with choller. you tnake it,” Why doe you thi 


1TH 9) oh fo NAT 1 Ap 
am. Your wiſedbae ſhould ſhew it ſelfe more rich | plaid on, ie a Mpc 2>C C: al Ley zat 1ſtrun 


tolignifiethis tahis Dottor 3. For me to put! him fo Þis | though you egn f NC 
Pargation, would perhaps piundge him into farre More | blefſeyour ir. | 
| Choller. | canis” | | | 
Guild. Good my Lord put your diſcourſe into ſome , | 
| framezand ſtart notlo wildly from my aftaire. | "Polo, My Lord;the Queene wouſd ſpeake with. you 
| Ham. Iam tame Sir, pronounce. - and preſently. 
| Gmild. The Queene your Mother, 1n moſt great affli | Ham. Doe you ſee that Clowd? thats almoſt inflape 
| tionof ſpirit; hath ſent me toyou, like a Camell. 4 | | 
Hoes. You are welcome. Polon. By *<Mide,agd its like aint indeed. 2 


Guild. Nay, good my Lord, this courtelje-is not of | Haw, Me thinkesir is liked Weazell. - 
the right Ng, If it ſhall pleaſe you to wake me awhol- | Polos. Itis back'dlike a Weazell. 
ſome anſwer, I will doe your Mothers command'ment: | Fam. Orlikea Whale? '; 


if not, your pardon, and my returne ſhall be: the _ of | Poon. Very likes Whale. . 

my bulinefle, | _ Haw. Thanwilll come to my mother, wh Fe by : 
Ham, Sir, I cannot. They foole me to thetop of ID. 
Guild. What my Lord ? I will comeby andby. 


Haw. Make you a wholeſome anſwer 2 my. wits diſ-\| , Paley. Txwillfay fo. iy 
| £28'd. But (ir, ſuch anſwers as Ican make,you ſhallcom- | 77am. By and "& ealily ſaid. Leave me Rs I 


night, 


wand ; or ratberyou ſay, my mother : therefore no more | Tis now rhe very wackig ne ns 

but to the matter. My mother you ſay. - When Chuxcbyards yawne, and hell it felfe breaths og] 
1 Roſin. Thenthus ſhe ſayes : your behavice bach troke'| Contagion tort $ world. Now coal. dtdrinkebort l09,) 7 
/| her intoamazement, and admiration. And dye ſuchbitrerbuſinefſe as he days _. 
| Ham. Oh wonderfull Sonne, that can ſo aGoaith a Woild quaketo logke Ffrnow, to my mipther:. 


| Mother. Butisthere no ſequell : at the heeles of rhis Mo-:| Oh heart, A Gm notever. ©” 


| thers admiration? -| The Soule of Were; enter thi e tes <P 
Rofm,$he deſires to ſpeake with you in ker Cloſer, ere Let nie be cruel 'notunn ut a ade 
you goeto bed. I will ſpeake Daggers to her; [I none 2 | 
Ham, We ſhall obey, were FEI times <ur Mother, My: rongue and { Rein this be Hypocrites. h SY 
| Have you any further Trade with us ? I, | How in wy: oo ſomever ſhebe ſhent, ©  ® = 
Reſin, My Lord, you once didlove me. To give them eales, never my fouls conſent, © ©. On 
Ham. Soidoe ſjill, by theſepickers and tealers. 
Roſix. Good -mny Lord, what is your cauſc. of deſtem- Enter King, Roſe finer, and Guildenſie | 
| pex? You doe freely barrethe doore of your owne Liber-.|  Kivg. Ilikehim nor, nn ands it fafe withus, n 
{ ty, if youdeny your gricfes toyour friends. Toket his milileſſe range. 'T cretore prepare I 
| Ham, Sirllacke Advancement; I your Commiſſion will forthwith di patch: | J 
| Rofin. How canthat be, when you have thex Foun: of + And he to England ſhall along with you,” i 19 
the King himſelfe, for your Succeiſion in Denmarke ? The termes of our eſtate, may not endure. © 4 
} Ham, I, butwhile the graffe growes, the —_—— is | Hazardſodatgerousas det hour! ly grow ©, : 
| ſomething multy, Out of his Lunacies. 
| Suter one with @ Recorder. Guild. We will ogr ſelves provide : : 
+ Othe Recorder. Let me ſce0 withdraw with you,why Moſt holy and Religious feare it is. 
| oe you goe about to recover the wind of me, 2s. if you | To keepe thoſe many bodies fafe* voy 
4 would drive me into a toile ? That live and feede upon your Majeſty. 
|, ©=v/d. Omy Lord, if my Duty be too bold, my love | Reſin. The fingle 
| {roo unmannerly, And peculiar life is bound  . . 
| Hani, 1 doenptwell underſtand that. Will bebe play | Withall theſtrengthand Armour 'of the minde,”* 
| upon thisPipe? my | Tokeepeitſelfe from pe 'zbut much more, .." 
| Gmild. My Lord, I cannot- | That Spirit, upon whoſlpi epends and reſts . 
Ham. I pray you. $Ifs | The lives of many, the elle of Majeſty an 
' Gmild, Beleevemie, 1 cannot. :- - -- Dies not alone z-butlikea Gulfe darh draw 
| Ham, Idogbeſechyou. |. Whats neere It, -withit, Ttisa naſlie yheele * M 
. Gila, I know: GS of 3,05 Lord.. Fixt on the Somnict of the higheſt Mour s 
» Haw. Tisascafic as lying ; gavernc theſe Verkiges To whole huge Spoakes, 
with your finger and thumbe, give'ir breath with your | Are mortiz'd andadjon'd : w 


| mouth, and it will diſcourſe moltexcellent Mialicke: | 
| Looke you, theſe arethe 
10-any rivrerance Did the Kiog fi 


' Guild. But theſe gannor Leomma 
| harmony, Ihavenot the kills. ' | King. Arqey 
; Ham. 0 —_—__ naw rhiay uno thing 
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I ſtand in pauſe where T ſha 
And both negle& ; whar if thisc 


—"— 


| | Boes too ; . "> ir 1 Mg 4 | 
" Bock, We will alle my ” th _ ad. þ 


ers Cloſſr 
taShim home. 
esthetti Srtiall, "ſhoul o're-heare 
The ſpeech of vantage, Fare you well my Liege, 
Teeall nponyou cre you ge tobed, 
Altoona whatL know.” ; Batt. 
NeE Thankes deeremy Lord, 
O y offence is ranke, it Eels to: keayen, 
-ehaiin heprimalleldeſt curſe up ont 
A orotha murther. Pra F 
LN das, age" Thi 
y Kronger guiit carts my ure 
Andlikea man IT nelle 


Were thicker then ix Falſe: with t Cc t 3 
To-waſh it white ca ? Whereto ſenyes mercy kc 


But toconfront the viſage. obOffenc $f hs i 
- And whats in Prayer, dub abry fold force, ronetlT 
iTo be fore Oellating EWeC Ee £0; 
F Or pardon'd being « ds ww e@ Thi F le look wps 1:00 
| My fatlt1 is paſt. Hi ol, what forme of Prayer .. .. -- 
1 That ca 10t be, (inc 1 ae. 1.40100 | 
4 Ofthole effec W MUrener - {1 
&er 71 
i \ 


-Buyes gat hel Laws ; but tisnotſo aboye, 

' There is no ſhuffling, Herts Action lyes 

In histrue Nature, and weourſelyescompell'd 
Event6, \thetcerh and forchead of our faults, 


Try hat Repentance can«. What can it not ? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 


; "Oh wretched late? Ohboſome, blackeas death ! h 


Oh limed ſoule, that ſtrugling to befree, .. 
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+Art more ingag'd: Hes mite nels, make aflay : 
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Haw, Now might I do bil PR Pat 
And now Ile doo't, and Pe: c 


A Villaine killes oy * F 
'T his toule Sonne, c 


1/4 To Prayer, 


Oh this! 


At gaming, { ſwearin 


ho Ham; 'Noby the Rood, 


NCC. Whatthen ? Whetreſts? RY 


twith! LESS o Steele, | 


When "= is FEES FR 6r.in blaRage: 
Orin th'inceſtuous pleaſure ofbisbed, + 
,Or about {ome ace 
That hasno relliſh of Saluation in't, 


Then trip'him that his heeles may kicks at heaveti, 


And that his Soule i may 'be as damn'd and blacke 

As hell, wheteto ir gots.' My Mother ftayes, 

mu TRYIN bur vrolocgs thy ſickly dayes, Ex, 
. My woule flyeup,my thoughts remaine below, 
Wo on S without thoughts, never to heaven goes. Exit, 


Enter Quncrns and Poloniuz. 
Polo. Hewill come ltraight : 
Lopke you lay home to him, 


Tell him his prankes haye beentoo broad to berre with, 
And that yovr grace bath ſorce*nd, and ſtocd betwerne| 


Much heat, and him. Ile ſilence me &ne heere : 
Pray you be round with him. 
Ham. within. Mother, mother, mother. 
ne. le warrant you, feare me not. 
Withdraw, I heare him comming. 
Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Now mother, whats the matter ? 
Lye. Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, | 
Ham. Mother, you have my father much offended; 


Ham, Goe,goe, you queſtion with an idle tongue.” | 
2x6, Why how now Hamler. 

Ham. Whats the matter now ? 

Lutz; Have you forgorme ? 

not ſo z-- 

You are the Queene, your husbands brathera wite, 
But wbuld you were not ſv. You are my Mother. 


\ nee; Nay, then Ileſet thoſe toyou thatcan ſpeakes/ * 
all not | 


Ham. Come, come; and fit you downe, you 
boudge: 

You goe not till I ſer up aglaſſe. 
| Where you may ſce the inmoſtpart of you? 


Helpes helpe, hoa. - ' 
Pol. W hat hoa, helpe, helpe, belpe. 
Ham. How now, a Rat ? dead for a Ducate, dead. ' 
Pol. Oh Tamſlaine. 
me. Oh me, what haſt thou done ? 
Ham, Nay I know not, is ittheKing? 
Once, Oh whataraſh, and bioody deed is this? 
Ham. A bloody deed; almoſt as bad good Muther, 
As killa King, mngmaacey with hisbrocher. 
Dnee, As killd a King ? 
Ham. 1 Lady, twas my word. 
Thou weicticd ,raſh, intruding foole farewell, 
I tooke thee for thy Betters, take thy fortune, 
Thou findſt to betoo bufie, is ſome danger. Þ-© 
| Leave wringing of your hands, LHep ſit you downe, 
And let me wring your heart, for {ol ſhall. 
IF it be made of penetrable ſtnffe ; - 
If damned Cuftome have not braz'dirſo, 
Thatit is proofe and bulwarke againſt Senſes _ 
2m, What have Idone, thatthou darſt wag thy 
Innoyſe {o rude againſt mc " 07 ( 
Ham: Such an AQ 
| Thar blurtesthe grace and bluſh of Modeſty, 
| Cals Vertue o/ervar hr offthe Roſe 
Fromcthe faire rehead ofan innocent love, | 


\Qme. Come, come; you anſwer with an idle tongue. 


2ue. What wile thou doe? thou Grd not murther me? 


Killes Polonins | 
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Asfrom the body of contraRion pluckes | 
The very ſoule, and fyveet Religionmakes 
JA raplody of words» Heavernsface doth glows 
Yea this folidity and compound maſſe, 
With triſtfall viſage as againſt the doome, 
Is thought-ſicke atthe i. . | 
nee, Ayeme ;' what a; that roarcs ſo lowd, and 
thunders.in the Index. 
- Haw: Looke heere upon thisPicture, andon this, 
The-counterfer preſentment of two brothers : 
See what a grace {cated on. his Brow. 
Hyperions curles, the front of love himfclfe, 
| Aneye like Mars, tothreatenor command 
' ] AStation,like the Herald Mercury | 
' | Nowlightedon'aheaven-killing bill: - 
| A Combination, and aforme indeed, 
| Where every gaddid ſeeme tofſet his Seale, 
| Togive the world aſluraice of aman, 
| This was your husband; Looke yotu now what followes. 
| Heere is your kusband, like a Mildew'd deare 
| Blaſting his wholſome breath. Have you eyes? 
| Could youonthis faixe Mountaine leaveto feed] 
| And batten on this Moore ? Ha? have you eyes? 
_ | Youcannot call it Love: For at your age, 
| The hey-day in the bloodis tame, its humble, 
| And waites uponthe ludgement : and what judgement 
| Would ep from this, tothis? What divell was't, 
| That thas harhcouſend you at hoodman-blind? 
| O Shame ! where isthy bluſh ? Reballious Hell, 
| If thou canſt mutine tn a Matrons bones, 
| To ſlaming youth, let Vertue beas waxe. 
| And: meltin herowne fire. Proclaime no ſhame, 
||/When the;compulliue Ardure gives the charge, . 
| SinceFroſt itſeife, as acively doth vurne, 
| As Reaſon panders Will. 
|. :2 zee, O Hamitt, ſpeake nomore, 
| Thou turnſt mine eyes into my very ſoule, 
And there 1 {ee/\uchblacke and grained ſpots. 
} As will notleave their Tinct. 
Ham, Nay, but to live 
| Inthe ranke {wear of an enſeamed bed, 
| Stewd'in Corruption; honyingand makinglove 
Overthe naſty Stye. 
| 2-e. Obſpeaketo me,no more, 
| Thute words hke Daggers Enter in mine cars. 
| No moxe {ſweet Hamer. 
| Ham.. AMurderer, anda Villaine : 
| ASlave, that isnottwenticth part the tyrhe 
: Of your precedent Lord. A vice of Kings, 
| A Cutpurſe of the Empire and the Rule. 
1 That from a ſhelfe, the precious Diadem ſtole, 
And put it in his Pockets 
| | 2we. Nomore. 


"_ 
- 


Emer Ghoit, 

' Haz. A King of ſhreds and patches. 

[Save me - and hover o're me wich your wings _. 
| You heavenly Guards. What would you gracious figure? 
Lure. Alas bes mad. 

Ham. Doe younot COME your tardy Sonne to chide, 
Thatlaps't in Time and Paſſion, lecs goe by | 
Th'important ating of your dread command 2? Oh ſay. 

Gbo#t. Doe not forget; this Viſitation | | 
I8butto whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe, 
|Burlooke AmazementonthyMotherfits'; - 
'Otep betweene her,'and ber-fighting Soule, 


I 


_- 


Speaketo her Hawler, ' 1: -- 


Infe&ts uaſeene. Confelle your {elfe to heaven, 
| Repent whats paſt, avoyd whatis to come, 


. Yeacourbe, and wooe, for leaveto doe him good. 


| Tothe nextabſiinence, Once more goodnight* 
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Ham. How is it withyou | 
+ $1! ka. C bLhdge | | 


\ , 


Start up, and ſtandanend; OhgentleSonne, * 
Vpon the heateard flame of thy diſtemper = 
Sprinkle coole patience. Whereendoe you looke ?— 
_ Ham, On him, on him: looke you how pale heglares, | 
His forme and cauſe conjoyn'd, preaching toitones, - 
Would make them-capeable. Dor not looke upon me, 
Leaft with this pitteous ation you convert = | 
My iterhe effe&ts :thet what I have to doe, 
Will want true colour ; teares perchance for blood. 

Lee. Towhom doe you ſpeake this? 
Ham. Doe youſcenothing there ? | 
© mee. Nothing at all, yerall that 1s I ſze, 1 
Ham. Nor did you nothing heare? + | 
Luce, No, nothing bur our ſelves. 


Your bedded haire, likelife in exctements, -— © © | 


1am. hy looke you there: {ooke how it ſteals aways 
My tather in his habite, as he lived; oi 8 
Looke where he goesevennow outat the Portall. Exit. | 
Luce. This is the very coynage of your braine, | 
This bodilefle Creation extaſie is very cunningin: . ' 
Ham. Extaſie ? _ | _1r hoy 
My Pulſe as youre dothtemperately keepe time, 
And makes as heathfull Muſicke. Tt 1snot madneſlc 
That I have utrered ; bring me rothe Teſt - 
AndI the matter will re-word : which madneffe © 
Would 'gamboll from. Mother, for love of Grace, 
Lay nota flattering Vnaionto your ſoule; - © 
That not your treſpaſſe, but my madneſſe ſpeakes:; 
It wili but skin and filme the VIcerous place, | 
Whilſt ranke corruption mining all within, 


And doe not ſpredthe Compoſt or the Wecdes, 

To make them ranke. Forgive me this my Vertue, 
For inthe fatncfle of theſe purſie times, 

Vertue it ſelfe, of Vice mult pardon begge, 


Due, Oh Hamlet, 
Thou haſt cleft my heart ini twaine, 

Ham, Othrow away the worſe partof it, 
Andlive the purer with the other halfe, 
Good night, but goe nor to mine Ynkles bed, 
Afſuea Vertue, if you have it nor, refraine to night, 
And that ſhall tenda kind of eafineſſe ww 


And when you aredefirousto be bleſt, 

Ile bleſſing begge of you. For this ſame Lord, . 
I doe repent : but heaven hath pleag'dit ſo. 

To puniſh me with this, andthis with me, 

'That 1 muſt be their Scyurgeand Miniſter. 
I wiil beſtow him, and wili anſwer well 
The death | gave him : ſo againe, good night, 

I muſt be cruell, onely tobe kiad; *_ | 
Thas bad begins, and worſe remaines behind. 


Awe, What (hall Idoe?P., 8 
Ham. Notthis by ng meanes that I bid ou doe ; | 
Let the lun Cigar you antiott ” An 


Pinch Wanton ob your cheeke, call you his 


| Conceit in weakeſt bodies, ſtrot rl 


- Andlct him fora paire of reechy kiſſes, 
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| $hewes it ſelfe 
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Or ling in your necke with © Ss 
Make you toravellall | | 
Thar Ileffentially am 

But mad in crafe.. 
For wha ru 


| Such decre Lo PIO 


Noindeſpight of Senſs,and Secrecy, 
Vnpegge the Basket onthe houſesrop : 

; Let the Birds flyc,andlike the | bj Ape, 

To try Concluſions, in the Basket creepe, 

And breake your owne necke downe. 

£2xe., Bethou aſſur'd, it wordsbe made of been, 
And breath of life : 1 have no life to breath 

What thou haſt ſaid to me. | 

Ham. 1 muſt tb England, you know that ? 

Owee. Alacke I hed forgot: Tis ſoconcluded vn. 
Ham, This man ſhall (ct me packing : 

Ile luggethe Guts into the Neighbor roome, 
Mother goodnight. Indeede this Counſellor 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and melt grave, 
Who wasin life a fooliſh prating Kuave. 
Come ir, to.draw toward an end with you. 


| Good "ge Mother, 


. Exut Hamlet twgging in Polonins. 
E mer Ks Le 
King. "Theres matter$in theſe tighes. 
Theſe profound heaves 
| You waſ tranſlate ,. Tis fit we underſtandthem. 
| Whereis your Sonne ? 
9nuee, Ah my Lord,what have I ſeene tonight ? 
; King. What ertrude? How des Hamlet ? 
WED £ Mad as the Seas, and winde,when both contend 
hich 1s the Mightier, i in his lawleſle fit 
| Behind the Arras, hearing ſomething ſtirre, 
| He whips his Rapier out, and cryes a Rat, a Rat, 
| Andin Fiobrainith apprehenſion killes 
' The unſeege good old man. 
King. Oh heavy deed. 
It had bine fo with us had we beene there : 
His Liberty is full of threats to all, 
. To you your ſelfe, tous, to every one. 
Aki lb: ſball this bloody deede be anſwered ? 
| It willbelaid tous, -whoſe providence 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd;and our of haunt, 


| 


'| This mad yong man. But ſo. much was our love, 


We would not underſtand what was molt fit, 
But like the Owner of a foulediſeaſe, 

| To keepe it from divulging, letsit feede} - 

Even onthe pith of life. Where is hegone? 
fare. To draw apart the body he hath kild, 

; Ore whow his very. madneſle like ſome Oare 

' Among a Minerall of Methals baſe 

pure. He weepes for watis done. 
King. Oh Gertrzde, come away 2 - | 

' TheSunno ſooner ſhall the Mgunzaines touch, 

' But we will Chip. him hence,andthis-vilde deed, 
We muſt wh all our Majeſty and Sicill 


- | Both pr ni and ex (Swter Rrofi is ad | 
| Friends both, go joyne you withſame further ayde: = 
| Hamlet i in mad e hath Poloneze flai 
| And £ is Mothers Clodler hath he "TALLD -\ 
rub pry and bejngehe body 
Ell, I pray you halte in this, Enid . 
call up our wiſeR frieads, 61% 


And whats untim: 
; 


-| Oh heere they come. 


| fooliſh care. 


| | taineConvocationefwormes are ene at him.Your wer | 


' | Kingand your:leane 
Gent, | diſhes,but toone Table, thats theeud.- 


To Jet them know __ wha we MY 
'done.. O KOOMIGayray' 
My ſoulc isfullof diſcordand diſenaye®'! 
_ ._ Edites Hamlet.” 
Hams, Safelyflowed. - 
Gentlemen within. Hamlet, Lord inner, | 
Hare. What noiſe? Who cals a Hamlet? *- 
Emer Roſtncros, and Gulldafr 
Ref, What bave youdone my Lord with the dead'body? 
Hem, Compounded it withduſt, wheretotis kinne. 
Reſin, Tellus where ts, that we may take itthe _ 
Andbeare it co the Chappell. © 

Haw. Doc not beelceveit. E134 oy 
Rofin, Beleeve what? | 
Ham. Thatl can keepe your coonkell and not mine | 
owne. Beſides, to. be demantled of a Spundge;wharre- 
plication ſhquld be made by the Sonne of a King.” 

Roſin, Take you me for a Spundge, my Lord ? 

Ham. I ſir,that ſokes up the Kings Countenance, his 
Rewards, his Authorities( but ſuch Officers &o the King 
beſt ſervice inthe end. )He keepesthem like an Ape in 
| the corner of his jaw, firſt mouth'dto belaſt ſwallowed, 
| when he needes what you have glean'd, it is but ſ{quee- 

zing you, and Spundge you ſhallbe dr 7 againe. 

Rofin. 1 underſtand you not my Lor | 

Hem. Tamglad of it; a knaviſh ſpeech fleepes in'a | 
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Roſen, My Lord , you muſt tell us where the body i IS, 
and goe with usto the King. 

Ham. The body is withthe King, but the King 1s not: 
with the body. The King, isa thing-—— 

Guild, A thing my Lord? 

Hrm, Of nothing? bring me to _ hide Fox, and " 
after. - Exe. 
| Enter K; I1fPe 

King. I have ſent to ſeeke him, - and tofind the body 
How dangerous is it thatthis man goes looſe : 

Yet mult not we put the ſtrong Law on him : 
Hesloved of the diſtracted muititude, 

Who like not in their judgement, but their eyes: 
And where tis ſo, th Offenders ſcourgeis weigh'd 

Bnt neerer the offence: to beare all ſmooth, and evety 
This ſodaine ſending him away, muſt ſeeme 
Deliberate pauſe, diſeaſes deſperategrowne, 

By defperate appliance are relieved, 

Or not atall. Emer Roſmeros, 

How new ? what hath befalne 2 © 

Rofin. W here the dead body is beſtow'd my Lord, 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 
| Roſs. Without my Lord, guarded to know your plea- 

ure. 

King. Bring him before us. 

Rofin. Hoa, Gnildenſtar t bring'1 in my Lord. 


Enter Hamlet and Guildenit ar. 
King. Now Hamlet, wheres Polonite At 
Ham. At Supper, 
King. At Supper ? Where? 


Hem, Not wherehecats, but where he is eaten;4ctt- : 


isyour onely r for diet- We far all creatures 
| elſeto fatus, and we fat our ſelues for Magots. Your Tat 
eris but' variable lerviee, riv0 


wade What doſtthou meane by-this d mw" | 


bo. 
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| a Progreſſe through 


_ Ham., He will 


| Which we doe tender,as we dearely gricve | 

For that which thou haſt done,muſt ſend thee hence 

| With fiery quicknefſe. Therefore prepare thy (elfe, 

| The Barke is ready,and the wind at helpe, 

{| Th Afﬀociates tend,and eve 
| For England. 


| England. Farewell 


{| Delay it not, Ile bave him hence tonight. 


\| That elſe leanes on th Aﬀatre, pray you make haſte. 
| And England,if my love thou holdſtat ought, 


| Since yerthy Cicatricelookes raw and red 

{ After the Daniſh Sword, and thy free awe 

| Payes homage to us z thou maiſt not coldly ſet 
- Our Soveraigne 


| Tell him thatby his licenſe,Forrinbras 


| Weſhallexprefle eur durie iu his cye, 


| | There'strickesith'world,and hems, andbears her heart, 


a. 


Ah | Spurnes envioufly at Strawes,fj 


3 


Ham, Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may goe | 
CINE Cn Roger: 

Hays. In heaven,ſend thither to ſee. If your Meſien- 
ger finde him not there,ſecke him 1th other place your 
ſelfe : but indeed, if you findehinv not this moneth, you 
ſhall noſe him as you goe up the ſtaires into the Lobby. 

King. Gecſceke him there 

ſtay till ye come. ve! 
K,Hamlet,this deed of thine, for thine eſpeciall ſafety 


ry thingat bent 
Ham, For England. 
King. I, Hamlet. 
Ham, Good, LYOSS 2944, | 
King. $0isit,ifthou knewſt our purpoſes. , 
Ham. 1 ſce a Cherabe that ſees him : but come 3 for 
deare Mother. - 
King. Thy loving Father Hamlet | 
Hamlet. My Mother : Father and Mother 1s Man and 
Wite : Manand Wife is one fleſh , and ſo my Mother. 
Come,for England. | Extt, 
Kings. Follow him at foot, 
Tempt him with ſpeed aboord : 


Away for every thing is Seal'd and done _ 


As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe, 


Proceſſe,which imports atfull 

By lctrers conjuring to that efteX 

The preſent dearth of Ham/et. Doe it England, 

For like the He&icke'in my blood he rages, 

And thou muſt cure ine : Till I know 'tisdone, 

' How ere my haps, my joyes were ne're begun. 
ORE 34 £5 Exit: 

Enter Fortinbras with an eArmy. 
For. Goe Captaine,from me tothe Daniſh King, 


Claimes the conveyance of apromis'd March 
Over bis Kingdome: You-know the Rendevouz : 
Itthat his Majeſtic wouldought withus, 


And let him know fo. > + 
Cap.: I willdoo't,my Lord. 


Exit. 


2x. What would ſhehave? 
} Hor. Sheſpeakes much of her Father;ſayes 


ſhe heares 


£ 
ban * * 


$ things in doubt, | 
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SY Which as her winkes;and:nods;and geſtures yeeld them, 


That carry but halfe fenſe: Her ſpeech isnoth 


[ Yettheunfliaped uſe of it doth move .. 


| Inill breeding mindes.” Lether come in 


| know not what we may be. God be at your Table. 


| they aske you what it meanes, ſay-you this: / 


For. Goe ſafely.ons' 197 
- _ Enter ;Queene nnd Horatio, 
2x. 1 will not ſpeake withher. ' - . , = 
| Hor. She igimportunate, indeed diſtrat, her moode | 
will needs bepittied. | 


| For good Po/onixa death ;and wehave donebut 
| In hugg 


Indeed would make one thitike there would be thought: 

Though nothing fure, yermuchunhappily. 
2x. Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, 

For ſhe may ſtrew dangerous conjectures 


To my ficke foule [as finnes truc-nature is) 
Each toy ſeemes Prologuejto ſome great amille, 
So full of Artleſſe jealoubic isguilt; © 

It ſpils ir ſelfe infearingro befpile. 


Ezter Othelia diſtrabted. | 
2+. How now Ophelia ? hs 
Ophe, How ſhould I your true love know from another 
By bis Cockle Hat and Staffe,and his $andal Shoone (one? 

W Alas ſweet Lady: what imports this Song ® , 
Ophe. Say you ? Nay pray you marke. 


: He #9 dead and gone Lady,he 5 dead and pone, 


At bus head a graſſe-ereene Turfe,at hu heeles a ſtone, 
Enter King. 
2#. Nay but Ophelia. 
 Oph. Pray you marke. ' 
White hs Shrow'd as the Mountaine Snow, 
2. Alas,looke here my Lord. 
Oph., Larded with [weet flowers : 
Which bervept to the grave did not goe, 
With T rue-love ſhowers. + | 
King. How doe ye,pretty Lady ? Ne 
Opb. Well,God dil'd you. They ſay the Owle was 
a Bakers daughter. Lord , wee know what weare , but 


King. Concelt upon her Father. 


Ophe. Pray you let's haye no words of this: but when 


Oph. Where is the beatiteotis Majeſty of Denmatke. | 


| 


Tomorrow #S$, Valentines day all in the morne berime, - 
And I a Maid at your window,tobe 
Let inthe Maid,les in a Maid, never departed more. 
. Kang. Pretty Ophelia. 
Ophe, Indeed la? without an oath 
By g#5,and by S.Charity. 
eAlacke,and fie for ſhame : 
Tong men will doo't, if they come tos't, 
By Cocke they are too blame. . 
 Duoth ſhe before you tumbled me, 
You promis'd me towed: 
So would I ha done,by yonder Sunne, 
And thou hadft not come to my bed. 
King. How long hath ſhe been thus? 
Ophe. I hope all will be well. Wee mult be 
| but 1 cannot chooſe but weepe , to thinke: they ſhould 
hy him ith'cold ground : My Brother ſhall know of it, 
and ſo I thanke youfor your good counſell. Come, my 
Coach : Goodnight Ladics: Goodright ſweet Ladies: 


Ilem 


Goodnight,goodnight. Exit, 
King. Follow hercloſe, 

Give her-good watch I pray you ;- — © 

Oh this is the poyſon of deepe griefe,it ſprings  -:-* + 

All from her Vlirhersdeath: Oh Gertrude,Gerrrnade, 


When ſorrowes'coms, they come not lingle ſpies, 
But in Battaliaes. - Firſt; her father flaine, © 


- Next your ſonne gotie;ant! he moſt violent author 


Of his owne juſt remove : the people muddied 
Thicke and unwholſome in their thong 


onto; 


er mugger to interre him.” Poore Ophelia - 
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Divid from her ſelfc,and her faire judgement, "yl 
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| | your Valentine, (dore, | 
| Then up he roſe, dowd hiscloathes, & dupt the chamber | 
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ake an end ont. /f 
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Without the whichwe arePiQures, or meerc Beaſts, 
Laſt, and as much containingasall ED OENTIT 
| wen decca isin _ ome +10 
cepes on his wonder, keepes humlelte in clouds 
And wants not Buzzers to infet his care 


| Like toa murdering Peece in many places, 


| Ore-bearesyour 


| Antiquity forgot, Cuſtome not knowne, 


-asAll theſe, 


With peſtilent Speeches of his fathers death, * 
Where in neceſſity of marter Beggard 


Will nothing ſticke our perſonsto Arraigne 


In eare and care. ' O my deere Gerrrude, this, 


Gives me ſuperfluous death. A Noiſe within, 
| Enter a Meſſenger. 

2 ue. Alacke; what noyſe is this ? 

King. Whereare my Switzers ? 


Let them guardthedoore. What is the matter ? 


Meſe Save your ſelfe, my Lord. 


.'4 The Ocean (over-peecring of his Liſt) 


Eates nor the-Flats with more impetuous haſte 
Then young. Leertes, ina Riotoushead, yo 
him Lord, 


cers, the rabble call 
And as the world were now but to begin, 


The Ratifiers and props of every word, 
"They cry chooſe we? Zaertes ſhall be King. 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud irto the clouds, 


{ Laevtes ſhall be King, Laertes King. 


: 2xrees How checrefully on the falſe Traile they cry, 

:Ohthis 1s Counter, you falſe Daniſh Dogges. . 
Noiſe within. Emer Laertes, * 

King. Thedooresare broke. 

Leer. Where is the King, firs? Stand you all without. 


All, No,lets comein. 


| 


] Till our Scale turnes the beame. OhRoſe of May, 
Deare Maidc,kinde Siſter, ſweet Ophelsa : | 


Laer. pray you give me leave. 
Al; We will, we will, | 
Laer. Tthanke you : Keepe the doore. 


Oh thou vilde King, give memy farher. 


Ae, Calmely good Laertes. | 
.- Leer. That drop of blood, that calmes 
Proclaimes me Eaſtard: 
Cries Cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 


__ 
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” | Evenherebetweene the chaſte unſmitched brow | 
- $ Of mytrue Mother. - 


2 3 
” _— - & - * . 
OR > - 
. i RE 
"3 * * 
o 
— "PEPEL _—_————.—_— 


King. What is tbe cauſe Laerter, 


Let him goc Gertr#de:; Doc not feare our perſon : 
Theres ſuch Divinity doth hedgea King, 
That Treaſon can butpeepe to what itwould, 


'A&s little of his will. Tell me Zaertes, 


Why thouart thus uicenſt ? Let him goe Gamwade, 
Speake man. jy th | 
. \Laere Wheres my Father ? 


2c. But notby bim, {ag 
King. Let himdemand his fill. | 


' Lag. How came he dead? Ie not be Iuggel 
Allegeance : Vowes,to.the blackeſt i 


I dare Damnation: to this point I ſtand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence, 


te. Das i. ta ttt Mn AMA dt 
” 


—__lllMC.@. 


| 
| 


' venge,it could not move thus. 


King, Good Laertes: 
If ou deſire to know the certainty * | 
Ot your deare fathers death, if writ in your revenge, 
That Soop-ſtake you willdraw botli fricnd and foc, 
Winner and Loafer. IT 

Lacr. None but his Encmics. 

Za. To his good Friends thus wide Ile hope my 
And like the kinde life-rendring Pelican, (Armes, | 
Repaſt chem with my blood. | 

Kzng, Why now ?. what noy(c is that ? | 
Like a good child,and atrue Gentleman. | 
That I am guiltlefle of your Fathers death, — 
And am moſt ſenſible in griefe for it, 
It ſhall as levell to your Iudgement pierce 
As day do sto your cye. 


* 


A noyſe within, Let her come ;n, | 
Enter Ophelia, | 
Lacey. How now ? what noyſe 18 that ? 
Oh heat dry up my braincs,tcares ſeven times ſalt, 
Burne out the ſenſe and vertue of mine cyc. 
By heaven thy madnefle ſhall be patd by waight, 


Oh heavens,is't poſſible, a yong Maids wits, 
Should be as mortall as an old mans life ? 
Natuze is fine in Love,and where tis fine, 
It ſends ſome precions inſtance oft ſelfe 
After the thing.1t loves. | 
Gph. They bore himbare fac d onthe Beere. 
Hey non nony noney hey noney : - 
And on his grave rammes many ateare, 
Fare ysu wel my Dove. 


Lacr, Hadſtthoutby wits, and didft perſwade Re- | 


Opb. You muſt ſing downea-downe,and you call him 
a-downe-a. * Oh, how the wheelcs beeome it? It isthe- 
falle Steward that ſtole his Maſters daughter. 4 

Laer. This noting more than watter. f 

Ophe. There's Ra y.that's for Remembrance. 4 | 


| | 


Laer, A document inmadnefſe, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted... | 


Ophe.There's Fennell for you,and Columbines: there's 


witha difference, There's a Daſi&,I would give you ſome * 
Violets,butthey wither'd all whe my Father dyed: They 
ſay,he made a good end; . w Saks 
For Bonny ſweet Robin us all my joy. 
Laer. Thought,and Affliction,Pailion, Hell 
She turnes to favour;and toprettineſſe,” 
Oph, And wil he not come againe. 
And will he not come againe ? 


itſelfe 3 


He never will come againe. 
Hit Beard as white 4s Snow. 


N 0,90, he 1 dead,goe to thy Death-bed, | | 


Pray Loveremember -; and there is Pancies , that's for | 
| Thoughts, 


Rue tor you,and here's ſome for me-! Wee may call it | 
Herbe-Grace a Sundaycs : Ohyouwuſt weare your: Rue | | 


| 


bh; 


\ All Flaxen was hn Pole : # 2ahecn 
He u gone he us gone and we caſt away monte,” 
_ Gramercy on hu Soxle; | FOR 
And of all Chriſtian Soulcs, I pray God, ' © + 
| God buy ye. | Exit Ophels4. 
W; Lacr.Doe you ſeethis,you gods? 1 


King, Laertes,1 muſt commune with your griefc, nf | 


| 


| 
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Exennt, 


| "Enter Hyatt wb, an as {rf Fo 


Mes, What are chat would f take with me þ 
Ser, Saylers fir; tf fatcheyt ; Letters for you- 
_ | Hora, Let thenve 
doe not know fre par of the world - | 
I ſhould be greeted, net trom Lord Haller. 

"Enter Saytor, £ 
Say. God bleſſeyour Sew” + 1552 
Hora, Lethim bleſſe thee too. s 
Say. We ſhall Sir; and't' pleaſe him.” Ties 2 letter 
for you Sir : It comes froth' th*Ambeſſadours that was 
bound ReBngland;it your rains be Horatio: asTam let 
;toknow itis. 


* Reads thi Lifevr: ; 

Oratis, Whew thox ſhalt have ovirterb'd Ls Five 
theſe fellowes ſome menxes tothe Ki ave 
Crs for him, Ere we were two dayes ol pr; dhe Sea, 4 Py- 

rate of very Warlicke appdintment rive 1s (hace. Fiu- 
Aing our ſelves tos frow of Saile,we prot on 4 compelled Vae- 
lower, In the Grappte; Thoorded them "On the inflant they 
| gotelewire of our Ship, ſo I alone became their Priſoner, 
They have dealt with me, like Theeves of Mercy, but 


thems Let the King have rhe Lerters Fhave ſent, and re- 

paire thou to me with 4 mth haſt as thou monuldeſf flye 

death Thave words to firs ein J0ur ear; will make thee 

ame, yer- are as Fr 99 tight for the bore of the 
c 


| Matter, T beſe good fellowes will brings thee where I am. 
He hat thou knoweft thine, 
[A c 
And do't the er, that you nia 7 die me” 
King,Now maſt your confciedce my acquittance ſcal, 
Andyoumuft pi ; 


of thens I have much to tell thee, Farewell. 
| Come jl wil watt for theſe y our Letters, 
E xit " 
. Enter King and Laertes, | 


Refincr os and Gaildenftar, hold their courſe for Evgland. 
alert. 
Tohim from whom yoabrought 6w. 
ein our warfsr ind, 


ares. Bur lf 
To a6ainft a} 


—v 


| | For her perfetions. Burmy _ willow (hs 


they knew what they. did. T1 am td doe a good turne for | 


—— 'F 


_ Tlov'd your father, aid we bes) ur ry 


by Eyes, When I ſpall (firſt asking your es re bred 7 
 Fecount — of ney ery atd more Prangeve 


| carp herehe befayes 9g Can' you Ti me? 


Laer, If loyal] not o'rerule me fi Gage. wn 

Kin, Tothineowne peace; It he be noiy reriich Wl 
As checkitg athis" age, ad hirki rrais - A 2 
| No more to undenake it;I will worke hit”. ly TS © 


Aforkisd the Gall. by 
[But even hisMo ts link arge the prattice 
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Live a Any Ra >oles LAY ink 
y Vertneor my Plague, be Whi 
Shes ſo conjunctive to my be YA: 9/47 


Thar as the Starre moves fre = 


I could not but by her. 
Why oa n_ ounti m1 ich 
W ho dipping all hisfaults inthe 
Would like the Spriig in rg 
Convert his Gyves 46 by 
Tooſlightly timbred 
Would haverevertedtt V #p 

Andnot where Thid's DE Ribs 
ws AR ſo hays 7 Nova fithis lofty 

Siſter driven into re tearmies; © 

Who was(if p fant backey of 
Stood Challenger on RE of allthe At 


= +> % 


$4 3t 
2 1 


King. Breake not: your llcepes' 
You muſt not thinke * 
That we are made of ſtuffe DO, eſta, 
That we canlet our Beardbe ſhod dies, 2 
And thinkeitpaſtrime. You ine way I 
[fe, - \ 51 
And thatI hope willteach you "na 
Enter k Meſſenger... 
How now ? What Newwes? 
IMeſ. Letters niy Lord from: Harmles, This to s you | 
Majeſty : this to the Queene. © © © 
King. From Hamlet? Who brought them? _ 
Mef. Saylors my Lord they ſay, 1faw theta r bot: : 
They were given meby Claxdio, he receiv d them, 
Keny, Laertes you ſhall thei #0 
Leave Us. Exirt/ 


| High and Mighty, you ſhall kaow Iam ſet n 
K inodome. To morrow ſhall I beg leave to; 


our] 


FAYNCs 


Laer, I'mloſt in 1t my Lord; butler him come, 
It warmes the very fickneſſein tny heart, '-, 
That I ſhall live andtezI{ him to histeeths 
"Thus diddeſt thou, 7. - 
King. Ifit beſo Laertes, as how (bould it bei "54 - 
How otherwiſe?wilt you beral'd by mer 


Toan exployt.now ripe in,my Device, _ ;_ LEA 
Vander che peo ; l rooa ooſet $87 
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| Requit himfor 


And Icmine of; one | 
Kg. He mad cone! 


*\ f 
Sam IF, 4 ! 


bs he cry Do out,t\ 
It one coul Fotos 
Did Hamlet ſo 


f rhis,my Lord ? 
King. Laertes,was your Father deare;to you ? 


wy” you Sev \galting ofa TorOWs 


But that Lknow Lo! eisb 
And that I ſce in pallas $ 
| Tow qualifesthe ſpark: m_ & 
£& Come Dacke 3 What W 0 undertake, 
Ex OE 7 el _ athers forne indeed, 
er TOs A DEULY 
cut. histhroat i'th'Churc 
Kin... oh indeed ſhould murder SanQuarize; 
Revenge ould have no bounds : but, geod Laertes, 
l yoadoethis,keepe cloſe within your Chamber: ? 
ewlehgcrurn'd,ſhall know you are come home : 
&l put. on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
ict, doable varniſh a areIgearF . 
The Frenchman gave yon,bring youn ne together, 
nd) = CO fon he being remiſſe, 
Moſt gencrous, and free from all contriving, 


{| Willnot peruſe the Foiles ? So that with caſe, 


Or witha Ucele ſhuffling, you may chooſe 
ASword unbaited,and ina paſſe of PERENCes 
our Father. 

fs I willdoo't, 


| And for that parpyis Ile annoiot my Sward: 


I bought an Vtion of a Mountebanke 
So x ano but dipt a knife in it, 
* Where itdrawes blogd,no Carplaſne, ſorare, 


Collefted bombs nples that have Vertue | 
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Cle. Tt muſt be Seoffendends, it cannot be elſe; for 
herelies the point:Jf I drowne my ſelfe wittingly, itar- 
guesan AR ; and an AR hath three branches It isan At 

| todoc,and to perfo ;argall ſhe drown'd her ſelfe wit 
tingly. —_ 

Other. Nay bur here you Good ay n 

(Clown. two jgi. e; herelies tl 


There with fantaſticke.Gar wy 


ey 33 103 Zn ter 2 "UE 
wcen. One woe doth tread upar 
So faſt they'l follow : your Siſter's $9 


Laer. Drown'd;}Q-where2. 


». There isa Willow 
Thar 1ewes his hore leaves 


A 4 $3 <0 


Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Dayfies,and 
Thatliberall $ ls Rn givea 
Bur our cold TROY doe Dead Meps 


ATE 


= mo | 
ONE INCA owned We”; i 

Orlike a — led = he ewnh | 
Vnto that element ; but long t; be, = 
Till that her garments,heavy withtheir op i | 
Pull'd the poore wretch from her melodious a 
To muddy —-— I ME "vine 
Laer. Alasthen,is own ? _— | 
Leen, Drown'd,drown'd.. P | 
Ler. Too much of water haſt thou poore ops, 
And therefore I forbid my teares : but yer 

It isour tricke,Nature her cuftome holds, 

Let ſhame ſay whatitwillz whentheſe are gone 
The woman will be out : Adue my-Lord, 

I haycaſpeech of fire,that faine —y blaze, - 
Butrhat this folly.drownes it-, 
King. Let's follow,Gertrade : 
How much I had todoetocale his rage > rP 
Now feare Ithis-will give it ſtart againe ; 

Therefore let's follow. 


nk 


ng bk, 


Exit. 


BY 4 


Exeunt, 


_ Enter two Clownes, | 

Clews, Is ſheeto be buried in Chriftian buriall, thar| B 
wilfully ſeckes her owne ſalvation? | 

Other, I cell thee the is,and therefore make her Grave 
ſtraight,the Crowner hath fate on her, and finds it Chi 
ſtian buriall, 

Clo, How canthat be,uuleſſe ſhe drowned ber ſelf 

her owne defence ? 

Other, Why 'tis found ſo. 
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had not | For. I, my Lord. | 


Other. Will you ha the .trath ore : if this 

| becnaGentlewoman, ſtice ſhould have beene buried ont 

| of Chriſtian Buriall, ooo 7 __ | Chapleſſe,and knocktabontrhe Mazzard with a Sextons | 

| Clo. Whytherethiou ſay't; Atidtheniore pitty that | Spade ; heere's fineRevolntion;, if we had the tricke to. 
t folke ſhould have countenance in this world-.to. | ſce*r. Did theſe bones coſt no, anti 

owne or hang themſlIves , morethan theireven Chri- | to play ar Loggets with 'em? 

ſtian.Come,my Spade ; there isno ancient Gentlemen, : 


Ham. Why <c'n ſo: and now my Lady Wormes, ' 


-zhe breeding, bnt ; 
neakcto thinke ont. 


| but Gardiners, Ditchers and Grave-makers ; they hold |} | Clowne ſings. i 
up Adams profeſſion: | | eA Ticke-axe and a Spade,a Spade, 
Ozher, Was he a Gentleman ? nts for and a ſhrowding-ſheet : 
(oe. He was the firſtthar ever bore Armes. Ft O«Pitof Clayforrobemade, bY 


Other, Why he had none, = for ſuch a Gueſt is meet. | 
{1o. W hat,arta Heathen e how doſt thouunderſtand Ham. There's another : why might not thatbe the |} © oh 
the Scripture? the Scripture ſayes e Adam digg'd ; could | Scull of a Lawyer? where be his Quiddits now? his & & 


 hedigge without Arme9?lle put another queſtion tothee? | Quillets? his Caſes? his Tenures;and his Trickes > why 
| ifrhou anſwereſt me not to the purpoſe, confeſle thy | doe's he . ſuffer this rude knave now to knocke him abour WE® 


elſe —— theSconce with a dirty hovell,and will nor tell him of '|W 
Other, Goe to. ; | his Action of Battery ? hum. This fcllow might be in's |} 
Clo. What is hethat builds ſtronger than either the | time a great buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his Recog- 

| Maſon, the Shipwright or the Carpenter ? n1zances, his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Recoveries : 

| Other, TheGallowes maker,for that Erame out-lives | Is thisthe fine of his Fines, and the recovery of his Re- 

 athouſand Tenants. - coveries,to have his fine Pate fall of fine Dirt ? will his 


(7o. I like thy wit well in good faith , the Gallowes | Vouchers youch him no more of his Purchaſes , and dou- 

does well ; but how doesit well ? it does well to thoſe | ble ones too,then thelength and breadth of apaire of In- 
that doe ill : now thou doſt ill to ſay the Gallowes is | dentures? the very Conveyances of his Lands will bard- | 
| builtſtronger thanthe Church : Argall , the Gallowes | ly ye in this Boxe; and muſt the Inheritor himſelfe have 

| may doe well tothee. Too't againe, Come. , | nomore? ha? ap or, a6 

Other. Who builds ſtronger than a Mafon , a Ship- , _ Hor. Not ajot more my Lord. | 

| wrig ht,or 4 Carpenter - ; | Ham. Is not Parchmeat made of Sheep=skinnes . | 
Clo, T.tell me that,and unyoke« Hor. T my Lord,and of Calye-skinnes. too. 


need 


—————— 


Other, Marry now I cantell. Ham. They are Sheepe and Calyes that {ceke out aſſu- | 
Clo. Too, | | rance in that. I will ſpeake to this fellow: whoſe Grave's | 

O ther, Maſſe,I cannot tell. this Sir? | | | 

Se a (a IN C/o. Mine Sir: | | 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio a farre off, | O apt of Clay for tobe made, | 

Clo. Cudgellthy braines no more about ir ; for your for ſuch a Gn:ſh is meer. 
dull Aﬀ/e will not mend his pace with beating;and when | Ham, 1 thinke it bethine indecd : for thou lieft in't. | 


you are askt this queſtion next, ſay a Grave-maker : the C15. Youltc out on't Sir,and therefore ir 1s not yours: | 


Houſes that he makes,laſts till Doomes- day: go,get thee | for my part I doe not lie in't,and yet it is mine. 


to Tanghan, fetch me a ſtoape of Liquor. Ham, Thou doſt lyc in't, tobe in'r, and fay tis thine : þ 

Sings | | . | tis for the dead., not for the quicke, therefore thou | 

In youth when 1 FF. love, did love, | lyeſt. | | | , *f 
me thought it was very ſweet, Clo, Tisa quicke ye Sir, twill awayagaine from mee 

Toconratt O the for a my behove, _ | to you. | ; 

O methought there was nothing meet, = — _. | Ham, What mandoſt thou digge it for ? | 

| Ham, Ha's this fellow no feeling of his buſineſſe, that | Clo, Forno man Sir. | 

he fings at Grave-making ? F. Ham. What woman then ? 
Hor, Cuſtone hath made it in him a property of caſi- Cle. For none neither. 

 tefle.. ee ai , Ham, Whois to be buried in't? | | 

Hams, Tis cen ſo zthe hand of little imployment hath | Co. One that was a woman Sir ; but reſt her foule | 

| the daintier ſenſe. | ſhee's dead. SOS Fg | 

: | (lewne fings. Ham, How abſolute the Knaye 1s? wee muſt ſpeake 

But eAge with hu ftealing feps | bythe Carde, or equivocation will follow us: by the | 

| hath caught me in hu clutch : Lord Horatio,thelethree yeares I have taken note of it, | 

 Andbath ſhipped me intill the Land, - | the Ageis growne ſo picked, and the toe of the, Peſanr | 

a4 if Thad never been ſuch. _— - comes ſoneare the heele of our.Courrier , hee galls his | 

| Ham, That Scull had a tongue in it , and could fing | Kibe. HowJong haſt thou beena Grave-makerF* | 

once 2 how the Knave jowles it to th' ground , as if it || C/o. Of all the dayes i th'yeare, I came tog't, thar day | 


K | v&eCaireslaw-bone, that did the firſt. murthery Tr | thareurlaſtKing Hamlet orecame Fortinbras, 
£ Wight be the Patc of a Polititiay which this Aſp ore-Of- || Haw. How longs that ſiace?, _ 


| fices : one that could circumvent God,mightit not? + Clo. Cannet you tell that ? every foole can tell that 'S 1 
'T Hor, It might,my Lord. | | ___ ,| It wasthe very day that yourg Hamlet was borne, hce | 
| Ham. Or ofaCourtier,which could fay, Good Mor- | that was mad and ſent into England, ; 
| | "WW ſweet Lord: how doſt chou, good Lord? this Ham. I marty,why was he ſent into Englatid ? 


| || Rightbemy Lord ſucha one,thatpraisd my.Lord ſach | Clo. Why,becaule he was mad; be ſhall recover his 
{nes horſe, when he meant to begge it; mighr irnot ? | witsthere 3 or if he doe not, its no great matter hs 76 i 
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| | Han.” Why? 


EF | the laying in Jhe - will laft you ſome eight yeere; or 


] he willkeepe out water a grea 
| is a ſore "Decayer of your, whorſondead body , heres a 
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Clown, Twill not beſcene in him; there. the men arc 
as madas hee. ; | WEs: | 
. Ham, How came he mad? _ + -* 
(ls. Very {tr ny 4 QTY ſays | 24's: 
Ham. How (trangely?  ... _ 
Clo, Faithe'ene with loofing his w#s-. 


Ham. Vpon what groung:? 2 | 

Clo, Why herc in Denmrke : I have been Sexeſtone 
here, Man and Boy thirty yecres. 

Ham. | 


| k 

w long will a manlie *ith'carth ere he rot ? 
(o,Ifaith,ifhe benot rotten before he dye(as we have 
many pocky, Coarſes now adayes , that will fcarce hold 
nine 


yeare. A Tanner will laſt you nine yeares. 
Ham, .Why he,more than another ? 
(!%, Why fir,his hide isforggd with his Trade , that 
hile. And your water 


Scullnow: this Scull has laine in the carth three and 
twenty yceres.” '- | 
Ham. ,\Whoſe was it? Ss, 
Clo. A whoreſon mad Fellowes it was ; 
Whoſe doe you thinke it was e 
Ham. Nay,t know.noet. 


Clo, Apeſtiience onhim for a mad Rogue, a porr'd 


| a Flagonof Reniſh on my head once, This ſame Scull 
Sir, this ſame Scull fir ,was Toricks Scull the Kings leſter, 


Ham. This? 
Clo. E'ene that. | T3gE 
Ham, Let me; fee. Alas poore Toricke, I knew him 


Horatio a fellow of infinitIclt;of moſtexcellent tancy, he 


'hath borne me on his backea thouſand times ; And how 
abhorred my imagination 1s, my gorge rilesat it. Here 
hung thoſe lippes , that } have kiſt I- know not how ofc. 
W here be your libes now? Your Gambals 2 Your 
Songs?-:Your flaſhes of Merriment that were wont to 
{et the Table on a Rore? No one now to moecke your own 


| Teering ? Quite chopfalne? Now get you to my Ladies 


Chamber,and tell ber,lethec paint an 1nch thicke,to this 


1 favour ſhe muit come. Make her laugh at that : pry- 
' thee Horatio tell me onerhing , 


Hor. What's that my Lord? 

Ham. Doſt thouthinke eAlexarder lookt o'this fa- 
ſhion !th'earth ? 

Hor. E'eneo. 

Ham, And (melt fo ? Pul, 

Hor. E'cne ſo my Lord. 
- - Ham. To what baſe-uſes we may returne Horatio, 


| Why may not imagination trace the Noble duſt of A/cx- 


ander,till he find it ſtopping a banghole. 
. Hor, Twere to conſider: too curiouſly to cenfider ſo. 
_ Ham, Nofaith,not a jot. Butto follow him thither 
with modeſty enough, and likelihood tolead it; as thus, 
eAlexander dyed; Alexander was buried : Alexander res 
turneth into duſt; che'duſt is carth; ofcarth we make 
Lome,and why of that Lome ( whereto he was conver: 
ted) might they not ſtop a Beere-barrell ? 
Imperial Ceſor dead and torn'dtoclay 
Might ftop a hole to keepe the windaway.  _. 
Oh,that thatcarth,which kept the world in awe, 
Shonld patch a Wall,expell the Winters flaw. 
But ſoft, but ſoft, afide ; heere comes the King, 
Enter King, Oeene, Laertesand a ( offin, 


| 5s F 'with Lords attendant, re 
The Queene,the Courticr Se Who 1s t that they follow, 


» 


%. 


| 


Fall ten times trebble on that curſed head 


Of blew Olympus, - 


' Which let thy wiſeneſle feare. Away thy hand 


And withſuch maimedrights? This doth vraken, | 
The Coarſe they follow,did with deſperate hand, 
Foredoe it owne life; twas ſome Eſtate. 
Couch weawhile,and marke: | | 
Laer. WharCeremony elſe? | 
. Hom. Thatia-Larrees.avery Noble youth : Marke: | 
Laer,, What Ceremony elſe? 
Prieſt. Hex Obſequies have beeneas farre cnlarg'd, 
As we have warrantie;her death was doubtfull, *- © 
And but that great command, o'reſwayesthe order, 
She ſhould in ground inſanRtied have lodg'd, 
Tillthelaſt Trumpet. For charitable prayer, EF 
Shardes, Flints,and Peebles,ſheuld be throwne on her ; 
Yet here ſhe 1sal[owed her Virgin Rites, 
Her Maiden ftrewments.and the bringing home 
Of Bell and Burial. 
Laer. Muſt there no more be done ? 
-Prieft. No more be done: | 
We ſhould þrophanethe fervice of the dead, - 
To ling ſage Requrem,and-ſuch reſt to her 
ASto peace-parted Soules. o 
Laer, Lay her 1 thearth, 
And from her faire and unpolluted fleſh, 
May Violets ſpring. 1 tell thee (churlifh Priett) 
A Miniſtring Angell ſhall my Siſter be, £ 
When thou lieſt howling ? 
Ham, What,the faire Ophelia ? 
Dneen, Smeets,tothe ſweet farewell, | 
I hop'd thou ſhould'ſt have becn my Hamlets wife: 
I thought thy Bride-bed.to have deckt({weer Maid) 
And not thaye ſtrew'd thy Grave. - 
Laer. Ohterrible wooer, 


W hoſe wicked deed,thy moit ingenious ſenſe 

Depriv'd thee of. Hold off thecarth a while, - 

Till I have caughr her once more in mine armes : 
Leaps inthe grave. 

Now pile your daft upon the quicke and dead, - 

Till of this flat a mountaine you have made, 

Too'retop old Pelion,or the skyiſh head 


Ham. \W batis he,whoſe grictes | 
Bearcs ſuch an Emphaſis ? whoſe phraſe of forrow - 
Conjuresthe wandring Starres,and makes them ftand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is 1, ; 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Divell takethy ſoul, 

Ham, Thou prai'it not well, 
I prythee take thy fingers from my throat ; 
Sir though I am not ſpleenative and rafh, 
Yet have I ſomething in me dangerous, | 


King. Plucke them aſunder. 
Dneen, Hamlet, Hamlet. 
Gen. Good my Lord be quiet, 
Ham, Why 1 will fight with him upon this 'Theame. 
Vnrill my eye-lids willno longer wag, went 
Lueen,Oh my Sonne,what Theame ? 
Ham. 1lov'd Ophelia ; forty thouſand brothers 
Could not(with-all their quantity of love) 
Make up my ſumme- What wilt thou doe for her? v8 
King. Ohhe is mad Laerres,  ! 
Dn. For loveof God for beare him, Gs , | £ 
Ham. Come ſhew me whatthou'lt doe. = 4. 
Woo't weepe ? woo't fight ? weo'ttearethy ſelfe ? 
Woo'tdrinke up E/e,cate a Crocodile 2 "hs 


& 
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| Ile doo't.” Doſtthoucome here to whine; - 

Tooutface me with leaping in her Graue Þ 
Beburied quicke with her, and ſo will I. | 
And if thou prate of Mountaines ; let them throw 
Millions of:Akers on vs;-till our ground 
Sindging his pate againſt the burning Zone, 
Make Ofſalike a W art. Nay,andthow'lt mouthe, 
He rant as wellas thous - | 
— King. This1s mecre madneſſe : 
And thus a while the fit witl worke on him : 
{| Anon as patientas the female Dove, 
When that ltr golden Cupletare diſclos'd ; 
His filence will fit drooping. 
Ham. Hare youlir: 
W har is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 
I lov'd you ever ;bur it 1sno matter : 
Let Hercules him(cife doe what he may, | 
The Cat will mew,and Dog will have his days Ext, 
King. T pray you good Horatio wait upon him, 
Strengthen you patience 1n our laſt nights ſpeech, 
Wee''put.the matter tothe preſent puſh; 
Good Gertrude ſet ſome watch over your ſonne; 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monnument : 
| An houre of quict ſhortly ſhall we ſee ;; 

_ | Till thenin patience our proceeding be. Exennt, 


we 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 
Ham. So much for this ſir;now let me ſee the other, 
You doe remember all the circumſtance. 
Hor, Remember it my Lord. 2, 
_ Ham, Sir,in my heart there wasa kind of fighting, 
| That would not let me ſleepe; me thought I lay 
Worſe than the mutines1n the Bilboes,raſhly, 
| (And praiſe be raſhnefle for 1t)let us know, 
Our indilcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 
When our deare plots do paulc,and that ſhould teach us, 
| There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
| Rough-hew them how we will. 
Hor. That is moſt certaine. 
Ham. Vp from my Cabin 
| My Sea-gowne ſcarft about me 1nthe darke, 
Grop'd I to find out them; had my defire, 
 Finger'd their Packert,and in fine, withdrew 
To mine owne roome againe,making ſo bold, 
(My teares forgetting manners)to uvſcale 
Their grand Commiſſion,where I found Horatio, 
Oh royall knavery ; An exact command, 
Larded with many {everall forts of reaſon ; 
Importing Denmarks health,and Englands too, 
With hoo,ſuch Bugges and Goblins in my life, 
That on the ſupervize no leaſare bated, 
Nonot to ſtay the gringding of the Axe, 
My head ſhouid be ſtrucke off. 
Hor. Iſt poſſible 2 
$S p Han. Here's the Commilſſion,reade it at more leiſure: 


FO "TO 


Bur wilt thou heare how I did proceed? 

' Hor,» beſeech yqus- | 
Han. Being thus benetted round with Vilaines, 

EreI could make a Prologue to my braines, 

B They had begun the Play. I fate me downe, 

* '| Devisd a new Commiſſion, wrote it faire, 

Toncedid hold it as our Statilts doe, Ft 

| Abaſeneſſe towrite Faire ;and laboured much 

| How to forget thar learning t but fir now,  ** 

- | Itdidme yeomahs ſervice: wilt thou khow 

| ThecffeRsof what wrote? 


| 


| . Hor. 1,good my Lord. 


| | Thot to Laertes I forgor my felfe ; 


| 


fon of dirt. | | 
'  O/r, Swet Lord, if your friendſhip were atleaſure, 1 |. 


| 


_ Ham. Ancarneſt Conjuration from the King; 

As England was his faithfull Tributary, 
As love betweene them.as the Palme ſhould flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland weare, | 
And ſtand a Comma tweene theiramities, | 
And many ſuchlike Aflis of great charge, 

That on the view and know of theſe Contents, 


Without debatement farther,more or lefle, b- 


He ſhould the bearers put to ſodaine death, 
Not ſhriving time allowed. | | 
Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? | 
Ham. Why,cvenin that was heaven ordinate ; 
I had my fathers Sigvet in my Purſe, 


| Which was the Medell of that Daniſh Seale : | C | 


Folded the Writ up in forme ofthe other, 
Subſcrib'd it,gau'th'Impreſſion,plac'd it ſafely, 
The changling never knowne : Now, the next day | 
Was our Sea-fight,and what to this was ſement, 
Thou know'|t already. | 


Hor. So Guildenſtarcand Roſincros,ope roo't. 72 


Ham, \W hy man,they did make love tothis imployment 
They are not neere my conſcience ; their debate 


Doth by their owne 1nſinuation grow: | 
_ Tis dangerous when baſer nature cemes | 


Betweene the paſſe,and fell incenſed points | 
Of mighty oppoſites. - 


Hor. Why,whata King is this? © © E 


Ham, Does it not,think'ſt thee, ſtand me now vpon, | 
Hethar hagykill'd my King,and whor'd my Mother, | 
Popt in betWEne th'clectioy and my hopes, 
Throwne out his Angle for my proper life, | 
And with ſuch cozenage ;4s't not perfet conſcience, 
To quit him with hts arme ? And is't notro be damn'd | 
To let this Canker of our nature.come 
In further evill. : 
= Hor, It muſtbe ſhortly knowne to him from England 
What is the iflue of the buſineſle there, 

Ham. It wiil be ſhort, | | 
The znterim”s mine,and a mans life's no more 
Than to ſay one :but Iam very ſorry good Horatio, |} 


Remad 
ni. tn _ hs exten. and Awe i tt 
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For by the image of my cauſe I ſee | 
The portraicure of his; Ile count his favours : | 
But ſure the bravery of his griete did put me | 
Into a Towring pallton. | 
2 Hor. Peace, who comes here ? vo 
Enter Oſriche. (marke, 
O/#. Your Lordſhip is right welcome backe to Den- | 
© Hams.l humbly thanke you fir,doſt know this waterfly? | 
Hor. No my good Lord, VI <f 
Ham. T hy ſtate is the more gracious ; for tis a Vice to | 
know him : hee hath much Land, and fertile; leta Beaſt } 
be Lord of Beaſts, and his Crib, ſhall ſtand at the Kings * 
Meſſe ; tisa Chough ; but as I ſay,ſpacious inthe poſſeſ- | 


| 


ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty. +, þ} 

Ham, I'will receive it with all diligence of ſpirit;-put } 
your Bonnet to his right ufe,tts far the head. | 

0/7, I thanke your Lordſhip tis very hor. 

Ham. No,belecve mee,tis very coid,theawind is Nor- 
therly. ; Ip | fs 
of It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed, | 
Ham, Mce thinkes it is very ſoultry, and hot for my 
Complexion. 
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|Wle,Hangers,or ſo ; three of the carriages infaithare very 


_ | 1ntriall. 


| his Majcſtic,*tisthe breathing time of day with me let 
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Orſe Exceedingly,my Lord,itis very ſoultry,as*twere 

I cannot telt how : but my Lord,his Majeſty bad me fig- 

nifieto you,that he has laid a great wager on your heac': 

' Sir,this isthe matter. | 

Hem. I beſeech you remember. . Ph 

Ofr. Nay, in good faith, for mine eaſe in good faith : 

Sir,you are not ignorant of what excellence Zaertes 18 at 

his weapon. - | ER 
Ham, What's his weapon ? . 

Orſ. Rapier and Dagger. | 

Ham, That's two of his weapons ; but well. 

Or/. The King fir has wag'd with-him fixe Barbary 

horſes, againſt the which he impon'd, asItake it, fixc 

| French Rapiers and Poniards,with their afſignes,as Gir- 


| 


' deare to fancy,very reſponſive tothe hilts, moſt delicate 
carriages,and of very liberall conceit. - 

. Ham, What call you the Carriages? 
Orfs The CarriagesSir,are the Hangers. - 
Ham. The phraſe would be more Germane to the 
matter : If we cquld carry Cannon by out ſides ; I would 
it might be Hangerstill then; but on,fixe Barbary Hor- 
ſes,againſt fixe French Swords: their Aſſignes and three 
liberall conceited carriages, that's the French,but againſt. 


| 


the Daniſh ; why is this impon'd as you call it ? 

Or/. The King Sir,hath laid that in a dozen paſles be- 
tweene youand him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits ; 
He hath one twelve for mine, and that would come to 
| immedintetriall , if your Lordſhip would vouchſafe the 
Anſiver. ERS. 1 a 
Ham. How if I anſwer no? 's 
Orſ. Imeanemy Lordthe oppoſition of your perſon 


——_— 


Haw, Sir, 1 will walke here in the Hall; if it pleaſe 


the Foyles be brought, the Gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpoſe; I will winne for him if I can 3 if 
not, Ile gaine nothing bur my ſhame,and the'odde hits. 
| Orſ, Shall Iredeliver you ce'nſo ? 
Ham. TothiseffeR Sir, after what flouriſh your na- 
ture will. | 
Of. I commend my duty toyour Lordſhip. Exiz. 
Ham. Yours,yours ; he does well to commend it 
himſelfe,there are no tongues elſe for's tongue; 
Hor, This Lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 
head, 
Ham. He did Comply with his Dug before he ſack'r 
it : thus had he and nine more of the ſame Beavy thar 
I know the droflie Age dotes on; onely get the tune of 
che time, and outward habite of encounter, a kinde of 
yeſty colletion,which carries them through & through 
the moſt fond and winnowed opinions;and doe but blow 
them totheir tryalls, the Bubbles are out. 
Her. You will loſe this wager, my Lord. 
| Ham. I doenotthinke ſo, fince he went into France, 
| I have beene in continuall pratice3 I ſhall winhe ar the 
| oddes; but thou wouldeſt not thinke hoyy all hcere a- 
| bout my heart ; but it 1s no matter... 
| Hey. Nay, good my Lord. : | 
| Hem. It isbut foolery 3 bbit it is ſucha kind of gain- 


| givingas would perhaps trouble a woman, 


ſtall their repaire hither, and ſay you are not fit. 
Haw, Not a whit, we defie Augury z theres a ſpeciall 
Providencein the fall ofa ſparrow. If it be now, tis not 


| 


lt 


; > 


———— 


Her. If your mind diflike any thing, obey: I will fore. | 


be not now ; yet it will come; the readinefle is all,Gnce no! 

man ha's ought of what he leaves. What 1gtto leave be- 

times ? 

Emer King, Queene, Laertes and Lirds, with other eAt- 

tendants with Foyles, and Gauntlets,aT able and 
Flagoni of Wine on tt. 


Kin.Come Hamlet,come,and take this hand from me. | 
Ham.Give me your pardon ſir,1've done you wrong, 
But pardon't as yon area Gentleman. 
This preſence knowes, ff SEO "PN 
And you muſt needs have heard how I am punjſh'd. 
With ſore diſtra&tion? What I have done 
That might y our natures honor,and exception 
Roughly awake,T here proclaime was madnefle : 
Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never Hamlet; 
If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away * 
And when he's not himſelfe,do's wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet doe's it not, Hamlet denies it : 
. Who does it then > His madneſſe ? If't be fo, 
Hamlet is of the Faction that is wrong'd, 
His Madneſſe is poore Hamlets enemy» 
Sir,in this Audience, f 
Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evill, ._ 
Free me ſo farrein your moſt generousthoughts, 
ThatI have ſhot mine Arrow o're the houſe, 
And hurt my Mother. | 
Laer. I am ſatisfied in Nature, 
W hoſe motive inthis caſe ſhould ſtirre me moſt 
To my Revenge. But in my termes of honor 
I ſtandaloofe,and will noreconcilement, 
Tiil by fome elder Maſters of knowne honour, 
 T have a voyce, and preſident of peace 
To keepe my name ungorg'd.Buriill that time, 
I doe receive your offer'd loye like love, 
And will not wrong it» | 

Ham. I doe embrace it freely, 
And will this brothers wager frankcly play. 
Give us the Foyles : Come on. | 

Laer, Come one for me- 

Ham. Ile be your Foyle Laertes, in mine ignorance, 
Your $kill ſhall like a Starre ith'brighteſt night, 
Sticke fiery off indeed. | 

Laer. You mockeme fir. 

Ham, No,by this hand. 

Kin, Givethe Foyles young O/ricke, 

Couſen Hamler,you krow the wager. 

Ham, Very well my Lord, 

Your Grace hath laid the oddes #*th*'weaker (ide. 

King, I doe nor feare It, | 
I have ſcene you both : | 
But fince he is better'd, we have therefore oddes. 

Laer, Thisis too heavy, 
Let me ſee another. 

Ham, This likes me well, 

Theſe Foyles have have alla length, 
Oſr; I my good Lord. 

King. Sct me the Stopes of Wine upon that Table; 

If Hamlet givethe firſt,or ſecond hit, 

Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 

Let all the Batrlements their Ordnance fire, 
The King ſhall drinke to Ham/ers better breath, 
Andin the Cup an union ſhall he throw 
Richer than that,which foure ſuceeſlive Kings 


Prepareto Play. F 


| tocome: if it be got to come, it will be now if it 
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In Denmarkes Crowne have worne.) 
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By and by. 


King, 


Tam 


.Ofr, 


King. 


Tr [ares 


Ham. Tud 
Ofr. Ahit,a ve 
Laer,Well : againe. : +: 
King. Stay,give me drinke, 

Hamlet this Prarte.is:thine;: '- + 1. 
Here's to thy health, Give bim cheCup 
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Tramper. 
y this bam 6rit-ſerby a while: 


Han, Ile play 

| Come: Another hit; what ſay ydu?.-: A; kic 
 £aef; Atonchatonch,l doccodfeſſe. v4, 

_ King, Ourſonne 
9s, Ae's far, and ſcant of breath. 
Here's a Napkin,rub thy browes, . - 
The Queene Carowſes tothy forrane,Heler, | 
| Ham. Good Madame | 
King. Gertrude,doe not drinke. | 
--2s:-t willmyTord; © 
I pray you. pardon me. 
King. It isthe poyſon'd Cup,it is too late. 
Ham. I dare not drinke yet Madam, 


With .\.- 


= 


9s. Come/let me wipe thy face, ; 
Laer. My Lord Ile hit him now. * 
I doe not think't. 

Laer. And yet 'tisalmoſt 
Ham. Come,for the thir 
| Laertes,you butdally, 


Ipray yeu paſſe with your beſt violence, 


d-you makea wanton of me. 


Liter. Say you ſo? Come on- 
O/#. Nothing neither way. 
Laer. Have at you now. 
I ſeuffling they change R apier's, 
King. Partthem, they arc incens'd. 


' Ham, Nay,come againc. 
&to ey 


ceenc there hoa... 


,ecke it out. _ 


tis here Hamer. 

Hons th art \laine, 
” medicine inthe world can doe thee good. 

Inthee, there is not halfe an houre of life z\ 
| Th treachcrods Inſtrument is in thy mn. 

* 4 Vbated and envenom'd :the foule 

 [Hathturn'd ic ſelfe on'me, Loeghere 1 ” 

| Wi nee to riſe againe : Thy Mothers pſy 


. uw Js... 


Rn 


= my conleience. 
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Her, "They bleed on both ſides. How i istmy Lord? 
Oſr. How | is t Laertes ? 
. Laer. Whyasa Woodcocke 
Tom Sprindge,0ſticke, 
an juſtly killd with mine owne weachery\ 
Ha, How does the Queene ? 
She ſounds to ſee them bleed. 
. 3». No,no thedrinke,the drinke, 
-Oh my deare Hamlet the drinke,the drinke, 
ampoyfon'd:; ., 
ks Ham. Oh Villany | How 7 Letthedoore belock'd 


| Drinke of this Potion : Iothy Vaientere?! 
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| Follow wy! Mother: Xing Der. 
rn july fery'd: N03 WOE 
18a poylon temp'red:b' himſelfe 
Exc capt 


Mireandro Fathers death areas 2 
Nor thine on. mes. nico! m_Ou thee, ' Dyte./ 
Han. Heaven makethee res of i 1 roy thee.” 
I am dead Heratio, wretched Queene adiew,/ | #!: [| 
You that looke pale and trembleatthis chance,” © \ 
hat are but Mutes or audience arthis'at; ' | > 
©7ad 1 bur time (/asthis fell Sergeant death -/ | 
Is ſtrick't inthis Arreſt ) ohIconldrelt yo,” POUY Th! 
Butlet it be : Horatio, I am dead, 
Thouliv'ſt, report meand my cauſes right 
To.the unſatisfied. 

: Her, Never belecye it. 
Tam more an Antike Roman then a Date: | 
Heere's yerſome Liquor left. , + 

. Hams, As th'art a man, give me the Cup, 
in go, by heaven Ile have't, 


ol Heratio;what a wounded name, 


Abſets thee from felicitie a while, 


* | Andinthivhachh world draw thy breath in paine, 
: :To tallwy Storic. 


; MAarchafarre 
htc noylſec is this ? 


: 
Goh Enter Ofviche. 


off, and ſhout within, 


(lud, 


. To th' Ambaſladors of England gives this warlike volly, 
Ham. OI dye Horatio ; 

The potent poyſon quie ore-crowes my ſpirit, 

I cannot live to heare the Newes from England. 

But 1 doe propheſic th'eleRion lights 

On Forrtinbras he ha's my dying voyce, 

So tell him with the occurrents moreand leſle, 


| Horo, Now cracks a Noble heart : 
Goodnight ſweet Pricnce, : 
| And flightsof Angels fing theeto he reſt, 
Why do'sthe Drumme come hither ? 


£ ner F ertinbias and En elif Ambaſſador with Drumme, 
| " Celowrr,md eAMttendents, 
Fort. isthis fight > . 
Hor. Whatis it ye weuld ſee; SN TIN 
If gies of woe or wonder,ceaſe your ſearch... 
For. arry cries on Havocke.Oh proud death, 
| oward in thine cternall Cell. 
| Sm 1) Princes at a ſhoot, 
eAmb, The ts ſanall, 
 denraile 


_ 


% 


ns 
0 England come toolate, bf 
Thecaresareſenſdleſſet ſhould _ my 


' 


W hich have ſolicited. The reſt is ſilence, Eo he I 


— 


— 


ſtanding thus unknowne) hall Jivebckind me. | 
$Þ ns. CE on fon me inthy heart, | 


Off, Yong Fortinbras,with conqueſt come from Po- | 


” - . 


| 


1 
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Gwligtiſte are dead: 


Tha Reftncres and Gi 
Where ſhould wel 


Had it dy thor thanke you : 
He never gaye comma foothnif dem 
5 # he B Mangan 
You from t 

Are herearrived. Give order that Sq; 
High on af | rothe view;< 
| Andietmeſpeaketo th'yet unknowi 
 Howt ings came abourt;;" 


et 


Andcallt 
For me,with ren pate my Fortune, 
I have ſome Rites TERA in chisKinglome, > 


22cr:ron ned! 
cor bo FOIL? 


Hox. Not from his mouth; WOT {18107 HmoN9gy 11518 


Of carnall,bloedy;and tonaturall-aRts, ©: For he was likely,had he'bcene purion® - 5..." A dv 
Of acci * | To have prov 'd moſt rojally z 20s i 10 Wy nn 
Of death'sput | :+ | Andfor his paſſage, # 1b IN 1 14e 0636 ani 
 Anditiithis v plhot, purpoſes miſtooke, . 0. | The Souldiers Mufi icke,and the riees of Warte's, TERS) 
| Faloconthe Inventai#heads. cat arte oo | Spcake loud! for bitn.: 4 +: Ws 05 2916 
Truly delivers - \.: ogg 10 un ht - 05911712 © | Tgkewp the $yrb uf hr asthis 

For. Let us halke rect, ! ; 1111 152 1297 | Beeomes the Bield ,buvhere: reemuekmilſſey'<" 
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| Whicharctochiax.my mumge doe” amv") | 
Invite me. -3y1 8g Lo £1 09%12 283 


” « a? 
4% «awe GUT +. Wh.,4 7 ft pit 


Hor, Ofthat T ahwayes etulets Tpeake: o7T $4 ; 
Meine... ivy Ho; Prenonng) 2:7 
| Whoſe © x c ono s2: i 
But let this ſame Wo pul MH $OY | 
Even whiles mens mindes are wilde; © 5192 «1 
Leſt more. {chance i | 50 $10 al 
On plots,and errours happen. _ | 

For. Let foure Captaines 0 
Beare Hamlet like aSouldier to the-Stage;* '- ] 


, | 
$03 3 Bite 
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| - | Goe,bid the Souldier#fhoor:: [6 
| Exennt t Marching : 6 the which Pen b of 
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| | Vaburthen'd crave toward deat. Our fon'of Cormral, | Cor. Nothing my Lord. | 
= 7 wy you eur no leſle loving Senne of elMhevy, Lear. Nothing > >  - 


416% 
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A 
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We 3 A. 


| which ofthe Dukes he values moſt , for qualities are ſo 


| fo often blaſh'd to acknowledge him, thatnow I am | Our eldelt borne,fpeake firſt: : 
| braz'd roo't. | Gow, Sir, Ilove you more than word can weild the ; 


\| upon ſhegrew round womb'd,end had indeed ( Sir ) a | Noleſle thanlife,with grace, health, beauty, honor : 


| being1o proper. 


| yeere elder thanthis; who, yet! is no dearer in my ac- | With ſhadowy Forreſts,and with Champions richid _ 
| count,though this Knave came ſomething ſawcily to the | With plenteous Rivers,and wide-ckirted Meads 


| there was goed ſport at his making, and the whorſon | Be this perpetuall. What ſayes our ſecond Daughter, 
| muſt be acknowkdged. Doe you know this Nobleman, | Our deareſt Regan,wife of ('ornwall ? 


Edmond? Reg. I am made of that ſeife-mertle as my ſiſter, 
| Edm. No,my Lord. | And pores meat her worth. In my. true heart, 
| Glou, My Lord of Kent ; HE BOM] I finde ſhe names my very deed of love : . 
Remember him hereafter,as my honourable Friend. Only ſhe comes too ſhort, that I profeſſe 


\ Sennet Enter King Lear, (ornwall, Albany, Gonerill; Re- | More ponderous than my tengue. 


| _ Glogs. Iſhallmy Lord, | \Exit. | No lefſe in ſpace, validity,and pleaſure - 
'| Lear .Mcanc time 'we hal expreſizour darker purpoſe. Than that conferr'd on Goxerul. Now our Toy, | 
* | Give methe Map there. Know,that we have divided | 


My 
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Enter Kent ,Gloceſter, ani Edmond. ' | We havethis houre aconſtant willto publiſh | 
Kent, | Our Daughters {everall Dowers;that tuture ſtrife 

+9, Thought the King hag more affefted the Duke | May be prevetednow.The Princes, France,8 Bur gundy. 

: T: 85 of Albany,then Cornet all, Greac Rivals in our yonger daughters love, 


[On] i 
VET CATE 
y>e 


| b 
EG” 


Glow. It did alwayes ſeemeto us: But now | Long in our Court, have made their atnorous ſojourne, 


" In the divifionof the Kingdome,it appeares not | And fire are to beanſwer'd. Tell me my daughters 


0 | (Sincenow we will diveſt us both of Rule, 
weigh'd, that curioftty inneither, can make choiſe of et- | Intereſt of Territory ,Cares of State) 


KING LEAR: av pt 


| 9. Bn 4 
- eAtlus Primus. Scena Prima, 


thers moity. | | | Which of you ſhall we ſay doth love us moſt, 
Kent, Is not this your ſonne,my Lord? That we,0ur largeſt bounty may extend 
Glow. His breeding Sir,hath been at my charge.I have 


Where nature doth with merit challenge. Goxer:l, 


—_—_— 


Kent, I cannot conceive you. | Dearer than eye-ſight,ſpace,and hberty, - (matter, 
Glo. Sir, this yong Fellowes mother could ; where- | Beyond whatcan be valued, rich or rare, 


Sonne for her Cradle, ere ſhe had a husband for her bed. | As much, as chiide ere lov'd;or Father found. 
Doe you ſmell a fault? | ; A love that makes breath poore,and ſpeech unable, 


_ Glox. But I have a Sonne, Sir, by order of Law ,-ſome | - Zear.Of all theſebounds even from this Line,ts this, * 


world before hee was ſent for : yet was his Mother faire, -| We makethee Lady. To thine and e-£/banies.iflues 


Edm, My ſervicestoyour Lordſhip. ; My ſclfe anenemy to all other joyes,' | m7 
Kent. ] muſt love you,and fe to know you better. | Whichthemolt precions ſquare of {cnte profeſſes, 
Edm, Sir,I fhall ſtudy deſerving: — _ - And finde I amalone felicitate 
Glex- He hath been out nine yeares,and away be ſhall | Inyour deere Highneſſelove. . 
againe, The King is comming. | | Cor. Then poore Cordelia, 


And yet not ſo, finceI am ſure my love's 


Lear, Tothce,and thine hereditary ever,. | + | 
Reniaine this amplethird of our'faice Kingdome, 


| an,Cordelia,and attendants. 
Lear, Attand the Lords of France & Burgundy;Gloſter 


. Kent, 1 cannot wiſh the fault undone; the iſſue of it | Beyond all manner of fo much I love you. © 
WE Cor. What ſhall Cordel:aſpeake ? Love,and be filent. | 


Although our laſt and leaſt ; to whoſe yong love, | 


- | Inthree,our Kingdome : and "ris our faſt intent, . , The Vines of Fraxce,and Milke of ge 
| To ſhakeall cares and buſineſſe from our Age, - | Strive tobe intereſt, What can you ſay,to draw . 


— 


conferring them on yenger ſire hs, while we A third, more opulent then your Siſters? ſpeake. 
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"Cur; Nothing- 
Le ar. Nothing will come of nothing, {peakeagaine- 
Corn. Vnhappy that Tam, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty 
: According to-thy bond, no more not lefle.. 
| Lear. How, how (or46at Mend your ſpeech a little, 
' Leſt you may marre your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my Lor d, 
; You haye begot : me, bred mt; lov'd me. 
I returnethoſeduties backe as are right fit, 
| Obey ou, Love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my Siſters husbands, if they fay 
| They Mlovi ouall? happily when I ſhall wed. 
| That Lord, whoſe Wt ouſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
. Halfe my love with him, halfe my Care, and Duty, 
- Sure I ſhallnever marry like my Siſters. 
' Legr. But goes thy heart with this? 
(or. I my good Lord. 
Lear. So:young, and ſo untender ? % 
Cor. So young ty Lord, and true. | 
Lear. Let it beſo, thy ruth then be thy dowre : 
For by the ſacred radicnce of the Sunne, 
The myſteries of Hecatand the night : 
'By all the operations of the Orbes, 
From whota wedoe exiſt, and ceaſe to be, 
_ I diſclaimeall my Paternall care, 
ropinquity andproperty of blood, 
aSa ſtranger to my heartand me, 
= raey thee from this for ever. The barbarous Segtbies 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes | 
To gorge his appetite, ſhallto my boſome 
Be as well neighbour'd, pittied, and relciv'd, 
As thou my ſometime Daughter. 
Kent, Good my Liege. . 
Lear. "Peace Kent. 
Come not betweenethe Dragonand his wrath, 
|| I lov*d her moſt, and thoughtro fer my reſt 
- On herkind nurſery- Hence andavoyd my ſight ; 
| Sobe my grave my peace, as here I give 
{ Her fathers heart vy Moon her ; call Frazce, who ſtrres? 
| Call Burgandy, Cornwall, and eAlbany, 
| With my two Daughters, Dowres, digeſt the third, 
| Let eh, which ſhe calls Eee z marry her : 
| I doe inveſt you jontly with my power, 
| Preheminence, and all the large effets 


| Withreſcrvationof an hundred Knights, 
By youro be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode: + 
_ | Make with you by que turne, onely wefthall retaine 
| The name, and all th'additiontoa King*the Sway, 
Revennew,;Executionofthe reſt, - - 
Beloved Sonnes be yours, which to-confirme, 
| This Coronet part betweene you, +1} w] 
Kent. Royall Lear, 63 


HF” | Whom 1 have ever honor'das my King). 
= | Lov'dasmy Father, as my Maſter follow'd, 


| Asmy Patron thoughe MATS; 

\ Lear. The bow is bent wry hey" «ogra ATR he ſhaf 
Kent. Let it fall rather;though the forke invade + 

The region of my heart, be Kent unnuinnerly, 
When Lear is mad, whncwordſtchmdorcld man? 
4 Thiokſt chourhar duty-ſhall have + 9-164 
Los power to flattery bowes?. 


| | When Majeſty fallsto folly, ere, 
$0 Andi in "Y Don checke + 


| That troope with Majeſty. Our ſelfe by Monthly courle, | 


t bow. rar 


”sbound, wil; 


_—_— — EDS IL 


| This hides caſhnelle;anſver my life, my fndgement : 


| Thy yongeſt Daughter do's not love thee leaſt, 
| Norarc thoſe emty hearted; whoſe low-ſounde 
Reverbe no hollownefle: | 
Lear. Kent,onthy | 
. King. Mylifel nevehiehd but 284 pawne  » 
To wage againſtthine enemies,nere feare to loſe it, 
Thy fafery being motive. 
Lear. Oatof my fight. . 
Kent. See biiter Io and let me ſill remaine 
Thetrue blanke of thine eye. 
Lear. Now by Apollo, 
Kent.” Now by <Apollo,King 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vaine. 

Lear. O Vaſlall [ Miſcreant. 

e-11b, Cor, DeareSir forbeare, 

Kent, Kill thy Phyſitian,and thy fee beſtow 
Vpon the foule diſcaſc,revoke th; gift, 

Or whilſt I can ventclamour from my throat, 
He tell thee thou doſt evill. . 

Lear, Heare me recreant,on thine allegeance heare me; 
That thou haſt tought tormmakevs breake our VOwes, | 
W hich we durk never yet; and with train'd pride, 
Tocome berwixt our ſentence.and our:powere 5 ff 

bl 


W bich,nor our nature,nor our place can beare ; ; 

Our potency made good; take thy reward. 

Hve dayes wedoc allot thee for proviſion, 

To ſhield thee from diſaſiers of the world, 

And on the ixt to turnethy hated-backe 

V pon onrKingdome; if the tenth day following, 

Thy baniſht trunke be foundin our Derminions, 

The moment isthy death,away. By WR, 

This ſhall not be'revok'd. 
Kent, Fare thee well King,fith thus thou wilt appeare 

Freedome lives hence,and baniſhment 1s here ; nf 

The godxstotheir deare ſhelter take thee Maid, 


That) juſtly think*ſt,and haſt moſt rightly faid : 


And your large ſpceches,may your deedsapprove, 

That good effects may {pring from words of love ; 

Thus Kewr, O Princes;bids you all adicy, y 

Heel ſhape his old nes ina Countrey new. - Eats | 

Em ner Ghfers wi ith Franc cyan Burgundy 
"Hrendants. 


Cor. Here's Facons and Burgundy coy Noble Ladd. 
Lear. My Lord of Burgundy, . | 
We firſt addrefſetoward y you, w ho with this King 
Hath rivai'd for qurDabghter ; what in the lealt | 
Wull you require in; Dower with and 
Orccaſt yourquelt of Love ? 
Zur, Moſt RoyallMajeftic, / 11 | 
I crave nomorethan hath your Highneſcofer d, 
Ner will you tenderlefle 2 + 
Lear. Right Noble Burgundy, 


| When ſhe wasdeare tous,we held her fo, 
E: = now her prices fallen: : Sirthexe ſhe ſtands, 


| aw. 0 pc lirtle (© ſubſtance, 
of it with our diſpleaſure;piec'd, 


3 ary 1» <p Grace : 


Bur. Iknow tioanſwer: /- tl | 
[EN ot o1 x 
nfrien —— MY 
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[2 - | Ibat face of hers againe, therefore be gone, 
; | bt /ItD . ut our Grace, our Lov e,our Benizon : 0 


"T be D y_—— 7 wing <a 


Bore Pardon me Royall Sir, | icl ] 
Ele&ion makes not upiin ſuch conditions. 
Lear. Then leave her ſir, for by the powre that made 
tell you all her wealth. For you great King, . (ine, 
I would not from your love make ſuch a ſtray, . 
To match you where TI hate, therefore beſeech you 
Tavert your liking a more worthier way, 
Then on a wretch whom Nature isaſham 'd 
| Almoſt Cacknowledge hers: 
Fra. This 1s moſt ſtrange, 
That ſhe who even but now, was your beſt objeR, 
The argument of your praiſe, balme of your age, 
The beſt, the deereſt, ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrons, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour : ſure her offence 
Muſt be of ſuch unnaturall degree, 
That monſters it : Or your fore-vouckt affeion 
Fall into taint; which to belceve of her 
. ] Muſtbea Faith that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in me, 
Cor. I yetbeſcech your Majelty, 
If for I _ that alib and oylye Art, 
To ſpeake and purpoſe not, ſince what I will intend, 
Ile Ne oo ON 's defore I I ſpeake, that you make knowne 
Ttis no vicious blot, murther, or fouleneſle, 
» Nounchaſte action or diſhonored ſtep 
| That bath depriv'd me of your Graceand favour, 
| But even for want of that, for which I am richer, 
1 A illfolicitingeye, and ſucha tongue, * - 
That I amglad have nor, though not to atk it, 
| Hath loſt me in your liking. 
| Lear. Better thou hadſt, 
| Not beene borne, then nott'have pleas'd me better, 
 _ Fra. Is it butthis ? A tardineſſe in ature, 
| | Whichofren leayesthe hiſtory unſpoke 
| Tharitintendsto doe; : my Lord of Burgundy, 
* | What ſay you tothe Lady ? Love'snorlove 
; Whenit is mingled with regards, that {tands 
| Aloofe from th*intixe point, will yon have her ? 
| She is herſelfe a Dowry- 
Bur. Royall King, 
| Give but that portion. which your {cle propos'd, 
| And here | take Cordeliaby the hand, 
| Dutcheſle of Burgundy, 
| . Lear. Nothing, I have ſworne, Tam firme. 
 . Bur, Lam fſorxy,then you have ſo loſt a Father. 
That you mult looſe a husband. 
Cor, Peace be with Burguny, 
Since that reſpect and fortunesare his love, 
 tſhallnotbe his wife. 
Fra, Faireſt Cordelia; that art moſt rich being poore, 
| Moſt choiſe forſaken, and moſt lov'ddeſpis'd, 
| Thee and thy vertues here] ſeize upon, 
\ Beitlawfulb I take up whats caſt away, 
| Gods, gods! Tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglect 
| My love ſhould kindle to enflam'd reſpe&, 
= Hp dowrelefſe Daughter, King, 5 umn to my chance, 
W | 1s Queene of us, of ours, and our faire France; . 
Not allthe Dukes of watriſh Burgundy, og 
Can buy thisunpriz'd precious Maid of me-+ 
| Bid them farewe!l Cordehs, though unkind, 
4 hou looſeſt herea better where to find. - 
_Lear, Thou haſt her France, let her bethine, for we 
=! [EG no ſuch Daughter, nor ſhall eyer ſee 


| 


th 10D 


— 


| ( #rdelia leaves you, 1 know: you what youre; * 


| And well are worththe want tbat you have wanted, 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold what plighted cunning wide, 


' For thar I am ſome tweive, or fourtees Mon ſhines 


Come Noble Burgundy.  Flouriſh, 
Fra. Bid faritynal ro your Siſters, | 
Cor. The lewelsof eur father; with w aſh'd eyes 


o T Exam. 


And like a Siſter «am moſt loth to call 

Your faults asthey are named. Love well our father ; 

To your profefſed boſomes I commirchim, : 

But yet alas, ſtood Iwithinhis Grace; 

I would perfer him toa better place, 
So farewell toyou both. ' 


Gon, Let your ſtuddy | 
Be to coutent your Lord, who bath receiv'd you, 
At fortunes almes, you have obedience ſcanced, 


W ho covers faults, at laſt with ſhame derives. | 


Fra. Comety faire Corgela, Exit Pia and Cor. 
Gow. Siſter, it is not little Thaveto ſay, 

Of what moſt neerely appertaines tous both, 

I thinke our father will hence to night. .' '- ' (withus. 
Reg.. Thats molt certaine, and withiyou-:-next moneth 
Gon. Youſee how fuil of chang ges his age 18,' the ob-. 

ſervation we have made of ic hath beene littlethe alwayes 


Reg. Preſcribe not usour duty. ie! | 


Well may you proſper- | | 


— —— an — 


lov'd out Siſter molt,and with whar poore judgement he | 
bath now caſt her off, appearestdo too groflely,. - 

Reg« Tis the infirmity of hisage, yet he hath ever but 
flenderly knowne himſcite. 

Gon, The beſt and foundeſt of histime hath doendbur 
raſh, then muſt we looke from hisage, toreceive nor a- 
lone the imperte&ions of long ingraffed .condition;: but 
therewithall the unruly way-wardneffe, that infirme and 
cholericke yeeres bring with them. 

Reg: Such nnconſtant ſtartsare welike to: have from 
him, as this of Kenrs baniſhment. 

Gon, There 1s further complement of leave-taking be- 
tweene France and him,pray you ler us fit rogether,if our | 
father carry authority with ſach diſpoGition as he beares 
this laſt ſurreader cf his wilt but oftendus. 

Reg: We (hall further thinke of it, 

Gon, We muſt doe ſomething, aud i'th* heates Exconnt, 


—— C——_— — __—_— 
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| D ater Bafterd. 
Baſt. Thou Nature art my Goddefſe, tothy Law 

My ſervices are bound, wherefore ſhould 1 

Stand in the plague of cuſtome, and permit 

The curioſity of Nations, to deprive me? - 


D— Cu rr ty w_nan* < * 
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Lag ofabrother > Why Baſtard? Wherefore bafe F 
When my Dimenſions areas well compact, 
My mind as generous, and'my ſhapeastruc | 
As honeſt Madams iflue* Why braiid Te 
With Baſe? With baſenefſe' . mn; hl, B Baſe 
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Well, my Legittimate, if this Letter ſpeed, | 
And my invention thrive, Edxwnd the balc | 
Shall to'th'Legitimate : 1 grow, I proſper: * 


| 
þ 


into your Pocket ? The quality of nothing, hath not 


as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your ore-looking. 


| Are too blame. 


| this but asan effay, or taſte of my Vertue. 
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Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards. | 


Enter GlonceSter. 
Gle. Kent baniſh'd thus? and France in choller parted ? 
Andthe King gone to night ? Preſcrib'd his power, 
Confin'd to exhibition ? All this gone 
Vpon the gad ? £dmwnd, how now? What newes ? 
Baſt. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none. | 
Glew. Whe lo earneſtly ſecke you to put up that Let- 
Ba#t. 1 know no newes, my Lord. (ter ? 
Gloy. What Paper were you reading ? 
Baſt. Nothing my Lord. | 
Glas, No? what needed then thatterrible diſpatch of 


ſuch neede to hide it ſelfe. Lets ſee : come, 1f it be no- 
thing, I ſhall not need Speftacles, 

Baft. 1 beſeech youSir, pardon me ; it is a Letter from 
my Brother,that I have not all ore-read ;and for ſo much 


| Glow, Give methe Letter, Sir, =. 
Baſs. 1 ſhall offend, erther to deraine, or give 1t : 
The Contents, as in part I underſtand them, 


Glow, Lets ſee, lets ſed. ae £1. 
Bet. I hope for my brothers juſtification, he wrote 


Glaw reads. This policy, and reverence of «Age, makes the 
world bitter to beff of our times : keepes our Fortunes from ns, 
till onr oldbneſſe cannat rebiſh them, I begin to find an idle and 
| fond bandage, in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny, whoſwayes not 
45 it bath power, but as it is ſuffer d. Come to me, that of thu 


1 may (petke more. If our Father wonld ſleepe till 1 wak'd him, 


ved of yoer brother «. ar. 

kim > Conſpiracy? 'Sleepe till I wake him, you ſhould 
enjayholfe his Revennew : my Sonne Eagar, had he a 
hand to write this? A heart and braine to breede it in ? 
When came you tothis? Who brought it ? 

Bats It was not brought me, my Lord ; theres the 
cunning of it. I found itthrowne in at the Caſement of 
my Cloſlert. 

Glow, You know the charaQer to be your Brothers ? 

Baſt. If the matter were good my Lord,I durlt ſweare 
it were his: bur in reſpe<t ot that, I would faine thinke it 
| were not. 
| Glow. Itis his. | 

Baft. It is his band, my Lord : 1 hope his heart is not 
inthe Contents. 


Edg 


p 


. 


| 
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you ſhould enjoy baife his Revenuew for ever , aud live the bele= | influence ; and allthat we arcevill in, by a divine thrys | 
| ſting on, An admirable evaſion of W hore-maſter-may, } 


| to lay his Goatith diſpoſition on the charge of a Starre, | 


| 


| theenothing,doe it carefvily: and the Noble and true har- 
| ted Kent baniſh'd; his offence, honeſty.Tis ſtrange. Exit, 


 Fooles by heavenly compulſion, Knaves, Theeves, and | 
 Treacters by $phzricall predominance. Drunkards, Ly-/ 


—_— 


him:Ite | 
$54 


you | pleaſure in him, by word, nor commenance ? 


his ptazpolE, it would make a | 


his obedience. I dare pawne downe mylife for him; that 
he hath writ this to fecle my affeion to your honor, and 
tonoother pretence of danger. 


where you ſhall heare us conferre of this, and by an Auri- 
cular aſſurance have your ſatisfaction, and that without 
any further delay, then this very Evening, 


out ; winde me into him, I pray you : frame the Buſinefſe 
after ycur owne wifedome. I would unſtate my ſelfe, to 
be in a due reſolution. | 


Glou, Thinke you ſo? 
Baſt. 1f your honor judge it mcete, I will place you 


Gig, He cannot be ſuch a Monſter. £dmmnnd feeke him 


Baft. 1 will ſeeke him Sir, preſently : convey the buſj- 
neſſeasI ſhall find meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Glow, Theſe late Eliples in the Sun and Moone por- 
tend no good to us: though the wiſedome of Nature can 
reaſon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it ſelfe fcourg'd 
by the ſequent effes., Love cooles, friendſhip ' falls off, 
brothers divide. In Cities, nutinies; in Countries, dil- 
cord; tin Palaces, Treaſon ; and the Bond crack'd,twixt 
Sonne and Father. This villaine of mine comes under the 
prediction : theres Son againſt Father,the King fals from 
by as of Nature, theres father againſt Child, Ve have 
{cene the beſt of our time: Machinations, hollowneſk, 
treachery, andall rainous diſorders follow us diſquietly 
to our Graves, Find outthis Villaine Edz»wa,it ſhall loſe } 


Baſt. Thisis the excellent foppery of the world, that 
when weare fick jnfortune,often the ſurfetsof our owne. 
behaviour, we make guilty of ourdiſaſters; the Sun, the 
Moone, and Starres, as if we were villaines on necellity, 


OI tas ai. WE" 


ars, and Adulterers by an inforc'd obedience of Planetary | 


My father compounded with my mother under the Dra- 


that itfellowes, 1am rough ard Leacherous., I ſhould 
have bin that I am, had the maidenleſt Starre in the Fir- 
mament twinkled on my baſtardizing. 

_ Enter Edgar. | | 
Pat: he comes like the Cataſtropheof the old Comedy: 
my Cue isvillanous Melancholly, with a ſigh like Tom 


fions. «Fa, Sol, La, Me. | 
Eag. How now brother Edmwnd, what. ferious con- 
templationare youn ? 
Bf. I amthinking brotber of a prediction I read this * 
other day, what ſhould follow theſe Elipſes. 
Edg. Doc you buſie your ſelfe with that ? 1 
Baſt* I promiſe,theeffeRts he writes of, ſucceede une 


«ff. Spake you with him ?, 
Eag. 1, two houres together. | £2; ae nota 
Ba#b. Parted youn goed tearmes? F ound you no dif- 


ly. uy ; Epg. Noneat all CI , | 
fore ll rime ha qualified the hear oe ifoteaſare, | 
which at this inſtaneſc 


FO 
by. akon — cn ee - — 
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gonstaile, and my Nativity was under Yrſa Maier, .fo | 


o*'Bedlam..-——0O theſe Eclipſesdo portend theſe divi- | 


| wp ppily. | | 
hen ſaw you my Father laſt? | | 
= Thenightgone by, © | »2iÞ 
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| chiefe of your perſon, it wouldſcarſely alay. 
| -Edg. Some Villaine hath done me wrong. 
Edam. Thats my feare, I pray you have a 
forbearancetill the ſpeed of his rage goes flower : and as 
I ay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence wall 
fitly bring'you to heare .my- Lord ſpeake : pray ye goe, 
cheres my key : if youdoe ſtirre abroad, goe arnr'd. - 
Eadg. Arad, Brother ? | 4 | 
£am, Brother,1 adviſe you to the beſt, I am no boneſt 
man, ifthere beany good meaning toward you : I have 
told you what I have ſcene, and heard : But faintly. No- 
thing like theimage,and horror of it, pray youaway- | 
: Eaga. ShallI heare from you anon ? Exie 
Edam, I doc ſerveyou in this buſinefle : 
A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo farre from doing harmes, -. 
| That hefuſpeRs none : on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
' My pradtiſes ride cafic : I ſee the buſineſle. 
' Letme, if notby birth, have lands by wit, 
* Allwith me*'s meete, that I can faſhion fit- 


Ex, 


—C 


Scena'l ertia. 
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Enter Gonerih, and Steward. 


| *Gon. Did my father ſtrike my Gentleman for chiding 
of his'foole? 
Sew] Madans i: 6ST 

Gon, By day and night, he wrongs me,evety howre 
He flaſhes into one grofle crime, or other, | 
That ſets usall at ods: IHenotendurcit; . , 

His Knights grow riotons, and himfſelfe upbraides us 
On every trifle. W hen he returnes from hunting. 

'T will not fpeake with him, fay Iam ſicke, 
'If you come ſlacke of former ſervices | 

'Yon ſhall doe well, the fault of it Ile anſwer. 

 $tew, Hes comming Madam, I heare him. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you plexſe. _ 
\Youand your Fellowes : I'de have it come to queſtzon ; 
Tfhediſtaſte it, lethim to wy Siſter, | 

-Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
Remember what 1 have ſaid. 

Stew. Well Madam. FINE EE, , CES 
Gon. And lct his Knights have colder lookes among 
| | you: whatgrowes ofit no matter; adviſe your fellowes 
| | fo, Hlewrite ftraight ro ny Siſter to hold my conrſe: pre- 
| Pare tor dinner, | 
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| "© Horner withis, Enter Lear and Arrendhnts. | 
Lzar. Lerine not ſtay a jot for dinner, goe get it rea- © 


t ſtaya jot 
| dy : how now, what art thou ? | 
Kent, A man Sir. | EY | 
Lear. What doſt thou profeſſe> What wouldſt thou ' 
with us? | | Ed 
Kent, I doe profeſſe to be no lefſe thenT leeme ; to |. 
ſerve him traely that will put the in truſt, to loye him 
that:s honeſt,to converſe with him that is wiſe and ſayes 
little, to feare judgement, to fight whenT cannot” chooſe, 
and to eate no fiſh. | 
Lear. Whatare thou? ” WHERE Kot | 
Kent, A very honeſt hearted Fellow, and as poore as | 
the King. | CO ORE 405 
Lea, If thou beſt as poore fot a ſubjeRt, as he's for a 
King, thou art poore enough. What wouldſt thou ? 
{| Kent, Service. | 
Lear, Whom wouldftthou ſerve ? 
Kent, You, | 
Lear. Do'it thou know me fellow? . | 
Kent. No Sir, but you have thatin your countenance, | 
which I would faine call Maſter. | 
Lear, W hats that? | CT TRY . 
Kent, Authority” - | RAT” 
Lear. What ſervices canſt thou doe? _ _ 
Kent, I cankeepe honeſt counſailes, ride, run, marrea 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plaine, meſſage | 
bluntly - that which ordinary men are fit for, 1 at quas | 
liked 1n, and the beſt of me, is Diligence. | 
| LZexr, How oldartthou? ET TIP 
* Kent. Notſo young Sirtolove a woman 'for ſinging, 
nor ſo old todore on her for any thing. I have yearcs on |. 
my backe forty eight.  _ _ | 
Lear, Follow me, that ſhalt ſerve me, if I like thee no 
worſe after dinner,l will not part from thee yet. Dinner 
ho, dinner, wheres my knave? my foole?goe youand call 
. my,foole hither., You you Sirrab, wheres my Daughter? 
Enter Steward. © : 


| Stew, Sopleaſe you —— ET = 
Lear. W hat fayes the fcllow there ? Call, the Clot- 


| pole backe : wheres.my Feole ? Ho, I thinke the' worlds 
} aſlcepe, how now ? Wheres that Mungrell? | 
| Knigh, He faies my Lord, your Daughters is.not well. | 
' Lear, Why camenot the flavebacke to mee when I | 
| call'd him ? | En oY 
Knob, Sir, he anſwered me 1n the roundeſt maniter,he | 
would not. | | - 
Lear. He would got? + Le 
Knigh. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but 
tomy judgement your highneſſe is not cntertain'd with | 
that Ceremonious affetion as you were: wont, theres 4 | 
| great abatement of kindneſle apoonge's as well in the ge- | 


nerall dependants, asin the Duke himlelfe alſo, and your | 
Daughter. : nee Der I III 
| _- I befcech.you pardon me. my Lord, if i bee | 
mn [ rhinks | 
'-your highnefſe wrong'd; So ys 3 
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Sir, the fooic hath much pihed away. 
Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well,, goe you 
and tell my Daughter,I would ſpeake with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foole ; Oh you Sir, you, come you hicher 
Sir, who am 1 Sir. 


Enter Steward. 

Stew, My Ladies Father. 

Lear. My Ladies Father ? wy Lords knave,you whor- 

ſon dog, you ſlave, you curree 

Stew. 1am none of theſe my Lord, 

I beſecch your pardon: 

Lear, Doc you bandy lookes with me, you Raſcall ? 

$:ew, Ile not be ſtrucken my Lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither,you baſc Foot-ball player, 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow. 

Thou ſerv'& me, and Ile love thee. 

Kent, Come fir; ariſe, away, Ile teach you differences: 
away, away, you will meaſure your lubbers length a- 
gaine, tarry, but away, goe to, have you wiſcdome, 10. 
Lear. Now my. friendly knaveT thanke thee, theres 
| earneſt of thy ſervice. 

'. Enter Fools. 

.  Foole, Let mehire him too, heres my Coxcombe. 
Lear. How now my pretty Knave, how doſt thou ? 
Fools; Sirrah, you were beſt take my Coxcombe. 
Lear. Why my Boy? 

Foele;W hy 2 tor taking ones part thats out of favour 
nay, and thou canſt not ſmile as the wiad fits, thou'l: 
catch cold ſhortly, there take my Coxcombe ; why this 
fellow has baniſh'd two on's daughters,and did the third 
a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou follow him, thou muſt 
| needes.weare my Coxcomb. How now Nunckle?would 
T had two Coxcombes and two Daughters. 

Lew. Why my Boy? 

Feel. If I gave them all my living, I1d keepe my Cox- 
combe my ſelfe, theres minc, beg another of thy-Daugh- 

Lear. Take heed Sirrah, the whip. | 

' Foote, Truthsa dog” muſt to kennell, he muſt bee 
whipt out, when the Lady Brach may ſtand by'th'fire and 
ſinke. 

© Lear, Apeliilent gall to me. 

' Fool; Sirba, llercach thee aſpeech. 

Lear. Dore 
Foote, Marke it Nuncle ; 
Have more then thou ſhoweſt, \ 


nd thou ſhalt have mote, 
en TWo tetis to a (core. 
Kent, This is nothing foole, 
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Lear. NoLad; teach me: | Ja ok 
' Foole, Nunckle,give, me ari cgge, and Ile give thee 
two Cr OQWNES, Baer 
Lear. What two Crownes ſhall they be? _. _... | 
Foel, Why after I have cur the cgge ith'middle and 
cate up the meate,the two Crewnes of the egge . when 
thou cloveſt thy Crowne ith'middle, and gav'ſt away 
both parts, thou boar'ſt thine Aﬀſe on thy. backe o're the 
durt, thou had ft lirtle wit in thy bald crowne,whenthou 
gav{t thy golden one away : if I ſpeake like my ſelfein 
this, let him be whipt that firſt findes it ſo. 1 
Fooles had nere leſle grace in a yeere, | 
For wiſemenare growne foppiſh, _ | 
And know not how their wits to weare, | 
Their mannexs are {oapiſh. $5 fl 
Lea. W hen were you wont to be fo full of Songs ſirra? | 
Fool.. have uſed it Nunckle, cre ſince thou mad'ſtthy | 
Daughters = Mothers, for when thou gav'ſt them the | 
rod, and putſt downe thine owne breeches, then they, © | 
For {udatne joy did weepe, | 
AndI for {orrow ſung, | 
That ſuch a King ſhovld play bo-peepe 
And goe the Foole among. 
Prethy Nunckle kcepe a Schoolemaſter that can teachthy 
Fodleto lye, I would fainelearnetolye._ ._.._ - 
Lear, And youlye ſirrah, we'll have you whipt, | 
Foote, I maryell what kin thou and thy daughters are, | 
they'l have me whipr for ſpeaking true ; thou'lt have me | 
whipt for lying, and ſometimes Iam: whipr for holding | 
my peace. 1 had rather be any kind o'thing thena fooley | 
and yet I would not be thee Nunnkle, thou haſt paredthy [ 
wit o' both ſides, and left nothing i'th'middle ; heare | 
comes one o'the parings. Is 
| Enter Gonerill. | 
Lear. How now Daughter ? what wakes that Frondet'] 
on e You aretoo much of late ith'frowne. Wes: © 
Foie, Thou waſt a pretty fcllow:when thou hadſt no | 
need to care for her frowning,” now thouart an O with- 
out 2 figure, I am better then thou art now, I am a foole, 
thou art nothing. Yes forfooth 1 will hold my tongue:fo 
your facebids mc, though you ſay nothing. 
Mum, mum, he that keepes nor cruſt, not crum, | 
' Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. Thats a ſheald Peſcod.' 
 $o». Not onely Sir this, your all-lycenc'd Fooles 
Bur other of your inſolent rerinue-- - 
Doe hourely Carpe and Quarrell, breaking forth - 
In-ranke, and not to be endured ) riots Sir. B 
I had thought by making this well knowneuntoyou;:/ 
po pat" but now grow fearefull 


-S 


The Trad of Ro TL 


Wat 'w 


7 


Fools, May notan Aﬀe 
Teens Tovethe, | 
Ingge I ovet 
Lear. Dos any heere know me? 
This 1SWOt Lear AY 37 
Do" walke thus? 
Either his Notion weakens, his Diſcertings 
 AreLethargied. Ha ! Waking ? Tis not ſo? 
| Whoisitthat cantell me who I am of 
# oole, Lear $ ſhadow. an 
Lear. Your name, faire Gentlewoman > 
| Gon. This admiration Sir, is mich oth'favour 
Of other your new prankes. doe beſcech you 
To underſtand my purpoſes aright*'* £65 
| As you are Old, ard Reverend; ſhould be Wife. 
| Heeredoe you keepe a handred Knighrsand Squires, 
| Men ſodiforder'd, ſo deboth'd,and bold, 
Tharrhis-our Court infeted, withtheir manners, | 
| Shewes like arjoronsInfie ; Epicoriſme and Luſt _ 
| Makes it morelike a Taverne, or aBrothell, © -*! 
Then a grac'd Pallace. *The ſhame ir ſelfe doth ſpeake- 
For inſtant remedy.” Bethen defir'd””' | 
; By her, that clſe will rakethething-ſhe begges,- 
Alittle to diſquantity your Traine, -'' » 
And the remainders that ſhall till depend, 
| Tobe ſuch men as may beſort your Age, 
| Whichknowthetmſelves, and you. © © 
; Lear, Darkeneſſe;andDivels,' * © * 
| Saddle my horſes: call my Traitie together, 
| Degenctate Baſtard;i:He hot troublethee ; 
| Yet haveTlefra davabier. 
+ Gon, You ſtrike my people, atid” your liſorder a cable, 
| make Servants ory _ Betrers. > 


2 wo, ow - 


: \ Buter W, tai, 
| Lear. Wor, chis toolate repents': * | 
' Ts it yourwnllyfpeake Sir 2 Prepare my Horſes, 
þ Ingratitude#thon Marble-hearred Fiend, 
; More hideous when thou fhiew'lt thee itt Chil] 
{ Then the Sea-monſter, > -- - 
| Alb. Pray Sir be patient. 
| Leary. Deteſted Kite,thou lyeſt: -* 
| My Traingaremenpfotioyce; md nal parts, .oN 
That all particulars;of dity knowg®:® © 2 
And inthe moſt exatt regard, ſupport” ek 


How ugly didſt thou ihiCordelia ſhaw? 

Which like an Engine, wrenche my frame of Natnie | 

| FrokittheKxt place : drew from my heart ali love, 

| And added:to the'gall” Ot Lear ;| Lear, Lear! ay, 

| Beate itthis gate thatletthy Folly-in,- 

| Andthy deere Indgement out. Got; goe, my 
 eAlb, My Lord, Iam mig ignorant -* 

| Of what hath aioved yOous : 
Lear. ToaayBbelognpLond,henldt mA 

Heare Nature, heare par th Goddeſſe, boke E 

| Suſpend thy plurpole,; thoudidfciwnd” ior 

| * 0 mage age ay ure trt _ jodl 39H 0k 

nt Wombhecony ES DIIrar io rho, 

| Dry upin herche Organs of nem +. RO YOU 21S DLfih? 

| Andtrom her derogate body, never{pring'- UM 


| | 


1 


5 1 A Babe to honor her, If ſhe chuſttcorne, - * WF 

T | Crete her child of Spirenc; thatir mylive” | * 
i thwart dafnatur'd rormenyes her. - Sls 

ohh G——_— 4 GD 
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The worſhips of their name. O els final fault, 
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know,whed the Cart deaives | 
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Speakethug?2 ' Where: are his wer? | 
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Turneall her Medora benefits''- -f 
Tolaughter,and contempt: That-ſhe may dogle,'!i Meri $4tt' 
How ſharper:thanaSetpentstooth iris, ©: -> | 1088 OUT 
To have athankelefſe Childe, nnges 111 1 Exe; 
Alb, Now Godsthatwe adore. q nf 
Whereof comes this? X, 

Goz, Never afflit your ſelfe toknow of it: 

Bur let his diſpoſition have that wer TYE!, 
Asdotage gives it. 1 IV » 


Enter Lear. -- 
Lear, What fifty of wy ——_y ata clap ? 
Wichin a fortnightd © 
eb, Whats the marter Sir 
Lear, Ile tell thee: 
Life and death,.I am aſham'd 
Thar thor haſt poiver to ſhake my tmanhood thus, 
That theſe hot teares ,which breake from me Perforce 
Should make thee worththem, 
Blattsand Fogges upon thee : 
Th'anrented woutiditigs of a Fathers curſe © 
Pterceevery ſenſe aboutthee, Old fond eyes, 
Beweepe thee once againe, Ile plucke ye out, 
And caftyon with the waters that you looſe | 
To temper Clay., Ha ? Let it be fo. 
I have another daughter, 
WhoT am ſure is kinde and comfortable: 
W hen ſhe ſhall heare this of thee, with her nalles* : 
Shee'l fleathy Wolviſh viſage. Thou ſhalt oY 
That Ile reſumethe ſhape which thou doſt thinke | 
I have caſt off for eves. 
Gon. Doc you marke that ? 
- A, Tcannotbe ſo partiall Goneril, 
To the great love I beare you. 
Gon, Pray you content, What Oſwald hoa? 
You Sir;more Knave then Foole,after your Maſter. 
. Fooles Nunkle Zea} Nuncle Lear, 
Tarry,rake the Foole with thee : 


| A Fox,when one has caught her, 


Andſuchadanghter, 
Should ſareto the ſhanghter, 
If my Cap would by a Halter, *: 
So the Foolefollotyes after.” © 
Gox. This man hath bad good counſell, 
Ahundred Knights? © 
| Tis politike, and ſafeto let him keepe PT 
| Atpoint a hundred Knights : yes;that on every dreiitie; 
| RY buz;cach fancy,cach complamr,diſhke, 
He may enguard his dotage with their powres, 
And holdourlivesin mercy. O/wa/d,1 fay.” 
Alb , Well,you may fears too farre. | 
Get. 'Saferthen traſt toofarrey” oo 
Letime ſtill take awaythe harmes 1 —_—_ 
Not feare ſtill to be taken. 1 knoxy his bare” a. o% 
| What hc hath utter'd; I bave writ ny fifter ; T 
If ſhe ſaſtaine hirg; and his hundred REY 
WhienThave ſhew'd tlronfitheſſ6y 


Enter S reward, 


* How'tibiv-O/jald ? m 
What have-you writ that trer ro > my < /Sifter; £759 
| © few, FMadatmn. ' 
"Gon, Take you ſothe coi pany;and away ro hots, 
| Informe her full of my particular feare, > fl 
| Andthereto adde ſuc h reaſons of your one,” SEE 
As may AAS it more. glare _ & 
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And haten your recrne 30, no, mp Lol, 
| This milky ar OP OIENE $3 f2t551 0 
F, blo emne not, yet under pardon | '1 
Tn much more at taske for want of wiſcdome, | 
' Then prais'd for harmefull mildnefſe, ©  - 

Alb. How farre your eyes may pierce I cannot tell; 
Striving to better, oft we marre whats well.” 
Gon, Nay then — 

Alb. Wall, well, the vent. 


Sceng Quinta. 


Enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman, and Foole. 


Lear. Goe you before to Glefter with theſe Letters; 
acquaint my daughter no' further with any thing [you 
know, then comes from her demand- out of: the Letter, 
ifyour diligence be net ſpeedy, I ſhall be there afore 

OU. 

F Kent, I wiilnot ſleepe my Lord, till 1 have delivered | 
your Letter. Exit. 

Foole, If amans braines were ins heeles, wert not in 
danger of kybes ? 

Lew... Iboy. 

Foole. Thea 1 prerhee be Werrys thy wit ſhall not geo 
{lip-ſhod. . 

os Ha, ha, ha. 

Foole. Shalt ſee thy other Davghter willuſethee kind- 
ly, forthough ſhesas like this, as aCrabbes like an Ap- 
ple, yet1 can tell whatTcantell. 

Leer, What canſttell Boy? 

Foole, She will taſte as like this as, a Crabbe do's to a 
| Crab: thou canſt tell, why ones noſe ſtands ith' middle 
 on'sface ? | 

Lear. No. 

Foole. Why to keepe ones eyes of cicher ſides noſe, 
that what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into» 

Lear. I did her wrong. 

. Foote, Can't tell how an Oyſter makes bis ſhell ? 

Lew. No. 

Foole. Nor I neither ; but Ican tell why a Srails ha's 

a houſe. | | 
Lee. Why? 
| "Fools. Why to pursbead in, notro o give it away- eh 
| daughters, an HA 4k horncs withour/a cafe. . - .. 

Lear. I will forges .my. Nature, ſo kinda Father ? Be 
my horſes ready ?- 

Foole. Thy Aﬀes are gone about ew; the reaſon why 
the ſeven Starres =? mo.then  Gvenels a pEenty Os 


| | Foole, Ifyou _ my 

beaten for being old beforet! 

Lear, How sthat? .\;+ + 2 

[ EI Thou ſhouldſt not have bingld, dl thou hadſi 
bi in w 4, 

Leave 0 let me not be mad, not mad ſivcet heanen; 
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- | And Regaw with him, have you nothing 


\kee mein nw” wn be ma-How a are 


Feel She thatsa Mdid-now,andliughsat my departure 
Shall not be a Maid long, unlefſe "Tg be cut ſhorter. 
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Enter Batt ard, and Curan, foveraly. © | 


Baſt. Save thee Cures. 

Cur. And you Sis Lhave bin , - 

| With your Father, and&-given bim-notice - © 

That the Duke of Cormeak, and Reges his Ducheſſc 
Will be here with him 2bis night, 

Baſe. How comes that ?-. 


car-kiffi ing arguments. 

BaFl. Not : pray you what are they ?. 

Cur. Have you heard of va likely Warres toward, 

Twixt the Dukes of Cornmwel, and ara Ro 3ield hk 

Baft. Nota word. _- 

Cur. You may doethen'i mn time, : 

Fare you well Sips:: /. +; F 
bofb The Duke be here tonight? the better beſt; 

| This weaves it ſelfe perforce int9my buſinefle, - + 

My father hath ſet guard totake my brother, 

And I have one thing of aqueazy queſtion -- 


Enter Edgar, 

Brother, a word, diſcend ; brother I ay, 

| My father watches ; OSir, flyethis place, 
Intelligence is given where you arE hid ; 

You have now the good advantage of the night, 

| Have you not.ſpoken gainſithe Duke of Cormmald Þ5* 
Hes comming hither, now.ith' ea. 19 Y_ſ 


—_ = 


I 


Vpon his party gainſt the. Duke dey F 2 aff 
Adviſe your ſelfe. 6: 0 
Eag. Iamſure on't, nota word, ED 
Bait, I heare my Godurcommidanionmss _ 
In cunning, I muſt draw my.Swatd _ nag THEE 83 
Draw, ſcemeto defend: your ſelfe; - 513 0 dl 
Now quit you well.;; 
Yeeld, come before my: father, tight hoa, its, 
Flye Brother, Tordbevy! 0 qe | 
Ecii Blyer 


Some blood drawneon me would opinion-- 
Of my more fierce endeavour: | E have ſecne drunkards 
Doe-more then this in -—_ yan ro tt 

Stop, top. no helpe 


Enter Gletter; and Sven Torches. >. 


Glo. Now Ed emkerentiai villaine Þ 
Baſt. Here ſtood he in thedark+4 


4 


Mumbling of wicked chavtork, eonjuring the Moone & 
Toſtand auſpicious \ fate 


Glo. Bur where-l hed. 


Glo. Where Meine, Gas? 
Bait. Fled this way Sir, whewbyio 


Cur. Nay lknow'noe, you have heardof ow newes a. | 
broad, I meane the whiſper'd onegfor they are yn bur | 


Which I wuſt ac, briefencfle, and Fortune worke. | | 


| 


Exit | - 
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Butthat 1 "cold hica che revenging alan Goes tt 
| Gainſt Parricides did allthe —_— 
Spoke with how manifold, andiſttovga Bod 
Ma SAG was bound to: ll Faher AS _ 
To his unnaturall purpoſe, infell motion | 
. With hi Sword, he home 
| My unprovided body, latch'd mine'arme : 
| And when he ſaw be alarum'd{pirits 
Bold inthe quarrels right, rouz'd to th'cncounter, | 
' Or whether gaſted = noyſe 1 made, 
| Full Coding he fled, _. f 
Glo. Ler! bim fyefarte:. : 

; Nor in this Land ſhall he remaine ncaoght [ 
' And found diſpatch, the Noble Duke my Maſicr,. 
' My worthy Arch and Patron comestonight, 
' By hisauthority I will proclaime ity. 
| That he which finds him ſhall deſerve our thankes, - 
' Bringing the murderousComard to: the ſtake : 
' Hethat conceales him,death, © -- 
| _ Baft.. When 1 diſſwaded him from his intent, 

| And found him pight to doe. wi with cart (perch... 
: I threatned todilcover him ;-he replicd, 
| Thou unpoſſeſling Baſtard, doft thou thinke,” 
| {IfT would ſtand againſt thee, would the eepotall 
| Of any truſty vermue; or worth.in thee | 
' Make thy, words faith'd > No, whatſhould I deny, - 
; (As this I would, though thou didk produce. 488 39 
|My very Character ) Udturne it all: D' 
; Tothy ſuggeſtion, plot, 'and damned practiſe : . 
' And thou muſk.make-adullard of the C world, 
'If they not thought yaut poet ride death 
[Were very pregnant and potent1 Ry | 

es : 2 ©T, nſhe within 
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To make thee feeke irs). 

! Glo. Oſtrangeand faſtned Viliaine, 
[Wound hedeny his Letreryſaid he:? 
|Hearkegthe: Dukestrumpet 
All Ports Ile barre, the villaine ſhall not ſcape, --- 
'The Duke muſt grant:me-thir beſides; his picture 
'I will ſend farre and-neere; thatallthekingdome : 


May have due noteofchim; andiof my. land, - 
| (Loyallandnatnrall Boy) He ane a Kethe meancs 
- 1} To make thee capablesr: '» 1] Ty. 


Enter Cornewall s Regan, md Htndent, | 


| 

| : 

| Gon How now may i Noble frictd in nceI came kicker 

| (Which L cancall bur now) I bavekrard ſtrangenefle, 

| Reg. If itbe true, all vengeance:comes too ſhort'' '” 

Which ca-purſue th'offender ; how does my Lord ? 
Gle. © Madam ,iny old heart is cracked, its frown 

Regs-Whar, did my: Fathers Godlonneſeckeyour life? | 

'He whom my. fathernam'd, [2030391 40 


2 an pots A on 1; 
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| Tha ended upon my father? 2-1 21:1 
1 No marvaile the, 
| what 
eveni y Siſter 
not be-chiere,. TITEL | 


| Glo, 3 Soom not Madam teoobad road. 
have _ him on : chro mansgeaty 
ez 

are ing fromm > 2160) 
| nform'd:ofthe; and wathſuch cautions” 
prez b 

| Ce, Nor 1; aflure thee Begaw';/ 

T ; — 4 12 , — . 


: 


Edmund, 


[T 


i. 


' 
- | 


| 


Be fear'dof doing harme, makeyour owne purpoſe, 


| SO much commerd itſelfe, you ſhall be ours; 


\ Of differences, which 1 beſtthoughr i it fit 


| From hen 
' £ Lay comfortsto your boſoine, and beſtow 


' Whiche 


nr 069 HIGESR RAE comes * 


; 


| Gle, O Lady, Lady ſhame would haveithid. gi; ». 
; - Reg. Was he not companion I | 


| 


'»- | toraile on one:that isneither knowne of thee,nof kilos | 
I thee ? 


# | . 
muy, 


you {have Fl your Father 


Lheatethar 
A Child-like Office. - 
Baſt. It was my duty Sir: 
Glo, He did bewray hispraRiife and any - 
This hure you ſee, ſtriving to (Pons him. - + 
Cor, Is bepantd ah 
Cor, If be raken, he ſhall never more 


| How in my ſtrength you pleaſe : as'for you Edmyrd, 
Whole vertne and obedience doth this inſtane 


Natures of ſuch deepe cruſt, we ſhall mich need : 
You we firſt ſeize on. 
Ba#t. I ſhall ſerve you Sir truely, how ever elſe, 
Gto. For him 1 thanke your Grace. 
Cor. You know not why we'came toviſit you? 
Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon, thredding darke yd night, 
| Occaſions Noble Glofter of ſome prize, ' 
W herein weſmuſt have aſe of your advice. 
Our Pather he bath writ, ſo hach ourSifter, 


| 


Toanſwer from our home : the ſeverall Meſſengers 
ceattend diſpatch, our goodeld friend; 


YourHteedFull counfaile ro our buſineſſes, 
cravesthe inſtant uſe. 

Glo, I ſerve you Madam, 
| Your Graces areright welcome: 


} 


» 497 


p jr 
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| Seiena Secunda, 


- 
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' - Enter Kent, and Steward ſeverally. 


Stew.- Good dawning to thee friend art ofthis honſe? 

Kent. I. 

Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes Þ- 

Kent, I th'myre. 

Stew. Prethee, jf thou loy't me, tell me. 

Kent. Tlovetheenor. 

Stew; *W hy then I'care not forthee: - 

Kene. 1fI had thee in Zipobary Pintold, I would tnake 
thee care for me.'* © - 

Stew, Why do thou uſe methus ?I kev tlies not. 

Kent, Fellow Tknow thee, 

Stew: "What doſtthon know tre for ? 

Kent. A Knave,Raſcall; an eater of broken cmeares,a | 
baſe, proud, Thallow, beggerly-, three-(uited, bundred | 
; pound, filthy wooſted-ſtocking 'krave, a Lilly-livered, | 
ation-taking, whoteſon glafle Izing ſuper-ſerv iccable | 
finicall Rogue, ohe Tranke-i #h flave, one that |.* 
| wouldſi bea Baud'in way of good ſervice, and att no- | 
| thing but the compoſition of aKnave, Begger, Coward, | 
| Pandar, andthe Sonneand Heirs” of a Mungrill Vitcb, | - 
one whom I willbeate into clatnoury Hom IF thou 
deny'{t the caſt fillable ef thy additic a gs * 

Stew. Why, Se inn iow fellow art thou. thus 


a} p: 


| 


"Kent, 'Whara' NY cd yatter art "thou, ts "Gay 
thou knoweſt me? 1s ir two dayes fince Ttript | 
[PI and a 7 ? 


* | Get be alate, yerthe TRE TOTO 4s | Then ſands 0n ay holder tht rhe £2 200 } 

| ſop oth'Mooneſhine of you , you. whorſon CO Before me, at this inſtant... RATITNS SAU32 

Barbar-monger, draw. \ Corn. This is fometellow, >!2:!: ;< 
Stew. Away,Thaye: nietbiog to doe with thees I Who ker aarr +4 WAP dothatiet 

Kent. Draw. 'youRaſcall, you. come with Letters a- | A ſaucy roughneſſe, and-conftraines the garb 

| gainſt the King, and take Vanity the puppets part,>a- | Quite from his Nature. He camnor flatter, be, 


gainſt the Royalty of her father : draw you Roguez\or | An honeſt mind , hemuſt ſpeake truth, 
| Ile ſo carbonado your ſhankes, draw you Raſcall, .come | And they will take i ſo;ifuice;>bt s Slaine. | 
your WAYCS.. 3 Theſe kind of Knaves' T know; which i 1n'this plainnele 
Stew. Helpe, ho, murther, helpe- Harbour more craft; and morecorrupter ends,” _ 
Ken. Strike you ſlave ; ſtand rogue, ſtand you neat | Then twenty liily-dacking odſervants, FURY T2039 4 4 
i Qave, ftrike.. - - | | That ſtretchtheir dutics nicely. | 
F, Stew. Helpe hea ,murther, murther. | Kent . Sir, in good faith, in incereverity, | 


Vnderth'allowance of your greataſpet, -- 
Emer Baitard, Cornewall, Regan, Gloſter, Servant. W boſe influencelikethe wreath of _ __ 


On flicking Phebrms front,  - (0310% VAT 
|  Ba#t. How now. whats the matter? Part. _ | Corn, What meay?ſt by this? | if 
Kent. - With you goodman boy, if you pleaſe, come, | Keane: Togoe onrof why diale&: which you "difcom: | 
Ile fleſh ye, come on yong Maſter. mend ſo much ;'}know Sir, Tae noflatterer, bethat be- | 
Glo, Weapons ? Armes 2 whatsthe matter here? . guild you 1n a plaine accent, wasaplaine Knave, which | 
Cor. Keepe peace upon your lives, he dycsthat Rrikes | tor my part1willnor be, chough1 ſhould win iyour dit- | 
againe, what 1sthe marter ? pleature toentreatmetoo't. + | 
Reg. The Meſſengers from our Siſter, and the King Corn, W hat was th'effence _ gave lim ? | 
cE What is your or diflerence,ſpeaks? TT i. Stew. 1 never gave him any i T'Þ 
Stew. I am ſcarce if breath my Lord. +414) 1 | | It pleas d the Kinghis Maſter very babe {-05f) 1ivo ws LH | 
Kent. No Marvell, you have 10. beſtir'd your,. valour, ' Toftrike at me upon hismiſconſtruction, 1 | 
you cowardly Riſcall; nature diſclaimes in \FHEE- 3rLajlo r | When,he compact,and/Rattering his difj pleaſure © 
made thee. ; Tript me behind +being downe, Tulred + rail'd. : 


Cor. Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor make.g A ? | And put upon him ſuch adeale ofMan, C9 ol 
. Kent, A Taylor Sir; a Stone,cutter, Or a Painter, could | | That worthied him ot praiſes ofthe King, + TH 
' not have made him ſo ill, though they had bin but two | For him attempting; who was ſelfe-lubd « 


yearesothitrade. -- ----- | Andinthe feimbn of this dead exploit, 3047 ol | 
(or. Speake yet, kaw grew. your quarrel ? | Drew on mehereagaine. 1 

| Stew, This ancicn&Riithan Sir whoſelite 1 have ſpar'd | .xKevr.' None of theſe Rogues, and Cords - li 
at ſute of his gray-beard. | But Ajax is their foole. 1 


-Kemr; Thou whorefon” Zed, thon unneceſlary letter, | Cors.. Fetch forth the Srockes? $?. rf bi:3W 
my Lord, if you-will give melcave,. Ewilltread this un- | You ftubborne ancient Kndve, youreverent Bragarts n 
boulted villaine into morter, and danbe the wall of a | We'll reachyous! 396 11-c! 


| Iakes with him, Sparemy gra y-beard you wagtalle? P. K ente-:Sir, I an too; old to learne 2 | 
(or. Peace firrab, Y Call not your Steckes for me,: ſerve the King. 
You beaſtly knave, know you no. reverence? .; 7. | Onwhole imploymentI was ſcntitd: 


Kent, Yes Sir, but anger hath a priviledge- ' You ſhail doe ſmall reſpects, ſhew toobold malice. 
Cor. Why art thou angry ? | Againit the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, + 
Kent, That ſucha ſlaveasthis ſhould: Weare a Sword, | Stocking his Meſſenger. 
{ Who wearesno honeſty : ſuch {mUling rogues astheſe, Corn, Fetch forththe Stockes ; | 
Like Rats off bite the holy cards 2 twaine, i AsI havelife and honor, there ſhall he fr til Noone. | 

Whichartr'intrince, t'utilooſe : ſmooth Fyery paljon Reg.. Till noone ?tillnight my Lord, andallnighttoo. | 
That.iathe natures. of, pheir Lords reball, F Kent,. Why Madam, if 1 were your Fathers dogs #i | 
Being 'eilc to fire, ſnow to the colder; OY You ſhould not uſeme:ſo.:.-- "_ 
Renege, ailirme ,,and turne theix. hon —— Tan Reg. Sir, being hisKnave, I will. Stocks brought out, | 
6s 5h y gee U nd and vary. ofthe CLS) 7 un, | Cor. This is a{&Yow of the felfe ſame colour, | 


th. 


0 es) UT L llowing: «, .».- | OuriSiſterſpeakesof. Come, bridgaway che Stockes. | 

up | gi Ins Be, 11: {| Glo Letme your Grace;;notto.doeſo,”'! || 

EY bi ole? .. 5. :/./.; | TheKin g his Maſter; hteds muſt take ir ill | 
| F4410ks. eu, | Thar bodoflight tghthixalucd in pans, 


Should have him thus ErAca5: 4 el 
Corn, Keanſwer that. / ::1 | ts 4834 30! 
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Give you good morrow. 
Glo, The Duke's too blame inthis, 


FA - 4 »: 


1 Twillbe ill takens. :. 1  Etits 
|] Kem.Good King; that muſt approve the common faw, 
|] Thou out of heavens benediQion cont 

Tothe warme Sun. | 


1 Approach thou Beacon tothis under Globe, 

| That by thy comfortable Beames I may | 

| Peruſethis Letter. Nothing almoſt ſees miracles 

| But miſery. I know tis from Cordelia, 

| Who hath moſt fortunately beene inform'd 

Of my obſtired courſe. And ſhall find time 

From this enormous State, ſeeking togive =» 

| Lofles their remedies, All weary and o're-watchd, 
Take vantage heavy eyes, not to behold 

This ſhamefull lodgirig. Fortune Foodnight, 

Smule once mbre, turne thy wheelc- 


Enter Edgar, 


| ZEdg. Theard my ſclfeproclaim'd, 

| And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Eſcap'd the hunt- No Port is free, no place 

That guard, and moſt unuſall vigilance 1 

Do's not attend my taking. W hiles I may ſcape 

I will preſerve my ſelfe ; and am bethoughr 

To take the baſeſt, and moſt pooreſt ſhape 

That ever yenuy in contempt of man,” ' 

Brought neere to beaſt : my tacc Ile grime with filth, 

Blanker my loynes, elſe all my haires in knots, 

And with preſgnted nakednefle Our-face 

| The Windes, and perſecutions of the sky : 

The Country gives me proofe, and preſident. 

Of Bedlam beggers, who with roaring voyces; 

Strike intheirnumm'dand mortified Armies, | 

Pins, Wodden-prickes, Nayles, Sprigs of Roſemary : 

And with this horrible object, from low Farmes, 

Poore peiting Villages, Sheepes-Coates, and Milles, 

Sometimes with Lunaricke bans,ſometimes with Praiers 

Inforce their charity : poore Twrijged, poore Tom. - 
Thats ſomething yer : Edgar I nothing am, Exi. 


E ner Lear, F cele;,and Gentleman. 


Lear. Fis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not {end backe my Meſſengers. 
Gas Atl, oo 
The night before, there was'no purpoſe in them 
| Ofthis remove. | 
Kent, Haile to thee Noble Maſter.  . 
Lear. Ha Mak*ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime 
| - Kow- Nomy Lord. | | 
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WET Rog 
| That hath omuchthy place miſtooke' | 


Tolet thee heere? + +. 

© Rene, It is both he and ſhe,/ 

Your Son, and Danghter,: - 
Þ / Rows Yes 1: 

4 ; Ren. Iſay YEQs 
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| Foole, Ha, ha, he weares Crugll Garters.; horſes are tide 
{ tide by the heads, Doggesand Beares by*thinecke, Mon- 
ies bythloynes, and Men by*th'legs ; when a man is '0- 


| 


y at legs, then he weares wodden vether-ſtockes, | 


_—_— 


| The ſhame which heere it ſuffers. 1-2 wſ 


| But for all this Y ſhalt have as many Dolors fortby deare 


—_— — 


| And followes but for forme 3 »(l, ty: 
© Will paoke, when it begins to ratne, 1 6 4k 
. | Andleavethee igthe.ſtorme, © +; 5119710 


| The foole noknaveperdy. 


Kine. By Inno, I ſwearel., | 

Lear, T hey durſt notdo't; i 
They could not, would not do't ; tis worſe thenmu 
Todoe upon reſpe ſich violentoutrage : © + 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which way- - 
Thou might deſerve, or they impoſe this viage, - 
Comming fromus.' — © + ( 1 

Rent. My Lord, when at their home. 
I did commend your highneſle Letterstothemn, - - | 
bre I was riſen from theplace, thatſhewed. ” 
My duty kneeling, came therea recking Poſte,  * 
Stew'd in his bafte, halſe breathleſſe, pantingforth 
From Goeneril his Miſtris, ſalutation ; 
Deliver'd Letters ſpight of intermiſſion, | 
Which preſently they read ; on thoſe contents ' + 
They ſummon'd up their meiney, ſtraighttooke horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend: $7" 9195"-90 15. 
Theleifure oftheir anſwer, gave me cold lookes;: ==: } 
And meeting heere the other Meſſenger. . 03 417, 
W hoſe welcome 1 perceiv'd had poifon'd mine,” : 
Being the very fellow whichof late , 2111.67 
Diſplaid ſo ſawcily againſt your highneſle, 
Having thore man then wit aboutme, drew z © © / 
Herais'd the houſe, with loud and coward cryes; ' *-: / 
Your Sonne and daughter found this treſpaſſe worth: - 
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Foole, Winters not gone yet,if the wild Geeſe fly 
Fathers that weare rags, doe make their Childrenblind; ' |. 
But fathers that beare bags, ſhall ſce their children kind, | 
Fortune that arrant whore,nere turnesthe key toth*poore | 


. »” 


% 


Daughters;. as thou canſt tell ina yeare. *! 1 
Lear. Oh how this Mother ſwels up toward my heart ! 
Hiftorica paſſio, downe thou climing forrow, 7 + 
Thy Element's below ; where is this daughter? 
Kent, Withthe Earle Sir, here within. 


ds 
Lear, Follow me not, ſtay heere, Exit. | 
Gen. Made you no more offence, . wy%. 3 
But what youſpeake of ? 


Kent. None ; WEE os. Ef py UTC 3.5413 
How chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a number >. 
Foole. And thou hadſt beene ſet ith'Stockes for that | 
queſtion, thoud'ſt well deſerv'd it. 
Kene. Why foole? NE Lge I SETLE INS 
Foole. We'll ſet thee taſchoole to an Ant, to teachthee | 
theres no labouring ith'winter,, All that follow their | 
noſes, are led by their eyes, but blind men;and theresnot | 
a noſcamon} twenty, but can ſmell him thats ſtinking;ler 
goethy hold, when a .great wheele rnns:downe a hill, | 
leſt 'it breake thy necke wich following: Butthe great | 
one that goes upward, lct him draw thee after zs when' a | 
wiſeman givesthee better counſell give me mine ogaine,, | 
I would have none but knaves follow it, fince/a'foole | 
f  (- þ IT Or En on 
That Sir, which ſerves and ſeckesfor gaine, 1.5! 1 > : 
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Andlet the wiſemanfiyes + & \ 
The knave turnes foole that runnesaway,”  -: 
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| -» ? The fiery Duke;tell the hot Duke that 


| To ſuffer bag odem 


Eh Deny to ſpeake withme? - WO 


They are ſicke,they are weary CE 


They bevetts ailgellrbenig night þ meere fiegites, 


| The Images of revoltandflying offs 


Fetch me a bettet anſwer. 
Glo. My deere Lord, 
Youknow the fiery quality of the Duke, 


| How unremovegble and'fixt he is 
| In his owne courſe. - | | 


T..4 Vengeance,Plague,Death, Confuſion : 

ery ? Whats ality ? Why Glofter,Gloſter, 
| a ſpeake wich the Duke x4 om ae his wife» 
Gle. Well,my good Lord,I have inform'd them 10+, 
Lear. Inform'd them? Doſtthou underſtand me man? 
Glo. I my y good Lord, 
.Lears. The King would ſpeake with Cornewal), 
The deere Father 
Would with his Daughter ſpeake,commands, tends, {er- 
Arethey inform'd ofthis? My breath and blood : _— vices 


,but not yer,may be he is not well, 
yank doch {till neglect all office, 


|' Whereto our _ is bound,wve are not our ſelves, 


When Narure 


eſt;,commands the mind 
or Ae [le forbeare, 
Andam fallen out wht my more headier will, 


To the indiſpos'd and fickly fit, 


bd fouhd man; Death on my ſtate : wherefore 


Sho he fr here This At perſwades me, 


iSremorionof the Dake and her 
Ispra eonely/Give me:my ſervant forth 5 _ 
Goete the Dakeand s wife,ll'd ſpeake withthem: 
ly bid them come forth andheare me, 
Orattheir ;roudirees doore Ile beat the Drum, 
Till tcryſleepe to deaths 
| Glo. I wouldhaveall well betwixt you- Exit. 
Egar. Oh me my beart! my riſing heart !but downe. 
Fosle. Cryto it Nunc ,. as the Cockney- did to the 
Eeles , when hee put 'em ith'Paſte alive,ſhe knapt'em 
| o'th*Coxcombs with a ſticke,and cryed downe wantons, 
| dowune;'twas her brother, that in pure xr to his | 
| horſe bantered his/Hey, 


| - Enter Cornewell, Regan,G! ofter, Servants. . 
-Zeare Good morrow to you both. 

- Cor2+\ Baile to your Grace. Kent bere ſet at ary. 
| Reg, Tam glad toſee your Highneſle. 

ar, Regan! thinke you are. I know what reaſon, 
Thaveto thinke ſozif thou ſhould'ſt not be glad, 
Lwould divorce me from thy Mothers Tomb, 
She ALLM Adultereſſe- © are you free? . 
Some othertime for that. Beloved Regan 

; iſtersnaughr: Oh Regan,ſhe hath tryed / 


" [ee 


" AATnls Ffaile her Ob 
I "+ , $1@$\®9 


Sharpe tooth'd unkindneſle, like a vulture here? 
e tothee;thow Itnot beleeve 


With how deprav'da quality: Oh Regan... 
ITS Oe Singtake patience,T have age 


1] Youleſle ol howto value her deſert, 

Than ſhe to ſcant her,duty 09 MSICO1 3 

Lear. Say ? how isthat? ; 97H ang 

Keg. 1cannorehinke my Gfterioahe lat 
VV.O! tex [f firperchance (7 

4'She have reſtrained the Riots of your Gr Floers, 
Y althlaw 5 I nd, 


} Will youyerhold? 
| How came my man 1'th' Sold 


Reg. O Sir, y you are _—_ bes 
Nature in you ſtands on os very Verge 

Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, andled 

By ſomediſcrerion, that diſcernes your ſtate 
Better then you your ſelfe z chierefure I ptay-yol, 
That to our Siſter, torn doe make returne,' 

Say you have w 

Lear. Aske her 9 uo Pot: 

Doe you but marke how this becomes the houſe ? 
Deere daughter, I confeſſe that 1 am old ; 

Ape 1s unneceſſary z on my knees lbegge, 

That you'll vouchſafe me Rayment, Bed, and Food. 


She hath abated me ofhalfe my Traine :' 6 
Look'd blacke upon'me, ſtrooke me with her Tongue 
Moſt Serpent-like, upon the very hcarr. 
All the ſtor'd Vengeances of heaven, fall 
On her ingratefuil top : ſtrike her yong bones 
Youtaking Ayres, with Lameneſſe. 

( orn. Fye fir, fie. 


Into her ſcornfulleyes: infect her Beauty, 


To fall, and bliſter. 
Rez. O thebleſt Gods ! 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh moode is on. 
Lear. No Kegan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe : 
Thy tender-hetted Nature ſhall not give 
Thee oz e to barſhnefle : Her eyes are fierce, but thine 


| Doe comfort, and not burne: Tis not inthee 


To grudge my pleaſures, tocut off my Traine, 


| To banoy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 


And i concluſion, to oppoſe rhe bolt 

Againft my comming in. Thou better knowſt 
The Olice: of Nature, bond of Childhood, 
EffeAvof Curteſie;dues of Gratitude : + © 
Thy halfe o'ch kin dome haſt _ not forgot, 
W hrrein I thee endow/?d. 


Lear. Who put my man ith'Stockes ? 
Enter Steward. 
4 own, What  Trumpers thar ; 
Reg. T know't mySiſters : this approves her Letter, 
That ſhe would ſoone be heere. Is your Lady come ? 
. Lear. This isa Slave, whoſe cafie borrowed pride 
| Dwelsinthe fickly grace of her he followes- ths 
Out Varlet, from my ſight. | 
Corn. What meanes your Grace? 
| Enter Gonerih, 


Allow'Obedicace: if you your ſelves are old, 


Art not aſham'*d tolooke upenthis Beard Py 
O Regen, willyou take her by the hand'> 


Lear. O ſides, you are too tough! 


Oh. 
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Reg, Good Sir;no more : theſe are unſightly trickes: 
| Returne you tomy Siſter, 
' Lear. Never Repan: 


Lear, You nimble Lightnings, dartyour blinding flames 
You Fen-fuck'd Fogges, drawne by the FER Sunne 


Reg. Good Sir, to'th' purpole- | T «nchet within, 


Make it your cauſe : Senddowne, and cake try oy 


—_— 


II 


1 


; 
| 
1 


+ 
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| Gon Why Dory ithand Se FR have add? 
| Allsnot offence that indiſcretion firides- 
; | Anddoragetermes ſo. p .07 In 


| 


| Leer: Who ſtockt my Servant? Regav,0 hve goo ky | 
| Thou didft not know ont. 
| Who comes here? O heavens tf. 
| if you docelove old men; if your ſweet ſway 


—_Y _— 


Deſerv'd much lefle advancement. - | And thou art twice her Love: 
© Lear. You? Did you? Gon. .Heare me my Lord; | 
Reg. Ipray you Father being weake, ſeeme ſo. | What needyou five andewenty ? Ten? Or fiue? - 
If till the expiration of your Moneth To follow in a houſe, where twiceſo many 
You will returne and ſojourne with my Siſter, Havea command to tend you? | 
Diſmifling halfe your traine, comethen tome, Reg. What need one ? | | 
Lam now from home, and out of that proviſien Lear. O reaſonnotthe need ; our baſelt Beggers | 
Which ſhall be needfull fer your entertainement- Are1nthe pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, | 
| Lear. Returneto her ? and fifty men diſmiſs d ? | Allow nor Nature, more then Nature needs: 
No, rather I abjure all roofes, and chuſe, Mans life ischeapeasBealtes. Thou art a Lady 3 
To wageagainſt the enmity ottayre; If onely to goc warme were gorgeous, ; 
To bea Comrade with the Wolte, and Owle, Why Nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear it, 
Neceſſities ſharpe pinch, Returne with her ? | Whichſcarcely keepes thee warme, but for true need, 
Why the hot-bloodied France, that dowerlefle tooke | You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need, 
Our yongeſt borne, I could as well be brought . Youſee me here (you gods) a poore old man, 
To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penſion beg, As full of griefe as age, wretched in both, 
To keepe baſe life a foote returne with her ? If it be you that ſtirres theſe Daughters hearts | 
Perſwade me rather tobe ſlaveand ſumpter Againſt their father, fooleme nor ſo much, 
\ | To this dereſted groome. To-beare it tamely : touch me with Noble anger, 
| Gor, Atyour choyce Sir: And let not womens weapons, water drops, 
Lear. I prethee Daughter doe not make me mad, Staine my wans cheekes. No you unnaturall Hags, 
- | Iwviltgottrouble thee my Child : farewell: I will bave fuch revengeson you beth, 
' | We'llno more meete, no more ſee oneanother, That all the world ſhall I will doe ſuch things, 
But yet thou artmy fleſh, my blood,my daughter, W hat they are yet, I know not, but they ſhall be, 
Or rathera diſcafethats in my fleſh, The terrors of the earth? you thinke Ile weepe, 
WhichT mult needs calkmine. Theuart a Byle, No, Ile not weepe, I have full cauſe bf weeping. 
A plague ſore, or imboſſed Carbuncle Storme and Tempe, | 
| In my corrupted bleod. But Ile not chide thee. But this heart ſhal breake into a hundred thouſand flawes | 
Let ſhame come when it will, I doe not callit, OrcreI'weepe. O foole, I ſhall goe mad,  Exennt, | 
I doe not bid the Thunder-bearer ſhoote, | Corn, Letus wirhdraw, twill bea Storme. 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging /ove, Reg. This houſe islittle, the old man and's people, | 
Mend when tho can'ſt, beberterar thy leiſure, . | Carnot be well beſtow'd.. | | 
Icanbe paticnt, I can ſtay with Regan, : | Gow. Tis his pwne blame hath put himſelfe from reſt, | 
I and my hundred Knights. Andqnuſt needs taſte his folly. "0 
Reg. Not altogether ſo, & Reg. For his particular, Ile receive him gladly, . 
| Tlook'd not for you yet, nor amprovided | ' Bnt not one follower, 1 
For your fit welcome, give care Sir to my Sitter, Gon, Soam I purpos'd, : 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with you paſſion, Where1s my Lord of Glofter ? 
| Muſt be content tothinke you old, and ſo, | Enter Gloſter, * 
But ſhe knowes what ſhe doe's | Corn. Followed the old man forth, he is return'd» 
| Lear. Isthis wellſpoken ? | Go. TheKing is inhighrage. 
Reg. Idareavouchir Sir, what fiſty Followers? | Cr». Whether is hg going? | 
Is itnot well ? What ſhould you need of more ? Glo. He callsto horſe, but will I know not whether. 
Yea, or {o many ? Sith that both charge and danger, Corn, Tis beſtto ove him way, heleads himfelfe. 
Speake gainſt ſo great 4 number : How in one houſe. Gon, My Lord, entreate hum by no meanes to ſtay. 
| Should many people, under two commands Go, Alackethe nighe comes ©n, and the high windes 
Hold amity ? Tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. Doe ſorely ruffle, for many Miles about 
Ges. Why might not you my Lord,receive attendance | T heres [carce a Buſh. 
| From thoſe that ſhe calls Servants, or from mine'? ; Reg. OSir, to willfull men, 
|. Reg, Why not myLord? . The 1njuries that they themſelyes procure, moet iS 
It then they chanc'd to ſlacke ye, $914 4! - Muſt be their Schoole-Maſters : ſhut up your doores, 
| Wecould comptcoll them ; if you will come to nte,  Heis attended with a deſperate traine, m 
| (For nowI ſpye a danger) I entreat you & ' Aud whatthey may incenſc him to, being apt, 
Tobring but five and twenty, to no more © To have his eareabus*d, wiſedome bids feare. 'J 
Will I give place or notice. | ID. | Corn. Shut up your doores my Lord, tis a wil'd night, þ 
Lear. Igaveyouall. - AED > | My Regan counſels well : come out oth'ſtorme. Exenne. } 
| Rep. And in good time you gavent- $36) LM Sed bee: oe E 
1E.ak Modem my Gordbnns, wy Dead” [OTTER DINING 
| Vikkeptareſervationto be followed 2 9 | ® Ou Ta | 
With ſucha number ? What, muſt I-come to you! / | eAtus Ter tins. Scand Prima . - 
With five and twenty ? Regen,faid you ſo? HER TIO | Wn YO.DO 1 
\ | Reg. And ſpeak't againe my Lord, no more with'me. . | A ee ado gy La A f 
| Leer. Thoſe wicked Creatures yet do Jooke wel'favor'd | Strorme fill . Enter Kent, and a Gentleman, ſtverally. _ | 
| hen others are more wicked, norbeingtkeworſt | NN SackF pak | ro * 
_ | Stands1n ſome ranke of home. 1Qarewrog thee, - | Kent, Who's there belides foule weather ?_ ,_ 
” ax fifty yet doth double five a twenty, | Gen. One minded like the weather, moſt unquictly. 


RE 0.4 


& S414 £ . ". & 

4 . . ” « . 
_ _ "Y 3 6 %, - 4 _— "_ FOY yh "md ——— | Þ 
"A 3% \ - . 


7 , - Wn AR BAT C y We 14 X Ga ow FRY Wada nfs Es tbicanted 0 ate PO "ogg 7 Li " 7-4"0Jv y 4 
? tat | Ds p HA bl 4 BY I Co het ai os i. PAY LOT Sy EC. * , : 
s YTB, % 18? - +." a; E n . - ' hu 
” : r FF % " - 2 s Rn : 4 |" 4 «- . h 4 _ LT Do wu # 7 3.2 : 
"A F-1 IEA. C - . ; - » ng a VAT 
—_ bd 
" « 
= - 
1 i . X i 
> . F- %3 . * 
= > . I | ; 
; Py ; 
_— , "' $ 
- 
. -" 


Kent, T know you : Wheresthe King? 
Gent. Coutending with the frerfull Elements. 
Bids the winde blow the Earth into the Sea, 
Or {well the curled Waters bove the Maine, 
That things might change, or ceaſe. 
Kerns, But _ is with him? | 
Gent. None but the foole, wholabours to out-jeſt 
His heart-ſtrooke injuries. l 
Kent. Sir, I doe know you, 
And dare upon the warrant of my note _ 
Commend a deere thing to you. There isdivifion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 
With mutual cunning) twixt Albany, and Cornwall : 
W ho have, as who have not, that their great Starres 
Thron'd and ſet high; Servants, who ſcemenolefle, 
Which are to Francethe Spies and Speculations 
Intelligent of our. State. What hath bin ſcene, 
Either in ſnuffes; and packings of the Dukes, 
Or the hard Reine which both of them haye borne 
Again(t the old kind King; or ſomething deeper, 
W hereof (perchance) theſe are but furniſhings- 
Gens. I willtalke further ith you. 
Kent . No, doe not 2 
For confirmation that I am much more 
Then my out-wall ; openthis Purſe, and take = 
W hat it containes. If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
(As feare notbut you ſhall) ſkew her this Ring, 
| And ſhe will tell you who that fellow 1s 2th 
That yet you doe not know. Fye on this Storme, : ' 
I will goe ſeeke the King. 
Gent, Give me your hand, 
Have you no more to ſay ? als 12509 30-40 
Kentz Few words, but to effe&t morethen all yt; - 
[That when we have found the King,in which your'pame 
| That way, Llethis : He that firſt lightson him, * 74 
Hoſllathe other. \ Exennt, 
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Scana Secunda, 


—_— 
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IF 


WTO 0 


Storme ſtill. Enter Lear, and Feoke: 
Lear Blow windes and cracke your cheeks;Rage,blow 
| You Cararadts, and Hurricano's ſpout, | 
Till you have drench'd our Steeples,drowne the Cockes. 
You Sulph'rous and Thought-executing fires, 

Vaunt-curriors of Oake-cleaving Thunder-bolts, 
Sindge my white head. And chouall-ſhaking Thunder, 
Strike flat the thicke Rotundity o'th'world, | 
Cracke Natures moulds, all germaines ſpill at once 
| That makes ingratefull Man. | 

Foele. O Nunkle, Court hoiy-water inadry houſe, is 
better then this Rain-water qut o'doore» Good Nunkle, 


in, aske thy Daughters bleſſing, heeresa night pitties | 


- neither Wiſemen,nor Fooles. .'. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full : ſpit Fire, ſpowt Raine; 
| Nor Raine, Winde, Thunder, Fireare my daughters, 
\ Itaxenot you, you Elements withunkindneſle. 
| never gaveyou Kingdome, call'd you Children; | 
You owe me no ſubſcription. Then ler fall 
Your horfible pleaſure. Heere I ſtand your Slave, 
'] A poore, lafirme, weake, and deſpis'd old man; ..... 

| Butyet I call you Servile Minifters, 


| That wi reth evo peraiclonagoaghern jopee 4 
Your high-cngender'd Bittalles, gainſta head 


o 
5 


Soold, and white as this. O, bo }tis foule. ” 


—_———c 


_— 
mn... 


Foole. He that has a houſe to puts head in, has a good 


Head-peece: . | 

The Codyiece that will houſe, before the head has any ; 
The Head , and-he ſhall Lowlſe : ſo Beggers marry many. 
The man y makes his Toe,whar he his beart ſhould make, 
Shall of a Corne cry woe, and turne hisflecpe towake, 


For there was neveryct faite woman, but ſhe made 
mouthes ina glaſle. | 
Enter Kent. 
Lear. No, I will be the patterne of all patience. 


' I will fay nothing. 


| Kent, Whos there? 
 Foole. 'Marry heres Grace, and a Codpiece, thatsa 
Wiſeman, and a Foole. 

Kent. Alas Sir are yon here ? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nightsas theſe : the wrathfull Skies 
Gallow the very wanderers of the darke 
And make them keepetheir Caves : Since I was man, 
Such ſheers of fire, {uch burſts of horrid Thunder, 
Such groanesof roaring Winde, and Raine, I never 
Remember to have heard. Mans Nature cannot carry. 
Th'afflition,nor the feare, 

Lear. Let the great gods 
That keepe this dreadful! pudder'ore our heads, 

Find out their enemies now, Tremble thou Wretch, 


| That haſt within theeundivulged Crimes 


Vawhiptofuſtice.: Hide thee, thou Bloudy hand : 
ThouPeriur'd, and thon Simular of Yertue | 


| That art Inceſtuous. Caytitfe, to peeces ſhake 


That under covert, and convenient ſeeming 
Has practzs'd on mans life. Cloſe pentwpguilts, 
Rive your concealing Continents, and cry * 
Theſe dreadfull Summoners grace. I am a:man, \ 
More tinn'd againſt, then ſinning. 

Kent, Alacke, bare-headed ? 


| Gracious my Lord, hard by heere isaHovell, 


Some friendfhip wiikit lend you gainſtthe Tempeſt t 

Repole you there, while I to this hard houſe 

(More harder then the tones whereof tis rais'd, 

Which even but now, demanding after you, 

Deny'd metocome in) returne, and force 

Their ſcanted eurteſie. 

Lear.: My wits beginto turne. 

Come on my boy, How doſt my boy ? Art cold ? 

Iam cold my ſ{elfe, Whereis this ſtraw, my fellow ? 

The Art of our Neceffiries is ſtrarge, oy 

Andcan make vilde thingsprecious. Come, your hovell; 

Poore Feole, and Knave, I have one part in my keart 

Thats ſorry yet for thee. | 

Fook. Hethat hasand little-tyne wit, | 
Wuh height-hoz the Winde and the Raines | 
Muſt makecontent with his Fortunes fit, 
Thoughthe.Raine it rainerh everyday. | | 
Lear. True Boy : Come bring ustothis' Hovell- &x% | 
Foole. This isa brave night to coolea Curtizan : 
Ilc ſpeake a Prophelie ereT goe : 
W hen Prieſtsaretmore inword, then matter : 


; When Brewers marte their Malt with water 3 
| When Nobles are their Taylors Tutors, 


No Heretiques burn'd but wenches Sutors, 
Wheneyery Caſcin Law is rights 
No Sqiure.indebt, nor no-poore Knight : 


| When'Slandets doe nor live in Tongues ; 
| Nor Cat-purſes cume-not to _y < 
| When Vſurerstell their Gold fch'field,, + 


#+ 
; . 
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| And Baudes, and whores, doe Churches build. 
'Then ſhall the Realme of Albjon,cometo great confuſion 
Then cames the time, who lives toſee't, 


That going ſhalbe us'd with feet. | 
. This prophecy erlin (hall make, for I live before his. 
times - Ext. 
Scena Tertia. 
| Enter Gloſter, and Edmund, 


| | Gl. Alacke , Uacke Edmwnd, I like notthis unnaturall 
dealing;when [ deſired their leave that I might pity him, 
they tooke from me the uſe of mine owne houſe;charg'd 
me on paine of perpetuall diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeake 
| of hium;entreatfor himy or any way ſuſtaine him 

| Baſt. Moſt ſavage aridunnaturall. 
| Gl. Goetoo;lay you nothing. There is diviſion be» 
tweene the Dukes;and a worſe matter then that : I have 
| received aLerter this night, tis dangerous to be ſpoken, 
 Thayeleck'd the Letter in my Cloſlet; theſe injuriesthe 
King now beares, will be revenged home ; there 1s part 
of a Power already foored, wemult incline tothe King, I 
will looke him, and privily relieve him ; goe you and 
maintaine talke with the Duke, that my charity be not of 
him perecived ; if he aske for me, I am ill, and goneto 
bed, if I dye for it, (as no lefle is threaved me) the King 
my old Maſter muſt be relieved, There is ſtrange things 
| toward Edmund, pray you be carcfull. Exit. 
Baſt. This Curteſfie forbid thee, ſhall the Duke 
Inſtantly know, and ofthart Letter too; 
This ſcemes a faire deſerving, and mult draw me 
That which my father looſes : no lefle then all, | 
The yonger riſes, when the old doth fall. Exit. 


—_ 
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Scena Quarta. 


ee ee mutt. Abend 


ad. CAA RO _—_ 
he ater Scat rename CE Er er ere 


Emer Lear, Kent, and Fools. 


: KenHeere is the place my Lord, good my Lordenter, 
Thetirrany of the opennighr's too rough 
For-Nature to endure. 
Leary. Let mealone. FEEEY 
Kent, Good.my Lordenter heere. 
| Lear, Wilt breake wy heart? 
Kenr,*T had rather breake mine own, 
Goody Lord enter. ee 
| Tear, Thouthiokft tis much that this contentious 
| Tavadesus to the skinſo: tis rothee, (ſorme 
\ | But where the greater malady is fixt, 
The leferis ſcarce felt» Thou'dſt ſhun a Beare, 
| Butifthy flight lay toward the roaring Sea, | 


Storme ftill, 


| | Thebodies delicate the tempeſt in my mind, 
| | Dothfrom my ſences takeall feeling elle, 
| | Save what beates there, Filliall ingratitude, 
* | I8it notas this mouth ſhould teare this hand = 
| | Forlifting food roo't :* But 1 will puniſh bome ; 
Y | No, will weepe no more : in ſach 4 night, 


In ſuch a night asthis ? O Regen, Goneril, . - 
Your old kind Father, whote franke heart gave all; 
Othat way madneſſelyes,let me ſhun that ; = | 
No more of that. | E 


— 


| This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 


In Boy, goe firſt. You boufcleſſe poverty, _ 


' me, helpe me. 


loe'dit mer the Beare ith*mouth, whenthe minds free 


4 "IS 


To ſhut me out? Poure on, I will endure : 


Kext. Good my Lord enter here. 
Lear, Prythce goe in thy ſelfe, ſeckethine owne caſe, | 


On things would hurt ae more; but Ile goe in, 
Exit. | 
Nay getthee in ; Ile pray, and thea le ſleepe: 

Poore. raked wretches, where fo ere you are. 
Thar bide the pelring of this pittileſſe ſtorme, 

How ſhall your houle-leſſe heads, and unfed fides, 
Your lop'd, and window'd raggednefſe defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe? O I have tane 

Too little care of this: Take Phylicke, Pompe, 
Expoſe thy ſclfero feele what wretches feele, | 
Thar thou mailt ſhake the ſtyperflux tothem, I 
And ſhew the Heavens more jult. | 


Enter Edgar, and Fools. | 


Foote. Come not in heere Nuncle, heres a ſpirit, helpe | 


Kent. Give me thy hand, who's there ? 

Foole- A ſpirit, a ſpirit, he ſayes his name's poore Tom. 

Ken. \W hat art thou that doſt grumble there i'th ttraw? | 
Come forth. | 

Edy, Away,the foule Fiend followes me, through the 
ſharpe Hauthorne blow the winds. Humh, goe to thy 
bed and warme thee, 

Leer: Diditthougive all to thy Daughters ? And 'art | 
thou come tothis ? | 

Edap... Who gives any thing to pooreiTow ? Whom | 
the toale Fiend hath led through Fire,8 through Flame | 
through Sword, and Whirle Poole, ore Bog, and Quag- | 
mire, thar hath laid Knives under his Pillow, akd Halters | 
in his Puc , ſer Rate-bane by his Porredge ; made him 


there againe, and there, 


Could(t thou fave nothing ? Would(t thougive em all? 
Fooles Nay, he reſerv'da Blanket, elſe we had bin all 
ſhamdss, . | 
Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fared ore mens faults, light onthy daughters. 
Pw, He bath no. DaughtersSir, - -- 
Lear. Dcath Traitor, nothing could have ſabdu'd 


To ſuch alownefle, but his unkind Daughters. (Nature | 


Is itthefaſhion, that diſcarded Fathers, 
Should hayc thus little mercy on their fleſh : 
Indicious puniſhmeat,twasthis fleſh begor 
Thoſe Pelicane Daughter. 7 


x 


Edg.Pillicock ſat on Pillicock hill, alow {al v,l00,loe,' 


Madmen. x 2) 487 * ; j 
Edgar. Take heed oth'foule fiend, obey thy Pa- 
rents, keepethy word, juſtice, ſweare not, commit not, 


Proud pf heart,to ride on a Bay trotting horle,over foure | 
| archt Bridges, to courſe his own ſhadow for a Traitor, | 
Blifſe thy five Wits, Tomsa cold. O do, de, do, de, do, | 
de,blifſethee from Whurle-Winds, Starre-blaſting, and | 
taking, doe poore Tam ſome charity, whour the foule | 
fend vexes. There could I have hin now, andthere,and } 


 Strmeflil. | 
Leay. Has bis Daughtersbrought him to chis paſſe? |þ 


Fool, This cold night will turne us all to fooks, and | 
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| CO 
| with mans 
; proud array. Tew'sacold. 

| Lear. What haſtthou bin? WO 
Fd. AScrvingman ? Proud in heart, and mind that 
 curl'd my haire, wore Gloves in my cap; ſerv'd the Luſt 
' of my Miſtris heart, and'didthe a&t of darkenefle with 
| ber. Sworeas many Oathes, as I ſpake words,and broke 
| them in the ſweer face of heaven. Oue, thatſlept in the 
 conttivingof Luſt, and wak'd to doe it.. Wine lov dl 
 deerely, Dicedeerely; and in Woman, out-Paramour'd 
the Turke. Falſe of heart, light of care, bloody hand: 
. Hog inſloth, Foxein ſtealth, Wolfein greedineſle, Dog 
in madneſſe, Lion in prey-Let not the creaking of ſhooes, 
Nor the ruſiling of Silkes, betray thy poore heart to wo- 
' man. Keepe thy foote out of brothels, thy hand out of 
'Plackets, thy penfrom Lenders Bookes, and defye the 
 foule fiend. Still through the Hauthorne blowes the 
cold wind : Sayes ſuum, mun, nonny, Dolphin my Boy, 
' Boy Sefſey: let him trot by. Storme ſisl. 
Lear. Thou wert better in a Grave, then to anſwer 
' with thy uncover'd body, this extremity ofthe Skies. Is 
© man no more thenthis ? Conſider him well. Thou owſt 
the YYormeno Silke : the Beaſt, no Hide: the Sheepe, no 
Wooll: the Car, noperfume. Ha ? Heres three ons arc 
ſophiſticated. T hon art the thing ic ſelfe, unaccomo- 
dated man, is no more but ſuch a poore, bare, forked A- 
nimall as thou art, Off, off you Lendings : Come, un- 
button heere, | 


es 
pe , 


Emer Glonceftar, with a T orch. 4 
\ Fool. Prethee Nunckle be contented, tis a naughty night 
toſwimmein. Now a little fire ina wilde field, were 
likean old Letchers heart, a ſmall ſparke, all the reſt 
| on's body, cold : Looke, heere comes a walking fire. 
 Eage. This isthe foule Flibbertigibbet ; he begins at 
ew,and walkes at firſt Cocke : He gives the Web 


 Mildewes the white Wheate, and hurts the poore Crea- 
turc of earth. | 
| Swithold footed thrice the old. 
a met the tg me - _—_ R 
 - Bidheralight, troth-plight, 

? Andaroynt thee Witch, Roan at 
| Kew, How fares your grace ? | 
Lear, Whats he? | 

Kent. Whos there? What ist you ſeeke ? 

Glow. What arc youthere? Your Names? | 

Edg. Poore Tom, that catesthe ſwimming Frog, the 


inthe fury of his heart, when the foule fiend rages, cats 
 Cow-dung for Sallers ;ſ{wallowesthe old Rat, and the 
-ditch-Dogge: drinkes the green Mantle of the ſtandin 
Poole: whois _ from Tything to Tyrhing, a 
ſtockr, puniſh'd, and igppriſon'd : who hath threeSuires 
to his backe, ſixe ſhirts to his Body: ' 
 Horſleto ride,and weapon to weare: © 
| But Micezand Rats, and ſuch ſmall Deare, 
Have bin Toms food, for ſeven long yeere : 


j- Beware my follower. Peace San 


ſworne Spouſe ; ſer not thy Sweetheart on- Tobey inall your da 


And bring 


and the Pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the Harc-lippe ; | 


Toad, the Tod-pole, the wall-Neur, and the water z that 


——_— 


ughters hard commands : 
 Thoughtheir injunction be to barre my doores, 
| And kethis Tyrannous night take hold upon you, 
| Yet have I ventured to come —___ cut, 
you where both fire, and foed is 
\ Zear. Firſtlet metalke with this Philoſopher, 
W har1s the cauſe of Thunder ? FI 
| Kent, Good m y Lord take his offcr, 
Goc into th'houle. F 
Lear, lletalke a word with this ſame learned Theban: | 
Whats your ſtudy ? 
Edg, How toprevent the fi 


—_— 
Om OI OT 


ready» - 


end, and to kill Vermine, 
Lear. Let measke you one word inprivate. 


Kent. 11oportune him once more to goe my Lord, * 


His wits begin t'unſcttle, 
Glen. Canſt thou blame him? 
His Daughters ſceke his death ; Ah, that good Kent, 
He faid it wonld be thus : 
Thou ſayeſt the King growes mad, Iletell thee friend 
I amalmoſt mad my ſelfe, I had a Sonne, 


ebaniſh'd man $ 


Storme ſtil. 


Now out-law'd from my blood : he ſought my life 


Bur lately : very late : I lov*d him (friend ) 


Nofather his Sonne deerer : true to tell thee, 
The gricfe hath craz'd my wits. What a nights this? 


I doe beſcech your grace. 


Lear. O cry you mercy,Sir : 
Noble Philoſopher, your company. 


Eag. Toms a coid. 


Gles.In fellow there,into th'Hovell; 


Lear. Come, lets in all. 


Kent. This way, my Lord: 


Lear. Withhim ; 


I will keepe ſtill with my Philoſopher. 
Kent. Good my Lord, ſooth him: 


Let him take the fellow. 
Glox. Take him you on. 


% 


Kent. Sirra, come on : goe along withus. 

Lear. Cume, good Athenian, 

Glow. No words, no words, huſh, 

Eds. Child Rowland tothe darke Tower came; 
His word was ſtill, fie, foh,and fum 


keep thee warme 


| 


m—_ _wT@/ 5... 4 


I ſmell the blood of a Brittiſh man. Exenn, 
NI TS TP | = 
Scana Quinta, 
Enter Cornwall, and Edimnud. | 
Corn. 1 will have my revenge, creI depart his houſe. 


Baft. How my Lord, I may be cenſured, thar Nature 
thus gives way to Loyalty , ſomething teares me to 


thinke of... 


Coraw. Inow perceive, 'OU 
Brothers evill diſpoſition made him ſceke his-death : but 
a provoking merit feta worke by a reprovable badneſſe 


in hioſelfe. 


Bait. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt 


it was not altoge 


| Glow, What, hath your Grace no better company? © | penttobe juſt? This is the Letter which he. ſpoke of ; 
| Eg. ThePrinceof DarkeneſſeisaGentleman. ode | which approves him'anintelligent party to the advant#4 
hes calld, and Adabs, ' * - ; EB ges of France. O Heavens! tha. this Treaſon were not; 
| Glox.Our fleſhand blood, my Lord, is growne ſovild, | or notI the deteors ' ERS 
: that it doth hate what gets it, Corn. Goe with metothe Dutcheſſe. | bx ol 
' Ede. PooreTomsa cold. - is | Bat, Ifche matter of thisPaper be certaine,you have 
Glow. Gocinwithme ; my duty cannot ſuffer ' mighty buſinefle in hand. © IH 
+12. AIRENINEO X — ein n nts et rye nn n= , An ET 
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ther your. | 
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_— bat, » men. 
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| 


| ready for eur apprehenſion.  _ 


BO WE EVI SPB. FRF ORD 
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"Lia Baker Chon) 
| ceſter :ſeeke out wherethy father is, that he may bec 


Baft. 1fI find him comforting the King, it will fuffe 
his ſupition more fully. I will perſever in my courle © 


| Loyalty, thoughthe conflict be ſore betweene that and 


my blood. Dl Ys, 
Corn, 1 will lay truſt upon thee ; and thou ſhalt finde 
2 deere father inmy Love. Exennt. 


nc 


b —_— 


—_—— 


Scana Sexta. 


——_— ———_— 


Enter Kent, and Gloneefter. 
Glow. Here is better then the open ayre,take it thank- 
fully : I will peece our the comfort with what addition | 
can : I will not be long from you.  Ex#. 
Kent. All the power of his wits, have given way to his 
impatience : the gods reward your kindneſle. 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Foolt. . 
Edge. Fraterretto cals me, andtells me Nero 1San Ang- 
ler inthe Lake of Darknefle : pray innocent, and beware 
the foule fiend. Fol 
Foole, Prethee Nunkle tell me, whether a madman be 


-] a Gentlemen, or a Yeoman. 
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1 Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-heart : fee, t 


Zear, AKing,aKing. i. 1 OI» 
Foole, No, he'sa Yeoman, that has a Gentleman to 
bis Sonne : for hes a mad Yeomanthat ſees his Sonne a 
Gentleman before him. Pos | | 
Lear. To have athouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon'em. 

Eaga. Bleſfle thy five wits. FR 

. Kent. Opitty :Sir, where is the patience now 


| That you fo oft have boaſtedto retaine ? 


Eaga, My tcares begin to take his part ſo much, 
They marre my counterfetting. | 

Lear. The little dogges,and all ; | 
hey barke at me, 
Eadga. Tom will throw his head atthem : Avaunt you 


| Curres, be thy mouthor blacke or white : 
| Tooth thatpoy fons if it bite:  - 
| Maſtiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill, Grim, 

| Hound or Spaniell, Brache, or Hym : 
| Or Bobtaile tight, or Troudle taile, 
| Tom will make him weepe and wale, 
| For with throwing thus my head; 
. | Dogs leapr 

Dode, - 


the hatch, andall are fled. -. ., | 
de: ſeſe; Come, march to Wakesand Faires, 
And Market Townes:poore Tom thy horne is dry. Exe. 

Lear. Then let them Anatomize Regan :; See what 


| breedsabout her heart. Is there any cauſe in Nature that 


||make theſe hard-hearts- You fir, I entertaine for one of 
-my hundred;onely,1 doe ndt like the faſhion of your gar- 


| ments. You will ſay they are Perſian but let them be 


chang'd, COT FT RS 
| DE Enter Glofer, 


Kent. Now good my Lord, lyc heere,andreſt awhile. 


1 Lear. Make nonoiſe, make no noyſe, draw the Cur- 


taines : ſo, ſo. we'll goe to ſupper ith'morning. 
Foole. And lle goe to bedat noone. © 


| Glow. Cone hither friend; . 


y Maſter? 
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| Where is the ok, 
| Kew. Here Sir, 


uttrouble him not, his witsare gone. 


Gln. Good friend, I prethee take him.inthy armies; 
I have orcheard a plot of death-upon him: 
There is a Litter ready, lay himin't, I 
And drive toward Dover friend,where thou ſhalt meete 
Both welcome, aid protection. Take upthy Malter, 
If thou ſhould(t dally halfe an houre, his life 
With thine, and all that offer to defend him, 
Stand tn aſſured loſſe. Take up, take up, 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 
Glve thee quicke conduc. Come, come, away, Exemunt, 


—_— 


| Scena Septima. 


3 ee A  O—_—e 


Enter (-ormvall, Regan, Gonerill, Baſtard, 
and Servants. 


re ee es, ett et 
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| the Traitor Gloſter, 
Keg. Hang him inſtantly. 
Gon, Piucke out his eyes. 


Corn. Leave him to. my diſpleaſue. Edmund, keepe | 


you our Siſter company : the revenges.weare bound to 


take upon your Traitorous father, are not fir for your |} 


behoiding, Adviſethe Duke where you are going, to a 
molt feſtinate preparation : we are boundto the like. Our 
Poſtes ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare- 
well decre Siſter, farewell my Lord of Gloſter. 

. Emer Steward, 
How now? Wheresthe King? _ - 
| Stew, My Lord of Gloſter hath convey'd himhence. 


| Some five or ſixand thirty of bis Knights 
| Hot Queſtriſtsafter him, met him at gate, | 
Who, withſome other of che Lords dependants, 
Are gone with him toward Dover ; wherethey boaſt * 
To have well armed friends. | 
Corn. Get horſes for your Miſtris. | 
Goo, , Farewell ſweet Lord, and Siſter. Exit, 
Pinnion him like a Theefe, bring him beforeus : 
Though well we may not paſſe upon hislife 
Without the forme of Tuſtice : yet our power 
Shall doe a curt'fie to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but nor comptroll. 
| Emter Glouceſter, and Servants, 


| | Whosthere ? the Traitor ? 


Reg. Ingratefull Fox, tis he. 
Corn. Binde fat his corky armes. 
Glow. What meanes your Graces ? - . 
Good my friends conſider youare my Gheſts : 
Doe me no foule play, friends, 7 
Corn, Binde him I ſay. PEO 
Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy Traitor. 
Glo. Vnmercifull Lady, as you are, Ime none, 
| Corn. To this Chairebind him, 
Villaine, thou ſhalt finde. . eqn 
Glow. By the kinde gods, tis moſt ignobly done 
To plucke me by the Beard. | 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a Traitor # | 
Glow. Naughty Lady, Se OE CY 
Theſe haires whichthou doſt raviſh from my chia 
AWill quicken aud accuſethee. Iam'your Hoſt, 
With Robbers hands, my hoſpitable favours, 


———_—— — 
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| Corn. Poſte ſpeedily to my Lord your husband, ſhew | 
him this Letter,the Army of France is landed : ſeekeout || 
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(orn. Edmund farewell; goeſeckethe Traitor Gloſter, | 


| 
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You ſhould not ruffle thus, What will you doe 
| What Lettershad you late from France? _ 
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Reg. Be ſimple anſwer'd, for we know thetruth. 


tors, late footed in the Kingdome ? 

Reg. To whoſe bands = 
You have ſentthe Lunaticke King : ſpeake. 
| Glox. I have a Letter gueſlingly ſet downe 
| Which camefrom one thats ofa newtrall heart, 
1 And not from one oppos'd. | 

Cors. Cunning» 

Reg. Andfalſe, . 

Corn, Where haſt thou ſeat the King ? 

Glow. To Dover. | 
| Reg. Whereforeto Dover ? | 
| Was'tthounotchargd at perill. 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover ? Let himanſwer that, 
1 Glu, Iamtyedtoth'Stake, | 
AndImuſt tand the Courſe. 

Reg. Whereforeto Dover ® | 

Glow, Becauſe L would not ſee thy cruell Nailes 
| Plucke out his'poore old eyes: nor thy fierce Siſter, 
| In his Annointed fleſh, ſticke boariſh phangs; 
The Sea, with ſucha ftorine as his bare head, = 
- In hell-blacke-vight indur'd, would have buoy'd up 
| And quetich'dthe Stelled fires : | be 
Yet poore oltheart, he holpethe heavensto raing. 


| If Wolves had at thy Gate howl'd that ſterne rime, 


Thou ſhouldit have faid, good Porter thrne the Key : 
All Cruels elſe ſubſcribe : but I ſhall ſee 
The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children, 
: Corn. Sect ſhalt thou never. Fellowes hold the Chaire, 
| Vponthele eyes of thine, Ile ſer my foote. 
| Glon, Hetharwill thinke to live, till he be old, 
Give mc ſome helpe, ———O cruell } O you gods. 
| Keg. One ide will mocke another : Th'other too. 
' © - (ors. If you ſee vengeance. 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord? 
' Ihaveſerv'd you ever fince I wasa Child : 
- But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Then now to bid you hold. 
- - Reg. How now, you dogge? 
Ser. If vou did wearea beard upou your chin, 


| Ild ſhake it on this quarrell. What doe you meane ? 


Corn. My Villaine? 
| Serv.Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
Reg. Give me thy Sword. A pezant ſtand up thus ? 


"i K sNles him. 


Ser, OhT am laine : my Lord, you have one eye left 


| To ſee ſome miſchiefe on him. Oh. 


'( or». Leftit ſce more, prevent it ; Out vilde gelly : 
. Where isthy luſter now ? | 
Glow. All darke and comfortlefle? 

Wheres my Sonne Edmnrnd? "3 

E dmwnnd, enkindle all the ſparkes of Nature 
- Toquit this horrid ate, | 
. Reg. Outtreacherous Villaine, 


& 


Thou call'ſt on him) that hates thee,. It was he 


" 


| That made the overture ofthy Treaſons tous:, 


: Ed 
————— 


| | Who istoo good to pitty thee, 


Glow, O my follics !rhen Edgar was abus'd, 


| Kind gods, forgive me. thar, and proſper him, 


- _ Reg: Goc thruſt him our ar gates, and let him ſinell 


——lt— 


| His way toDover. | | Evie with Gloſter 
| How is't my Lord ? How looke you? —  . 


Corn. And whatconfederacy have you with the Trai- 


h— 


tt. 


___— 


tte, Ma 


Corn. I havereceiy'da hurt: Follow me Lady J 


| - Turne out that eyeleſſe Villaine : throw this Slave 


Vpon the Dunghill : Regen , Thleced apace, 


PS4 
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Vntimely comes this hart. Give me your ate. Exeune, 


P 


ee, 


Aus Quartus. Scana Prima, 


Enter Edpay. 


Then ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd, to be worſt : 

Theloweſt, and moſt dejeR thing of Fortune, 

Stands (till in eſperance, livesnot in feare. 

The lamentable change is from the beſt, 

The worſt returnes to laughter. Welcomethen, 

Thou unſubſtantiall ayse that I embrace : 

The wretch that thoi baſt blowne uno the worſt, 

Owes nothing to thy blaſts. _ | | 
Enter Glowſt &, and an Oldman; 

But who comes heere ? My Father poorely led ?; 

World, World, O World! . 

- But thar thy ſtrange muations make us hate thee, 

Life would nor yeeld ro age. 


And your Fathers Tenant, thete foureſcore yeeres. 


Thy comforts can doeme no goodat all, 
Theethey may hurt. - 

Olam. You cannot ſee your way. | 

Gion, I haveno way, and therefore want noeyes: 
I ſtumbled when I ſaw. Fulloft tis ſeene, 
Our mcanes ſecure us, and our meere defets 
Prove our Commodities. Ch deere Sonne Edgar, 
The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath :. tn 
Might I butliveto ſec thee in my touch, 
Ild tay I had eyes againe. 

Oldm. How now ? whos there? 

Eag. O gods ! Who ist can ſay Iamat worſt ? 
I am worſethen cre I was. 

Olam. Tis poore mad Tom. 

Eds. And worle I may be yet: the worſt isnor, 
Selong as wecan lay this 1srhe worit. 

Oldm. Fellow, wheregoeſt ? 

Glu, Is.ita Beggar-inan ? 

Olam. Madman, and beggar too. 

Glen. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg. 
Ith'laſt nights ſtorme, I ſucha fellow ſaw ; 


Was then {carſe Friends with him. 
I have heard more ſince: 
As Flies to wanton Boyes, are wetoth'gods, 
They kill us for their ſport. 
Edge Howſhoiild their be ? 


| Bad1sthe Trade that muſt play to foole ſorrow, 


Ang ring it ſelfe, and others. Bleſſe thee Maſter. 
Glee. Is that the naked fellow ? 

Olam. 1 my Lord; | 

Glen. Getthee away iffor my fake 

Thou wilt ore-take us hence a mile or twaine 


| Pth'way toward Dover, doe it for ancient love. . 


And bring ſome covering for this naked Soule, - 
Which lle intreate to leade me; 


Oldm. Alacke fir, he is mad. 


——t—_ 


——_ 


Eag. Yet better thus, and knowne tobe contemn'd, 


Olam. O my good Lord, I have beene your Tenant, 


Glo. Away, get thee away : good friend be gone, 


| Which made methinke a Man,a Worme. My Sonne 
| Camethen into my mind, and yet my mind 


. 
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_ Glow. \Tisthe times plague, #li9hnir tr 3630) SET \ 

| When Madmen leadettheblindes - : +1: 20 | 1 

' Doe as I bid theezorrrathttdegthy pleaſure's >; |: © 

Above the reſt, be;gores::; wo ehluoes rnon att 

Olds. He bring himathe Beſt Parrellthat I have © - | 

Com on't, what will; F819 cif buf 20h Exit. 

£2. Poore Tom's a cold. 1 cannot daub it farther. 

Giow, Come hither fellow. il Hos 

Ede. Andyct I muſt; = 27 
Blefle thy tweereyes, they bleeds. 1 |. _ 

| - Glow, Know t:thou the wayto Doyer 2; '// 

Ede, Both ſtyle, and gate , horſeway, and foot-path:: 

| poore Tom hath bin ſcarr'd out of hisgood wits. .Blefſe 

| thee good mans ſonne, from the foule fiend: ( plagues 

| © Glow. Here take thispurte;*thou whom the heav'ns 

Have humbled to all ſtrokes :thar Iam wrerched 

{ Makes thee the happier: heavens'deale ſo ſtill: 

| Let the ſuperfluous, and Luſt-dieted man, 

| That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee | 

| Becauſe hedo's not feele, teele your power quickly : 

| So diftribution'ſhouldundoe excefle,.: 

'|-And each may havecnough- Dolt thou know Dover ? 

£dg.-IMaſters'' | xg}. BE 

Gieu, Thereisa Cliffe, whoſe high and bending head 

| Lookes fearefully inthe confined Deepe : 

Bring me but tothe very brimme of it, 

And Ile repayre the miſcry thou dolt beare 

With ſomething rich aboutme : from that place, 

I ſhall no leading neede. 

| Eap. Givemethy arme ; - | 

|| Poore Tom ſhall leade thee. Excunt. 
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'| And told mel had turn'd the wrong fide out : .. 

| Whatmoſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeemes pleafantro him ; 

{| What like, offenſiye.. £4 a7 

Gon, Then ſhall you goe no further. 

| Itis the Cowiſhcerror of his ſpirit 

| That daresnot undertake : heellnot fecle wrongs + 

| Whichtye him to ananſwer 3 our wiſhes on the way 
May prove cffets. Backe Edmmnd tio my Brother, 

Haſker bis Muſters, and condut his powers... _ 

| I muſt change names at. home, aud give the Diſtaffe 

Intomy Husbands hands. THis truſty Servant, 

{ Shall pzfle betwecneus 3 cre long you are like to heare 

(If you dare venture1nyour owne behalfe) on 

| AMiſtrefſes command. Weare this ; ſpare ſpeech, - 

4 Decline your head. This kifle, ifit durſt 7a Ki 

| Would ſtretch thy Spirirsup into theayre : 

| Conceive, and farethee well _. 

BaF, Yours in the rankeg of death...  \ . Exits 
Gon, My moſt deere Gloſter. Sk 
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| Oh, thedifference af. man, and wang; - 1. 11 11s? 11 
- To theea Womans ſervicesare due, » ,,,..' :- --: | 
ALLY My toole uſurp cs my. body 6 "42.5 | | | 


,Heſſ, A-Servantehar he bred, thrill'd with remorſe, 


| The Newes is not ſo tart. le read; and anſwer. | 
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| 50 horrid as in-woman, 4 on 
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3; Madam, heere comes my, Lord. 
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Arras 
Gon. I have beene worth 


Gov. Oh vaine fooles; + ohh gy writ ont prom s ot | 
© Emora Meſſages. 
Hef. Oh my good Lord, theDuke of Cornmals dead, 
Yaine by his Seryant, going toputout - ac.ogt | 
Theodiereye of Gloliers. 1 4 + 
Alba, Gloſters eyes -»': {/ 


_ 


Oppos a againik theadt x:bending hisSward /': . -; 
To his great Matter, who,rhereavenragd”. 1 
Flew on him, andamongſt thetm fel]'d him deadyo! - - 


PRE « 
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But not wichoutrhar harmefull ſtroke, which4ince:: : - 2 | 
Hath pluck him atcer. | Se EOS 
- 16s, This ſhewes you are above 
You luſtices, that theſe our nether crimes 
Sa [pcedily can venge. But(O'poore Gloſter) 
Loſt he his other eye ? 
Mefj. Both, both, my Lord. | 
This Letter Madam cravesa ſpeedy anſwer ; 
Tis from your Silter, ; 
Gov. Onetway I like this well, 
But being widdow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May all the buildiug in wy fancy!plucke - 
Vpon my. hatefull life. Another. way. 


Alba.. Where was his Sorne, 
W henthey didtakehis eyes? _ Wert 
{Mes Come withmy Lady hither. - .. ... . [ 
Alva. Heis not heere., L6 
eff. No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Albs. Knowes he the wickedneile? 

Hef. I my good Lord:tiwas he inform'd againſt him 
And quit the houle/08 purpoſe, that rheir puniſhment 
Might have the treer Courſe, - 

Al. Gloſter, I ive _ . ok defÞ 
To thanke thee for the love thou ſhewd(ſt the King, - - | 
And:to revenge thine eyes. Come hither friend, | 
Tell me what morethou knowſt, , . * Exeant. | | 
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Enter with Drum and (olours, Cordelia, Gentlemen; | | 
. aud Souldionts, $574; 1 oe 7, 


Cord. Alacke, tis he.: why he-was met &vennow - 
As madas the vext Sea, f1gingalowd,. ps * 
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Crown'd with ranke Fenitar, and furrow-weeds, 


With Hardokes, Hemlocke, Nettles, Cuckoo flowres, || 
| tr 3 ___Darnell 
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| Darnell, andall the idle weedes thatgro 
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owe we ——_— a 


In our ſuſtaining Corne. A'Centery ſendforth ; _ 
Search every Acre in the high-gtowne field, - 
And oring him to out eye.. What can-mans wiſcdeme 


Take all my ourward worth: | 
Gem. Thereis meanes Madan : © 
Our toſter Nurſe of Nature, isrepoſe, 
| The which he lackes: thatro proyokein him 
Are manv Simples operative,. whole power 
7 ill coſe the eye of Ahguiſh, 
Cord. AU bleſt Secrets, {4% 
All you unpubliſh'd Vertues of thecarth '' | 
Spring with my teares ; be aydant, and remediate 
In the goodmans defires : ſecke, ſeckefor himy 
| Leſt his ungovern'd rage, diſſoluethe life 
That wants the —_ ro leade it. 
©nr#r Moeſſevger. 
CAMeſ. Newes Madam, a? 
The Brittiſh Powersaremarching hitherward. 


| 
J 


Cord. Tis knowne before. Our preparation ſtand 
In expeRation of them. O deere father, 
It is thy buſineſſethat I goabout: therefore great France 


* 


| My mourning. and umporton'd ceares bath pitticd : 


Noblowne Ambiciondothour Armes incite, 
But love; deere love, and our ag'd Fathers Rite * 


In the reſtoring his bereaved Senſe : hethat helpes him, | 


Soone: may L heare, andiee him, Excemmt. 
 Scana Quarta, 
Enter Regan, and —_—_—_— 7 
) 


Reg. Butare my Brothers Powers ſetforth? + ©. 
Stew, I Madam, © © oe | 
Reg. Himlcifte inperſon there ? 

Stew. Madam with much adoe | 
{ YourSifter 1sthe better Souldier. 

Reg.Lord Edmnnd ipake not withyour Lord 
Stew. No Madam. | 


JF 


Srew. I know not, Lady, | 

Reg. Faith he is poalted hence enſerious matter :' 

1 It was great ignorance. Glouſters eyes being out* 

| Tolet him live. Where he arrives, he moves 

1 All heartsapgainft us ::£dzwrd, | rhinkets gone 

1 In pitty of his miſery, to diſpatch - - - 

1 His nighted life : Morcover to deſcry 

The ſtrength oth'Ene 
Seew. I muſtnecds 


The wayesare dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Madam : 
My Lady charg'd wp duty inthisbuſineſſe. 
Reg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Eammwd? 
Might 


Let me unſcale the Letter. 
Stew. Madam, I hal rather 

| Reg, I know your Lady do's not love her husbynd, 
Men torn WH 
To Noble Ginwnd Tinow youre oft boſtine. 


$4,008 wwey, "__ 


at home ; 


Reg- What might import my Siſters Letter-to him? | 


my« | 
>" him, Madam, with my Letter. 
| ._ Reg- Our troopes ſctforth to morrow, ſtay with us : | 
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| Reg. T ſpeake in under 
Therefore I doe adviſe you takethisnote: | 
My Lordis dead + Edwwindyand have talk'd,  - | 
And more convenient is he for my hand | 

Then for your Ladies :Y ou thay gather more : | 
If you doe find him, pray you give himthis; 
And when your Miſtris hearesthus much from 
| Ipray defife her Calt her wiſedome to her, 
Sofare you well: . 

If you doe chance to heare of that blinde Traitor, 
Prefermentfals on'him, that cuts him off, 


| In better phrate, and matter then thoudid{t. 


| Anddizy tis, to caſt ones eyes ſo low, 


| The Fiſhermen, that walk'd upon the beach 

| Appearclike Mice : and yond tall Anchoring Barke, 
| Diminiſh'd to hcr Cocke ; her Cocke, a Buoy 

| Almoſtroo ſmall for fight. The murmuring Surge, 

| That on th'unnambred idle Pebble chafes 


| Leſt my braine turne, and the deficient fight 


| For ail beneath the Moone would 1 not leape upright. | 


| Heerefrtendsanother purſe : in it, a Jewell 
not you tranſport her purpoſes by word ? Belike, | 
Some things, 1 know not what. lle love thee much 

2 11S) {|| Bid me farewell,andletme hearethee going» 


ſtanding :\Yuare:1] know't 


you, 


. 


” 
SI 
y 


Stew, Would I could meet him Madam,I ſhould ſhew 


W hat party I doe follows | 
Reg. Fare thee well. Exeunt. | 
Scena Quanta. 
Enter Glouceſter, and Edgar. es 
Glox. When ſhail | cometo rh'top of that ſame hill? | | 


Eag.Youdoe climbe upit now. Looke how welabour. | 
Gon, Methinkes the ground is cevens | 
Eadg. torrible ſeepe. 

Hearke, doe you heare the Sea? 

' Glox. No truly, | 
Eag. Why then your other Senſes grow imperfeRt 

By yuur eyesanguiſh, | 
G/os, SO may it be indeed, | 

Me thinkes thy voyce is alter'd, and thou ſpeak'ſt 


Eag. Y'are much decerv'd; in nothing am I chang'd 
But1n my Garments. | 
Glow. Mc thinkes y*arebetter ſpoken. 

Edg. Come on Sir, 
Hcercs the place : ſtand ſtill : haw fearcfull 


The'Crowes and Choughes, that wing the midway ayre | 
Shew ſcarſe fo groſſe as Beetles. Halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire : drcadfull Trade : 
Me ttunkes he ſecmes no bigger then his heads 


Cannot be heard lo high, Ile looke nu more, 


Topple downe headlong. 
Glow, Set me where you ſtand, 
Eag. Give me your hand : 
You are now withina toete of th'extreme Verge': 


Gliex. Let goc my hand : 


Well worth a poore mans taking. Fairies, and gods 
Proſper it withthee Goe thou further off, 


Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. 

Glaz.. With all my heart. 

Eag. Why Idoetriflechus with his deſpaire, 
Is done to cure it. . | | 


s world I doe renounce, andin your fights 


tow. O you mighty gods 
ri 


- 


he tea 


———_— 


ER 


” I_ — 


" 


| The Treaſure of life, when life it ſclfe 


| Hoa, you Sir friend, here you Sir, ſpeake : 
What arr you Sir ?. $101 


———_- ta AMS. 


—_— 


1% ts. 4 1 4 


| Which parted from you? 


| (So many fathome downe precipitating) 
| Thoud'it ſhiver'd like an Egge : butthou 


1] Weretwo full Moones: he bada thouſand Notes, 


| clour, ith'clour : Hewgh. Give the word, 
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Shake patiently my great affliction off : _ | 
If I could bh hy hon and not fall | | 
To quarrell with your great oppalclefle walles, 
My 1nuffc, and loathed part of Nature ſhould 
Burue it (eife out If Edgerlivey O blefle him ; 
Now fellow, fare thee well. | 
Edg. Good Sir, farewell. | | 
And yet 1 know not how conceit may rob - 


Ycelds tothe Theft. Had he bin where he thought, 
By this had thought bin paſt- Alive, or dead ? 


Thus mighr he paſſe indeed : yet he revines, , 

| | 
Glow. Away, and let me dye- 
| Eag. Hadſi thou beene ought | 
| But Gozemore, feathers and Ayre, | 


doſt breath: 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleedit not, ſpeakſt, art ſound. 
Ten Maſts at each, make not the altitude 
Which thou haſt perpendicularly fell, | 
Thy lifes a Miracle. Speake yet againe. 

los. But have I falne, or no ? | ; 
Eadg. From the dread Summet of this Chalky Bournc 
Looke up a height, the ſhrill-gor'd Larke ſo farre 
Cannot be {gene, or heard ; Doe but looke up. 
Glow. Alacke, I havenocycs: 
Is wretchedneſle depriv'd that benefit - BY 
To end it ſelfe by death? Twas yet ſome comfort, 
When miſery could beguile the Tyrants rage, 
And fruſtrate hisproud will. 
Eag. Give me yourarme. OY pe 62s 4 1 
Vp, io : How is't? Feele you your Legges? You ſtand. 
Glow, Too well, too well. 
Eap. This isabove all ſKrangeneſle, _ als 
Vponthe crowne oth Cliffe, What thing was that | 


Glow. A pooreuntortune Beggar. 


Eadg. As i ſtood bere below, me thought his eyes 


| Hornes wealk'd, and waved likethe enraged Sea : 
'It was ſome fiend : Therefore thou happy father, 
| Thinke that the clecreſi gods, who make them honors, 
Of mens Impoffibilities, have preſerved thee. : 
bu, 1deeremembernow : henceforth Ite beare 
Affliction, till doe cry out it ſelfe, 
- Enoagh,enough, and dye. That thing you ſpeake of, 
Trooke 1t for a tnan : often twouldſay  _ 
The fiend, the Fiend, he Jed me to that place. 
Eds. Beare free and patient thoughts. 

| 7 _ Enter Lear. 
- But who comes heere? _ Py 
The ſafer ſenſe will ne*te accommodate 
His Maſterthus. | 
. Lear. No, they ca 
| King himſclfe. #1 
. Ede. Othouſide-pietcing fight !.  : 

_ Lear.Naturegabove Art, in that reſpe&. Theres your 
Prefſe-money. That fellow handles his bow,like aCrow-. 
| keeper : draw me a Cloathiers yard. Looke, looke, a 
Mouſe : peace, peace,this peece of toaſted Cheeſe will 
doo't. Theres my Gauntlet, Ile prove it on a Gyant. 
| Bring up the browne Biles. O well flowne Bird. 21th 


. couch me for crying. Iam the 


en 


F _— 


| me like a Dogge, and told tac I had the white haites in 
| my Beard; cre the blacke onestyere there. To lay I, and 


| Divinity. When the raine came to wet mc once, and | 


| For Glouſters baſtard Son was kinder to his father, 


| Women all above : bat to the Girdle dox the gods inhe- | 


| Shailſo weare outto :1aught. 


| love. Reade thou 


————_———.. 


Lear - Paſle. IJ | 
Glow. Iknow that _ 
Leer.Ha | Gonerdll wit 


= 


a white beard ? They flatter'd | 


no, to every Thing that 1f{aid: T,and no too,was no good 
wind to make me chatter: when the Thunder would not | 
peace at my bidding, there I found em,there I ſmelt cm } 
out, Goe to, they are not meri otheir words; they told 
me, I was every thing:Tis a Lye, I aminot Agu-proofe. | 
Glow. The tricke of that voyce,I doc wellremembecr ; | 
Igcnot the King ? | 
Lear. 1, every inch a King. | | 
W hen'I doe ſtare, ſee how the ſabje& quakes, 
I pardon that manslife.. What wasthy cauſe ? 
Adultery ? thou ſhalt notdye i dye tor Adultery > 
Nozthe Wren gorsteo't, and theſmall gilded Flye | 
Do's letcher in my fight. Ler Copulation thrive : ſ 


Then my Daughters gottweene the lawfull ſheets. | 
Too't Luxury pell-mell, for Ilacke Souldiers. 
Behold yond fimpring Dame, whoſe face betweene her | 
Forkes prelages Snowzthat minces Vertue,and dos ſhake | 
the head to, heare of plealures name, The Fitchew, nor | 

the ſoyled horſe goes too't with a more riotous appe- | 
tite: downe from the waſte they are Centanres, though | 


rit, beneath is all the fiends. Theres hell, theres darke- |} 


of Civert z good Apothecary ſweeten my imagination : 
Theres money for thee. 


Lear. Let me wipe it firlt, 
It ſmelles of Mortality, | 


- 


Glow. Oruin'd pecce of Nature, this oreat world 


Do'ſt thou know me? | 


{quiny at me ? No, doe thy worſt blind Cupid, le nor 
of it. - . = : | 
Glea. Were allthy Letters Sunnes, T could not ſee. 
Eag. I would not take this from report, 
It is, and my heartbreakesar it. 
Lear, Read. 56. | 
Glow. What withthe Caſc of eyes ? 


head, nor no mony in your purſe ? Your eyes are in a hea- 
vy caſe, your purſc1n alight, yet you ſec how this world 
Glen, I ſeeir ad --14-- 
goes, with no eyes. Looke with: thine cares: See how | 
thine care : Change places, and handy-dandy,' which is 


mers dogge barke at a Beggar ? 
Gloxs. I Sir ., | 


Lear. . And the Creature run from the Cur: therethou | 


might behold thegrear image of Authority, a Dogg's: 
obey'd in Office. Thou, Raſcall Beadle, hold thy bloody 
hand : why doſtthoulaſh that Whore ?Strip thy owne 
backe, thon hotly luſtsto uſe her inthat kind;for which 


| Eay. Sweet Marioranie 


4 


neſſe,there is the tulphurous pit;burning,fcalding,ſtench, | 
con(! umption . Fye, fie, fie , pah ,pah : Give mMeCa Ounce | 


Glow. Olet mekiſle that hand. | | 


Lear. 1remember thine eyes well enough :doſt thou þ 


this challenge, marke but the penning | 


Lear, Oh ho, are you there with me?No eyesin your | 


Lear. What, art mad? A man may ſee how this world | 


yond Luſtice railes upon yond fimple. theete. Hearke in |} 
| the Iuſtice, which isthetheefe :. Thou haſt feene a Far- | 


— 


tn. A 


thou whipſt her, The Vſurer bangs the Cozener. 


anm_nennmmder —— 


Tho-| 
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I COR 
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rough tatter'd cloathesgreat Vices doe appeare/: .Robes, 


| 


5 EE...” 


and furr'd gownes hide all. Place fines with gold, aud 
the ſtrong Lance of 3 uktice ,hurcleſle breakes: Arme1t 1n 
1 aggcs,a Pigmics ſtrayy.does pierce ir. None does .ffend, 
none, 1 ſay none, 1le able.em; takethat of me my friend, 
wha have the power to ſcale th'accuſers lips-- Get.thee 
glaſſe-cyes, and like a ſcurvy Politician, ſeemero ſee the | 
things thou doſt not. Now, now, now, now,Pull off my 


| 


| Bootes:z harder, harder, ſo. - 


K + 


| Egga,. DO matter, and impertinency-mixt, 


| Reaſon in Madneſle. 


. 


Lear. If thou wilt weepe my fortunes, take my eyes: 
' I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloſter z: - | 

Thou muſt be patient 3 we came crying hither z -. 
Thou knowR, the firſt time that we ſinell the Ayre. 
| We wawle, and cry. Iwill.prezch to thee : Marke 
Glog.: Aiacke, alacke, the day. 
Lear. \W hen weare,borne, we cry. that weare.come 
To thisgreat (tage of togles.. This a good blocke : 
It were adelicate (tratagem to ſhooe RES 
A Troope of horſe with fclt z Ile put't in proofe, 
And when I have ſtolne upon thele Sonnes in Lawes: 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

; Enter a Gentleman. WARE 

Gent, Oh heere he is ; lay had upon him, Sir, 
Your moſt deere, Daughter -—— ; 
Lear. Norclicue ? W bart, a Priſoner ? I ameven, 
The Natarall Fcole of fortune. Vie me well, 
You ſhall have ranſome. Ltt me have Surgeons, 
Iamcut toth'Braines. 

Gent, You ſhall have any thing. | 
Lear. No Seconds? Ali my lelte? 
Why, this would make a man,a man of Salt; _.. 
To uſe his cies for Garden water-pots.I will die bravely, 
Like aſmugge Bridegroome. What? Lwill be 1oviall : 
Come, come, Iam a King. Maſters, know youthat ? _ 


"{ Gem. Youarea Royali one, and we obey yous 


Lear, 1hen theres life in't.. Come, and you getit, . 
You ſhall ger it by running : Sa, ſa, ſa, ſa, Exit, 
Gent, A light wolt pittiiull in the meaneſt wretch, 
Paſt ſpeaking of ina King. Thou haſt a Daughter 
Who redecmes Nature = the generall curſe 
Whichtwaine have brought her ro. 
Eag..Haile gentle Sir. 
Gent. Sir, ſpeed you ; whats your will? 
_ Edg. Doe you heare ought (Sir) of a Baxtell toward. 
Gent, Moſt ſure, aud vulgar : | 
Every one heares that, which can diſtinguiſh ſound. 
' Eag. But by youi favour : 
| How neeres the other Army ? 
Gent, Ncere,and on ſpcedy foot ; the maine diſcry 
Stands on the hourely thought. | 
Eag. I thanke you Sir, thats all. 
Gent, Though that the 
Her Army.1s mov d on- 
Eag. Ithaake youSir. 
Glow, Youecver gentle Gods, take my breath from me 
Let not my worſer Spirit tempt me againe | 
To dye before you pleaſe, 
Eog. Well pray you Father. 
Gl, 


l 
, 


Glow, Hearty thankes : 


Queene on ſpeciall cauſe is here 
| Exu. 


The bounty 


375 eo 


Like hold on thee. 


Stew, Out Dun 


your foynes. 


L 


þ 
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Stew. Slave thou haſt Nlaine mezy 
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, 
And give the L-tters-which thou tindſtabout me, 
To EgmmndEarle of Gloſter : {ecke him out | 
Vpon the Engiiſh party. Oh untimely death, death.| 
Eag. | know thce well, A lerviceable Villaine, + 
As duteous to the vicesof thy Miftris, 
As badneſſe would defire. 
Gion. Whar,is hedead ? 
ag. Sit you downe Father: reft you. 
Letstce thule Pockets ; the Letters that he ſpeakes of _ 
May be my friends; he's dead; Iam onely forry 
He had no other Deathſman. Letus ſee ; | 
Leave gentle waxe, and manners ; blame us not 
To know our enemies mindes, we tip their hearts, 
| Their Papers are morelawfull. 


Of indinguiſh'd ſpace of W 
A plot upon her verruous husbands life, 
And the exchange my brother: heere, in the ſands 
Thee Ile rake up, the poſte unſantified My 
Of murtherousLetchers : and inthe mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the fight - 
Ot the death-practis'd Duke': for him tis well, 
| Tharof thy death, and buſineſle, I can tell. 
Glo. The Kingismads | 


Enter Steward, 


Stew, A proclaiayd prize: moſt happy: 
That eyelcfſe head of thine, was firſtfram' 
| To raiſe my fortunes. Thou old, unhappy Traitor, 
Brictely thy ſelfe remember : the Swor 
That muſt deſtroythee.” 1 
Glow. Now let thy friendly hand 
Put itrength enough too. 
Stew, Wherefore, bold Pezant,? LL LS: 
Darft thou ſupportapubliſh'd Traitor? Hence, 
Leſt that th'infe&tion of his fortune take: - 


. 


Let goe bis arme. 


Eag. Chill not let goe Zir, - - -- 
Without vurther caſjon. 

Stew. [ct goe Slave, or thou dy'ſt, 
Eag. Good Gentleman goe your gate, a 
volke paſſe : and*chud ha*bin'2wagged out of my life, | 
| twouldnot ha'bin z0long as tis, by. a- vortnight. Nay, | 


Reads the Letter. 


Tour ( 


omans wall, 


And woes, by wrong imaginationslooſe -- - \- © + Th | 
| 'The| 


, and the benizon of heaven 7» 
Toboot, and boot-- LOG Has D629 £ 
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d fleſh 


disout- - 


come not ncere thold man: keepeour che vorye, or ice | 
try whither your Coltard, or wy 
chili be plaine with-you. 

ghill. | 
Eag. C hill'picke your tecth Zir : come,n 


y Ballow. be-the harder; | 


- 


illaine,take my purſe; 


Et our reciprocal vowes be remembred. You bave many | 
opportunities 10 cut him off-if your will want not, time nd 
place will be fraitfally offer d. There # nothing done, If het | 
returne the Conqueror, then «mm I the Priſoner, and hid bed,my | 
Goale, from the loathed warmth whereof, delrver me , and (np- 
ply the place for your Labonr. _ | 
Fife,ſo I wouldſay) affeGiv- | 


nate Servant. Gonerill, 


, Glow, Now good fir, whatare you? þ oh How (iiffe is my vilde ſenſe 
| | Eae.A moſt poore man,mmade tame to Fortunesblowes y That I ftand up; and have ingenious feeling 
Who, by the Art of knowne, and feeling ſorrowes, - - | Of my huge Sorrowes ? Better I were diſtract, 
; Am pregnantto good pitty. Give me your hand,, {| So:ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my gricfes, 
| Ile leadeyouto ſome biding. ES , © Drumafarreoff 


nd let 


o matter yor | 


4 
poore | 
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The knowledge of themſelves, 
Edg. Give me your hand: 
Farre off me thinkesT heare the beaten Drumme, 


Come father, Ile beſtow you with a friend. Exeunt. 
Scana Septima. 
, | $i = 
Enter Cordelia, K ent, and Gentleman. 
7 


Cor, Othou good Kent, | 
Howſhall1 live and works 
To match thy gcodneſſe? 
My life will be too ſhort, 
And every meaſure faile me. 


All my reports goe with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipr, but ſo. 
. Cor. Bebetter ſuited, 


I prethee put thein off. 
Kent,” Pardon deere Madam, © 
Yet to be knowne ſhortens wy made intent, . 
My boone I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time , and l, chinke meet. 
| Cor, Thenbe'*t ſo.my good Lord :» 
How dos the King ? ; 
Gent, Madam lcepes ſtill. 
Cor. Oyou kind Gods ! 
Cure thisgreat breach in his abuſed Nature, 
Thuntun'd and jarring ſenſes,O winde up, 
Of this child-changed Father. | 
Gent, Soplcaſe your Majeſty. | 
That we may wake the King, he hath ſlept long? 
Cor. Be Abheghy by your knowledge, a 
I'th ſway of your owne will : is hearray'd ? 


Enter Lear in a chaire carried by Servants, 


Gore. I Madam : in the heavineſſe of fleepe, 
We put freſh garments on him. 

Be by good Madam when we'doc awake him, 
| Idoubrofhis Tmperance, _*© 

\ |} Cor. O mydeerefather, reftauration hang 
Thy medicine on wy tippes; and let this kiſſe 


Have in thy Reverence made. 
Kent. Kindand deere Princeſſes 
Cor, Had 

Did chalicnge pitty of chem. Wag this a face 

To be oppos'd'againſt the jarring windes? 

Mine Enemies dogge, though he had bit me, 

. | Should have ſtood thar night abainſt my fire, 
| And was'tthoufaine (poore Father) 

To hovell thee with Swine and Rognes forlorne, 

Inſhort, and muſty ſtraw ? Alacke, alacke, 

| Tis wonder that thy life and wits, at once 


Gent. Madam doe you,tis fitteſt. - 
; Cor. How docs my Reyall Lord ? 
How fares your Majeſty ? 


6. | Thouart # Soule in blifſe, bit I am bound 


Kent, To be acknowledg'd Madam is orc-pay'd, 


Theſe weedes are meniories of thoſe worſer houres : 


FM 


proceede 


Repaire thoſe violent harmes,that my two Siſters 


you no: bin their facher, theſe white flakes 


[ Had not concluded all. Ho w ak es, lpeake to hi PL i 


- Lear. You doe me wrong to.take me out oth'gt ave; 


| 


' Gen. Hes ſcarſe awake, 
| Let himalone a while. 


| Where am1? faire daylight? oo | 
T am mightily abus'd ; I ſhotild ev*n dye with pitty 
Toſeeanother thus. I know not what toſay : 
I will not ſweare theſe are my hands : lets ſee, 
1 feele thispinpricke, wouid I were aflur'd 
Of my condition, | 


Vpon a wheele of fire, that mine owne teares/ - 
Doefcald, like mokten Lead. 


And hold yoar hand in benediiono're me, 
You muſt not kneele. . 


Yes faith; I pray weepe not: | R 
If you have poyſon for mee, I will drinke it : 
| I know you doe not love me, for your Siſters 

Have (as I doe remember) done we wrong, | 


Youſee is killd in him : defire himtogoe in, 
Trouble him no more till further ſetling. 


. BaF, Tisto bedoubtced Madam. "8 
|.. Reg. Now ſweet Lord, | 


| 


Lear. You are afpirit I know; where did you dye? 
Cor, Still, ſtill, farre wide. k; > 


Cor. Sir, doe you know me e 


Lear. Where havel bih ? 


Cor. Olooke upon me Sir, 


Lear. Pray doe not mocke me: 


I'ama very fooliſh fond old man, 
Foureſcore and upward, 

Not an houre more, nor leſle : 

And todeale plainely, | 
I feare I am not in my perfe& mind: 


% 


Me thinkes I ſhould know you, and know.thisman,' 
Yet I am doubtfull; for I am mainely ignorant  * 
W hat place this is, and 
Remembers not theſe garfients : norI know nor 
Where I did lodge laſt night, Doe not laugh at me, 
For (as Iam a man) I thinke this Lady | 
Tobe my child (ordelias 


he $kill I have 


Cor. Andſol am: I am, - 
Lear. Be your teares wet ? 


You have ſome cauſe, they have not, 
(or. No cauſe, no cauſe. 
Lear. AmI in France? 
Kent. In your owne kingdome Sir, 
Lear. Doe not abule me. ' 
Gent. Be comforted good Madam, the greatrage 


Cor. Wilt pleaſe you highneſle walke ? 
Leer. You wult beare with me : 
Pray you now forget and forgive; 


I am old and foeli Exeant. | 


oA tus Quintus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter with Drumme and Colours, Ednnnd, Regav, ; 
Gentlemen, and Sonldiers. P 


Ba#t. Know of the Duke if his laſt purpoſe hold, - 

Or whether ſince he isadvisd by ought. 

To change the courle, hes full of alteration, 

And ſelfe reproving,bring his conſtane pleaſure: . 
Reg. Our Siſters man 18cerrainely muſcarried. 
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+ | Abb. Stay till I havercad the Letter« 
| Edg. Lwasforbid it : - 
When'time ſhall {erve, let but the Herald cry, 


4. I can produce a Champion, that will prove 


vo Enter Edmund. 
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*'v i th. Med On by _ 
JO Rr EL ot 
- 5 


Yon know the goodneſſe I intend upenyout | 
Tell me but traly, butthen ſpeake the truth, _ 

Doe you not love my Siſter ? 

Baft. In honour'd Love. - bn. 
Rep. But have you never found my. Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place ? 
Baft. No by mine honor, Madam. © 

Reg. 1 never ſhall endure her, deere my Lord, 

Be not familiar with her. 

Baſh. Feare not, ſhe and the Duke her husband- 


Enter with Drum and ( oloxrs, Albany, Gonerill, Soulazers. 


Alba. Our very loving Siſter, weil be-met : 
Sir,this I heard, the King is come to his Daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 

Forc'd to cry out. LF WTTOE, 

Regan. Why is this reaſond? | 

Gone, Combine together gainft theEnemy ; 

For theſe domeſticke and particular broiles, 

Are not the queſtion heere. _ 

Alb. Letsthen determine withth'ancient of warre 


On our proceeding. : 
Reg. Siſter youle'goc with us? 
Gon, Noe 


ay goe with as. 
die, I will goe. 
E xeunt both the Armies. 


Reg. Tis moſt convenient 
Gon,  Qh, ho, Il knowthe R 


- Enmter Edgare 
Eag.Iferc your Grace had tpeech with man fo poore, 
| Heare me one word. | 
Alb. Ile overtake you, ſpeake, | 
Eag. Before you fight the Battaile, opethis Letter : 


If you have victory, let the Truwpet {ound 
For him that brought it : wretch though ſeeme, 


| What is avouched there. If you miſearry, 
Your buſinefle of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune loves you. 


"And Ile appeare againe. £xihs 
Alb. Why fare thee well, I will o're-looke thy paper. 


Ba#ft, The Enemy's inview, draw up your powers, 
| Heere is the gueſle of their true ſtrength and torces, 
| By diligent diſcovery, but your haſt 
is now urgd on you. 
' Alb. Wewilll greet the time. Exit, 
Ba#t. To both thele Siſtsrs have I ſworne tay loye : 
Exch jealous of the other, as the ſtung 7 
Are of the Adder. Which of them ſhall I take? 
Both One? Or neither ? N-:icher can be enjoy'd 
| If both remaine elive :* To take the Widdow, 
 Exaſperates, makes mad her Siſter Goneril, 
Her husband beingalive. Now then, we'll uſe 
| His countenance for the Battaile, which being done, 
| Let her who would be rid of him, deviſe 
| His ſpeedy taking off. Asfor the mercy 
| Which he intends to Legrand ro Cordelia, 


g—_—_— 


Alarum within. Enter with Drum and Colours, Lear, ('o- 


| - Glo. And thats true too. 


Shall never ſee his pardon : for my ſtate, 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. 


Scena Secunda. 


delia, and Souldiers, over the Stage, and Exennt. 
Enter Edgar, and Glefter. 


v Edg. Heere Father, take the ſhadow of this Tree 
For your good hoalt ; pray that the right may thrive : 
If ever I returne to you againe, 
Ile bring you comfort. 
Glr. Grace goe with you Sir. - ,. Exit, 
Alarum and Retreat within, 
Emer Edgar. 

Eag. Away old man, give me thy hand. away : 
Kug Lear hath loſt, he and bis Daughter tane, 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 
*G1s. Nofurther Sir, a man may rot even heere. 

Edg. Whatiinull thoughes againe ? 
Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, evenas their comming hither, 
Ripeneſle 1s all,corge on, 


—_— 


| i 
Scena Tertia, 


—— — 


Enter in conqueſt with Drum and Colonrs,Edmnnd, Lear, 
and (,oraelia, as priſoners, Souldiers, Captaine. 


Baſt. Some Otlicers take them away : good guard, 
Vnrill their greater pleaſures firſt be knowne 
That areto cenſurethem. 

(or. Weare not the firſt, | 
Who with beft meaning have incurr'd the wort : 
For thee oppreſſed Kiag Iam caſt downe. 

My felfe could elſe our-frowne falſe Fortunes frowne. 
Shall we not tcethefe Daughters, and thele Siſters? 

Lear, No, no, noy n0 ; comelets away to priſon : 
| We two alone will fing like Birds ith'Cage : 

W hen thou duſt aske me bleſſing, Ile kneele downe 
And aske of thee forgiveneſle : So we'll live, 

And pray, and ſing, and tell eld tales, and laugh 

At gilded Butterflies: and heare poore Rogues 

Talke of Court newes, and we'll talkd with them too, 
Who looſes, and who wins ; whos in, whos out ; 
And take upons the myſtery of things, 

Asif we were Gods ſpies: And we'll weare ont 

| In a wall'd priſon, packes and ſe&s of great ones 

| That cbbe and flow by th! Moone. 

| Ba#t, Takethem away. ET: 
1 Lear, Vpon ſuch ſacrifices my Cordelia, 

| The gods themſelves throw incenſe, 

Havel caught thee? 

Hethat parts us, ſhall bring a Brand from heaven, 
| And fireus hence, like Foxes : wipethine eye, © 


Mi. 


Y 


W—_ 


E xennt. 


| 


The-Bartaile done, and they withmour power, 


The good yeeres ſhall deyoure them, fleſh and fell, 
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ire they ſhall ae us weepe ? 

| Weele ſee © m ſlary'd\firſt: come; 
| Zaft, Come hither 

| Take thou this note, goe : follow them 
One ſtep1 have ard. thee, if thoudo 
| Asthis inſtructs thee, thou deft makethy way 
To Noble Fortunes: know thou this, that men 
Areasthetimeis ;tobe tender minded 

Does not becomea Sword, thy great imployment 
| Will not beare queſtion : cither Fay thou'lt do't, 
Octhrive by other meanes, 


Exit. 


|| Capt. lledotmyLords 


Baſt. About it, do write happy, whenth'haſt done, 


' Marke I ſay inſtantly, and carry itſq 
| As have let 1t dont Ex# Captaine, 


Emer boy, Gonerill, Regan, Sonldiers, 


Abe. Sir, you have ſhew'd teday your valiant raine | 
' And fortune led you well : you havethe Captives 
| Who were the oppoſites of this dayes ſtrife : 
| I doerequire them of you ſotouſe them, 
As we ſhall find theic deve andour ſafety 
' May equally determine. 
| Baſt. Sir, I thought it fit, 


| 


'S- ou Nor inthine Lord. 


'Y Thurkindemerch oy wi 


| To ſendthe oldand miſerable King to ſome retention, 

; Whoſe age had Charmes in it, whoſe Title mote, 

To the common boſome on hisſide, 

And turne our impreſt Launces in our eyes 

' Which doe commandthem. With him I ſent the Queene 

My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready 

Tomorrow, or at further ſpace, t'appeare 

: Where you ſhalf hold your Seſſion. 

| Abb. Sir, by your patience. 

l hold youbuta ſubjec of this Warre, 

Oy asa brother, 

| » Thatsas we littograce him. - 
\Mer inkes our pleaſure might have bin demanded 
Ere you had feed ſofarre. Heledour Powers, 

'Bore the Commiſſion of my place and perſon, 
The which immediacy may well ſtand up, 

And call it ſelfe your Brother. 

: Gor, Not fohot: 

In hisowne grace hedath cxalt himſclfe, 

: Morethen in youraddition. 

| Reg. In my rights, 

* By me inveſted, he compecres thebeſt. 

!. lb, That were the molt, it he ſhould busband: your 

; Reg. Teſters doe off prove Prophets. - 

' Gon, Halla, tiolla, 

' Thar eyethar cold you ſo, lock'd but ſquint® - 

' Rege, Lady Lam not, well,elfe I ſhonidanſwer 

From a full lowing ſtomacke. General, 

 Takethou my ſouldiers, priſoners,patrimony, 

| Diſpoſe of them, of me, the walls acethine ; 

| Witneſſe the world, that | createthee heere 


8 | My Lord, and Maſter, f 


Gow, Meane you to enjoy bim? S125: 
eAtb, The letalonelics notin your good will 


Alb, Halſe-bloaded fellow, ye 
, Let the Drum ftrike, <v þ realy ritle rhing. 
| . Stay yet, heare reaſon; E I greſtrhee 

; On capital Treaſon ;angliniby acrefd,. 
| This gui guil Yoar chime air Siſters 


ded Serpcns: 


- Lerche Trumpet ſound: 


\ Tis ſhei is ſub-comtetted to chis Lord, 
And Ther husband contradi& your Banes. 
If you will catry, make your loves tome, 
My Lady is beſpoke, 

Gon, An Enter lade. he 

eMlb. Thou artarmed Glofter, 


If none appeare toproveupon thy perſon, 
Thy heyoous, manifeſt arr d ra | 
There 15 my pledpe : Ne make iton thy heart f 
Ere I taſte bread, thou artin nothing lefſe 

Then Lhave heere prockim'd thee. 

Reg. Sicke, Oi wy 

Gox, - If nor, Ile nere truft hin 

Baft. Theres my exchange, what inthe world he is 
That names me Traitor, villaine-like helyes, 

Call by the Trumpet : he that dares approach; 

| On him, on you, whonot, I will mamtaine 

| My truth and honor firmely. 


Emer a Harald. 


Alb. A Herald, ho. | 

Truſt to thy ſingle vertue, far thy Souldiers 

All levied in my name, haye in my name 

| Tooke their diſcharge. 

Regan, My ſickeneſſe growes upon me. 

eAlbeny; She isnot well, convey her to my Tent, 

Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet ſound, 

Andread outthis. A Trumpet ſounds, 
Herald reads. 


F any man of quality or degree within the liſts of the Ar. | 
m,will maintaine upon Edmund ſuppoſed Earle # _ 
that he is a manifold Traitor, Int him appeare by the thir 
[nnd of the Trumpet : be is bold in his yer, z boy 
Her. Againe. 2 Trumpet. 
Her. Apaine. 3. Trumpet. 
Trumpet anſwers within, | 


Enter Edgar armed, 


«Alb. Aske himhis purpoſes, why he appeares - 
Vpon this Call o*ch'Trumpet. 
Mer. What are you? | 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent Summons ? 
Edg. Know my name is loſt 
By Treaſons tooth : bare-gnayne, and Canker-bir, 
Yetam [I Noble as the Adverſary 
[ come to cope.  : 
eb. Whichis that Adv erſary? 
Edg. Whats he that ſpeakes for £dnmnd Earle of Glo- | 
Bait, Himfelfe, what ſailt thowto him ? (ter ? |; 
Elg- Draw thy Sword. | ""j 
That f m rfpeckot offend a Noble heart, 


y— 


Lg OL 


| A moſt Toad-ſpotted Traitor. Say thou no, 
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This Sword, thisarme; and my beſtſpirits are bent 


| To prove upon thy heart, whereto Lipeake, - 


Thou lyeſt. | | 
Bait. In wiſedome I ſhould aske thy name; . 

But fince thy out-ſide lookes ſo faire-and Warlike;. 

And that thy tongue (ſome ſay )of breeding breathes, 

W hat ſafe, and niccly I might well dclay, 

By rule of Knight-hood, Idiſdaine and ſpurne : 

Backe doe I toſle theſe Treaſons tothy head, 


| With the hell-hated Lyc, ore-whelme thy heart, 


Which for they yet glatice by, and ſcarcely bruiſe, 
This Sword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 


{ Where they ſhall reſt for ever. Truwpets ſpcake. 


Alb. Save him, fave him. Alarums. Fights. 


Gos. This ispraQtiſe Glofter, 
By th'law of Warre, thou waſt'not bound to anſwer 


' An unknowne oppoſite : thou art not vanquiſh'd, 


But cozend, and beguild. | 
e-Mlb. Shut your mouth Dame, ; 
Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it : hold Sir, 


| Thou worſe then any name, reade thine owne evill : 


No tcaring Lady, 1 perceive you know it» _ 

Gon, bay if I doe, the Lawes arc mine not thine, = 
Who can araigne mefort? _ Exit 
eAlb. Moſt monſtreus!O, knowſt thou this paper ? 

Bat. Aske me not what I know, | 
Alb. Gocafter her, ſhes deſperate, governe her. 
Baſt. What you have charg'd me with, 

That have I done, | 


| And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 


Tis paſt;and {@ am I: : But whatart thou 
That haſt this fortune on me ? If thou'rr Noble, 


; T doe forgive thee. 


8. Lets exchange charity : 
wi, then i art Edmund, 
If more; the more th'haſt wrong'd me. | 
My name is Edgar and thy Fathers ſonne, 


{ The gods are jult, and of our pleaſant vices 


| Make inſtruments to plague us: 


| The darke and vitious place where thee he got, 


Coſt himhis eyes. 
Ba#f, Th haſt ſpoken right, tis true, 
' The Wheele iscome full circle, Iam heere- 
Alb, Me thoughtthy very gate did propheſie 
A Royall Noblenefle : I muſt embracethce, 
Let forrow ſplit my heart, if ever I 
' Did hatethee, or thy father. 
Eag. Worthy Prince.1 knowt. 
P7 W here have you hid yourſelfe? | 
How have you knowne the miſcries of yourfarher? 


Ede.” By nurſing them wy Lord. Liſtabrieferale,. 
adyyhen tis told, Q that wy heart would barſt. 


"I 


| (Alacke too weake theconflid to ſapport} - 


Bait, This b 
| And ſhall ontiaien 


| Which very manners urges. 


Told him our pilgrimage, But his flawd heart 


Twixt two extremes of paſſion, joy and griefe, ' 
Burſt imilingly: | 
of yours hath mov'd me, 


You looke as you had ſomething moreto ſay. 
Alb. If there be more, more wofall, hold it in, 

For 1 am almoſt ready todiflolve, 

Hearing of this. 


Enter a Gentlemav. 
Gen, Helpe, helpe ; O helpe. 
Eag, What kind of helpe? 
Alb. Speake | 
Eag. What meanesthis bloody Knife ? 


Geo. Tis hot, it ſmoakes, cameeven from the heart 
of--—=O thes dead. 
Alb. Who dead ? Speake mans HEE, 
Gen, Your Lady Sir, your Lady ; and her Siſter 
w 1s poyſon'd:; ſhe confeſſes it,  ' 
Now marry in an inſtant. 


uf | 
Enter Kent. 


Gonerill and Regans bodies 
This judgement of the heavens that makes us tre 
Touches us not with'pitty. O is this ſhe ? 
The time will notallow the complement 


(—i 


1 


Kent, Tam come "w 
To vid my King and Maſter aye. good night, 
1s he not here? | 

Alb, Great thing of us forgot, 


Sceſt thou this objet Kerr. 
Kent. Alacke, why thus? 
Baft. Yet Edmand was beloy'd : 
The onethe other poiſon'd for my ſake, 
And after {lew herſelfe. | 
Alb, Evenſo : cover their faces. - | 


(Bebriefe in it) to th'Chaſtle for my.Writ * 

Is on the life of Lear; and on (ordelia: 

Nay, ſend intime. £44. 

AtS. Run,run, O run. - 
Eag. To whommy Lord > Who has the @flice? 

Scnd thy roken of repreeve. | 
'Beft.: Well thought on, take my Sword, 

Gave it the Captaine. | 
Eag. Haſtthee forthy life. . . | 
Bait, He hath Commiſſien from:thy Wife and me, 

To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and ' 

To laythe blame upon her owne diſpaire, 

That ſhe fore-did herſelfe. . 

Alb. The gods defend her, beare him hence a while 


Emer Lear with Cordelia in bis armor. 
Leer. Howie,howle,howle: O your are menof ſtones, 


Had Tyour tonguesanc oper, lduſethem ſo, - 


-_*| That heavens vault erackes ſhes gone for ever. | 
nZ.| af Phra pre” ag vhenone lives,” i- | 


. 1 
| Shes 
FY | þ 
$f »Þ wo TS: \} - | 
$ , 


doegood, burſpeake you on, | 


man. 5 


» I wascontraRted tothem both, all three 


Eag. Here comes Kone. £ | 


Alk. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead i | 
ht out, | 


Speake Zamund, wheres the King?and wheres Cordelia? | 


| B4#, I pantforlife : ſome good Imeane todoe '% 
Deſpight of mine owne Nature. Quickly ſend, 


—— 
» . 
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asearth : Lend me a Looking-glaſſe, '* / 
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17 kill'd the ſlave that was a hanging thee, 


Whereis your 
4 Hee'l ftrike and qu 


F All's cheerelefſe, darke,and deadly, 


away. ” 
Edg..Tis noble Kent your | Friend, 6 | 
Lear, A plague upon you m gTraitors all; ; 
I might have ſav'd her,now ſhe's gone for ever : 
 Cordelia,Cordelia,ſtay alittle. Has _ 
' What is't *thon fait? her voyce was ever ſoff, | 
\Gentle,and low,an excellent thing in woman.  - ... 


- Gent. Tis true (my Lords) he did. 
Lear. Did I not xs ? 
T have ſeene the day,withmy good biting Faulchion' 
I would have made Him Skip : Lam old now, 


' And theſe ame croſſes {poyle mes, W ho are you? 
{ Mine 


cyesarco'thbeſt, Lle tell you Rraight, | 
.Kem,\1f Forrune brag of wy, loy'd and hated, 


| Oneof them we beheld: 


Lear, This isa dulifight,are you.not Kent f 
Kent, The fame; -your ſervant Kewt, 
ſervant Came ? | 
Lear* He's good fellow,l cantell you that, 
ickly too, he's dea and rotten 
Kent. No m pe Lord, Lam the VEry mans 
Lear, Ile Fo that ſtraight. 
Kent. Thatfrom your firſt of differenceand decays? 


| Hane foilow'd your {ad iteps. 


Lear. You are welcome hither. 
Kent. Nor nomanele 2. 


Youreldeſt daughtcrs have fore-done themſelves, ] 


| And deſperately are dead. | I 
Lear. 1ſo1 thinke. | 


h ' aJe | ty Te. \ 
o him ou :bſoln #4455 pi) to your rights, | 
1} Brad additiqn as your honours 
Have morethen ISrE, All Friends ſhall 


| Is generall woe ::Friendsof my ſoule, you twaine, 


My Maſter calsme,I mult nor ſay n0. 


Spcake what we feele,not what we ought to ſay ; 
The oldeſt hath borne moſt, we thatare yong, | 
Shall never ſee ſo much, nor live ſo long, 
Alb, He knowes not _ he Gn vaine 15 it a | 


7afte the wages of their vertue,and all Foes 
The cup of their deſervings : O ſee,ſee. 

Lear, And my poore Foole ishang'd : No,no,no life? | 
Why ſhould a Do AHorſe,a Rat bave life, 


And "da no breath: atall? Thou'ircome no more, | ; 


Never,never,never,never,never, 
P ray you undoe this Button. Thanke you Sir, 
Doe you ſec this? Looke on her,looke on her lips, 


Looke there, looke there, He dyes, 
Edg. He faints,my Lord,my Lord; ISR 
Kent.. Breake heart,I prythee breake. {' 7s 
Edg.: Looke tomy Lord. ; 4 


Kent, Vex not bis ghoſt, Olec bim paſſe,be hates kim, 


That would upon the wracke of thistough world 
Stretch him out longer. 
Edg. Heis gone indeed. 
Kent, The wonder is, he hath endur'd ſo long, - 


He but Gupt his life. 
Alb. Beare them from hence,our preſent bpſineſle 


Rule in this Realme,andthe gor'd ſtace ſuſtaine. 
Kent. 1 haveajourney fir,ſhortly to goe, 
Djes. 
Edg. The waight of this ad time we mult obey, 


Exeunt ek A deal warch. 
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Mitus Primics, Scena Prima: 
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"WEL. #- my V 


» x 
Enter Rodorigo and Taye. 


Fak #Rodorige. | | 
Evertell me, Itakeit very u 


y unkindly 
That thou( Jags) who katt had my 


urſe, (this. 
As ifthe ſtring 
Tons 70. Butyou'lnot heare me» 1f ever 1 did 
Of ſuch#marter,abhorreme, * (dreame 
Rodo, Thou told'ſtme, 
Thou did(ſt hold him inthy hate, 
Iago, Deſpile me h 


not, Three great ones of the Citie, 1 1 
(In perſonal ſuit to makeme his Lievetenant) .\ 
Off-captto him: and by the faith of man 
I.know my,price,I am worth nqwoſes place. | _- 
Buthe(as lovinghisowne pride,and purpoſes) + + 
Evades them,with aBumbaſt Circumſtance,  - + 

Hortibly flaft with Epithitcs of warre,.. . ' 

| Non-ſuites my Mediators. For certeayes he; _ + 

| I have alrcady choſt my Odficer. And what was he? | 

{Fort \ h.a greatArithmetician, | ; 1 

1 One cMf-baet Caſſso,a Florentine, 

{ (A Fellow almoſt damv'd ina faire wile ) 

| Fhar never ſet a Squadron inthe Field, 

- -4 Nor thediviſion of a battaile knowes _- 

* | MorethanaSpinſter: Vnleſſe the Bookiſh Theoricke : 

1 Whereinthe Tongued Conſuls can propoſe 
As Maſterly as he, Mcere prattle( without praRiſe ) 

[gall his Souldierſhip. But he (Sir)had th'cle&ion 

And I (of whom his cyes bad ſcene the proofte 

At Rhodes,at Cyprus,and on others grounds '} 
Chriſten'd,and Heathen)muft be be-leed,and calm'd 
By Debitor and Creditor. This Counter-Caſter, 

7s aol tithe) muſthis Lievtendnr be, 

1 And I (hlefſe the marke)his Mooreſhips Ancient. 

Rod. Bybeaven, I rather would have been his hang- 

Why,there's no remedy, (wan 


andaffetion, 
en 

ft. Now fir,be Tudge your ſelfc 
1c am Alficn'd 


% 


4 


$ werEthine;fhould'it know of - 


. 
, 
[ 


! 


| ButI will 


| Weares out histi 


| And when they have lin'd their 


|- The native act,and figure of my heart 


Cannor be truely follow'd, You ſh 
Many a dutious and knee-crookitg: 


. _—_ -— (nave;  \ ; | 
That(doting on-hi $owne obſl : 


ndage) 


S **+ 


Whip me ſach honeſt Knaves, Othersthere are 

Who trim'd in Formes,and viſagesof duty, 

And throwing but ſhowes of {ſervice on their Lords, / | 
Doe wellthrive by them, > i. ” Py 


For. noughe but Provender,8: when he's ald C 
Keepe yet their heartsattendingonthemſelves, - 


J 


Doe themſclmes Homage. 

Theſe Fellowes have ſomeſoule, - 

| Agdiſucha one doe I profeſle my ſelfe. F 
It is asſure as you are Redorigo,. 

Were I the Moore,l would notbe 1age : 
In following him,I follow bur my ſelfe. .. .,. 
Heaven 1s my Indge,not 1,forlove and duty, + - 
But ſeeming ſo;for-my pectiliarend-: TRY 
Fer when my outward ation doth demonſtrate. 


* 


or(fair) 


I ent externe,'tis notlong after 
weare my heart ypon my fleeve 
For Dawestopecke at; I am not what Iam, 3? 
Red, What a fall Fortune do's the thicke-lips owe -. 
If he can carry*t thus ? ns \. 
{ago. Call up her father: _ 
Rowſe him, make after bim,poy 
Proclaime him in the ſtreets. Incenſe ber kinſemen,' 
And though he in a fertile Clymate dwell, -. 
Plagye bia with Flyes : thoughthar his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch chances of vexation-on't, 
As 1t may looſe ſome colour. 


ſon his delight, 


Rogo, Here is her fathers houſe, Ile call aloud. , 4 | , 
1ago. Doc,with like timorqus accent,and dire yell, P 
As when (by night and negligence)the fire 1 

Is (hues 1n populous Cities. ' » 1 
| Rod. What hoa : BrabantioSignior Brabantiohoas | 
{ago. Awake,what hoa,Br baxtio : Theeyesgheeves, 
Looke to your houſe, your Daughter,and your Bags, + 
| Theeves,theeves. = | 
| Bra. eAbove. What is the reaſon of this terrible 
Summons? what. is the matter there ? 

* Redo, Signior,is all your Familic within ? 

© Tago. Are your doores lock'd? . 
Bra. Why ? where 


| lags. Sir,y*are 
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{ To ſtart my quiet, 


| To makethis bitter to thee.” '- 


| This is Venice : my h 
{ In ſimpleandpure ſoule, I come toyot.' 


| ifthe Divell bid yon-Becauſe we come todo you ſervice; 
and youthinke we are Ruttians, you have your Dangh- 


+ } We then have done you bold and ſawcy wrongs. 


s WM 
Ir " | 
7 
» 
- 
; 
. 
+ 
; 
q my 
b 
. 
Li 


* Yourdaughrter(if you have not giyen her leave) 
; | They againe, hath made a groſſe revolt, 


| |} 


oy 


I have charg'd thee not to hauntabout my doores : . 
In honeſt plainenefſe thon haſt heard me tay, 

My Daughter ig not for thee. And now in madneſle 
(Being full of ſupper,and diftempering draughts) 


| Vpon malicious knavery,doſt thou come | 
Rod. Sir zSit,Sir . 

| Bra. Butthou mult needs be ſure, 

My ſpirits and my plac&have intheiy power 


' Rod, Patiene& good Sir | 
Bra. Whattell ft thou me of Robbing? 

iſe is not a Grange. 
grave Brabantio, © 


. 


Rod, Moſt 


Iag.Sir,you are one of thoſe that* will not ſerve God, 


ny 


ter cover'd with a Barbary horfe, you'l have your Ne- 
| phewes neigh to you,you'le have Courſers for Cozens : 
and Gennets for Germans. - +. | | 

Bra, W hatprophane wretch artthou? _ 
lag, lamoneSir,that comes to tell you, your Daugh- | 

ter andthe Moorc,are making the Beaſt with two backs. 

. Bra, Thouarta Villine, | 
lago, You are a Senator. 2 HORN 
Bra. This tliou ſhalt anſwer/I kow thee Rodorsgo. 
Rod. Sir,Lwill anfwer any thing. ButT beſeech you 

IF be your plealure,and moſt wile conſent, 

( As'partly 1 find it 1s-) that your faire Danghter, 

| Atthisodde Even anddull watcho'th'night 

Tranſpoited with no worſeuer better guard, 

' But with a Knaveof common hire,a Gundelier, 

To the groſſe claſpesof a Laſcivious Moore : 

Ifthis be knowne to you,and your Allowance, 


' But if you know not this,my manners tell me, 

{ We hauc your wrotg rebuke. Doe not beleeve 
That from the ſenſe of all Civilitie, | 
| Ithus would play-and trifle with your Reverence. 


-- 


_—* bis Fortuncs 
an extravagant,and wheeling Stranger, 
| Ofhere,and every where : ſtraight hf your lelfe. 
| If ſhe be in your Chamber,or your houſe, * + | 
| - _ 00 Hae Ioſtice of the tate 

For thus delading you”! | 
Bra, Strike onthe 


ying her Duty, 


Fg ip Tinderco q 
_ | Give mea Taper : callup all my people, 
| This Accident isnot e my dreame, 
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Beliefe of it oppreſies me already. ' _ 
þ Light,Iay,lighr. | 
ago, Farewell; for I muſt leay; 


OI 7 2 
- 


| Yet, for neceſlity of preſent life, 


| 


Tobe p roducted,as if 1h 


(Hoy ever this may gall bigywich ſome cheeks 
Cannot withlafery cal _ 
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the Moore. For 1 


| 
l | 


# , 
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F . 


ithfaf, 


ety;calt him... Forthe'y.imbark'd 
Withfuch pit tothe Cyprus warres, - 
(Which even now. ſtandsin Act)cbatfor theit ſoules © | 
Another of his Fadome,they have none; 
To lead their Buſinefle. In whicbregard, 
Though I doe hate himas1 doe hell, | 


« 


| 
I muſt ſhew out a-Flag,and figne of Love, . | 
(Whichis indced but ligne )chat you ſkal ſurely find bim 
Leadto the Sagitary rhe raiſed Scarchz 
Andthere will Tbe with him. So:farewells  _ Exit. 
Enter Brabantio,acith Servants and Torches; 


Bra. It is too true anevill. Gone ſhe is, 

And what'sto come of my deſpiſed time, 

Is naught but bitternefſe. Now Rederige, 

Where didſt thou ſee her ? (Ob unhappy Gigle}- - |: : 
With the Moore faiſt thon > (Who would be 4 Father 2) 
How didſt thon know twas ſhe? (Oh ſhe deceives me 
Paſtthought : ) what ſaid ſhe to you?Get moe Tapets; 
Raiſe all my Kinred. Are they marrice thinke yout © 
" Rod, Trucly 1 thinke they are, - —- 
Bra. Oh heaven: how got ſhe out? 

Ohtreaſon of my blood. _ f 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your Daughters minds 

By what you ſee themA. Are there not charmes, 

By which the propertie of Youth and Maidhood 

May be abug'd ? Haye yolu not read Redorige, 


Of ſome ſuch thing? 
Rod, Yes (ir : I have indeed. | 
Bra, Call up my brother:oh would you had had her, 
one way,{ome anoth:r. Doe you know 
ere we may apprehend her,and the Moore ? 
Rod, I thinke I can diſcqyer himyit you pleaſe 
To get good Guard,and goe along with me. 
Bra, Pray you lead on.' At every houſe Ile call, 
(I may command at moſt)get Weapons (hoa) 
Andraiſc ſome ſpecjall Oificers of might: 
On good Roderige,l will deſerye your paines. Exexnr, 


ſ— 
—_— — p——_— 


Scana Secunda. 


a 


—_ 
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Enter Othelloglago, Attendants with Te cbs, 
Tag.Though in the trade of warreI haveſlaige men, 


—— —_— kn 
,” 


Yet doe hold it very ſtuffe o'ch'con{cience 

To doe nocontriv%d murder ; I iake iniquitie 

Sometime to doe me ſervice. Nine,or ten times 

I had thought to have yerk'd him here under the 
Othel. Tis better as it is 

| __ ſage. Nay butheprated/ 

 Andipoke i web ſcurvy.and provokingtermes - 

Againſt your honor, th 

' I didfull hard forbeare him.'But Ipray you ſir, 

| Are you fiſt married? Beaſſur'd of this, | 

That the OH, te is muchbeloy'd, _ 

- And hath in hiseffeRt a voycepotentiall 


Ribhes, 


e 


Or put upon you, what reſtraint or grievance, 


Rs 


ſeemes not meet,nor wholſometomy place 


A. IPA 


Asdouble as the Dukes © He will divorce YOus 
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e withthe little godlinefſe T have | 
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(3 
] May ſpeake(unbonnetted)ro as proud a Fortune 
| Asthis that I havereach'd. For know ago,” 

- 1 But thatI loye the gentle Deſdemona,” 
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\ ruſt them. G Signior, you 


E 


a a... 


w (ita al a Kemighg akon) Mets, 
My | ſervice thick, tiger Sig dry ORE 
Shall out-rangue his complaints." TisYerto-know, + | 
| Whiek'when Tknow,that your Au» "rg 
| I ſhall promulgate: Tfeteh my lifeand'berng, 


From men of Royall Seige- - And my demerites 


{ Iivonld not my unhouſed free dondition | 
| Put into Cireumſcriptiongand Confine; 
{| For the Seas worth.But looke, what Lights come yo ? 


. Enter Caſio with Torches. 
logs. Thoſe are the raiſed father,and his friends 


4 You were beſtgoe in, 


Gthel, NotI:I miſt be ud 


| My parts, my title,and my perfect foute 
—_ | wayieſily me rightly. Is it they ? 


0. By Janws,] thinke no. 
Othebs The ſervants of th: Dukes? 
And my Lievtehant? 
The gootneſle of the nightupon you(friends) ** 


1 Whartis the Newes ? 


4 


Cafſſio. The Duke does greet you (Generall) 

And he requires your haſte, Poſt-haſte oppexrance, 

Even onthe inſtant. 
Othel.::What is the matter,thinke you ? 
Caſſio. Something from Cyprusas | may divine ; 

' Itis abuſineffe of ſome heat. The Gallies * 

Have ſent adozzen ſequent meſſengers © 

This very night,at one anothers hceles : 

And many of the Conſals (rais'dand tnet, ) 

Areat the Dukesalready. You have been hotly call ſor 


| When being notat your lodging to be found, 


| The Senate hath ſent about three ſeverall Queſts, 


'Toſearchyouout. 


Othel: Tis well I am found by you : 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And goe with you. 

6 : Ancideebet makes he here? 
* Jago, Faith,hetonight hath boorded a Land indo 
If i it prove lawful prize, e,he's made for ever, 

Caſſio, I doe nor underitard. 

Tags. He's marri'd. 

Caſfio. To whom ? 

Iago. Marry to ——ComeCaptaine, will you goe? 

Othel, Have with YOu- 

Caſſiv. Here comes another Troope roſcekefor you: 


Enter B rabantis, R odorigo,with © ficers and Torches, 


Iago. It is Brabantio.: Generall beadvis d, 
He comes to bad intent. 

Othel. Aolla,ſtand there. - 

Rod, Signior,it is the Moore... . 

Bra. Downe with im, Theefe... | 

lage, You Rederige ? Come fir,Lamfor you... , 

hs. Keepe u Lu bright Swords, for thedew will 

halltmorecommand with 

yeares,than with your Weapons... | 1 212 
Bra, Oh thou fouletheefe,. 


Where haſt thou ao LamyD 


| [nudge me the world,if tis not gr 
That thou haſt practis'd Qn HE: afogke -, +6: 
Abus'd her delicate ; youth,withT rug os Minerals, |. 
T hat weakens morions..lle haye't « Silputcd 'On,. ;/ 


For [1ccofarnoime pal ingot $4.3! 


Tis probable,and palpable ro thir 
I therefore apprehend and doe bs thee, . ,. 
For an abuſer ofthe world,apractiler - 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant ; 
Lay hold upon him,if he doe reliſt 
Suddue him at his perill, | 
Othe, Hold your hands, 


| Both you of my 7 inctiningcand thexeſt, 
'Wereit my Cue to fight, ſhould have known it . -. 
Without a Prompter- Whither will you that I goe 


To anſwer this yourcharge?, 

Bra. Topriſon,till fittime -. :/ 
OfLawzand [courts of dire& Seflion - - 
Call thee toanſwer.... - >; 

Othe.. What ift doe obey? --... * 
How may-the Duke be therewith fisfied, 
Whoſe Meſſengers are hereabout wy fide, 
Vpon.ſome preſent buſineſle of the State, 


| Tojbring me to him. 


Officer. Tis true moſt worth ySignior, 


I am ftire is ſent for. - -.. 

Bra. How ? The Duke in Councell? 
In this time of the nigh? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke-himſeltfe, 
Or any of my Brothers of the State, 


' For if ſuch Actions may have paſlage free, 


Scana Tertia; 
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| (It ihe in chaineso an hcy) Out 
Whether a M ide SQAENRA 17 20 
So oppoſite 19M that SAR 
The wealthy aw wg afling: Þs 
Would ever have(r encurrea 8 THT 
Runne from her Guardage to thi wes by DOLOINE, .- 
Of ſuch athingasthoyu.; to feare, 54 Ig BA 


The Duke's in Councell,and your Noble (elfe, , 


| Cannot but feele this wrong,as twere their awne : 


Bond-ſlaves and Pagans ſhall our Stateſmen be. \ Exennte 


___ F — —— — — u_—q— mo Yn EI OW 


Enter Duke,Senators, and Officers, 


That gives them credit. 
1 Ser, Indeed; they are diſpropertioned ; 
My Letters ſay,a Hundred and ſeven Gallies. 
D#ke. And mine a Hundred forty. 
2 Sey, And mine two Hundred : 
' But though they jampenot on ajuſt accompt, 
(Asin theſe Caſes wheretheayme reports; - 


A Turkiſh Fleet,and bearing up to Cy; 


| Tdoe not ſo {ecureme in theerrour, 


| But the maine Article I docapprove- 


| In fearefull ſenſe. 


na oy ; 


Duke, Thereis no compoſition i inthisnewes, 


'Tis oft with difference)yet ae they allconfirme 
Dake. Nay,itis poſlible dr; ro radpembt. : 


Sayler WILOG What hoa,what Hoa;what! hos. 
| _ Offer, k\ A 


"da 


9% 


" Officer, A Meſſenger from the Gallies. | And youof her ; the bloody Booke of Law, - 
8 | Duke, Now > What sthe bulinelſe ? | | You ſhall your ſelfercad,in the bitter lerter, bc 
oF Saylor, The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, | After your owne ſenfe : yea,though our propet ſonne * 
| So was I bid report hereto the State, | Stoodin your Action. | 
| By Signior e-Lugelo, , _ Bra. Humbly I thanke your Grace, if 
| £ 6 ; PE | 
© Duke. How lay you by this change? Here is the man; this Moore,whom now it ſeemes 
I. Sen, This cannot be Your ſpeciall Mandate,for the State affaires, 
By no aſſay of Reaſon. Tisa Pageant Hath hither brought. | 
To keepe us in falſe gaze,when we conſiler All. Weare very ſorry for'r. MY 
| Thimportancy of Cyprus to the Turke : Duke. Whatin your owne part,can you fay tothis ? 
And let our {elves againe but underſtand, Bra, Nothing ,but this 1s {o. 
; Thatasit more concernesthe Turke then Rhodes, Othe. Moſt Potent,Grave,and Reverend Sign1ors, 
| So may he with more facile queſtion beare 1t, My very Noble,and approv'd good Maſters ; 
For that it ftandsnot in ſuch warlike brace, That I havetane away this old mahs daughrer, 
| But altogether lackes th'abilities | Ic 1s moſt true : true i have married her ; 
{ That Rhodes isdreſs'd in; 1f we makethought of this; | The very head;and front of my offending, | 
' We mult notthinkethe Turke is ſo unskilfull, Hath this extent ; no more. Rude am I,in my ſpeech, - [ 
| Toleavethatlateſt, which concernes him firſt, Andlittle bleſ&d with the ſoft phraſe of Peace ; | 
| - | Neglecting an attempt of eaſe,and gaine For ſince theſe Armes of mine, had ſeven yeeres pith, 
| To wake,and wage a danger profittefle. = _ Till now,ſfome nine Moones waſted,they have us*'d 
| Dake. Nay,inall confidence he'snor for Rhodes« Their deereſt ation,in the tented field ; q 
| Officer. Here is more Newes. | And little of this great world can Iſpeake, | 
; | More than pertaines to Feats of Broyles,and Battaile, |} 
Enter a Meſſenger. And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, * |} 
Meſſen, The Ortamites,Reveren'd,and Gracious, In ſpeaking for my {elfe. Yet,(by your gracious patience) } 
Steering with due courſe toward the Ile of Rhodes, I will a round un-varniſh'd Tale deliver, eee) þ.* 3 
Have there injoynted them with an after Fleet. Of my whole courſe of Love. 


' I Sew, I, fo thought : how many,as you gueſle ? W hat Drugs,whar Charmes, = 
 CMef.. Ofthirty Saile : and now they doere-ſtem Whar Conjuration,and what mighty Magicke, - | 
| Their backward courſe,bearing with franke appearance (For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withall) 1 


| Their purpoſes toward Cyprus, Signior Montane, I won his Daughter with, 4 
| Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitour, + Bra. A Maiden,never bold : ___ 
Wirh his free duty, recommends you thus, Of ſpirit ſo (till,and quier,that her Motion 
And prayes you to beleeve him. | Bluſh'd at her ſelte,and {he m ſpight of Nature, | 
Dwke. T1s certaine then for Cyprus : | Of yeares,of Countrey,credite,every thin | | 
Marcus Lauceicos is nothein Towne ? To fall in Love,with what ſhe fear'd tolooke on ; | 
1. Ser, He's now in Florence, I: 18a judgement maim'd,and moſt imperfet, | 
Duke. Write from us; That will confeſle Perfection fo could erre | 
| To him,Poſt,Poſt-haſte,diſpatch. TTY | Againſt all rulesof Nature,and mult bedriven 
} rx. Sex. Here Cotwes Brabantio,and the Moore, To find out pratiſes of cunning hell ws 
: | | Why thisſhouldbe. Itherefore vouch againe, þ * 
Enter Brabantio,OthellsCaſſic, Iago,Rodorigo, Thar with ſome Mixtures powerfull ore the blood, 
and Officers, Or with ſome Dram(conjur'd to this effet) "—- 


EU Tre | He wrought upon her. TOES 
Duke. Valiant Othefo,ye muſt ſtraight eaxploy you, 4 D#k. To vouch this,is no proofe, 


- Againſt the generall Enemy Ortoman, | Withour more wider,and more over-Teſt 
 Tdid not ſee you 2: welcome gentleSignior, | Then theſe thio habits,and pcore likely-hoods 
| Welack't your Counſaile,and your helpe ro night. _. Of moderne ſeeming,doe preferre againſt him. | 
| Bra, Sodid1 yours: Good your Grace pardon me. |. Ser, But Othello,{peake, ; | 
Neither my place, for ought I heard of buſinefle | Did you,by indirec&t,and forced courſes R 
Hath rais'd me from my Bed ; nor doth the generall care | Subdue,and poyſonehis yong Maids affeRtions ? 
Take hold on me. For my particular gricfe Or came it by requelt,and ſuch faire queſtion 
Is of ſo flood-gate,and ore-bearing Nature, | As ſ{oule,to ſoule afforderh ? | 
. | That it ingluts,and ſwallowes other ſorrowes, |  Othel, Idoebeſecchyou,  _. 
| Andit is ſtill it ſelfe. © | Send for the Lady to the Sagitary, 
D#ke. Why ? Whatsthe matter ? ' And let her ſpeake of me before her Father ; 
|} Bra, My Daughter : oh my Daughter 1 | If you doe find me foule,in her report, 
| Sen, Dead, | The truſt,the ojfice,] doe hold of you, _ 
+ f © 8ra. I,tome. -: forks , | | Not onely take away,but let your ſentence 
wo | She is abus'd,{tolne from me,and corrupted _ Even fall upon my life. - . | 
\ +1 BySpels and Medicines,bought of Mountebankes ; Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither, 
| | For Natureſo prepoſterouſlly to erre, Othel, Ancient,condutt them ; 
 . | (Being not deficient,blind,or lame of ſenſe, ) | You beſt knowtheplace, SIE | 
| | Sans witchcraft couid not,” , Andrill ſhe come,as truely as to heaven, | om” 
 T Dake. Whoere hebegthat inthis fowle procecding | I doe confeſſethevices of my blood, 5 SY 
"7 Hah chugbeguitd your Davghter of her ſelfe, | SoJuſily to your Gravceares, Ile preſent 2: Þ 
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_ ] Howl didthrive ia this faire Ladies love, 
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- - | Howtoreſpect you, 
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And ſhe in mine. | 
.. "Duke. Sayit Othello, | 
Othe, Her father lov'd me,oft invited me : 


4 Still queſtion'd me the ſtory ofmy life, | 


From yearetd yeare : the Battails,Sieges,Fortane, 


| That I havepaſt. 


I ranit through,cven from my Boyiſh dayes, 
'Toth'very moment that he bad me tell it. 

Wherein 1 ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous chances: 

Of moving Accidents by Flood.,and Field, | 
Of haire-breadth ſcapes !'th'imminent deadly breach ; 
Ofbeing taken by the inſolent foe, 

And ſold toſlavery. Of my redemption thence, 


| And portance in my Travellers hiſtory. 


Wherein of Antars vaſt,and Deſarts wilde, © (ven, 
Rough Quarries, Rocks,& Hils,whoſe heads touch hea- 
It was my hintto ſpeake. Such was my Proceſle, 

| And of the Canibals that each otherseare, 

| The Anthropophags,and men whoſe heads 

| Grew beneath their ſhoulders. Theſe things to heare, 
Would De/demona ſerioully incline: 

' But ſtill the houſe affatres would draw her hence; 

| Whichever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come againe,and with a greedy.care 

Devoure up my diſcourſe. Which 11 obſerving, 

Tooke oncea pliant houre,andtound good meanes 

To draw from her a prayer of carneſt heart, 

That I would all my Pilgrimage dilate, 


| Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 


- But not diſtin&ively : I did conſent, - 

| And often did beguile her of her teares, 

| When I did ſpeake of ſome diſtreſletyll ſtroke 

; That my youth ſuffer'd : My ſtory being done, 

She gave me for my painesa world of kiſſes: 

She {wore in faith ewas ſtrange,twas paſling ſtrange, 
"Twas pittifull :twas wondrous pitrifull. 


-} She with'd ſhe had not heard it,yet ſhe wiſh'd 


| That heaven had made her ſucha man.She thank'd me, 
| And bad me if I had a friendthat lov'd her, 


+ | I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 
| Andthbat would wooe her. Vpon this hint I ſpake, - 


* She lov'd me for the dangers I have paſt, 
- And TIlov'd ber ghat ſhe did pitty them, 
* This onley is the witch-craft-I have us'd, 
Here comes the Lady ; Let her witnefſe it. 


Enter Deſdemona,Jago , Attendants, 


| Dake. Ithinkethis tale would win my Daughter too, 
Good Brabantio,take pp this mangled matter atthe beſt: 
Men doe their broken Weapons rather uſe, 
Then their bare hands. | 
Bra, 1 pray you heare her ſpeake : 
| If he confefle that ſhe was balfethe wooer, 


| Þ| Deſtruction onmy headzif my bad blame 
a | Light on the man. Come hither gentle Miſtris, 
C: - 1 Where moſt you owe obedience ? | 


you perceive inall his Noble company, 
©.  Deff My Noble father, 


| Idoeperceive hereadivided duty. 


. Toyoul am bound for life,andeducation : 

" My life and education both gloe learne me, | 

Yeu arethe Lordofduty, . . 
; T am hitherto your daughter. But bere's my husband ; 


jo 
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To you,preferring you before her father : 
So much I challenge,th# 1 may profeſle 
Due to the Moore my Lord. 
Bra, God be with you : I have done- 
Pleaſe it your Grace,on to the State affaires ; 
I had rather to adopt a child than get it, 
Come hither Moore, 
I here doe give thee that with all wy heart, 
Which but thou haſt already,with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee, 'For your ſake(Iewell ) 
I am gladat foule,I haveno other child; 
For thy eſcape wonld tcach me tyranny - 
To hang clogs on them, 1 have done my 
Duke, Let me ſpeake like your (elfe : 
And lay a Sentence, 26. 7: 
Which like a griſe,or ſtep may helpetheſe Lovers, 
W hen remediesare paſt,the griefes are ended 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late on hopes depended. 
To mourne a miſchiefethar is paſt and gone, 
Is the next way to draw new miſchiefe on. 
What cannot be preſery'd,when Fortune takes 2. 
Patience, her Injury a mockery makes. 
The robb'd that ſmiles, ſteals ſomthing from the Thiefe, 
He robs himſclfe,that ſpendsa bootleſſe griefe. 
Zra. So let the Turke of Cyprusus beguile, - 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile: | 
He beares the'ſentence well that nothing beares, 
| Burthe freecomfort which from thence he heares. 
But he beares both the ſemtence;and the ſorrow, 
That to pay griefe,muſt of poore Patience borrow. 
Theſe Sentences,to Sugar,or to Gall, 
Being ſtrong on both fides,are Equivocall. 
But words are words,lI never yet did heare : 
That the bruiz'd heart was piercedthrough the care; 
I humbly beſcech you proceed to th'Aﬀaires of State. 

Duke, The Turke with a moſt mighty preparation 
makes for Cyprus ; Orhello,the Fortitude of the place is 
beft knowne to you. And though we have there a Subfti- 
tute of moſt allowed ſufticiency ; yet opinion, a more 
Soveralgne Miltris of Effets, throwes'a more ſafe 
voyce on you: you muſt therefore be content to ſlubber 
the groſle of your ney Fortunes , with this more ſtub- 
borne,and boyſterousexpedition. 

Othe, The Tyrant Cuſtome,moſt Gravye Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
My thrice-driven bed of Downe. 1 doe agnize 
A naturall and prompt Alacrity, 

I find in hardnefle : and doe undertake 
This preſent warre againit the Ozromires. 
Moſt humbly therefore bending toyour State, 
I crave fitdiſpolitionfor my Wife, 
Due reference of Place,and Exhibition, 
With ſuch accomodation and beſort 
As levels with her breeding. 

Dake, Why,at her Fathers. 

Bra. Iwillnot have itſo, 

Gthe, NorTI, © | 

Def. Nor would | there reſide, 
To put my father inimpatient thoughts 
By being in his eye. Moſt Gracious Duke, 
To my-unfolding,lend your proſperous care, 
And let me find a CharaQter 1n your yoyce 
Tafliſt my ſimplenefle. 

Duke, What would you De/demona ? 

De/. That I lovethe'Moore,tolive with him, 
My downe-right violence,and ſtorme of Fortunes;- 


4. hh. 


f 


Lord. 


—_— —_— _ _ " gw” FT 


"WII VE—Y 


” 


| 


RIFF ney FR 
OETEE —— —_ tt... 
* _ 
o 


j 


| May trumpet tothe world.: My heart's ſubdu'd 
Y. | Evcntothevery quality of my Lord; 05 1] 
I faw Othello's viſage in his minde, 
And to his honours andhus valiant parts, 
Did I my ſouleand fortunesconſecrate. 
So that (deere Lords) if I be left behind 
| AMoth of Peace,and he goe to the War, 
| The Rites for why Ilove him,are bereft me : 
And I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 
By his deare abſence, Letme goe with him, 
Othe, Let her have your voyce. 
Vouch with me heaven,l therefore beg it not 
To pleaſe the Palate of tny Appetite : 
Nor to comply with hearthe yong effects 
| In my defun&,and proper fatisfa&ion. 
'| Butto be free,and bounteous to her minde * 
And heaven defend your good ſoules,that you thinke 
I will your ſerious and great bnſineſſe ſcant 
When ſhe is with me. No,whenlight wing'd Toyes 
Of feather*d (#p1d, ſeele with wanton dulneſle 
My ſpeculative,and ojic'd Inſtrument : 
Thar my Diſports corrupt,and taint my buſineſle 
Let Houſe-wives make a Skillet of my Helme, 
And all indigne;and baſe adverſities, 
Make head againſt my Eſtimation. ; 
Dake. Beit as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay,or going : th'Afﬀaire cryes haſte : 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer it. . | 
Sen, You muit away tonight. | | 
Othe, With all my heart. 
Duke. At nine i'th*morning here weel mneet agalne. 
Othells,leave ſome Oilicer behind 
And he ſhailour Commiſſion bring to you : 
And ſuchthings elſe of quality and reſpect 
 Asdoth import you. 
Othe. So pleaſe your Grace,my Ancient, 
A man he is of honeſty and truſt : 
To his conveyance l afligne my wife. 
With what elſe needfuil, your good Grace ſhall thinke 
To be ſent after me. 
Dake. Letitbeſor 
Good night to every one. And Noble Signior, 
If Vertue no delighted beauty lacke, 
Your Son-in Law is farre more faire than blacke. 
Sex. Adicu brave Mcore,uſe Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Looketo her(Moore)if thou haſt eyes to ſee ; 
She has deceiv'd her father,and may thee. —Exir, 
Othe My life upon her faith, Honeſt /ag0, 
My De/demona mult I leave to thee : 
I prytheelet thy wife atrend on her, 
And bring them after intheir beſt advantage. 
Come De/demona,l have but an houre 
Of Love,of worldly matter,and direAforr - 
To ſpeake with thee, We muſt obey the time. Ext. 
Rod. Iago. | 
\ Lago. Whataiſt thou noble heart? 
| 
| Rod. Whatwilll doe,thinkſt thou ? 
Iago. Why goe to bed and fleepe. 
Rod. 1 will incontinently drowne-my ſelfe. © - 
'Tago, Ifthou doſt,I ſhall never love thee after, Why 
thou filly Gentleman? | 
Rod. It is (illinefle relive , whento live is torment : 
| and then have we a preſcription to dye,when death is our 
| Phyſitian. | | | 
| Jago, Oh villanous:'I have look'd upon the world 
| for fouretimesſeven yeares , and'ſince I could diſtinguiſh 
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” 
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betwixt aBenefit,and aninjury ; I never falſe nian that 

knew how tolove himſelfe. Ere I would fay , I would 
drowne my telfe for the love ofa Gynney Hen, I would 
change my humanity-with a Baboene: ge B's. 


be ſo fond,butit isnot in my vertue roamend its 


thus,or thus, Our Bodies arc our Gardens,to the which, 
eur Wilsare Gardiners, So that if we will plant Net- 
tels, or {owe Lettice : Set Hyſope,atid weede up Time : 
Supply it with one gender of Hearbegor diſtratt it with | 
many : either have it fterrill wich idleneſſe , or mann- 
red with Induſtry, why the power and Corrigible au- 
thority of thislies in our Wits. If the braine of our lives 
had not one ſcale of Reaſon, to poyle another of Senſu- 
ality , the blood , and biſenefſe of our Natures would | 
conduct us to moſt prepoſtrous Concluſions: Bi wee 
have reaſon to coole our raging Motiohs , or carnall 
Stungs, or unbitted Lufts 2 whereof I takethis, that you 
call Love,to be a SeR,or Seyen. Fo 


- ning thy {clfe,it is cleane out of the way. . Secke thou ra- 


a a 
Rod. What ſhould I doe,l confeſſe it is my ſhatne to 


ago. Vertue? A figge, tis in our ſclves that wee are | 


ny 


Rod. Itcannotbe. nds 

{ago. ltis meerely a Luſt of the Blood;and apermiſſi- 
on of the will. Come, be a man : drowne thy ſelfe ? 
Drowne Cats, and blind Puppies. | I have profeſt me thy 
Eriend,and 1 confefſe me knit tothy deſerving,with Ca- | 
bles of perdarable toughneſle. I could never better ſeed |} 
thee thannow. Put money in thy purſe : folloy thou | 
the Warres,defett thy favour, with an uſurped Beard. 1 | 
ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot belong that Deſ- 
demona ſhould continue her love to the Moore, Put Mo- 
ney 1n thy purſe: nor he his to her. It wasa violent Com- 
mencement in her, and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable Se- 
queſtration, put bur money in thy purſe. Theſe Moores |. 
arechangeable in their wals : fill thy purſe with money, | 
Thefood thar to him now is asluſhious as Locuſts, ſhall þ- 
to him ſhortly bee as bitter as Coloquintida. Shee ruſt 
change for youth : when ſhee is fated with his body, ſhe 
will inde the errours of her choyce. Therefore put mo- 
ney 1nthy purſe. If thou wilt needs damne thy ſelfe, doe 
It a moredelicate way then drowning- Makeall the mo- | 
ney thou canſt : If SanAtimony and a fraile vow , be= | 
twixt an erring Barbarian, and ſuper-ſubtle Venetian be | 
not too hard for my wits, and all the Tribe of hell, thou 
ſhalt enjoy her : therefore make money 3: apoxof droy- 
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ther to bee hang'd in ow 154 thy joy, then to bee | 
drown'd,and goc withour her. a0; > OH EVO 


iſſue ? ED VL ” 
Iago, Thou art ſure of nie : Goe make money : I have 
told thee often, and I re-tell thee againe, and againe, I 


| hatethe Moore. My cauſe is hearted ; thine hath no lefſe | 


reaſon. Let us be conjunfive in our revenge, againſt | 
him. If thou canſt Cuckold him , thou doſt thy ſelfe a 
pleaſure , me a ſport. Theye are many Events in the 
Wombe of Time, which will be delivered. Traverſe,goe, | 
provide thy money. We will have more of this to mor- 
roWs Adieu, | ; 2” 

Rod. Where ſhall we meet i'th morning 

Tago, Atmy lodging. - erp 

Rod. Hebe withthee betimes,,  ,. :. 

Iago, Goe to.farewell. Doe you here Rodorige ? 

Rod. Ile fell all my Land. . Sr. 

Iago. Thus doe I ever make my Foole,my purk: :. I 
For I mine owne gain'd knowledge ſhouldprophane _._-- | * 
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If Lwould time expend with ſuch a Swaine, "4<M 
Joes WD 


Red, Wiltthou be faſt to my hopes, if Idepend onthe |. © 
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And it is the 


I have'tt it is engendred : Hell,and Night, 
Muſt bring this monſtrous Birt 


ort,and Profit : I hate the Moore, 

tis thought abroad,that twixt my ſheets 

He ha's done wy Office. 1 know not iP t be true, 
Burt I, for meere ſuſpition in that kinde, 

ill doe,as if for Surety. He holds me well, 

'| The better ſhall my purpoſe worke on him: 

 Caffie's a proper man : Let me ſee now, 

| To get this place,and to plume upmy will 

1 In double Knavery. How? how ? Ler's ſee. 

Aﬀer ſome time,tonbuſe Orhello's eares, 

That he is too familiar with his wife : 

| He hath aperſon,and a ſmooth diſpoſe 

To be ſuſpected ; frai'd tomake women falfe, 

oore is of a free,and open Nature, 

nkes men honeſt,thar but ſeeme to be ſo, 

And will as tenderly be lead by*ch'Noſe 


h,to the worlds light. 


nt ul. 


Enter £1 ontano,and Gentlemen. 


Men. What from the Cape,can you diſcerne at Sca? 
x Gen. Nothing at all,it is a high wrought Flood : 
I cannot *twixt the heaven and the Maine, s 


inkes,the wind hath ſpoke alond at Land, 
A fuller blaſt ne're ſhooke our Battlements : 
If it bath ruitiand ſo aponthe Sca, 
What ribbes of Oake, when Mountaines melt on them, 
Can hold the Morties. What ſhall we heare of this? 
2 A Segregation of the Tupkiſh Fleet : 
For doe but ſtand upon the foaming Shoare, 
The chidden Billow ſeemes to peltthe cloudes, 
The wind-ſhak*d-Surge,with high & monſtrous Maine, 
Seemes to calt water onthe burning Beare, 
And quench the Guards of tever-tixed Pole ; 
I never did like moleſtation view 
. On the enchafed Flood. | 
Mex. If that the Turkiſh Fleet 
Be not inſhelter'd,and embay'd.they are drown'd, 


It is impoſſible to bare it out. 


Entera Gentleman. 


3 Newes Laddes ; our warres are done ; 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turkes, 
That their defignementhaltz, A Noble ſhip of Venice, 
| Hath ſeene a grievous wracke and (ufferance ns 
+ | On moſtpart of their Fleet. 
| Aon, How? Isthistrue? _- 
v 3 The Ship is here put inzA Veroneſſo, Michae] Caſſie 
 Licutenantto the warlike Moore, Orhello, 
. | 1s come on Shore : the Moore himſelfe at Sea, 
= Andis in full Commiſſion heere for Cypra-. 
- | Aon, Tamgladon't; | 
© [T Tisa worthy Governor, 
| 3 ButthisſameCaſie,t 


oA tus Secundus. Scaena Prima. 


tt hough he ſpeake of comfort, 
ng the Turkiſh loſſe, yet he lookes ſadly, 

d prayesthe Moore be ſafe; for they were parted 
>. | With fowleaud vielent Tempect,  — 

- |} Aon. Prayheayenshebes 


| For 1 have ſcrv'd bim, andthe man commands 
{ Like a full Souldier, Lers to the Sea-fide (hoa) 


” 
Te 


| - 


As well to ſee the Veſſell thats comein, 
As to throw-out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we makethe Maine, and th'Eriall blew, 
And indiſtin& regard. 

Gent, Come, lets doe ſo ; 
For every Minute is expectancy 
Of more Arrivancy. 


Enter ( aſſio. 
(fi. Thankes you, the valiant of the warlike Iſle, 
That foapproove the Moore : Oh let the heavens 
Give him defenceagainſtthe Elements, 


For I have loſt him on a dangerous Sea, 


Aon, Is he well ſhip'd ? X 
Caſſi, His Barke is ſtoutly Timber'd ,and his Pylot 
Of very expert, and approv'd Allowance; 
Therefore my hope's (not ſarfettedto death ) 


| Stand in bold Cure. 


Within. A Saile.a Saile,a Saile. 
Caſſio, What noyſe ? 
Gent, The Towne isempty ; on the brow o'th'Sca 
Stand rankes of People,and they cry a Sayle, 
( 4ſiv. My hopesdoe ſhape him for the Governour, | 
Gent They doe diſcharge their ſhot of courtefie, 
Our friends,at leaſt. | 
Caſſio, I pray you fir goe forth, 
And give us truth who tis that is arriv*d. 
Gent, 1 ſhall. | Exit. 
Hon. But good Lievtenant,is your Generall wiv'd? 
_ Caſſie. Molt fortunately : he bathatchiey*d a Maid 
That paragons deſcription,and wilde Fame : 
One that excels the quirkes of blazening Pens, 


* Andin th'efſentiall Veſture of Creation, 


Do's tire the Ingeniver. 
Enter Gentleman, 
How now ? Who hasput in? 
Gent. Tis one ago, Ancient tothe Generall, 

. Caſſie. Ha's had moſt favourable,and happy ſpeed : 
Tempeſts themſelves, high Seas,and howling winds, 
The gurter'd Rockes,and Congregated Sands, 
Traitors enteep'd,to enclogge the guiltlefle Keele, 
As having ſenſe of Beauty,doe omit 


| Their mortal Natures,letting goe ſafely by 


Thedivine De/dimona. 

Aon, What is ſhe? 

Caſſie, She that I ſpake of : 
Our great Captaines Captaine, 
Left in the conduc of the bold Jags, 
Whoſe footing here anticipates vur thoughts, 
A Senights ſpeed. Great 7ove, Orheko guard, 
And ſwell his Saile with thine owne powrefull breath, 
That he may bleſſe this Bay with his call Ship, 
Make loves quicke pants in Deſdemonaes armes, 
Give renew'd fireto ourextinRed Spirits, 


Enter Deſdemona,Tago Roderigo,and e/Emilia. 

Oh behold, ; 
The riches of the ſhip is come on Shore : 
You men of Cyprus,let her have your knees. 
Haile to thee Lady : and the grace of Heaven, 
Before,behind tkee,and on every hand 
Enwheele thee round. 

De/. Ithanke you,valiant Caſfio, | 
What tydingscan youtell'mg of my Lord? 
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| Parted our fe 
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Butthat he's well,and-will be ſhortly heere, 
How loſt you company ? > 


This likewiſe isa friend. - + 

-: («/«: See forthe Newes: 371 

| Gobd Ancient, you are welcome. : Welcome Miltris : | 
Let ithot-gall-your patience {good lags ) Foc 

; Thar I extevdmy:Manners. Tis my Breeding, "Mt 0 
That gives me this bold ſheyy of Courteſie, | 


| As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtowes of me, @ 
. You would have enough. 


I findit ſtill, when I have leave toſleepe, 
Marry before-your Ladyſhip,I grant, 

' She puts ker tengue alittle in her heart, 

| Andchides with thinking. 


Bels in your Parlors : Wilde-Cats in'your Kitchens : 
Saints in your injuries: Divels being offended: . 
Players in your Huſwifery,and Huſwives in your beds: 


' You riſe to play,and goe to bedto worke. 


-. » 
praiſe me. 


| out Braines and all. But my Muſe labours, and thus {hee 


The ones for uſe,the other uſeth it, 


| e/£mil. How if faire and fochiſh, 


Cſz He is notarriy'd;nor knowl ought, 
'Deſ: Ohb,but I feare 3"! | 

(aſe The great contention of the Sea and Skies; 
ſhip. But hearke,a Saile, | 


Within, A-Stle,abaile % "1 IB | 
_ Gent« They give thisgreeting to the Cittadell : -— 


Iago, Sir, would ſheigive you ſo muchof her lips, 


Def.” Alas ; ſhe has no ſpeech. 
lags. Infaith too much-: 


e/Emil, You havelittle canſe toſay ſo. | 
Iago.Come on,come on: you are Pictures out of dores: 


Deſ., Oh,fie uponthee,flanderer. - 
Iago. Nay,lt is true: orelfe I am a Turke, 


e Emil. You ſhall not write my praiſe, 
Iago, No,letmenot. , + 
De/. What would'ſt- write of me, if thou ſhould'ſt 


lage, Oh,gentle Lady,dee not put me toot, 
For 1 am nothing,if not Criticall. | 

Deſc Come onalſlay. 

There's one gone to the Harbour ? 

lag. I Madam. 

Def. I am not merry : but I doe beguile 
The thing [ am,by ſeeming otherwilſc, 

Come, how wouldit thou praiſe me? 


from my Pate,as Birdlime does from Freeze , it pluckes 


1sdelivered. 
If ſhe be faire,and wiſe ; faireneſſeand wit, 


Deſ. Wellpraisd; , 

How if ſhe be blacke and witty ? - 

Iago. If ſhe be blacke,and thereto have awit, 
 She'l find a white,that ſhall her blackzeſſe fit. 
Deſ. Worſeand worſe, 


lags, She never yet was fooliſh that was faire, 
For even her folly helpt her to an hejre. 


:  Deſd. Theſe are old fond Parzdoxes , to make Fooles 


| for her that's foule and fooliſh, 

Lago, Theres none ſo foule and fooliſh thereunto, 
But does foule prankes which faire,aud wiſe-oues does 
. Deſd. Oh heavy ignorance : thou: praiſeſt the worſt 
| belt. But what praiſe. conldſt thou beſtow on a deſer- 


Iago. Tam about it , bur indeed my invention comes | 


| 


| 


| laugh 7th*Alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe halte thou | 


merit , did ju 
{clfe, 


She that m wiſedome never was { 0 fe 


She was aWioht 


"S) þ | 


Deſ:! To doe what ? 


berall Counſailor ? 


ſake. 


The Moore,I know his Trumpet: 
Caſfſio. Tis truely ſo. 


Caſſio, Loc,where he comes. 


Oth. O,my faire Warriour. 
Def. My deere Othello, 


Toſee you here before me. 
Oh my toules joy : 


| Succeeds inunknowne Fate. 

 * Def; The heavensforbid 
Bnt that our Loves | 
And Comforts ſhould encreafe 
Even asour dayes doe grow. 


* 


That ere our hearts ſhall make. 
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ving woman indeed? One, that in the authority of. her 


- \ K 


Pt BF, 


Othe, Amentothar (ſweet Pow 
| I cannotſpeakeenough of this content, 
It ſoppes me here 2 it is too much of jey, 

| And this,and this the greateſt diſcords be 


lage., To ſuckle Fooles,and chronicle 


Cafſiv. He ſpeakes home ( Madam 
him more in the Souldier,than in Scholter. } 
+ Jago; He takes her by the palme : TI, well ſaid, -whiſ+ | 
| per; Withas little a web as this, will Tenſnare' as great | 
a Fly as Caſſi», I, ſmile upon her, doe : 1 will gyve thee 
in thine owne Courtſhip. You fay true, tis {o indeed. 
If ſuch trickes as theſe {trip you out of your Lievtenan- | 
try,it had beene better you had notkiſfs*d your three fin- 
| gers ſo oft, which now againe you are moſt apt ro-play 
the Sir,in. Very good : well kifs'd, and excellent Curt=. 
ſiz: tis ſo indeed. Yet againe, your fingers toyour 
lippes ? Would they were Cliſter-pipes for 'your 


Enter Othello and eAttendants. 


ſtly put-on the: vouch of. very 


1 i % 


| Ke; 4 A E10 015 716 2 

Tago. She that was ever faire,and mever proutl; '- 2,07 | 
Had tongue at will;anll yet was wewer loud: 1 
Never lackt gold, and yet went weverigay,” 1 1 
Fled fiomher wiſh and yet ſaid now:Imiay, 111 3 1 | 
She that being angred her revenge beinginie;. 1/4 1 
Bad her wrong ſtay and her diſpleaſtie fly Uo 360374 
| 5 [1513 97:4. 
To change the Crds-headl for the Salmonszaile : +: - || 
| She that couldthinke,audnevraifcloſt her mind, : * > 
See Suiters followm and not looke behind.c " 


(if ever ſuch Wights were ) 
ſmaltBeere; | 


Deſa. Ohmoſt lame and imporent conclufion::Doe 
not learne of him e/Emillia , though he þe thy: husband. 
How fay you (Cfſio ) ishenot a moſt prophaneJand.li- 


” Def. Lets meet bim,and receive him. 


 Oth, It gives me wonder, great as my content | 


Ifafterevery Tempeſt, come ſuchcalmes, 
May the windes blow,till they have waken'd death :; 
And lerthelabouring Barkeclimbe hils of Seas | 
| Olympus high : and ducke againe aslow, | 
As hel's from heaven. -If it wereaow to dye, - 
| Twere now to be moſt happy. For l feare, 

My ſoule bath her content ſo abſolute, 
; Thar not another comfort like to this, 


ers) 


| Jago, Ohyonare well-turfd now :/ Bat Ile ſedowii 
| the Peggesthat make this Muſicke,as honeſt as am. 


) you may reliſh 


malice V It 
4Y23vPÞP1 . 
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Crete Ac 


"A. *.% 


Othe.\ 


: -Þ, | 
ie % % * 


- Qthe.. Come,let us:to the Caſtle. 

Newes (Friends) our warres are done : 

. The Tarkes are drown'd. IIS 

How doe's my oldacquaintance of this Ile ? 
(Hony)you ſhall be well deſir'd in Cyprus, | 

11 Wa 4 I greatlove amongſt them, Oh wy Sweet, 
I prattle out of faſhion;and I doat EIS 

In mine owne comforts. Iprythee,good ago, 

Goe tothe Bay,abdidifimbarkethy Coffers : 

1 Bring thouthe Maſter to the Cieradall, 

He is a good oneand his worthineſle - 

Doe's challenge muck reſpe&t. Come De/demons, 

| Once more well metat Cyprus. | | 

| | BY Exit Othello and Deſdemona. 

Iago. Do you meet me preſently at the harbonur. Come 

thitherif thou be'ſt valiant, (as they ſay baſe men being 

in love, have they a Nobility 1n their Natures,more than 

is native tothew)liſt-me ; rhe Lievcenant to night wat- 

ches-on-the Courtof Guard. Firſt, I muſt tell thee thus: 

Deſdemons,is diretly in love with him. 

| - Rod. With him? Why, tis not poſſible. 

Tagoe. Lay thy finger thus : and let thy ſoule be inſtrue 


Moore,but for bragging, and telling her fantaſticall lies. 
Tolove him till for prating ,-let not thy diſcreet heart 
thinke jt- Her cye muſt be fed, And what delight ſhall 
ſhe have'to looke on the Divell ? When the blood is 
made dull with the AR of Sport, there ſhould be a game 
to enflamme it, and to give faticty.a freſh appetite, Love- 


ties: all which the Moore is defective in. Now' for 
' wancof theſe requir'd Conveniences, her delicate ten- 
dernefſe will find it ſelfe abus'd, begin to heave thegorge, 
diſreliſh and abhorre the Moore , very Nature will un- 
ſtruc her in it, -and compell her to ſome ſecond cheyce. 
| Now fir,this granted ( as it is a moſt pregnant and vn- 
forc'd poſition)who ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of 
this Fortune,as ({ aſſio doe's; a Knave very voluble : no 
| farther conſcionable,than in putting on the meere forme 
of Civill,and humane ſceming, for the better compaſle of 
| his Salt, and moſt hidden looſe Aﬀedion? Why none, 
| why none : A flippery,and ſubtle Knave,s finder ofocca- 
ſion: that ha's an eyecan ſtampe,and counterfeit Advan- 
| tages , though true Advantage never preſent it ſelfe. \ A 
'Divelliſh Knave : beſides, the Knave is handſome, yong : 
and hath all thoſe requiſites in him , that folly and ereene 
mindes looke after. A peſtilent compleat Knave, and the 
-| woman hath found bim already, | 

| Rod. I cannot beleeve that in her, ſhe's full of moſt 
| bleſs'd condition, 

Iago, Bleſs'd figges-end. The Wine ſhee drinke is 
made of Grapes. If ſhe had beenebleſs'd, ſhee would 
| never havelov'd the Moore:Ble(s*d pudding, Didſi thou 
| not {ce her paddle with the pa!me of his hand ? Did-nor 
| markethat? * _ 

Red. N.es,that I did : but that was but curteſfie. 
 Jago, Leachery by this hand: an Index, and obſcure 
| prologue to the Hiſtory of Luſt and foule 1 houghts. 
\ They met ſo neere with their lippes , that their breathes 
| embrac'd together. -Villanous thoughts Rogdorigo, when 
' theſe mutabilities (ſo marſhall the way, hard at hand 


, gens 


TREE 


' concluſion: Piſh, Burt fir, be you ruPd by mee. Lhave 
. brought you from Venice. Watch: you to night: for 
| the command Ike lay't upan you- Cefſio knowes you 
' nor: lenotbe farrefrom you: Doe you find Fome oc- 


. 
' 
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——_ Ee EEE a a A — oy 


lineſſe in favour,fimpathy in yeares, Manners , and Beau- 


- comes the Maſtcr , and maine exerciſe, th'incorporate 


Red, Marke me with what viotence ſhee lov'd the | 


« 


x 


- 


| caſionto anger'Caſſeo, eitherby if king t00 loud or 
| tainting his diſcipline , or Fe gray” other courſel 


you pleaſe , whic 
niſter, 

Rod. Well. © | | 2-1 Pp 

[ago. Sir, he's raſh, and very ſodainean' Choler ; and 
happily may ſtrike at yev,provokehim that he may : for 
even out of thar will I cauſe theſe of Cyprus to Mutiny, 
W hoſe qualification ſhall come into notruetaſte againe, 
but by the diſplanting of (a/7s. So ſhall you have a ſhor= 
ter Journey to your defires; by the meanes Iſhallthen 
have to preferre them. And the impediment moſt pro- 
fitably removed, without the which there were no cxpe= 
cation of our proſperity. £ | 

Rod, 1 will doe this,if you can bring it to any oppor. 
tunity. 

{ago. I warrant thee. Mcet me by atd by at the Citta- 
dell. I muſt fetch his neceffaries a ſhore. Farewell. - 

Rod. Adieu. SENT Ext, 

lago. That Cafſio lovesher,I doc well beleev'r; 
That ſhe loves him, tis apt,and of great credite, 
The Moore (howbeit that 1endure him not) 
Is of a conſtant, loving,noble Nature, 
And I darethinke,he'le prove to De/demone, 
A moſt deare husband. Now Idoe love her too, 
Not out of abſoluteluſt,(though peradventure 
I ſtand accountant for as great a ſane) 
Bur partly led to dyet my Revenge, 
Forthat I doe ſuſpe& the luſty Moore 
Hath leapt into my feat. The thought whereof, 
Doth (iike a poyſonous Minerall)gnaw my Inwards ; 
And nothing can,or ſhall content my Soule 
Till [am ceven'd with him,wife for wife. 
Or failing ſo,yer that I pat the Moore, 
Atlcalſt intoa lelouzie ſo trong, - 
That judgement cannot cure» Which thing to doe, 
If this poore Trafh of Venice, whom I trace 
For his quicke hunting,ſtand the putting on, 
Ile have our e Michael Caſ3io on the hip, 
Abuſe him to the Moore,in the right garbe 
(For I feare Caſſio with my Night-Cap too) 
Make the Moore thanke we,love me,and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an Aﬀe, 
Andpractiting - his peaceand-quiet, 
Even to madnefle. Tis here : but yet confugd, 
Knaveries plaine face,is never ſeene,till us'd, Ext 


the time ſhall more favourably mi- 


Scena Secunda. WM 


———_. a 


Enter Othello's Herald with « Proclamation, 


Herald, It is Othello's pleaſure , our Noble and Vali- | 
ant Generall; That upon certaine Tydings now arriv'd, | 
importing the meere perdition of the Turkiſh Fleet, | 


every man put himſelfe into Triumph. Some to dance, 
ſome to make Bonfires , cach man, to what Sport and 
Revels his addition leads him. For beſides theſe bene- 
ficiall Newts, itis the Celebration of his Nuptiall, 


much was his pleaſure ſhould be* proclaimed. All offi- 


| ces arc open,and there is full liberty of Feaſting from this 
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Les reachiolar ſelves thad Honourable op, | 
| Butnorwh 
| -Will I lobke'to'e,-5t fd 
1 Michael, 


1 Let me have 
| The purchsſe nv 


| tenant,l have a 
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Enter Othells, "Demon Clio an alt Sirekdalet | 
OMG | joke yon tothe Giiard ro ng 


Not to oficaſp 
wg Ia 


10n:-* AEST (2s | 
'0 bark dire&tion wh to'doe. 
h we ſonall'eye 


Othe. Tag is moſt tioneſt ; 

f Tomocrow it Foil art, 
ech with Cote my deareLove 
ethe- Baits are'to enſue, Ms 
Conbncke. $ yet to me eweene me,and you 


| Exit, ' 
2 £4 4# Tag Hey 

Cal. Welc6the Fon we muſt ihe Watch. 

lags, Not this hbate Lievecnant® "ris not yet ten oth 

Clocke, Onr Generill caſt vsrhs carly for the love of 

his De/demona : Whom,let us not therefore blame ; he 


_ ] hath not yet made wanton the hight with her 3 ; and ſhee 
|. is ſport for Tove. 


Caf. She'sa moſt exquiſite Lady: 

Tago, And [lewirrant her,fulf "Caine. | 

Ca/. Indeed ſhee's a moſt freſh anddelicate creatures 
Iago, Whatan'eyeſheha's? 


| Me thiakes itſounds a parley to is * 


Cs/. An invitingeye: 

| And yet.me thinkesright modeſt. - 

Jago. And when the ſpeakes, 

Is it not afi'Alarum'to Love? | 

Caſe, She is indeed perfeion. 

Iago. Well ;happineſſ to theirſheets, Come Lieve- 
&of * Wine; anU'here' without are a 
brace of Cyprus Gallants,that would faine have a mea- 
ſure to the healthof blacke Orhelto,” i = 

(4/. Not to night,good Jage : I have v 
unhappy Braines fordrinking. - I could well wiſh cour- 
tefie would. 1avent ſome other cuſtome of entertaine- 
| ment. 

Jago, Oh, they are our Friends: but one Cup , Ile 
| drinke for you. --/ 

| Caſo, I havedrunke but one Cop to night , and thar 
| was craftily qualified ro0; and behold whac innovation 
1 itmakes here. Tanrinfortunate'in the infirmity,and dare 
] not taske my weakenefle with atty more. 

| Jago, What mai? tis a night of Revels, the Gallants 
1 deſire it. ; 

Caf, Where are they 2 

Iago. Here,attheYoore : I Pe you Call FOne ins 
Caſ. Ile doo't;bat it diſlikes me, 

Iago. It 1 can faſten butene Cup upon him | 

| With that which he hath drunke'tonightalready, 
Hel be as full of Quarrell,and offence © 

| AS my yong Miſtris Dog, 

' Now my ſicke Foole Redorigo, | 

' Whom we hath turn'd almoſt rhe wrong fo on, 
To Deſdemon« bath ronight Carrows'd, 

1 Potations,pottle-deepe ; and be's to watch. 

| Three elſe of Cyprus,Noble ſwelling ſpirits, 


PO PEI CEO —_ nn aIGs 


hofdrheir honours in a wary diſtance, 
| Thevery Elementsof this warlike Iſle) 
| Havel to night flaſter' d with flowing Caps,” | 


WW Andrhey Watch too. : - 


-%, 
PID —_— 2 nr ends 


If conſequence doebat 
My Boat ſayles freely,both' 'l 


Mon. Good faitha little one: ropult pie, as1 aw 
a Souldier. pos | 
lago. Some Wine hea, Ic 57 


7 poore, and * 


| LievtEnant isto be ſaved before the Ancient. Lets have 


| thinkeGentlemen, Iam drunke: this is wy Ancient, this 
_ | is myrighthand}; and this is my left. 1 am nor drunke | 


Enter Caſſio PETR. Onkele 


approve my dreame, * 
thaw — Wy } 


Caf? Fore heaven they lb given mea rowle ready, ! 


eAnd let me the Cannakin clinke,cli abs 
end let me the (annakiy clinke. 
A Souldiers a man : Oh nant lift” 3 but a heyy | 
thy then let a Souldier drinks, Y OED 
Some-Wine Boyes.' | | 
Caf. ?Fore heaven : an ex "we Rl | 
Iago, Ilcarn'd itin England : where indeed he are 
moſt potent in Potting. Your Dane, your Germane, and 
your ſvag-belly'd Hollander, (drinke hoa)are nothing to 
your Engliſh, 
F Cao Is your Engliſhman fo exquiſite in his drin- 
ings 
Iago. Why; he drinkes you with facilitie'; your Dane 
dead drunke." He Fthed not to dar >; gun Al: 
maine. He gives your Hollander a Yomit , cre ——— 
Pottle can be fill'd, 
(*/: Tothe healthofour Geherall, © | 
ox.T am for it Lievtenant : and Ile doe you laſtice, 
Iago, Oh ſweet England. | 
King Stephen was and-a worthy Peere, 
Hz Breeches coft him bat' a (rowne, 
He held them ſixepence all to deere, | 
With that he call'd the Taylor Lownes 
He was aWight of ligh Renowne, 
And thou art but of low degree: 
3 


And take thy awl'd Cloake abour thee, 


Caſſia, 
Iago. Will you heart againe ? 

<D. No : fort hiold him tobe Sk of his was 
that do's thoſe things. Well : heav'ns above all: and | 


be ſaved. 

Iago. Its true,good Licytenatt, . 

Caſe For mine owne part,no offence to the Geatll, 
nor any man of quality : | hope to be ſaved. 

Iago, And ſodqeltoo Lievtenanr. 

Caſſie. I :( but by your leave ) not before me, The 


no more ofthis : lets-to' our affaires. Forgive as our 
{innes : Gentlemen kts looke to our buſinefle; Doe 'not 


now : Ii can ſtand wellenough,and I ſpeake well enough. 
Cent, "Excellent well. pinny 
Caſ. Why very well ther!" you muſt not thinke then, | 
that Tam drunke. - . 
HMentan. Toth 'Plaforme ( Maſters) coine, lets ſet 


| the Watch. _ 
Iago, Youſee this fellowrhari is gone before ; 

He is a Soldier, fit to ſtand þ OG 

And give dire&ion-» And! 


Tu Pride that puls the Conntrey downe, q 


ome Wine hoa. © | 
Why thisis a more exquiſite ſong than he 0 | 


there be ſoules mult be ſaved, and there beſoules muſt Not | 


—__cD_f W—— 
* WV as 


b--, 


| 


| 


| Tisto his \ vertue# _ Z = 


4 We, 3 f 
hs * * ,4 4-* 
: 
x 
1 
© 


: 


2 — | 


ne = ts I 
ont, But is keoften $633. .oD We. 
/ x 49, Tis EVE £1 mc Iv, ' SP '0 OT CR = { 
He'le wat: rologus a.double Sct, 
| ih Mos =: \ > 0 | The oe kls a feof Wy oy me _ \ Ax \ 
| The Gebie1 { put in ons of i : ol The world hath And, E— FEI 
Perhaps he ſces it not,or his good Wares h In mouthes of wile Cenfare it 
Prizes the vertue that appeares Ws That youunlace your a ag we 
Andlookes not.0n plue ty FIY Ancpeg ) + Hy Le am ACA 
pn Roterge: MA TR nay = wh alyc mcanſyentoite . | 
|  Jagos Hou) now Re ky) DOVE |” "er Pug orthy! Orhelloyl am hung todangers 
14 I pray you after the Licvienant, Rl 0 cer {4go.can.n Youy : 
qf* / ropes tis picty th EEE: the Noble Moore. | While If pare ſpeech which ſomerhing ne now wotad o me. 
acha place.as| bis owne Second, _...". Ofll that I doe know,nerknow Lought © 
Hobs Pet | By me;thars ſaid, gx done ainile this _""F 
|; ay honeſt Ation;1to fayſo.. Vnlcſle ſelfe-charity be ſomctimesa.yice, 
| To he Moore. _ | In to end A” be aſinge. 
Taye, for this faire Ifland, | hen yiolence aflayl - ug 2218 v7 ET NN 
I = SET, well: and would'doc much ati Othe. Now by | | 
| Toaurg him. of this evill,But harke,what noyſe? _. My blcod begins my Safer Guides! to rule, i 
| Enter Caſſie purſuing Rodarigo, And paſſion (having my beſt judgementcollied) . | 
. Caf. You Rogue; youRaſcall. y* Ig eng roleade the way. If I once titre, ' , |} 
| Mer, Whats the matter Lieutenant 'y life this Arme;the beſt of you 
| Cf: AKnaveteachmemyduty?: le beat the _ | Shall BIG, in op rebuke, Give meto know 
; Knaye-into.a Twiggecn Bottle. ES at; * How this foule Rout began : Whoſetit on, 1 +34 
| Rod. Beate me. | ae cid And he that is approv'd in this offegce, | | 
Ca/: Doſt thou prare;Rague? Though he had twinn'd with megbothat a birth,- | 
Aon. Nay ,good Lievetenant.: . YS) : X | Shall looſe Ce. W hat i in; | tOwneQv Warre, | | 
| I pray you 6. Bold our bao. 1 Yet wilde,the peoples hearts brim-full of feare, .c 
Caf. Let me goe (6), Ce By To manage private,and domeſticke Quarrell ? ' 
| OrIle know ak ore th 1 Mi Mazzards. , , In night,and on the Court and Guard of laferie? 
Men. Come,come3. you're Drunke. Tis mon{rous: : Jago,whobegan't?.  _ 
Caſſio, Drunke? ......* = Hon, If partially Aﬀfin'd,or leaguein office, 
Tago. Away I ſay : goe out and cry a Mutiny. Thou doft KATE more, orleſle than oy 
Nay good Lieutenant, Alas Gentlemen : :. | | Thouart noSouldier, : | 
Urheh Lieutenante, Sir Afontane : | | [ago» Touch menot fon... yp 
maltcrs, Here's a goodly Watch indeed. = T had rather have this ropgue cur fom my: REY 
"Who's that which rings the Bell: Diablo, hoa : Than itſhoulddoe offence to Michael («ſſio, | 
Thetowne will riſc. Fie,fic Lixutenant, YertlI perſwade my ſelfe,to ſpeake ſothetruth ) - 4 
| You! be ſham'd forever. . _.. | Shall nothing wrong him. This it is Generall ; 'F 
"1 | Mortanoand my {elte beingin ſpeech, © | - | 
G5 EC Lee Othello,and Attendants, LES There.comes a Fellow ,crying out for on 
| Oche, Whatis the matter here > And (af 78 following h im with determin'd Sword, 3.4 
| Men, Iblecd till, Lam burt,bur not to th'death. -- To execute upon him. . Sir,this Gentleman, 
rag Hold for your lives. | Steps into {,afſo,andintreats his pauſe ; | 
'g, Hold hoa: Lievtenant,Sir Mentana,Gentlemen : | My ſelfe,thecrying kllow did purſue, = 
Hs yau forgotall place of ſenſe anddutie? Leſt by hisclamour(as it ſo _——_ | 
| Hold. "The Generall ſpeakes to you.; hold for ho .- | The Towne might fall in fright. (vitro foor)- = WW 
Oth. Why how now hoa? From whenceariſeththis? | Out-ran my purpoſe : and eo the rather: | i 
Are we turn'd Turkes? and9 our ſclvesdoe that . ©. | Forthat GL Eng clinkeand fall of (words, 
- +» | Which heaven hath forbid the And C han,oath ; Whichtillro night: 
- | Fer Chriſtian ſhame,pat by! S brawh Inere might ay befc  Whendeamebacke | 
Hethar ſkirres nextto carv Fr ar rage, |. (Forthis was bricfe)I found theas 
[i Holds his ſoule light : + Hediesu on his Mc Ol. | Atblow,and thruſt,evenas; 121107 
Frk chat dreadfull Bell,irfrighrs rhe Iſle, When you your {elledid pact 60-4 
| rom her | pro riety« What i ISTE matter Maſters, More of this t matter cannc 1 E Got" 
Honeſt /ago,ti: t logkas.d ad. But men are men the belt ſom i964 Þ 
ec i ' [ | Though Caſſiodid-ſome little w one tobim, 2 | 
C As men inrageſtrike andwatry (hthembeRt; / i! | 
- 214 || Yerſarely Caſio PLLA | 
bak i} From himthat ome B EVENT 
036T if Whichi paietcecould not paſe $7 
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| And fileice thoſewhom) this vile brawle diſtracted. 
| Come Deſdemons,'tis the Souldicrs life, 
| To bave their Balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ftrife. Exit. 


| loſt my Reputation. Thave lot the immortall part of my | 
| my Reputation. 


| received ſome bodily wound ; thereis more ſence in that 
| then in Reputation, Repuration i isan idle, and moſt falſe 
| impoſition; oft gat:without' merit, and loſt without de- ' 

| ſerving. You haveloſt no Reputation at all, unlefle you 


| {| more wayes to recover: the Generall againe. You arc 
| | but now gaſtin hismoode, (a puniſhment gate 46 
| cie, then in malice-} even fo as one would, beate-His of- + 
| fenccleſſe dogge,, tqafright an Imperious Lyon, Sueto | 


2 =) $4 NOISES 


: | thee Divell. 


| men ſhould putan Enemic in theix mouthes, ;to ſteales- 


\cevell and applauſe; transfarme our {dvesi int Beaſts. 


| Caf; It hath gleasylche: divell deyoleennede, -$0-give 
| pe tothe di meſ one: rtefneſle 1 Y es. me 


' cs 
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'Othe. {ny _ 
Thy honeſtic, and $dathice this matter, 


Making it lightro Cſs; Cefs, I love thee, 
of mine. belr 2 


 » Emer Deſcdemona attended, 


Looke if my TRE Love benot rais'd up : 
Ile chaketheean example. 

Deſ. Whatis the matter (Dcere:?) 

Othe, All's well;Sweeting : - 
Comeaway to bed. Sir for your hurts, 

My felfe wil will be z (67 IE. Lead him off : 
lage;lonke @ihots about the Towne, 


Tage, Whatare you hurt Lieutenant ? 
Ce/. I, paſt all Syrgerys 

Lage. Marry Heaven forbid. | 
Caſ. Reputarion, Reputation, Reputation: Oh I have 


| ſelfe, and whatremaines is beſtiall. My I 
Tago, As Iam an honeſt man Ihad thought you had. 


repute your ſelfe ſuch a looſer. 'What man, there are 


poli- | 


him againe and he's yours. 
oo I will rather. ſue to bee deſpis'd,: then to Jangave | | 
+Commander, with ſo flight,ſfodrenken, and ſo 
ect.an Officer, Drunke ? And ſpcake Parrat? And 
ſquabble ? Swagger ? Sweare? And diſcourſe Fultzan | 
with ones owne Faddow ? Oh thou inviſible ſpirit of - 
Wine, if thou halt no name to be knowne by , letus call 


| free, | lokinde, 


Tags; Come ; come | gobd wine, 100 good familia E 
Creature, if itbe well Nella: exclaime nowar&againld its 
| And good Lieutenant , I thinke, ou thinke EF ove | 


| you Po 
{offs Thave well approved it, Sir;7 duke? - ar 
Tags, You, orany man living, may be drunkeata time | | 
man. I tellyou whar:you ſhall do/ Our Generals Wife, 
is nowthe Generall. 1 may ſay ſo, in this reſpeR, for 
that he hath devored, and given up  himſclfe to the COn» 
templatian, marke : and-devotement of her parts and 
Graces.  Confeſſe your ſelfe freely to her ; lmportune 7 
her helpe to put you in your place againe. She is of ſo | 
6G apt , ſobleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds | 
ita vicein hery goodnefſe, notto do more then ſhe is re- | 
queſted. This broken joynt betweene 7, - and her huſ- | 
band, entreat her to ſplinter. And my Fortunes againſt 
any lay worth naming, thiscracke of =! fn love, ſhall grow 
[tonger, then it was before... 
Caſſio.' You adviſe me well. 
Lago. proteſt inthe ſinceritie of Love,and: honeſt kind. 
nefle. 
Caſſio. 1 thinke it freely : and betimes inthe morning, 
I will beſeech the vertuous Deſdemona to undertake for | 
me : lam deſperate of my Fortunes if they check me, | 
Tage. Youate in the right z good night Lzeutenant , I 
muſt rothe Watch, 
Caſſie, Good night, honeſt Zags. 


| Exit Caſſio; 
Iago, Andwhat'Shethen,: ae 
Thar ſayes I play the Villaine ; 
Robe Dit vice't ts free 1 zve.and honeſt, 


ed the courſe. 


For' tis molt ealie * 

| Th inclynin Deſdemona! to C ſubdue 45 

In any on Suite. She's fram'das fruitefull 

As hy free Elements. And then for her 

To win the Moore, were toTenownce his Baptiſine, | 

All Seales, and Simbbls of redeemed fin: © 

His Souleisſoctifetter'dto herLove, 

| Thatſhe may make, uninake, doe what the liſt; 
Even as her appetite-ſhallplayrhe god, 


-Tago. What was hee that you follow'd with your 
Sword ? Whathad hedonte to you:  ONAIITE: 

Caf. I know nat; / | 

Lago. Is t poſſible? | 

Caf. 1 remember a maſſe of things, but nothing di- 
ſinAtly : a Quarrell , but, nothing wherefore.' Oh, that 


WayahejcBraings 2 that wee ſhould, with joy plcaſance, 
Tago, Why? But you are now well FRangh h ohow came 


mes; 
the 2-4 
Tcould hartily wi 


 Fitis, mend it for YO OiVnE $06 
me, Tama drunkards: bad I 


'” 


: fuch an anſwer 


Caf. Iwillaske himfo 


© man, by 21 and. 7g # Beaſt. Oh 


An 
— 


wHpars | 
RN ther oh, To lnenww:aſew 
nate Ct en 


With his weake Fun&ion. *How'am I then a ile, 
To Counſel Caf» tothis paralell courſe, © 
Directly to'his good? Divinitte bf hell, © 
When Livelss lthe blackeft ſinnes put on , 
They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly ſhewes, 
As Ido now. , For whiles this honeſt Foole 
Plics Def 4,to repaire his Fortane, © 

| And ſhe for bim yple ades ſtrongly to the Mort, 
le powre this ptſtileneeinthiseare ; * 
That ſhe repeal hit, for her'bodirs Luſt, 
Andby how much le ſtrives to do him go, 
Fhe ſhall ud IS woN 


» | Men {43 i fooxT © 
no | 


Rodorigo., 1 
 like'ia'! Hort 
Crie. My 


= | _ Generall.þc 


willbe bee; F ſhall have fo atich experience for my painies; : 


turne to'Veuice, +... 

Iago, How poorearethey that havenot Patience? 
| What wound did ever heale bat by degrees ? 

| Thou know'it we worke by Wit, and not by witchcraft 
| And, Wic depends on dilatory time : 

| Dos'tnot go well ? Cſſio hath beaten thee, 

- And thouby that ſmall hurt haſt caſheer'd Caſſio ; 

| Though ns” 2 things grow faire againſt the Sun, 

; Yer Fruites that bloſſome firſt , will firſt be ripe: 

+ Content thy ſelfe, a-while. Introth'tis Morning z 

' Pleaſure;and Action, make the howes ſeeme ſhort, 
| Retire thee, go w here thouart Billited 2 

| Away, Iſfay , thou ſhalt know more hecreafter 2 b-: 


| Twothings.are to be done : 
My Wife muſt move for Caf/ioto her Miſiris : 


| And bring him jumpe, when:he may Caſs finde 
| Soliciting his wife : I, that's the way : 
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od 


Enter C aſſio, a ins, araClonie. 


| ples, that they ſpeake Yth' Noſe thus? .. 
Af. How Sir ? how? - * 

Clo, Arc theſe. pray you, winds oe, w 
; Auf. I marry are they (ir, vb 

| Ch. Oh, thereby.hangsatale....... -;.., 
Muſ. Whereby hangs atale, ir ? bs: 


know. Rut Maſters, hee's mon 
nerall ſo likes your Muſick, th; tf __ 
ſake to.make no noiſewithit 
Muſ. Well Sir,we bas got 
Clo. If you haveany;Muſt 


| acrall do's notgreatly, CATCs| */1,1;1 


® 7 od . 
po "3s &h 


Muſ. We basenons ſachs firs 


i Vs pF 


away. Go, vaniſhinto ay WPI zu lg. ou | 
Caſio. Doſt thou heare va 


Co, No, | —_— 
I heare yous,..... , -, 

1 Caſſi 0, Pryt 

peece yf Gold 


 - thee at r C * *jy' ; d{ T y 

" "7 treats heral He arg D_ Ne tkcs 
} Ct. She is ſtirring fir : if he willQireehutt 
| ſecme to notifie him, ra 


'Andlo, with no money atall, anda little more Wit, res 


Nay getthee gOnc. | . _Exut Redorigo, | 
| Tle ſet her on my ſelfe, a while, to draw the Moore apart, 


| all not Mbbe;by coldnetſe and day: Exic\ 


——c _ —_—. = þ 4 - — TX 


|  Caſſio, Maſters, play han. will content ous: paines, | 
| Someching that OK : and bid, goodmorgow, General. 


Clo. Why Maſters, have your, pen binga Nas | 


Clow, Marry fir, by many; a waode Tollrunient tha $ 
or.y9u.; and the Ge- 
ac you for « loves 


Muſicke: that way n not bee Ras 
too'r againe. But ((as they. lay)t 5oRegre: \Maſickezth the Ge- 


. Clow. Then putup,your. Pipes-in your,  hggs, for li 


May be more reC.- © 


With Daſdomon alone. 


Prochrt me ſome accellſe. .. 

Tago, Ileſend her toyou Proſe $0 
And lle deviſe a meane todraw the Moore - 

Our of the way, that your converſe and buſineſſe- 


e/Emilk. Pray comein : 

I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
| To ſpeake your boſomefreely. 

(af 0.1 am much VO to-YOu. 


Exe. 


Caſſio, T humbly thanke you for't. Inever knew 
A Florentine more kinde, and honeſt. 

Enter o/Emnlta.. 
e/Emil. Goodmorrow ( good Lieutenant) Tam ſorric 
| For your diſpleaſure bur all will ſure be well, 
| The Generall and his wifeare talking of it, 
| And ſhe ſpeakes for you ſtoutly.. The Moore replies; 
| Thathe you hurt 18 of great Fame in Cyprus,/ + 
And great AjHnitie : andthat in whollome Wiſedome | 
He might nor butrefuſe you.But heproteſts he loves you 
And needs no other Suitor, but his ikings 
Tobring you inagaines / 
| Caſſio. YetTbelcechyou, 
If you thinke fit, orthat it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome riefe Diſcourſe 
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Y . Enter Othello, lags, and ENG 
PY - Theſe Letters give (/go)to the Pylot, 
And By him do my duties to the Senate: - - - + © 
Thardone,1\willbewalking on the Workes, 

' | Repaire thereto me, 
"_>_ Well, my good 
. Orh. This Fortitication (Gentlemen) ſhallwe eſee" ? 
uu Weel waite &; we your eres of 


Lord, ledovot; 


"Excogn: 


_——} 
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Whatever Tring 


ant; "Seem T, ertie, 


Emu, "Good Madain doe” 

I warrant ir greeves my Husband, ts 
As if the caufe werehis; 0 

: Def." Ohthat*s an honeſt Fellow Donor doube om| 

ButI will have my Eofd; and you ek 728 DE 

As friendly as:you were. © 

Caſſio, Bounteous M M; am 


He'snever'ahy  etins Gate ; qu * 
Def. T know't zIth — FOrÞGb1 
You taveki ey APE ong, *d- 
Hedallinfraiger pol WONG 
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| Ile intermiogle 
| With Caſio $fuite: Therefore be. merry Caſio, 


ET 4 


. 
mum K 2 RE 


Vnhrfor mine owne pur 


| That erres in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, 
] I haveno judgentent inan honeſt face, 
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[1, St wat. Aſſure ho. i: 
If doe vowa friendſhip, 

To the laſt Articles: My Lord ſbal}never reſt, 

Ile watchhim tame, and.talke him our of patience ; 


Heperfome.it 


His Bed ſhall ſeeme: a Schoole, bis Boord a Shrifr, 
every thing he do's 


For thy Solicitor ſhall rather dye, 
| Then give thy cauſe —_— 


mil, Madan, heere comes my.Lord: 

Caſ/i0. Madan, Ile take my leave, 

Def. —- ſtay , and heare me ſpeake. 
Caſſto. Madam, not _ he am very illat eaſe. 
Deſ. Well, doe your di _ | Exit Caſſio. 
Tago. Hah? T like not that. 

Othe, What doſt.thou ſay? 
Iago. Nothing my Lord; or if —I know not what. 
Othel. Was DG that ( afſi parted from my wite ? 
lago. Caſſiomy Lord ? No ſure; | cannot thinke it 


| Thathe would ſtale away ſo guilty-like, 
| Seeing your comming. 


Oth, I dobelecve 'twas he- 
De/. How now my Lord ? 


| I have bin talking with a Suitor heere, .\ 


A man that languiſhes i in your diſpleaſure. 
Oth. Who is'tyou meane # | 
De; Why your Lieutenant Cafſio, Good my Lond gi 


| If have ay grace, Or power to move you, 
| His preſent reconciliation take. 


= 
4 b4 


For if he be not one, that truely loves you, 


I prythee call him backe. 
Oth. Went he h:nce now ? 
Deſd. Tooth; ſobumbled, 
Thar he hath left part of his preefe with me 
Toſuffer with him. Good Love, call him backes 
Otkel. Not now ({weet Deſdemon) fome other time. 
De But ſhall't be ſhortly # ++ 
The ſooner (Sweet) for you, 
Def, Shal't beto night, atSupper Þ 
Oth. No, not to'night. 
Def. Tomorrow Dinner then ? 
Oth. I ſhall not dine at home : 
1 meete the Captainesat the Cittadel].' 
Deſ. Why then tomorrow night, on: Tueſday mornez 
On Tueſday noone, or night ; on Wenday Morne« 
I praythee name the thne, but letir not 
Exceed threedayes. Infaith hee's penitent ; 


_ | Andyethis Treſpaſſe, inour commonreaſon þ 
| Out of her beſt, is not almoſt a faule /- 
| {Tincurrea 

{ Tell me Ochello,' I wonder in my Soule 


(Save that they lay the warres muſt make example) 
private checke. When ſhall ke come ? 


- What you would aske me, that1 wonlddeny, | 
'Or ſtand ſo main'ringon? What? #GGchicel Cote, 
That came a woing withyou? and ſomany a tiche: 
((When 1 have ſpoke of you diſpraifingly) = 
'Hath tahe your part, to have ſo much to doe 

:Tobring him in? Truſt me, 1 could 80. much. - 

; Oth. Prythee no more 3 Let himeorbe when be wi 
will deny thee nothing 
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 *TisasI ſhould entreate you weare your Gloves, 


| That paſſion cannot rule. 


Or feede on nouriſhing diſhes, or keepe YOU WIG, 
Orſue to you, tadoe a. peculiar-prakic | 
To your owne perſon. . Nay, when 1 havea ſuite 
Wherein I meane to touch your Love indeed, 
It ſhall be fall of poizc, and difficult waight, 
Andfearefullto begranted. 
Oth. 1 willdeny thee nothing. 
Whereon, Ido </p. thee, grantmethus, 
Toleave me but alittle to my ſelfe, - 

Def. 'Shall I deny you ? No ; fare well my Lord. 

Oth. Farewell my Dolan, le come to thee (trait. 
Def. e/Emiliacome ; be asyour Fanciesteach you : 
What ere you be, I am obedient» | Ext. | 

Oth, Excellent wretch: Perdition catch niy Soule 
But I dolovethee: and when1 love thee not, 
Chaosis come againe. 

lago. My Noble Lord: 

Oth. What daſt thou ſay, lags ? 

[ago. Did Macheel Caſſio - 
When you'woo'd my Lady,know of yourloved! 

Oth. He did, from firſt colaſt ; 

Why doſt thou aske ? 

Jag». Bur for a {atisfaRion of my Thought, 
No'further harme. | | 

Oth. Why of thy thought, Lago? 

lays. Idid nat thinke he had bin acquainted with it. 
Oth.  O yes, and wentbetweeneus very oft, 
Iago. Indeed ? 


Is he not hanelk,? 
Iago, Honeſtymy Lord ? 
Och. Honeſt? I, Honeft, 
Tago. My Lord, for ought I lenow 


' OthorIideed ÞL indeed. Diſcerr/ thou ought fathar? | 


f 


Orbg4W hat do' &thou thinke? | 
Iago. Thinke, my Lord? | | 
Oth. Thinke, my Lord ? Alas, thou eccog't mez + 
As if there were ſome Montter in thy thought 
Too hideous tobe ſhewne. Thou doſk meane ſomthing: 
I heardithce ſay evennow, thou lik'ſt nor that, ' 
When Caſſia left my wife, Whatdid'(t notlike ? 


| And when I tqid thee, he was of my Counſaley .' 


Of my whole courſe of wooing;; thou cries'ſt,Indeede? 
And didd {t contradt and purſethy brow together, 
As if thouthen had(t ſhut up in thy braine ' 

Some horrible conceite,if thou to | loye me © 
Shew methy thought. (25 (02% 

[ago. My Lord, you know I love' YOU» 

Oth. I thinke thou do'ſt : ._ 

For I know thou'rt full of Love, and honeſty, 


Therefore theſe ſtops of thine, fright me the more; | 
For ſuch things ina falſe difloyall Knave Th 


| Are trickes of Caſtome : but in a man that's juſt, 


They're cold dilations working from the heart, 
lags, For Michael Caſtio, *\- Seruts 

I dare be (worne, I thinke that hei is honeſt. 121.45. 
Qth. I thinke (o too. 1 
Tago, Men ſhouldbe whatt 


n _ 
. # ++ 
> 2 


hey ſeeme, 


| Or thoſe that beenot, would they might'ſe eeme nite | 


Oth. Certaine! emer ſhould be what they ſee 

lago, Why then Tthinke (* (afrio5an honeſt tan, 

Oth. Nay yetthere's more in this? 9% : 
I pray thee ſpeake to measto thy thinkings, 


: ik As thou doſt Md give thy work ofthonghs | 
| AER ) .The' 


TI0E.F. 2.4 
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et... tad = as {ut 4 — 
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And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv? it thei | breath | 


——— 
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The worls ofworde. [297 t ab 1709 Glo dft LIpenl | "Is Tam glad ofthis: : for now 1 ſhall have my g 


| [ags.” Good my Lord'pardon me. '' © | Toſhew the Love and Diary py peatt wh | 
: Though 1 am bound to every AR of duty, - | With franker ſpirit. Therefore (asT am nd) - 
| I amnot bound to thatz'All Slavesare free: Receiveit from me, 1 ſpeake not yet of proote : 


| Vtter my Thoughts ? Why ſay, they arevild, and Fae ? | Looketoyour wife;obferveher well with (off, 
' As where's thatPalace, whereinto foule things Weare your eyes, thus: not Tealiols, nor Secure + 
' Sometimes intrude not? Who ha*sthatbrealt ſo pure, I would nothave your free, and Noble Nature, .- ' 


| Whercin uncleanly Apprehenſions ' | Out of ſelfe-Bounty, be abus*'&lovkeroo'ts © 1 1 | 
| Keepe Leetes, and Law-dayes,and in Seſſions fit ' | I know our Ca diſpoſition'well - | 
| With meditations Lawfull ' ' ' * | In Venice, they do let Heaven ſee the prankes 


Othe, Thou do'lſt cofiſpire againſt thy Friend ( lags) | They dare not ſhew their Husbands. wht b 
If thob burthinkeſ hin =” md mak his care Their beſt Conſcience, bn 


A ſtranger tothy Thoughts, | Isnottoleavet undone, but kept unknowne- \ | 

 . Tao. 1 dobeſeech yougs.. be Oo Doſt thou ſayſo? - © | 
Thoug hTperchatceam' vicious in my gue ele-- ft . Shedid rrp her Father; m marrying) you" 
(As]1 confelle it 1s my Natures plague + - And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear & your rlookes, 

| To ſpy into Abuſes, and of my jealoafie: - | Shelov'dthem moſt, / 

| Shapes faults that are not) that your wifedome © © Othe, Ando ſhe dide 

| From one, that ſo impertectly conceits, og Lago. Why go tothen 3 

| Would take nonotice,nor build yoor ſelfe a onble” | | Sheethatſo youngcould give out fuch a Seeming 

| Out of his ſcattering, and unſure obſervance ; + © | Toſeele her Fathers eyes up, cloſe as _—_— 

| It were not for your quiet, nor your good, ' -' > | He thought'twas witchcraft. 

\ Nor for my Manhood, honeſty and Wiedgine, » + 77 | But Iam muchrooblame: 

4 Tolet you know mythoughrs; - |; 5 Gn I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon 

1 Othe, Whatdoſt thou meane ? DESTOS | For too muchloving you- 

| Lage. Goodname in Man;and woman(* decremy Bard) Othe. lam boundto to theeforever. 

{ Is cheimmediate'ſewell of their Soules;- . | LTage. Ifee this hatha little daſh'd your + Aron E 


Who ſtcales my-purde:ſtealestraſhs | ' £3 | Orhe, Not ajot, not ajot- 
| Tis ſomething, nothing 3 '' ago, Truſtme 1 feareithas? © on 
| Twas mine, *tis his and has Dr hvt6aohads; ) + Ihdpeyouwill conſider wharis ſpoke 
1 Bur he that filches from'me my good /Namey ii 21! | Comes from my” Love: | TENTS 37, | 
| Robs me of thit, which notenrichts KO," IAN But I doſec y*are moov'd: 
1 And makes me poore indeed, : 14, AK) I am to pray you, not to ſtraine my ſpecch | | 
4 Orhe, Ile know thyThoughts. -i\) 11G 5 To grofler ices, nor to larger reach, 
| Jags, You cannot, if my heart were'in yourkand, jy '} Then toSufpition. 
:| Nor ſhall nor, whil''tisin my cuſtodic, ' | ; | Oth, 1 willnot. | 
| Orbe, Ha? - To | . Tago., Should you doe ſo'(my Lord) | 
| ago, Oh, beware m y' Log of cealoube; - BY: Myipcech out fall into ach vildeſuccefle, . 
4 lt isrhe greene-ey'd Monſter, which doth mocke-' | W hich my Thoughts aym'dnot. | | 
| The meate it feeds 61. That Cuckoldlives in blifle, C.ſſio's my worthy Friend : 
| Who certaine of his Fate, loves not his wronger : -. My Lord, I ſee y'aremov'd: 
:| But oh, what:damned-minutes rels he ore, Oth. No , not much "064M 
| Who dores, yer doubts : Suſpects, yet ſoundly loves? | I " not thinke but Deſdemens's honeſt. | 
| Ocho 'Qmilſery« -/-- | ago. Longlive ſheſo; 
| Lago. Poore,and Content, is rich, and rich enough, nd long live you to thinke ſo. | 
:| But riches finelefle; is as poore as Winter, Ro And yet how Natureerring ri it felfem— | 
;| To him that ever fearcs he ſhall bepoore : . | Jag, I,there's thepoint: | 
!] Good Heaven, the Soules of all n4 TOO defend As (to be bold with you). 
i| From jealoufie. To Nortto affe&t many propoſed Matches \y | 
| Otrhe: Why? whyis this + (11; 51) Of herowne Clime, Complexion and Degree, | | 
'| Think Bao I'ld makea Life of I antics ir Whereto we ſee inall things, Naturetends: ''- | |] 
.| Tofgllow ſtill che changes ofthe Moone i) | ' Foh, one may ſinell infuch,' a wilkmoſt ranke, | 
:| With freſh ſuſpitions?'No: to'be-onee in wants? Foule dif] roporcions, Thoughesamnaturall. '* 
| Is to be fefolv'd: Exchange me fora Goar, + | But me)Idohotin poſition”: + 1 © | 
; | WhenjI ſhall turne the bulinefſe of my. Soule . 2-1. | Diſtindly ſpeake of her, thoagh I-may feare 771 
| | Toſuch exufflicats, and blowedSur miſes> (fn 56.6, Her will, reco yling > her better: judgement,” | 
- 1] Matchingthe inference. 'Tisnotro-makeme lion, | May fall to nah you: with her Counryformes, | 
| | Tolay my wife is faite, feeds well;laves compariy, © | And happilyrepett” 
| - }} Isfreeo ſpeech, Sings, Playes, and Dances; ! > | Orh. Fareielifivewell :- Fs M{1$.3t 
'* | Where Vermucls, thelearemoſt yerruons.:;. // oy | if norerhor do geooOne; coma: knows more EN] 
R- - from minc owne weake mcrites, will I row; + | Setonthy wite to obſerve, L L £1218 
E e {malleſt feare, or.doubr' of hexxevole, - | Leave me logo, «| | 0008? 11H] 
Racks ieyes, md choſe me. iNo-Jage, v3 5 LT My Lord,1 kake my leave. | {66 
O! Id OnvE3: when. Gpeones: a0 | - ore, Why did Imarry'? 
te,there 1s no. GEDA ts {| This honeſt Crebuarh (donbrleſſe)- | 
ad 7E, OL lealouſie, -. \Yubmons 2&4 4 Sees, and knowes ore, much morethen ore then hennfoll. 
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 Although'tis fit that{@/o have his place; 
{ For ſure he filles it up with great Ability ; 
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| Lago. My Lord, 1 would I might intreat your Honor 
| Toſcan this thing no farther : Leave ir to time, 


Yet if you pleaſe, to puthim off a-while : ' 
| You ſhall by thar perceive him, and his me anes : 
Note if your Lady ſtraine his Entertainment. 
With any ſtrong, or vehement importanitie, 
Much will be ene in that: In the meanetime, 
Let me bethought too buſie in my feares, 
(As worthy cauſe I have to feare.I am) 
And hold her free, 1 do beſcech your Honor: 

Oth, Feare not my government. 

[ago. I once more take my leave, 

Oth, This Fellow'sof exceeding honeſty, 
And knowes all Quantities with alcarn'd Spirit 
Of humane dealings. If I do prove her Haggard, 
Though that her lefſes were my deere heart-ſtrings, 
Id whiltle her off, and let her downe the winde 
To prey at Fortune, Haply, for [am blacke, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converſation 


| Thar Chamberers have : Or for I am declind 


Into the vale of yeares (yet that's not much) 

She's gone.. Iam abus'd, and my relecfe ' 
Muft be to loath her. Oh Curſe of Marriage! 

That we can call theſe delicate Creatures ours, 

And not their Appetites ? I had rather bea Toad, 


| And live upon the Vapour of a Dungeon, 


Then keepe a corner in the thing I love 


| Forothers uſes, Yet 'tis the plague to Great-ones, 


Prerogativ*d are they lefſe then the Bale, 
'Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, [ike death: 


| Even then, this forked plague is Fated tous, 


When we doquicken. Looke where ſhe comes : 


\ 


Enter Deſdemona and Emilia, 


If ſhe be falſe, Heaven mock'dit (elfe : 
Ile notbelceve't. 
De; How now, my deeic Othello ? 
Your dinner, and the generous Iſlanders 
By you invited, do attend your preſelice. 
Och, I am to blame. 
Def. Why do you ſpeake ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well ? 
Oth, I havea paine upon my Forehead heere. 
Def. Why that's with watching, 'twill away agains, 
Let me but binde it hard, within this houre 


| It will be well. 


Oth, Your Napkin istoo little: 

Let italone : Come, Ile go in with yous 

| Def. La very ſorry that you are not well. 
Emil, Tam glad 1 have found this Napkin : 

This was her firſt remembrance from the Moore, 

| My wayward Husband hath a hundred times 

Woo'd me to ſtealeit. But (he fo loves the Token, 

(For he conjur'd her, ſhaſhould ever keepe it) 

That ſhe reſerves itevermore about her, 

| Tokifle, and talke to. lle have the worke tane out, 

| And giv't Iago: what he will do with it 

Heaven knowes, not 1: | 

'Inothing, but to pleaſe his Fantaſie, 


E xennt. 


| bY = > PARROT! 
| 1ago, How now ? What do you heere alone ? | 
| £m. Do not you chide:T haveathing for you. 


Jago. You have a thing for me ? 
It isacommon thi 


—  ———— 


ago. To havea fooliſh wie. | 

e/Emil, Oh, isthat all? What will you give me now 
For that ſame Handkerchife. 

{ago. What Handkerchicfe ? 

e Emil. What Handkerchicfe ? 
Why thatthe Moore firſt gave to Deſdemons, 
| That which ſo often you did bid me ſteale. 

ſago, Halt ſtolne it from her ? 

e/Emil. No: but ſhe let it drop by negligence, 
And toth' advantage, I being heere, took't up : 
Looke, heere *tis. 

lego. A good wench, give it me. 

e Emil, Whar will you do with't that you have bene 
ſo earneſt to have me filch it ? 

lago. Why, whatisthat to you ? 

eEmil. If it be not for ſothe purpoſe of import, 
Giv*tmeagaine. Poore Lady, ſhee| run mad 
When ſhe ſhall lacke it. 

ago. Be not acknowneon't : 
I have uſe for it. Go, leave me Exit e/Emnl, 
I will in Cafſio's Lodging looſe this Napkin, 


| Audlet him finde it. Trifles light as ayre, 


Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong, 

As proofesof holy Writ. This may do ſomething. 
The Moorealready changes with my poyſons, 
Dangerous conceites, are in their Natures poyſons, 
Which atthe firſt are ſcarſe found todiſtaſte ; 

But with a little at upon the blood, 

Burne likethe Mines of Salphure. I did fay ſo, 

Enter Othello, 

Looke where he comes : Not Poppy nor Mandragora, 
Norall the drowfie Syrrups of the world 

Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweete fleepe 

Which thou owd'ſt yeſterday, 

_ Oth. Hay ha, falſe tomee ? | 
Jago. Why how now Generall? No more of that. 


Othe. Auant, be gone : Thou haſt ſet me onthe Racke; 
| I ſxweare 'tis better tobe much abus'd, | 
| Then buttoknow'ta little, 

lago. How now, my Lord? 

- Othe. Whatſent had 1T, in her ſtolne houres of Luſt? \ 
I ſaw't not, thorght it not: it harm'd nor me : 
I flept the nextnight well, fed well, was free, and merry. 
I found not Caſſio 5 kiſſes 0n her Lippes : | 
He that is robb'd, not wanting what 1s ſtolne, 
Let him not know?t,and he's not robb'd at all. . 
| Jago, I am ſorry toheare this ? 

Oth, I had beene happy if the genera!l Campe, 
Pyonersand all, had taſted her ſweet Body, : 
So TI had nothing kaowne.. Oh now, tor ever 
Farewell the Tranquill minde ; farewell Content; 
Farewellthe plumed Troopes, and the bigge Warres, 
Thar make Ambition, Vertue ! Oh farewell, | 
Farewellthe neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trampe, | 
The Spirit-ſtirring Drum, th' Bare-piercing Fife, -- 
- The Royall Bannerzand all Quality, | | 
Pride, Pompe and Circumſtance of glorious Warre : 
And O you mortall Engines, whoſe rudethroates 
. Th immortall Toves dread Clamours counterfeit, 
Farewell : Orkells's Occupation's gone. 
| HJago. Istpoſſivle my Lord? 
Oth. Yillaine, beſure thou prove my Love 

Be ſure of it : Give me the Ocular proofe, - 

: Þ XX 3 


a Whore . 
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Or by the worth of mine etcrnall Soule, 
Thou ha@'ſt bin better have bin borne a Dog 
Then anſwere my wak'd wrath, | 
lago, Is't cometo this? | ; 
Oth. Make me to ſce't : or (at the leaſt ) ſo prove it, 
Thatthe probation beare no Hindge, nor Loope, 

To hang adoubt on: Or woe upon thy life. 

Iago, My Noble Lord. OLIN 
Oth..If thoudo'ſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more : Abandonall remorſe | 


On Horrors head, Horrors accumulate, 


Doedceds to make Heaven weepe, all Earthamaz'd; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation adde, 


| Greater then that. 


[ago. O Grace ! O Heaven forgive me! 

Are youa man ? Have youa Soule ?orSenſe ? 

God buy you: take mine Office. Oh wretched Foole, 
Thatlov'ſt ro make thine Honeſty,a Vice! 


Tobe dire and honeſt, is not ſafe. 
Ithanke you for this profir, and from hence 
Ile loveno friend, ith love breeds ſuch offences 
Oth.. Nay ſtay : thon ſhould({t be honeſt. 
ago. I ſhould be wiſe, for honelſtic'sa Fogle, 
And loſes that it workes fur. HY 
Oth, By*the World, Sh 
I thinke my Wife be honeſt, and thinke ſhe 1s not: 
I thinke that thou art. juſt, and thinke thou art not : 
Ile dave ſome proofe. My name that was as freſh 


Oh monſtrous world! Take note, take note(O World) 


As Dians Vidage, is now begrim'dand blacke 
As mine owne face. If there be Cords or Knives, 
Poyſon, or Fire, or ſuffgcating itreames. 
Ie not indureit, Would I werefatisfied. 
{ago, Iſce youarc catenup with paſſion ; 
I dorepent me, that I put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied ? _ 
'| Oth. Would,Nay,and I will. | 
lags, And may : but how? How ſatisfied, my Lord ? 
Would you the ſuper -viſion groſlely gape on ? 
Behold her topp'd 2 
Oth. Death, and damnation. Oh ! 
Iago. It werea tedious diiticulty I thinke, 
} To bring to that proſpe& : Damnethem then, 
If ever mortall eyes do ſee them boulſter 
| More thentheir owne, Whatthen? How then * 
What ſhall I ſay ? Where's Satisfaction ? 
' Ttis impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, 
Were they asprimeas Goates,as hpt as Monkeyes, 
As faltas Wolves in pride, and Foolesas grofle 
4 As Ignorance, made drunke, But yet , I lay, 
If imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, 
Which leade ry rothe doore of Truth, 
Will give you ſatistaQtion, you might have't, 
_ Otb.Give me aliving reafonſhe's diſloyall. 
Togo. Ido notlikerhe Ogle. - 
But fith Tamentred in this cauſe ſo farre . 
{ (Prick'd too't by fooliſh Honeſty,and Love ) 
I will go on. Ilay with Cfiolately, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, 


< 


[T could notleepe. Thereare a kinde 


—— 


0" EI 


OC of men, Ps 

{ So looſe of Soule, that in their leepes will mutter 
'] Their Aﬀyers : one of this kinde is. Caſſio: 

| In fleepel heard him ſay, ſweer Deſdemona, 
| Ler us be wary ,letus hide our Loves, {56 
' | And then(Sir), would he gripe, and wring my hand; 
>. - | Cry,oh ſweet Creature : then -kifſe me hard, 


pt ITT 


CC—— 


Now art thou my Lieutenant, 


AS1t hepluckt up kiſſes by the rootes, 
That grew upon my lippes, laid his 
And ſigh, and kifſe, and then cry curſ 
That gave thee tothe Moores 
Oth, O monſtrons | monſtrous! 
{ago, Nay this was but his Dreame. 
Oth, But this denoteda fore-gone concluſion, 
Tisa ſhrew'd doubt, thoughit be but a Dreame. 
Lage. *Andthis may helpe tothicken ather proofes, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
Oth. lle teare her all rp peeces. 
Tago. Nay yet be wiſc ; yet we ſee nothing done, 
She may be honeſt yet: Tell mebut this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſcene a Handkerchiefe 
Spotted wich ſtrawberries, in your wives hand ? 
Oth.. 1 gave her ſuch a one: *twas my firſi gift 
Lego. T know not that: but ſuch a Handkerchiefe 
(Iam ſure it was your wives) did I to day 
See Caſſio wipe his Beard with. 
Oty, If itbe that. | 
lage. It it be thar,or any,if't was hers, 
it ſpeakes againſt her with the other proofes. 
- Oth. Othat the flave had forty thouſand lives z 
One is too poore, too weake for my revenge« 
Now do I ſce'tistrue, Looke heere ago, 


ore my Thigh, 
Fate, 


DO —— 


Ariſe blacke vengance, from the hollow hell, 
| Yeeld up (O Love) thy Crowne and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate, Swell boſome with thy fraught, 
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All my fond {ovethus do I blow to Heaven. Tis gone, | 


— 


For 'tis of Aſpickes tongues. 
[ago. Yet be content. 
Gth. Oh blood, blood, blood. 


Oth, Never Iago. Like to the Ponticke Sea, 
Whoſe Icie Current, and compulſive courſe, 
Nev'r keepes retiring ebbe, but keepes due on 
To the Proponticke, and the Helleſpont : 


Till thata capable and wide Revenge 


| Swallow them up, Now by yond Marble Heaven, 


| Inthe due reverency of a Sacred vow, 
I heere engage my wordgw——— 
[age. Donot riſe yet: _- 
Witneſſe you eyer-burning Lights above, 
You Elements, thatclip us round about. 
Witneffe that heere /ago doth giveup 


{ Theexecution of his wit, hands, heart, 


And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, 
What bloody buſineſſe ever. 
| oth. Igreetthy love, 
And will upon the inſtant pucthee too't, 
Within theſe three dayeslert me heare thee ſay, 
That Caſiss not alive. AE Ki 

lego. My friend is dead : 
Tis done at your Requeſt. 

Butlether live. © _ 

Oth. Damne her lewde Minx : 

O dzmne her, damne her. | 
Come go with me a-part, I will withdraw 


| For the faire Divello © 


| Jago. Tam your ownefor ever. 


_— 4 _— — 


Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace —_ 
Shall nev'r looke backe, nev'r ebbe to humble Love, | 


To wrong'd Othelo's Service. Let him command, | 


Not withvaine thankes,but with acceptance bounteous, 


To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meanes of death 


_ "Extwitt- 


Jago, Patience I fay : your minde may change. | | 


, 


"I — ay - + 


et 


me... oat 


Scend | = 
oy Rs > v1 


| lyes? 


| to [ye in mine owne throat. 
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Scana Quarta, 


I WC 


_— 


Enter Deſt Jemona eEmlia, and C lowne. 
Def. Noyou know Sirrah, where Lieutenant («ſis 


Clow. Idare not ſay he lies any where. 

Def. Why man? . 

Clo. He's a Soldier, and for mee to ſay a Souldierlyes, 
'cis ſtabbing, .- 

Deſ. Go to : where lodges he? 

C/o, Totell 
7, _— | 

Deſ. Canany thing be made of this ? 

C/o. Iknow not where he lodges, and for mee to de- 
viſea lodging,and ſay helyes heere,or he lyes there, were 


> aid be edified by, re- 


Def. Can you enquire him out 
port ge | © 
Ch, 1 will Cateck.ize the world for him, that is, make 


| Queſtions, and by them anſwer. 


Def. Secke him, bid higz come hither : tell him, 1 


| havemoov'd my Lord on bis behalfe , and hope all will 


| be'well.- | 


' mula? 


- 


ct. 


| and therefore 1 will attempt the doing it. 


(to. Todothis, is within the compaſſe of mans Wit, 
Exi (lo. 


Deſc. Where ſhould I looſe the Handkerchiefe ; /£- 


% 


e/Emil. 1 know not Madam. 
Def, Belceve me, I had rather have loſt my purſe 


| Fullof Cruzadoes. And but my Noble Moore 


Is true of minde,and made of no ſuch baſeneſle, 
As jealious Creatures are, it were enough 

To puthim to ill-thinking- 

e/Emil. Is he not jealious ? | 


Deſ.. Who he ?I thinkethe Sun where he was borne, 


_ - | Drewall ſuch humors from him, 


e/Emilia, Looke where he comes. 
<a Enter Othello, 
Def. T will notleave him now, till Ca//s be 
Call'd ro him. How 1s't with you, my Lord ? 
. Oth, Well my good Lady, Oh hardnes to diſſemble ! 


| How da you, Deſdemond ? 


Leſ, Well, my good Lord. 
Oth, Give me your hand, |; 


| This hand is moylt my Lady, 


Def. It hath felt no age, nor knowne no ſorrow, 
Oth. This argues freitfulneſle, andliberall hears ; 


| | Hot, hot, and mo ſt. This hand of yours requires 


A ſequeſterfrom Liberty : Faſting, and Prayer, 


, | Much Caſtigation, Exerciſe devout, 


| For heere'sayou 1vell 
- | That commonly rebels ; Tis a good hand, 

 {J Afﬀranke one. _ | 

{| Def. You may (indeed)fay ſo: . 

| For 'twas that hand thar gave away my heart, | 
'1*. Geb, A liberall hand. The hearts of old, gave hands: 
] But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts. 


and ſweating Divell heere 


| Def. I cannot ſpeake of this: 

| Come, now your promiſe. -/ 

th, ; What promiſe, Chacke? v 
Def. I haveſent to bid Cefſio come ſpeake with you. 


 'Qth, 1 havea falt and ſorry Rhewme effetids me ; 


| _ : 


: | Lend me thy handkerchief, 


Pl ee 


— Or made a Guift of it, my Fathers eye 


you where he lodges, is totell you where 


They belch us. 


Def. Heere my Lords 

Och, That which I gave you. 

Def. I have it not about me. 

Oth. Not? ; 

Def. No indeed, my Lord, - 

Oth, That's a fault : That Handkerchicfe 
Did an &gypttan'to my Mother give: 
She wasa Charmer, and could almolt read 
Thethoughts of people, She told her, while 

I would make her Amiable, fubdue my Father 

Intirely to her love ; but if ſhe loſt it, 


Should hold her loarhed, and his Spirits 
After new Fancies. She dying gave it me, | 
And bid me(when my Fate would have me Wiy'd 
Togive it her. I did ſo, and take heede oryt, 
Make it a Darling, like your precious eye; 
Tolooſe't, or give*t away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elie could match. 

Deſ* Is't poſſible? 

Oth, Tis true,there's Magickein the 
A $yb50 that had numbred inthe world 
The Stn to courſe two hundred compaſles, 


In her propheticke furie ſow'd the worke : | 
The Wormes were hallowed, that did breedethe Silke, 


And it was dyede in Mummey, which the Skilfal 
Conſery'd of Maidens hearts. = 
Def. Indeed? Is't true ? 


Oth. Mot yeritable,therefore looke too't well, 
Deſ: Then would the Hcaven;that I had never.ſcene't 


Oth. Ha? wherefore ? 


Def. Why do you ſpeake ſo ſtartingly, and raſh? 
Oth, Isclolt ? Is't gon ? Speak, is't out o'th' way? - 


Def. Blefle us; 

Oth, Say you? | 

Def, It 1snot loſt ; but what and ikit were? 

Oth. How ? : 

Def. I fay it isnot loſt. 

Oth. Fetcht, let me ſ{ee't. 

Def, Why ſo I can : butT willnot now : 
This is atricke to put me from my ſulte, 
Pray youlet Caſſie be receiv'd againes 

Oth. Fetch me the Handkerchiefe, 

My minde miſ-giyes. | 


Def. Come, come ; you'lnever meetea more ſuifici- | 


ent man, | 
Oth. The Handkerchiecfe, 
Def. A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good Fortunes on your loye ;; 
Shar'd dangers with you . - | 
Oth, The Handkerchiefe. 
Def. Inſooth, you arc too blame, 
Oth, AWAY. — 
e/Ewil;Is not this man jealious ? 
Deſ. I nev*c ſaw this before. 


Sure, there's ſome wonder in this Handkerchiefe, 


I am moſt unhappy in the loſle of it 


Emil, Tis not a yeare or two ſhewes us a man; 


They are all but ftomackes, and we all bat Food, 
They cateus hungerly, and when theyare full 


Enter lago, and Calſio. 


Looke you, Caſſio and my Husband, 


Iago: There isnoutherway : tis ſhe muſt doo't: 


And loethe happineſſe : go, and importune her, 


ſhould hunt 


web of it 


ſhe kept it; [ 


ow a” 


) 


- 


Exit Othello, | 
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Ds, How now*(goud Caſio) -whrt's thenewes with 
you? | CT 
| Caſtie. Madam, my former ſuite. Idobelecch you, 
hat by your vertuqus meancs, I may againe 
| Exiſt, and be a member of his love; 

Whom I, with all the Office of my heart 


- © - | Intirely honour, I would not bedelayd. 


If my offence, be of ſuch mortall kinde, 
Thatnot my Service paſt , nor preſent Sorrowes, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, - 
Can ranſome mejnto his love againe, 
Butto know ſo, muſt be my benefir : 
SO ſhall I cloath me in a forc'd content, 
| And ſhut my ſelfe up in ſome other courſe 

To Fortunes Almes. © 
| Def. Alas(thrice-gentle Caſo) 
' My Advocation is not now in Tune; TY 
My Lord,is not my Lord; nor ſhould I know himz 
| Were he in Favour, as in Humour alter'd. 
So helpe me every ſpirit ſanXihied, 
| AsT have ſpoken for you ali my beit, 
And ſtood wirkin the blanke of his diſpleaſure 
For my free (peech. You muſtawhile be patient : 
What [ can do, I will: and moxe1 will 

Then for my ſelfe I dare. Let that ſuifice you. 
| Jage. Is my Lordangry ? 
e/Emil. He went hence dut now: 
| And certainly in ſtrange unquietnefle. 
[ago. Can he be angry ?.I have ſcene the Cannonj 
W henir hath blowne his Rankes intothe Ayre, 
And like the Divell from his very Arme . 
Puff*t his owne Brother : And is he angry ? 
Something of moment. then; I will go mcet him, 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry, Exit. 
Def. 1 prythee do ſo, Something ſure of State, 
| Either from Venice, orſome unhatch'd practiſe 
| Made demonſtrable heere ih Cyprus, to him, 
| Hath pudled hiscleare Spirit ;and in ſuch caſes, 
Mens Natures wrangle with inferiorr things, 
Though great ones are their obje&. *Tiseven fo. 
| For let our finger ake , and it endues 


& _.} Our other heathfull members, even toa ſenſe 


Ofpaine. Nay, we muſt thinke menare not Gods, 
| Nor of them looke for ſuch obſervance 


- | Asfitsthe Bridall, Beſhrew me much, e/Emilsa, 


' I was (unhandſome Warrior, as I am) 
' | Arraignivg his unkindoefle with my foule : 
| But now I finde, I had ſuborn'd the Witneſſe, 
And he's Indited fallely. | 

| e/Emil. Pray heaven it be 
State matters, as you thinke, and no Conception, 
Nor nv Icaiious Toy, concerning you. 
. "Deſc Alas the day, I never gave him cauſe. 

e/Emnl, Burt Icalious ſoules wiil not beanſwer dſo; 
| They are not ever jealous for the cauſe; 
| But jcalious, for they're jealious. It is a Monſter 
Begut upon 1t {elfe, borne on ieſelfe. 
_ Def. flcaven keepethe Monſterfrom OthelPs mind. 
i o/Emil. Lady, Amen. | 


Y ” "EW n 


IFI do finde him fir, Ile move your ſuite, 
| And ſeeke to effe& it tomy uttermoſt 

{ (#{- I humbly thanke your Ladyſhip, 

| 


Ex. 


| _ Enter Bianca. ; 
1 Bian. Save you (Friead'Caſſo.) I, 
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Caſſio. What make you from home? 
ow is't with you, my moſt faire Braves ? | 
Indeed (ſweet Love) I was cotnming to your houſe. 
Bian. . And I was going to your Lodging, Caſſie. 
W hat ? keepe a weekeaway ? Seaven dayes, and Nights? 
Eight ſcore eight houres? And Loves abſent howers 
More cedious then the Diall, cight ſcore times? 
Oh wearie reck'ning. 
Caſſio. Pardon me, Bianca 2 

Lhave this while with leadenthovghts beene preſt, 
ButI ſhall ina more centinvate time 

Strike off this ſcore of abſence. Sweet Bianca i 

Take me this worke out. 

Bianca, Oh (afſio, whence came this? 

This is ſome token from a newer Friend, 

To the felt- Abſence : now I feele a Cauſe : 

Ist come to this? Well, Well. 

Caſcio, Go to, woman ; 

Throw your vilde gueſſes inthe Divels teeth, 

From whence you have them. You are jcalious now. 
That this is from ſomeMiſtris, ſome remembrance 

No, in goodtroth Biance. 


Def. I wallgo ſecke him, (afio, walke heereabont: 


* 
—_ cod tr n_en_C———— 
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Bian. Why, who's 3s it? 
| Caſſio. 1 know not neither : 
I found ir.in my Chamber, 
{ like the worke well; Ere itbe demanded 
( As like enough it will) I would have it coppied : 
Take it, and doo't, and leave me for this time. 
Bian. Leave you? wherefore?- | 
Caſſie. I doattend heere on the Generall, 
And thinke itno addition nor my with 
To haye h m {ce me woman'd, 
Bian, Why, 1 pray you ? 
Caſſio. Not that I love you nor. 
 BFiax. Butthat you do not love me, 
I pray you bring me on the way alittle, 
| And fay, if I ſhall ſee youſooneatnight? 
Caſſiv. Tis but alitrle way that I can bring you, 
For 1 attend heere , But lleſee you ſoone. 
Bian. "Tis very good : 1 muſt be circumſtanc'd. | 
Exennt Onnes. 


__ 


——__— —_—  ——_— _—_—_ —— 


Aus Quartus. Scana Prima, 
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Enter Othello ,and Iago. 
Tago. Will you thinke ſo? FI 
Oth. Thinke fo, lags ? 
{ago. What to kifſe 1n private ?. | 
Oth. An unauthoriz'd kifſe ? ' : 
Iago. Or tobe naked with her Friends in bed 
| An houre,or more, not meaning any harme ? 
| Oth. Naked in bed (/ago) andnot meanc/harme ?' 
It is hypocriſie againſt the Divell :, Oo 
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| They that meane yertuouſly, and yetdo ſo, 
| The Divell their'verthe tempts, OI} TO 
lags. If they ds nothing,tisa Veniall tip : 

But if I give my wife a Handkerchiefe. 
Othe, W hat then ? : 


_— OS 


PID 


She may ( 1 thinke) beſtow'r on any man, 
Othe, She isProtcfrefſe of her honor too; 
| May ſhegive that ? "IPO ATARI. 
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Iago, Why then 'tis hers (my Lord) and being hers, 


pe Heaven, } 
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ago. Her honor is anEfſence thar's not ſeene, 
They have it very oft, that hiveirt not: | 
But forthe Handki putts 7 
Othe, By heaven I would moſt gladly have forgotit : 
Thou faid{t(oh,'it comes'ore my memory, 

Asdoth the Raven o're the infe&tious houſe : 

Boading roall) he had my Handkerchicfe. 

Tago, I: what of that? 

Orh.' That's not ſo good now: 
| Jag, What if T had ſaid, I had ſeene:/him do you wrong? 

Or heare him ſay (as Knayes beſuchabroad, 

Who having by their owne importunate ſuite, 

{| Or voluntary dotage of fome Miltris, - 

| Convinced or ſupply'd them cannot chute 

But they muſt blab,).: 155 to 2 

Oth, Hath he ſaid any thing? 0 

[ago. He hath (my Lord) butbe yon well affur'd, 

| No more then he'leun-{weere. 

| Orb-- What hathhefaid? | 

| Jags, Why, that he did : I know not what he did. 

; Orh, What? Whar?. -:.. | 
Tago, Lye. 
Oth, With her? | | 
Iago. With her? On her : whatyeu will: 

Oth. Lye with her? lye'on her ? We ſay lye on her, 
when they be-lye-her. Lye with her: that's full ſome: 
Handkerchiefe : Confeſſions : Handkerchiefte. To con- 
fcſle, and be hang'd for his labour. Firſt , to be hang'd, 
| andchen to.conteſſe ; I tremble atit. Nature would not 
inveſt her ſelfe in ſuch ſhadowingpaſſion, without ſome 
| Inſtruction. It is not words that ſhakes me thus, (piſh) 
| Noſes, Eares, agd Lippes :is'tpoſſible.. Confefle? Hand- 
| kerchiefe ? Odivell, Falls ina Trannce. 
| Yago- Worke On, . 

My Medicine workes. Thus credulous Fooles are caught, 
And many worthy, andchaſt Dames even thus. 


. 
>. 
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| (All guiltlefe) meete reproach ; whathoa? My Lord? | 
| My Lord, 1ſay Orhelo. | FIHEE Pf 4 


Enter Caſſto- 
How now Caſſie? | 
Caf, Whar's the matter ? COTS EIEſ 
Iago. My Lord is falne into an Epilepſic, 
1 This1s his ſecond Fit : he had one yefterdays 
C/o Rub him about tae Temples. | 
|. ago. TheLethargic muſt have his quyet courſe: 
| If not, he foames at mouth + and by and by 
{| Breakes out te ſavage madnefſe. Looke, he {trres: 
| Do you withdraw your ſelfe a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight.: when hee1s gone, 
I would ongreat occaſion, ſpeake with you. 
How is it Generall ? Have you not hurt your hand? 
Othe. Doſt thou mockeme?: * : - 
lago. I mocke you not, by Heaven: k, 
Would you would beare your Fortune life a Man, 
' Oth. A Horned man'sa Monſter anda Beaſt, - . ... 
| Jags There's: many a'Beaſt then ina populous Citty, 
| | An man' aCivill Monſter. Sy A SIO FDINONL 1-1 
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_ Oth. Didheconfeſſe it? + 
Lago. Good Sir, bea man : © ls fs 
| Thinke every bearded fellow.that's but-yoak'd . . 
May draw: with you There's Millions uow alive, 
That nightlylye in thoſe unproper beds, 1 
| Whichthey dare ſweare preuliar- Yor cauſe is | better. 


os _—_—_ 


Oh, 'tis the ſpight of hell, the Fiends/Arch-mock, » | 


And to ſappoſe her ehaſki Ns; let theknow, "2" - 
And knowing what am, I know what ſhe ſhallbe;' ) 
oth, Oh; thouart wile :*ris certathne oP 

tags, Stand you a while apart, 
Confine your ſelfe but ina patient Liſt, 
Whilſt you were heere, o're-whelmed with 
(A paſſion molt reſultinng ſucha man ) 
Caſſio came hither. 1 ſhiffed him away, | 
And laid good ſcuſes on your Extaſie, Be 
Bad him anon returne : and heere ſpcalke with me, 
The which he promis'd. Do butencave your ſelfe, | 
And marke the Fleeres, the Gybes and notableScornes + 
Thar dwellin every Region of his face. | | 
For I will make him tell the Tale anew ; 8.5% | 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when AY 
He hath, and 1s againeto cope your wifes. 
I fay, but marke his geſture : marry Patience, 
Or I fhall fay y*areall in all in Spleene, 
And nothing of a man. 

Oth, Do'it thou heare, Jago, WT or 
I will be found moſt cunning in my Patience: | '' f- } 
But (do'ſt thou heare) moſtbloody. 

aago. That's not amifle; 
But yet keep: time inall : will you withdraw? 
Now will I queſtion (fo of Bierca, GEES | 
A Huſwife, that by ſelling her deſires 6X] 
Buyes her ſ{clfe Bread, and Cloath. It isa Creature |} 
Thatdotes on Caſſio, (as *tis rhe Strumpers plague 
Tobe-guile many, and be be-guil'd by-one) : 
He, when he beares of her, cannot reſtraine | 
From the exceſle of Laughter- Heere he comes. 


your griefe 
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Emer Cafſio, 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall gomad': 

And his unbookiſh Ielovfie muſt conferve, 

Poore Caſſio's ſmiles, geſtures and light behaviours 

Quite in the wrong. How do you Lieutenaut? 

(as The worſer, that you gave methe addition, 

W hoſe want even killes me. 

Iago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on't + 

Now, if this Sate lay 1n Biarca*sdowre, 

How quickely ſhou!d you ſpeed ? 

. Caf. Alas poore Cattifte, | 
Gth, Looke hoiy he laughes already. | [ 
lago. T never knew woman love man fo, ©, © © þ 

'( aſe Alas poore Rogue, I thinke indeed ſhe loves me, | 
Oth. Now he denlesit faintly :and laughes it our, © | 
Iago. Do you heare Caſio? 

Oth, Now he importunes him 

Torellit o're : go to, well ſayd, well faid. A 

Tago. She gives'ir out; that you ſhall marry her. - 

Do you intend it ? | + ' 

_ (aſi Hayha; ha; / TL. TIO OS 
Och. Do ye triumph Romaine? do you triumph ? 

( aſ« I parry. What? A cuitomer; prythee beare - * 

Some Charitie to my wit, donotthinke tr 

So unwholeſome. Ha, ba,la, - + FEE 

Oth,'So, ſo,ſoſo ; they laugh, that winnes,” © = 

Iago, Why the cry.goes, that you marry her; '' 
Caf. Pry thee ſay true. OWE WO: > t 

Tago, I am a very'Villaine elfe, OS 
0th. Have yov ſcoa”d me ;\ Well; 

Caf. This is the Monkeys owne giving 
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portage I will marry her - 2 1 
her owne love & flattery;/not out of hy promile: : 
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e | very place. I wasthe other day talking on the Seabanke 


| and falls me thus about my neck. 


| $0 ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, he, ha- 


| ber : oh, I ſee that noſe of yours, but now that dogge, I 
| ſhall throw it to: 


| is ſome Minxes token, and I muſt take out the worke ? 
There, give it your Hobbey-horſe, whereſoever you had 
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Oth, lagobecons me 3, now he begins the tory. 
{ aſtivr She was heere even now: ſhe baunts mee inc 


with certaine Venetians; and thither comes the Baublc, 


—_— Lo att ttt. Ae EC 


Oth. Crying ohdeere Caſio,as it were: his geſture 1me | 
rts 1t. | 
Caſsio. So hangs, and lolls, and weepes upon me : 


Oth. Now hee tells how ſhe pluckt him to my Cham- 


| | Caſ#z0, WellI muſtleave her company- 

| Jags. Before me ;looke where ſhe comes. 
| Enter Bianca, 

| « Caf.'Tisſuch another Fitchew:marry a perfum'd one? 
W hat do you meane by this haunting of me * 
Bian. Let the divell, and hisdam haunt you : what did 
you meane by that ſame Handkerchiefe, you gave mce 
even now ? I wasa fine Fooleto take it : I-muſt take out 
the worke? Alikely piece of worke,that you ſhould finde 


i ets. 


b. Iwill chop her into Meſfſes : Cuckold ime 

Tago. Oh,'tis fovle in her, 

Oth. Withmine Officer? 

Tago. That's fouler. 

Othe. Get me ſome poyſon, Jago, this night. Ile not 

expoſiulate with her: leſt her body and beautic unpro- 

"I my nay ir —_ this night /ago. Fo 
«go. Do it not with poyſon, ſtravgle her in her bed 

Evi the bed ſhe hath ng - ; 

Othe, Good, goed : 

The juſtice of it pleaſes ; very good. | 

Tago. And for (aſsio, let mebe hisundertakker : 

You ſhall heare more by midnight. 


Emer Lodovico, Deſdemona, and «A, rtendants, 


Othe Excellent good ; What Trumpetis that ſame ? 
[age. I warrant ſomething from Venice, 
Tis Ledovico, this, comes from the Duke, 


it, Ile take out no worke ont. 
| Caſtio, How now, my {weete Branca ? 

How now? How now ? 
Othe, By Heaven, that ſhould be my Handkerchiefe. 
Bian, If you'le cometo ſupper to night you may, if 
you willnot, come when youare next prepar'd for. - Exit 
lago. Aﬀer her : after her. 
Caſ. I muſt, (heel rayle in the ſtreets cl{c. 
1ago. Will you ſup there? 
Ce/. Yes, L intend ſo. 
Iago. Well, I may chance to ee you: for I would very 
faine ſpeake with you. 
| Caf. Prythee come: will you? 
Iago. Goto; {ay no more. 
| Oth, How ſhall I murtber him, /azs. 
| J1age. Did you perceive how he laugh'd at his vice? 
; Oth, Oh, lago, 
| CJago., Anddidyou ſee the Handkerchife ? 


Exit, 


+ | for ſhe ſhallnot live. No, my heart isturn'd to ſtone : 1 


| Oth, Was that mine ? | 
| Iago. Yours by this hand : and to ſee how heprizesthe 
| fooliſh woman your wite ; ſhe gave it him, and he hath 
| giv'n.it his whore. 

'- Oth, I would have him nine yeercsa killing: 

| A fine woman, a faire woman, a {weet woman ? 

| «A Nay, you muſtforget that, 

; Oth. 1,letherrotandperith ,and be damn'd to-night, 


| ſtrike it, and ir hurtsmy hand. Oh, the world hath not 
aſweeter Creature ; ſhe might lye by an Emperoursſide, 

{ and command him Taskes, 
Hage. Nay that's not your ways: 
Otbe, Hang her, 1 do -but ſay what ſheis : ſo:delicate 
with her Needle : an admirable Mufirian, - Oh, ſhe will 
| ſing the Savageneſle out of a Beare: of ſo higha plenteous 


| Þ} . ork Oh,athouſand, athoufandtimes: 


| wit, andinvention?,. . ., 
Teo. She'sthe worſe for all this.-- - 


Andehen of ſo 


87 't-£ | pen 


ity of it, Jago ; oh Jago,, the pirty. of it 


See, your wife's with him. p 
Leav. Save you worthy Generall. 
Othe, With all my heart Sir. 


Othe. 1 kiſſe the Inſtrument of their pleaſures. 
Def. And what's the newes, good cozen Lodevice? 
Iago. I am very glad to ſee you Signior: | 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

Lod. 1 thanke you. how dos Lieutenant Caſſio? 
lago. Lives Sir. C3 97-9 


An unkind breach: but you ſhall make all well, 
Othe, Are you ſure of that? 
Def. My Lord? | | 
Othe, This faile you not todo, as you will 
Leod. He did not call: he's bulie in the paper, 
Is there diviſion twixt my Lord and (#ſsio ? 
| Def. A moſt unhappy one : I would domuch 
| Tatrone them for the love I beare to Coſsio. 
Oth, Fire; and brimeſtone, 
| Def, My Lord. 
Oth. Arc you wiſe ? 
| Def. Whatisheangry? 
Lod, May bethe Letter mov'd him- 
For as I thinkethey do comman@him home, - 
Deputing (aſ#i0 in his Governement. 
Deſ. Truſt me, I amglad ore. 
Otbe. Indeed? 
Deſ. My Lord? | 
Oth. Tamglad to ſee you mad. 
Deſ. Why, ſweet Othello? 
| Othe, Davell. | | | 
Def: I have not deferv'd this, 


Though I ſhould ſweare I ſaw't. Tisvery much, -./ 

| Make her amends: ſhe weepes. te 
Oth. Oh diyell, divell: mlr> KAT? 

If that the Earth could teeme with womans teares, 


| Eachdrop ſhe falls, would prove a Crocodile : | 
| Out of my ſight, 
g Deſ-1 will aot ſtay to offend you: 

Lad. Traecly obedient Lady : : 


I do beſcech your Lordſhip call her backe. o—_ 


i ——. _— — i 


Iago, B46 21 ot 9s 

lego. If yoyare ſo fond over her ,iniquitie : give her 
pattent to offend , for if it touchnot you. it 'comesncere | 
no body. HOW ] | 


Lod.The Duke, and the Senators of Venice greet you, 


Deſ. Coren there's falne betweege himand my Lord, 


Led. MyLord, this wouldnotbe belecv'd in Venice, 


| 


| 
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Othe; Miſtriss 
Deſ. My Lord. (271 
Othe. What would you with her, Sird 
Led, Whol,my Lord? © 
Othe. I, you Fr with, that I would ;make herd rurie: 
Sir, ſhe canturne;and turne: and yergo'on ; 
And turne 5 Andſhe can weepe: Sir, weepe: 
And ſhe's terms ; as you ſay obedient. 
Very obedient ; proce: In your ceares. 
Conceraing this Sir, (oh well-painted: paſſion) 
I am commanded home: get you away : 
Ile ſend for you anon. Sir Lobey the Mandate, 
And will returne to Venice. Hence, auaunt : 
{aſſio ſhall have my Place. And Sir, to night . 
I doentreat, that we may ſup together. 
Youare welcome Sirto Cyprus. | 
Goates,and Monkeys. © 
Led, Isthisthe Noble Moore, whotn « our full Senate 
Call all in all ficient 2Is this the Nature 
Whom Paſſionconld notſhake Þ Whoſe ſolid vertuc 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance - 
Could neither graze; nor pierce? 
Iago, He ismuch chang'd. © 
Lod. Are his wits ſafe? Is he notof lighe Braine? * 
apo. He's' that heiss<I may notbreath my cenſure. 
Wha: he mighr be: if whathe might, hei Is _ 
I would to-heaven he were, + * 
Lod, What, ſtrike his wife? : > © © 
Iago. *Faith that was notſo wall ; yet: would I knew 


That ſtroake would prove theworlt. 


Led; 'Isithisuſec ?- 


rgt he oe oi IE 9 nt 


: APCs ol IE 


T LZeil am he 17 __ a deceidin him. 


| OrdidtheLerters; workeupon hisblod, 
And new create his fault ?:: 


lag 0s Alas; alas's "A 


Itts Sik honeſty inme to ſpeake 
And his owne courſes willdenote him{o; 


That I may ſave myſpecch: dobur go after 
And markehoxw-he continues. : » 


 Ex11, 


| What I have ſcencand knowne. Youſhall obſerve kim, 
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2 Og Oh mils 


Othe,,. You have ſeen | ns "ol Ca: 
. £ fark ever = Nor _ did ger 


ls harme: and then I heard, 


made up betweene them, 
oth, What? I Did : dhe Ver. whiſper? 

|} «Emil. Never my. E 5 * dy} Rad 7; 
Othe. Nor ſend you out o'th' way 2: ws "Io 


Emil. Never, T Ps - iz2l un, 


Othe. To fetch lic f | 


Tex mare ph thong ave pur this in Te Ne 20g? 


phe, Ts I Yes prefers Cafſin, and ſhe rogether, * 
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There's no man happy, 'The pare of cheir Wives 
Isfouleas Slander. _ 
Othe. Bid her come hither : go. Exit mitt | 
She faiesenough : yer ſhe*sa ſimple Baud 
That cannot ſay asmuch. This isa ſubtle Whote : | 
A Cloflet Locke and Key of Villanous Secrets, ' oY 
And yet ſiclekneele, and pray : I have ſcene her do' 26 


Enter Deſtemond, and Emilia. 


Othe. Pray you Chucke come hither. 
Deſ. What is your pleaſure ? 
Oth. Let me ſee your eyes : looke in my face. 

Deſ: What horrible Fancie's this? 

Oth. Some of your Funtion Miſlris : 

Leave Procreants alone, and ſhut the doore : 

Cough, or cry hem ; if any body come ; 

Your Myitery, your Myſtery: Nay diſpatch. &xit Ei. 

Def. Vpon wy knee, what doth your ſpeech ng! 

. I underſtand a Fury in your words: 

Othe. Why ? Whatartthou ? 
Def. Your wife my Lord : your true and loyall wife, 
Othello: Come [weare it: damne thy elfe, being like 

one of Heaven , the divells themſelves ſhould' feare to 

ccazethee. Therefore bee double damn 4d: {were thou 
art honeſt; 

Def. Heaven doth truely know its 
Othe, Aeaventruely knowes,that thou art falſe” as hell, 
Def: To whom my Lord? ' © 

With whom ? How am I falſe ? 

Othe. Ah Diſademos, away away away. 

Deſ. Alasthe heavy day : why do you weepe ?- _ 

Am1 the motive of theſe teares my Lord ? 

Lf happely you my'Father do ſi uſpeRt, 

AnInſtrument of this your calling backe, _ 

Lay not your blame on me-if you have loſt him,” 

I haveloſt him toos: .** ' | 

Othe, Had itpleas'd Heaven, © 

Totryme with Affliction, had they rain a - 

All kind of Sores, and Shares an my bare-head : 

Steep'd me in poverty tothe very lippes. : 

Given to Captivitie,me and my armoſt hopes. 

I ſhould aave found in ſome place of my Soule 
A drop of patience.” But alas,to make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of Scorne, 

To point his flow,and moving hoger ar. 

Yet could Ibeare thattoo, well, very well : 

But there where I have garnerdi up my heart, 
Where either:Þ miſtlive;, or beare no life, © | 
The Fountaine from the which my cttrrant runnes, 
Or elſe dries up: to be diſcarded'thience, | 

L Or kerpt itas! a Ceſterne, for fotle* T6ides 

| To knot and gender in Turne thy complexion there ; 

} Paticnce,thbu youngand roſc-lipp\ d Cheruby an ey 

| I heere lookegrimas hell; © © _ I 
Dyf: hope my Lord*eſttemes-me 7A 
the, O't,as SormmerFl yesarein inte, | 

| That quicken even with blowing, oh Oh tou vw ed; 
| Whoart-ſo lovely faire; and ſme] by z; MO 
| That the Sence askesarthee, 
| Would thou had'ſt'Heverbin 

Def.: Alas} wheoreetatn e: & 
_ Oche: Was this 1 


& 2 / 


= © 


| 


Def. My Lord, what is your will ? | ,67.0Y 


- hy. 4 


| 


d 


| 


ic 1 gmt Oh, thoupublicke Commoner, 


i —_— — — 


| oald make Forges.of my cheekes, 
| That would to Cynders burne w. p Modeltie, 


| I bat ſpeak peake t deedes. What committed ? 
Fn ſtoppes Roper (hy Noſe at it, and the Moone winks: . 
| The baudy winde that kiſſes all it meetes, 
Is huſh? dy withiathe hollow Myne of Earth 
| And willnot hear't, What commited ? 
| . Def. By Heaven you do me wrong. 
Othe. Arenot you a Strumpet ? 
Def. No,asI am a Chriſtian. 
 Ifto preſervethis veſſell for my Lord, 
| From any other foule unlawtull touch 
| Be not to bea Strumpet, Tam none. 
| Othe, What, not a Whore ? 
Def. No,as I ſhall be fav'd. 
| Othe. Ist poſſible? 
| Def. Oh Heaven forgive us. 
Othe. Icry you mercy then. 
| 1 tooke yon for that cunning Whore of Venice, 
| That married with Othello. You Miltris, 
Enter s/Emilia. ; 
| + | That havethe oilice oppolite to Saint Perer, 
And keepesthe gate of hell. You, you; Iyoue 
We have ; Sb courſe: there's mony for your paines: 
I pray you turue the key and ay our couuſaile. Exit, 
Emil. Alas, whatdo'sthis Gentleman conceive ? 
'How do you Madam? how do you my good wy ? 
Deſ. Faith, halfe a ſleepe. 
Ami.” Good Madam, 
What's the matter with my Lord ? 
Deſ. With whom? 
Emil, Why, with my Lord, Madam ? 
Def. Whois thy Lord? | 
e/Emil, He thark is yours, ſweet Lady: 
Def. 1 have none do not talketo me, e/£Emilis, 
| T cannot weepe : nor an{weres have l none, | 
' But what ſhould go by water. Prytheeto night, 
| Lay on my bed my wedding ſheetes, remember, 
And call thy hasband _ 
e/£Emil. Heere's a change indeed. Exit. 
Def. 'Tis meete1 hall beus dſo; ; very mcete. 
How haveTI bin behav'd, that he might ſticke 
i ſmall'ſt opinion 'on wy lealt aſe ? 


”_ P 


CY IO "I 


'  Emter Jago, and e/Emilia. 
| Tago, What is your pleyure Madam? 
How! 15t with you *' 
- Def. I cannottell ; thoſe that Ape peraBeben 
| Doe it with gentl  micanes, and caferagkes.:./- - - 
| rechid meſo: TINS >: 
. I ama Childtochic INge  - 

| 1ago. What isthe matter Lady? Go 
| eEmil. Alas(1: a) iy Lord hath beyh 
| Throwne ſuch dilpight, and beayic zenmes ypou þ 


| That true hearts ca 4.5 + pra 
Def. ep poo ey 0? 


>; © 


T 
Q 
S] 
0 
YES 
+ 


| 


« & 4+ 6 wn 4 » 4 ey EPO Lf 
1 ; oh , 
oE£ "t; NY 
" Y : : 
G - n wh ? IS. 
C ould nt church id iv | 
*% 
i, 4 & 4 i 1 
i ” fo 7 00 
bo : 4k þ . I CA & + 4 
A | , 
F by 4 
ITT. MAZE k 


yo $619: lo or 
E.- with A Rs * 2.31} 


FY\ «_— 
" » 


| andratber ac fs frowes tc 


"IT IS - EI gee ——_———_——— 


Def. Ic is my wretched Fortune. 
Tags, Beſhrew him for't 5: : | 
How comes this Tricke upon him? 
De. Nay, Heaven dothknow: 


Some buſicand infinuating Rogue, 
Some Cogging, Slaveto 


lago. Fic, there isnoſuch man31t is: 


e/£mil, A halter pardon him : 
And hell gnaw his bones, 
Why ſhould he call her Whore? 

W ho keepes her company ? 

| WhatPlace ? What Time? / 
What Forme? What liklyhood ? 


_ And put inevery-honeſt hand a whip 
Tolaſh the Raſcall naked 
Even from the Eaſt to th* Welt; + 
peake within doore, 


} lag 'S 


That turn'd 


» 
—_— —\. 


age. You area Foole : 80 tos ' 
Def. Alas Jag.” - 
What ſhall Ido to winmy yLord 


I know not how Llofſt hive, Hears emerle: 

| If cre my will did treſpaſſe* gainſthis Love, -: 

1 Either indiſcourſe of thoughe, or actuall de 
Or that mine Eyes, mince Eares; or += 

Delighted them cor any other Forme. - 

' Or that I do not yet, andever did, + 

| And ever will;(though-he do ſhake weoff-- 


And his unkindnefſe may defeat my life, 


Deſ. It horn pwn 
Lago. Iris burſo, I warrant 
Hearke lengrof yer me to 


Tae. Wharidanc = fob 


* + 


againe? 
Good Friend, go to bs ; for by this light f 


Tobe call'd Whore? Wouldir not make onemeepe? | 


£m, I willbe hang'd, if ſomecternall Villine, 

cozening fome Qilice 
Has not divis'dthis Slander: I will be __ elſe. 
Def. Tfany ſuch there be, Heaven pardon him, 


through the world, 


e/Emel, "Oh Heuponthem. ſome fach Squire Was 


your wit; the ſcamy Side without,” 
And made you up ſuſpe&t me ne with the Moore. 
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| The Moore's abus'd by ſome moſt villanous Knave, 
Some baſe notorious Knave, ſome ſcurvy Fellow. 
Oh heavens, that ſuch companions thou'dſt _ 


Heaven, 


| | To beggerly divorcement). Love him decrely, - 
| Comfort forſweare me. Vokindricfle ed, | 


But never tayntmy Love. Icannotiay Whore, 


It do's abhore menow I ſpe ake the ward, 
To doe the AR, that mi carne, 
Not the worlds Maſle of vanitie could make me. 


lege. I pray yoube content: *risbut his humour : 
| Theb ſineſſe of the State do's him offeoce- 


OR EEE 


| rodeliver De 


of doing. 


paſſe ? 


| Rrds, Withnaughtbat truths I have waſted my ſelfe | 
| outof my meanes. The Tewels you have had from me 


rarilh.” Youhave told me ſhe hath receiv'dthem, andre- | 
turn'd me expectations and comforts of ſodaine reſpect; | 
and acquaintance, bntI finde none. | 
| Lago. Well, goe to: very well. - | ; 
| Rod. Very well, goc to-:1 cannot goe to, (man) nor 
tisnot very well. Nay I thinke it is ſcurvy : and beginto 
find my ſelfe fopt in it. h Es TT ED 
Tago, Very well. | 
| Rode. I tell you, tis not very well: I will make my 
ſelfeknowne to Deſdemona. If ſhe will returne me my 
Iewels, I will give over my Suit, and repent my unlaw- 
full ſolicitation. IF nor, aſſure your ſeife, I. will ſceke 
4 ſatisfa&tionof you. , - * 
lago, Youhave ſaid now- Hi 
« Red. T,and (aid nothing but what I proteſt intendment 


Iago, Why, now Iſec theres mettle in thee : andeven 
from thisinſtant doe build on thee a better opinion thea 
| ever before : give me thy hand Rodorigo.Thou haſt taken 
| againſt mea moſt juſt exception : but yet I proteſt I have 
dealt moſt directly in thy Afﬀaires 
Rod. It hath not appear'd. | 
Lage. I grant indeed it hath not appear'd : and your 
ſuſpitioh is not without witand judgement. But Rodori- 
| go, if thou haſt that in thee indeed, which I have greater 
| reaſon to beleeve now thenever (I meane purpoſe, Cou- 
rage, and Yalour) thisnight ſhew it. If thou the next 
night following enjoy not De/demora, take me from this 
world with Treachery, and deviſe Engines for my life. 
Red. Well : what git ? Is it within reaſon and com- 


lago. Sir, there is eſpeciall Commiſſion ;come from 

Venice to depute Cafſio in Orhello's place. 
Rod. Ts thattrue > Why then Othello and Deſdemona re- 

| turne againe to Venice. 
| Tago. Oh no: hegoes into Mauritania and taketh a- 
way with him the faire Deſdewore, unleſle his abode be 
linpred heere by ſome accident « Wherein none can be {0 
determinate, as the removing'of Caſſio. | 

Rod. How doe you meane removing him? 

age, Why,by making him uncapable of Orbelts's place: 
1] knocking out his braines. , i 0. 
Rod, Andthat you would have me to doe. 
 Tago,-I ; if you dare doe your ſelfea profit, and a right, 

Hef; ups tonight with a Harlotry : and thither wilt, lgoc 

| to him. He knowes not yet ofhis honorable fortune, if 
you will watch his gving thence (which I will faſhion 
to fall out betweene twelve and one) you may take him 
ar your pleaſure. I will be neerets ſecond your Atrewpr, 
and he ſhall fall betweene us. Come, and not amaz'd at 
it, but goe along with me : 1 will ſhew you ſuch a necel- 
ſity in his death,that you ſhall thinke your ſelfe bound to 
| put it on him. It isnow high {upper time : andthe night 
 growesto waſt. About it, 3 | 
Rod, I will heare further reaſon for this. 
Iago: And you ſhall be ſatisfi'de. © * 


juſtly. 


ve, would halfe have: corrupted a Vo- 


 Exemnt. | 


A 
And bid me todiſmiſle you. 
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 ScaenaTertia,” 


Enter Othell, Ledovico, Deſdemona 
and Attendants, 


Lod.I doe beſcech you Sir,trouble your ſelfe no further | 
| good to walke. 
Led. Madam,good night : 1humbly than 


Oth. Oh pardon me: twill doe me 


Def: Your honor is moſt welcome. 


Oth, Will you walke Sir-? Oh Deſdemona. 


Def. My Lord, 


Oth. Get you to bed on th'inſtane, I will be return'd 


_ with : diſmiſſe your Attendant there : look* 
ONE. | 


Deſ. Twill my Lord. © 


«/£m,How goes it now?helookes gentler then h 
- Heſaycs he willreturne incontinent, 
n 


hath commanded me to goe to bed, 


- e/Emil, Diſmiſle me ? 


Def. It was his bidding : therefore good Emilia, | 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adicu; © 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. | 
e/Em. ] would you had never ſeene him. - of 
Def. So would not I ; my love doth ſoapprove him, | 
That even his ſtubborneſle, his checks, his frowne | 
(Prethee un-pin me ) have grace ond favour.  *© | 
Ems. have laid thoſe Sheeres you bad me onthe bed, | 
Deſ.Alls one : good Father, how feeliſh are our minds? 
If I doe dye beferethee, prethce ſhrowd me 
In one of theſe ame Sheetes. . 


e/£m11, Come, come : you talkee 


De/. My Mother had a Maid calld Barbara, 
She wasin love : and he ſheiov'd proy'd mad, 
And did forſa$e her. She had a Song of Willough, 
An old thing twas : but it expreſs'd her Fortune. 
And ſhedy'd ſinging it. That Song to night, 
Will not goe from my mind ; I have much to doe, 


But ro goe hang my head all at one fide | 


_ And ſing it hke poore Barbara: prethee diſpatch, 
«/Amil, Shall I goe ferchyour Night-gowne? 


Deſ- No, un-pin me here, - 

This Lodevicois a'proper man. 
e/Emil. A yery handſome man. 
Def. He ſpeakes well. 


e/Emil. I knowa Lady in Venice would have walled 
barefoot to Paleſtine fora touch of his neigher lip. 
Deſe The poore Soule ſat ſinging by a Sicamonr tree, 


Sing all a greene Willong b : 


Hey hand on her boſomeher bead on her bye | 


Sing Willough, willough, Wilongh. 


The freſh Streames ran by ber, and murmmr d ber.moenes 


| Sing Willowgh, &c. | | 
Her ſalt teares fellfrom her, and ſoftned the flones, 
Sing Willongh, &c. (Lady by theſe) 


Willongh, Filowgh. (Prethee highthee, hele come anon) | 
Sing all a greens Willough muſt be my Garland. : 
| Let 10 boay blame him, hi ſcorne I approve. TI 
(Nay thatsnot next. Hearke, who is't that knockes? 


e/Emil. Its the wind. 


| © Deſs I caldmy Lovefalſe Love : buiwharſeid he then't | 


If T conrt wo women, you'le conchwith mo men. 


yy 


Emilia, 


| bl 


Lady 
hip, 


c bee 


Exit, 


e did. 
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* That there be wonfendoe abuſe their 
- | Infuchgrofle kind ? 


| I might doo'tas well ithydarke. 


— 


So getthee gone, good night : mirie eyes doc itch : 


- If Wives doe fall 


| | Enter Lago, and Rodorigo. 
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Doth that boade weeping ? , 


1 e£ml, Tis neitherheere, nor there. 


Def. I have heardit faid ſo, O theſe Men, theſe men ! 
Doſt thou in conſcience thinke (tell me Emilie) 
husbands 


e/£mil.' There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 

Def. Wouldſt thou doe ſuch adecd for all the world : 
e/Emil. Why, would not you ? IGG WC. 

Deſ. No, by this heavenly lighc, 


e/£mil. Nor l ncither, by this heavenly light. 


Def, Wouldit thou doe ſuch a deed for all the world? 


| ' Emil. The woridsa buge thing - 


It isa great price, fora {mall vice. . 
Def. IntrothI thinke thou world'& not. ; | 
Emil. Introth I thinke T ſhould, and undoo't when 


Joynt Ring, nor for meaſures of Lawne,nor for Gownes, 
Petticoats, nor Caps,nor any petty exhibition. But for 


all the whole world: why, who would not make her hus-. 


band a Cuckold, to make him a Monarch? I ſhould ven- 
ture Purgatory for't. Ek 

Def. Beſhrew me, if I would doe ſuch a wrong 

For the whole world, ; 
e/£mil. Why,the wrong, is but a wrong ith'world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis. a wrong in 


| your owns world, and you might quickly make it righr, 


Deſ. 1 doe notthinke there is any ſuch woman. 
v/Emil. Yes, a dozen : and as many toth'vantage, as 
would ſtore the world they plaid for. 

Bur I doc thinke it is their husbands faults 

: (Say, that they ſlacke their duties, 
And powre our Treaſures into forraigne laps ; 

Or elſe breake out in peeviſh Icalouſies, 

Throwing, reſtraint upon us: Orfay they ſtrike us, 

Or ſcant our former having in deſpight) # | 
Why we have galles ; and though we have ſome Grace, 


Yet have we ſome Revenge. Let husbands know, 


As husbands have.” What is it that they doe 

W hen they change us for others? Is ir Sport ? 

I thinkeit is : and doth Aﬀettion breed it ? 

I thinke it doth. Tst frailty that thus erres? 

It is ſo too. And have not we affetions ? 
Deſires for Sport ? and frailty, as men.have ? * 
Then let. them uſe us well : elſe let them know, 


{ The illes we doe, their illes inſtrut us to. 


Def. Good night, good night : 


Heaven we ſuch uſes ſend, 


| Not to picke bad, frem bad ; but by bad, mend. Exemne, 


——_—_— 


 Atus Quintus. Scana Prima. 
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Iago. Heere, ſtand behind this Bake, 


raight will he comes - | 
Weare thy good Rapier bare, avd put ic home : _ 


.| Quicke, quicke, feare nothing ; Ile be at thy Elboy, 


] It makes us, or it tharres us, thinke on that, * | What Villaines have done this? 


And fixe moſt firmetby Reſolutions 


PEER 


% / as — 


— 


I had done. Marry, I would not doe ſuch a thing for a | 


Their-wives have ſenſe like them :+ They ſce, and {mell, | 
| And have their Palats both for ſweet, and ſowre, 


nt EE Oe e——_——_———_——__—_—_—— 
—— | 
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Red. I have no great devotion tothedeed;. - 
And yet he hath given me ſatisfying Reaſons : 
. Tis bur a man gone. Forth my Sword : he dyes: 
ago. 1 have rubd this yong 
And he growesangry. Now, whether he kill Caſo, 
Or Caſiohim, or cach doe kill the other, - 2's 
Every way wakes my gaine. :Live Rodorigo, 
He calles me toa reſtitution large 
Of gold, and lewels, thatT bob'd from him, © 
AS gifts to Deſdemone. 
It muſt not be : if Cfſio doe remaine, 
He hath adayly beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly : and beſides, the Moore 
May unfold me to him : ther eſtand I in much perill ; 
No, he maſt dye. But ſo, I heare bim comming. 
Enter Caſſio. | 
Red. .I know his gate, tis he * Villaine thou dyeſt. 
Caf. Thatthruſt had beene mine enemy indeed, 
Bur that my Coate is better then thou know :; 
| 1 will makeproofe of thine. 
Rod, Oh, I amſlaine. 
Ca/. Iam maym'd forever : 
| Helpe hoa :; Murther, wurther. 
FE Emer Othello, 
Oth. The vyoyce of (#ſ/io, lags keepes his word. 
Rod. O Villaine that I am. 
Oth., Itiseven ſo. Er 
Caf. Oh helpe hoa : Light, a Surgeon. 2p 
Oth. Tis he : O brave ago, honeſt, and jaſt, 
Thar haft ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, 
Thou teacheſt me. Minion, ;your deere lyes dead, 
And your unbleſt Fate highes : Strumpet Icome: 


Enter Lodovicoand Gratians, 
Caſs What hoa?no Watch? No paſſage ? 
Murther, Murtker. , 


. Caf. Oh helpe. 


x ; Lodo, Hearke. ; 
| Rod, Oh wretched Villine, * | 


. Load, Twoorthreegroane. Tis heavy night ; 

| Theſe may be counterfets : Lets thinkt unſafe. 

| Tocome into the cry, without more helpe. | 
Red. Nobody.come : then ſhall I bleed to deaths 

= Enter Lago. | 

. Lod. Hearke. - 


Weapons. 
1a2e. Whos there | 
| Whole noyſe isthis that cxyes out murther? A 
q »1 Loa. We doe not knows | 
( Jago: Doengtyoy heare acry ? 
| Caf. Heere, heere : for heaven ſake helpe me. 
Iago. Whats the matter? *f  — 
| Gra, ThisisOthellos Ancient, asT take it 
. Loeds. The ſame indeed, avery valiant Fellow: 
Tago. What are you heerc, that cry ſo greevouſly 
| Give me ſome helpe. 
Iago. Ome, Lieutenant ! 


Caf: Ithinke that one of them 1s heercabout, 


Rod. Be neerc at hand, I may miſcarry in't. SY, 
Jago. Heere, at thy hand: : Behold; and take thy ſtand. 


atalmoſt tothe ſenſc, | 


For off my heart, thoſe-Charmes thine Eyes, are blotted. 
{ Thy Bed luſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with Luſts blood be ſpotted. 
| | Exit Othello. 


Gra. Tisſome miſchance, the voyce is very direfull.; 


Gra. Heres one comes in his ſhirt, with Light, and 


? 


Caſc [ago ? OhIlam ſpoyld, undone by Villaines : 
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|] And cannotmake away. 


Red. O helpemetherc:: | 

Cs//:. Thats oneofthem. - 

lago, Qhmaur&rous Slave! O Vilaine! 

Red. O damn'd [ago O inhamane Dogge! 

Iago, Kill menath'darke ? : 

Where be theſe bloody Theeves ? 

How ſilett is this Towte ? Hoa; murther, murthers 
What may yoube? Are you of good, orevill ? 

| Lod. Asyouſhallproveus, praiſe us. 

[ago. Signior Lodovico. BC, + 

Lod He Sir. 


Gra, Ceſſio? 
lago. How ist brother ? 
Caſſi. My Legge 1s cut in two. 
Tags. Marry heaven forbid : ; 
Light Gentlemen, ile bind it with wy ſhirt. 
Enter Bianca. 
Bias, What is the matter hoa? Whoist that cryd ? 
ago. Who ist that cry'd ? 
B41, Oh my deere Cafſſ», 
My {weet Caſſis; Oh Caſſiv, Caſſio, Caſſio. 
|| Lago. Onoatble Strumper. Caſſis, may you ſuſpet 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you? 
| (#ſſi. No. 
Gra. lam ſorry to find youthus ; 
I have beene to ſeeke you. | | : 
Tago. Lend mea Garter. So : ——<Ohfor a Chaire 
' To beare him eafily hence. 
\ . Bian. Alas he faints.Oh (aſſio, (oſſto, Caſſiv. 
' Tago. Gentlemenall, I doe ſuſpe& this Traſh 
To beaparty in this injurie 
Patience a while, good Caſſio. Come,come ; 
Lend mea Light : know wethis face, or no ? 
Alas my friend, and wy deere-Countryman 
Roderigo? No: Yes ſure: Yea, tis Roderigo. 
Gra. What, of Venice ? | 
age. Eycu he Sir : Did you know him? 
Gra. Know him? I. FC Au 
Lage. Signior Gratiano? Icry your gentle pardon : 
| Theſe bloody accidems muſt excuſe my Manners, 
That ſo negieted you»: 
Gra. Iam gladro ſee you. 
ago. How dot you Cafſio? Oh, a Chaire, a Chaire, 
Gra. Rogerigo? 
Tago. Hey he,tis he: 
Ohthats wellſaid, the Chaire. 
| Some good man bearc him carefully fromhence, 


 Tle fetch the Generails Surgeon, -For you Miſtris, 


| Stay you good Gentlemen. Looke you pale, Miſtris? 
| Doe youperceive the gaſtneſle of her eye? 

Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhallheare more anon. 

| Behold her well : Ipray you looke upon her : 


| Though tongues were out of uſe. 
e/Emil, Alas, what 15 the matrer ? 
What isthe matter, husband ? 


p 


| By Roaerigo,and Fellowes that are ſcap*d + 


9." PAIR 


_ " ——th 
_ 


Lago. 1 cry you-mercy 3 heres Caſſiohurtby Villaines: 


' Save youyour labour, He tharlyes ſlaine heere (fo) 
| Was my decre friend. What malice was betweene you? 
Caſſi- None in the world : nor doe T know the man? 
Taye. What looke you pale?Oh beare him out oth'Ayre. 


' Doegou fee Gemlemea? Nay, guiltinefſe will ſpeake 


+ Lage. Caſſiohath heerebinfet onin the darke FL 


Whatare you there ? Come in, and give ſome helpe» © | 


{ 


—_— 


| Hes almoſt flaine, and Rederigequite dead, ' '+ - 
e/Emil. Alas good Gentleman : alas good (aſſo. 
ago, This is the fruits of whoring. Prethec efmika, 
Goe know of Caſſis where he ſupt tonight. (PX. - 
W hat doe you ſhake at that ? ; 
Ban, He ſuptat my houſe, but It 
Tago. Odid helo ? 1 charge you goe with me. 
e/£wil. Oh fie upon thee Stramper. 
Zan. Tam no Stram 
As yu that thusabule me. 

e/Emil. ASI? Fye uponthers 

{ago.. Kind Gentlemen: 

Lets goe {ce poore Caſſio dreſt. 

. Come Miſtrts, you mult te!s another Tale. 
e/Emtlia, run x ou to the Cirtadell, By 
Andtell my Lord and Lady, what hath happ'd :' © 
Will you goe onafore ? This isthe night 
That either makes me, or foredoes me quight, Zxenye. 


herefore ſhake not, 


4 
pet, but of lifeas honeſt, | 
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Enter Othello, and Deſdemona in her bed. © 


Och. It sthe Cauſe, itis the Cauſe (my ſoule) 
Let me not pamie it to you, you chaſte Starres, . 
[tis the Caulc. Yet lic not ſhed her blood, 
Nor ſcarre that whiter $kin of hers, then Snow, 
And ſmooth as Monumentall Alablaiter : 
Yet (he mult dye, eiſe ſhell betray more men: 
Put out the Light, and then pur out the Liphe: 
If I quenchthee,thou flaming Miniſter, 
I can againe thy tormer light rcſtore, 
Should I repent me. But once put out thy Light, 
Thou cunningſt Patrerne of excelling Nature, ' 
I know not whete is rhat Fromerhcan heate 
| TFatcanthy Lightre-Lume. 
W hen | have p.uck'd thy Roſe, 
| 1 cannot give 1t vitali growth againe, 
It needes muſt wither, Ile ſm<cll thee on the Tree? 
Oh Balmy breach, that doſt almolt per{iwade 
luſtice to breake her Sword, One more, one more z 
Be thus when thou art dead, and[ will kill thee, 
And love thee after. One more, and thats the laſt. 
So {weet, was ne*reſo fatall. T muſt weepe, 
But they are cruell Teares : 1 his forrows heavenly, 
| It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakes. | 
Deſ. Who'sthere ? Othells ? 
Otb. I Deſdemona. | 
' Def. Will you come to bed, tny Lord ? 

Oth. Have you Lpray'd tonight, Leſdemon ? 

Def. I my Lord. 

Oth. If you bethinke your ſelfe of any.Crime 
Vnreconcil'das yet ra heaven, and Grace, 
Solicite for it {traight. 

Def. Alacke, my Lord, 

What may you meane by that? _ 
Oth. Well, doc it, and be briefe, I will walke by 2. | 
| I would not killthy unprepared Spirit, -. | 
| No, (Heavens fore-fend) I would nox kill thy foule, 


s 


Def. Talke you of killing ? _ 


Oth, TI, Idoe.' 


Deſ. Then Heaveh have mercy on mee. | 
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Oth. Amen, withallmy heart« MeV 
Deſc "If you fay ſo,T hope you will not kill me; 
Oth. HBumh: - of | 25H 
Deſ. And yet feare you : for you'refatall then 
your eyes rowile {o. Fs 
W hy 1 ſhould feare, I know not, 
Slice foikincle I know not 3 But yetI feele I feare, = 
Oth, Thinke on thy finnes, 
Deſ. They areloveT beare tg yous 
Oth. I, and for that thou dy'lt. * ofa. 
+ Def. That deaths np that kils for loving. 
| Alas, pay gore you fo your nether-lip ? 
. Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame : 
Theſe are portents : butyet 1 hope, 1 hope, 
They doe not point on me. 
Oth, Pence, and be till. 
Def. 1 will ſo 3 Whats the matter ? 
Oth, That Handkerchiefe 
Which Iſo loy'd, and gave thee,thou gau'it to Caſio. 
; Def. No by my life, and ſoule : ſend for the man, 
| And-aske him. T070D 
Oth. Sweet ſoule, take heed, take heed of Perjury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed. 
Def. 1, but not yet to dye, 
- Otb. Preſently: 
Therefore confeſſe thee freely of thy ſinne : 
| Fer to deny each Article with Oath, ; 
Cannot remove, nor choake the ſtrong Conception 
That I doe grone withall, Thouart to dye. 
Defſ. Oh heaven have mercy on me. 
Oth. I lay, Amene 
Def. And have you mercy too. I never did 
' Offend you in my life : never lov'd Cafto, 
- | But with ſuch generall ch gum; "redooe en, 
ASI might love. Inever gave him Token. 
| Oth. By heaven 1 ſaw my Handkerchiefe inshand. 
O periur'd woman, thou doſt ſtone my heart, 
And makeſt mecall, what I intend to doe 
| A Murther, which I thought Sacrifice. 
I ſaw the Handkerchife, | 
| Def. Hefounditthen: 
T never gave it him : Send for him hither 
| Let him confeſſca truth. | 
Oth. He hath confecſt: 
Deſ: What my Lord ? | 
| Orvk. That he hathvs'd thee, 
Def. How ? unlawfully ? 
ath., I. 
Deſ. He will not ſay {o. 
.  Ozh. No: his mouthis ſtopp'd : 
| Honeft 7ago hath tane order fort. | 
Def. Oh, my feare interprets. Whatis he dead? 
Oth. Had all his haires bin lives, my great Revenge 
Had ſtomacke forthemall. 
+ Def. Alas, h6is betray'd, and I undone. 


| Def. Obaniſh me, my Lord, but kull ME norte 
| Otb. Downe Strumpet. | 

Def. Killme tomorrow, let me live tonight. 
| Ots. Nay, if you {trive. a 

Def. But halfc an boure.. 

|  Orh. Being done, there isno paweſe. 
| Def. But whilel fy oneprayer. 
SS e/Emiliaatthedoore, © 
Emil. MyLaord, my Lord? What hoa? 


| 


Oth, Out Strumpet:weep'ſt thou for him to my face ? 


Smothers har. * 


| I wouldnot have thee linger inthy paine ? - | 


Soft, by and by, let me the Curtaines draw. 


_ — 


e/Emil. Thouart raſhasfire,tolay,' , | 
That ſhe was falſe. Oh ſhe was heavenly true. . 1 
Oth. Caſſie did top her : Aske RO Tots. HAY 
O, I were damn'd bencath all depth in hell: '" 

| But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds: - 


| 


My Lord, my Lord. Sake Iemier ins by! 6 
Oth,W hat noiſc is this? Notdead ? not yet quite dead | 
I that amcrucll, am yet mercifull, - - Fo; +2 


So, ſo. j 
e/Em1il. within, What hoa ? my Lord, my Lord? 
Oth. Whos there? | 
e/Emil, Oh good my Lord, 1 would ſpeake a word 
with you. | 
Oth. Yes : tis e/Emilia : by and by. Shes dead. 
Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeake of Cefſis death : 
The noiſe was high. Hah, no more mooving ?e 
Stillas the Grave. Shall ſhe comein? Wert geod ? 
I thinke ſhe ſtirresagaine. No, whats beſt rodoe ? 
If ſhe come in, ſhellſure ſpeake to my wife : 
wife, my wife : what wife ?I have no wife. 
Oh inſupportable 1 Oh heavy houre 1 __ 
Me thinkes, it ſhould be now a buge Eclipſe | _ 
Of Sunne, and Moone: and that taffrighted Globe 
Did yawneat Alteration. | 
vEmil. Idocbeſcech you 
That I may ſpeake with you. Oh.good my Lord. 
Oth. 1 had forgot thee : oh come ine/£wilia. 


Where art thou? Whats the matter with thee now ? 
' Enter e/Emnita. | 
, Emil, Oh my good Lord, yonders foule Murthers | 
one. 
Oth. What ?now? | 
e/£m1il. Butnow, my Lord, =} _» 
Oth. Itis the very error of the Moone, 
She comes more neerer Earththen ſhe was wont, 
And makes men mad. 
e/Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath killd 
A young Venetian, calld Rodorige. : 
Oth, Rodorige killd ? and Coſſio killd ? | 
e/Emil. No, Caſſiv is norkilld. 
Oth, Not Cafſio killd? Then Murthers out of tune, _ 
And ſweet Revenge growes harſh. 
De/. Ofalſcly, falſely Sineh 79 > OX 
e/Emil. Alas | what cry is that? 
Oth. That? What ? 
e/Emil, Out, and alas, that was my Ladies yoyce, | 
Helpe, helpe hoa, helpe, Oh Ladic ſpeake againe, | 
Sweet Deſdemons, oh ſweet Miſtris, ſpeake. 
Deſ. A guiltlefſe death I dye. 
e/£mil. Oh who hath donethis deed ? 
Deſ. No body : I my ſelfe, farewell : 
Commend meto my kind Lord : oh farewell. 4 
Oth. Why bow ſhould ſhe be murdred ? | 
e/£wmil, Alas; who knowes ? yr 
Oth. You heare her ſay her (clfe, it wasnot I. 'f 
Emil. She ſaid ſo: I muſt needsrepart the truth. 
Oth. Shes like a Lyar gone to burning hell, 
Twas I that killd her. 2 
e£wnl. Oh the more Angell ſhe, and you the blacker | 
DivellÞ | | To 1 
Oth, She turn'dto folly : and ſhe wasa whore. 
Emil. Thou doft bely her, and thou artadivell., 
Oth. She was falſe as water, = 
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| An honeſt man he is, and hates the ſlime 
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| Och. Thy husband. | | | 


I fay, thy husband. 


She was falſe ? 


| Did you ſay with Caſio? 
; - | e/£mil. Iwillnot charme my Tongue ; 


| Jiþ AR. Oh heavens, forefend. 
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e/Emil. That fhe was falſe to Wedlocke ; 
Oth. I, with (aſſo: had ſhe bin true, 

If heaven world make meſuch another world, 
Of one entyre and perte&t Chryſolite, 

Ild not have ſold her for it. . 
e/Emil. My husband ? 

Oth. I, twas he that told me on her firſt, 


That ſtickes on filthy deeds, 
Emil, My husband? 
Oth. What needs this iterance, Woman? 


e/Emil, Oh Miſtris, 

Vilany hath made mockes wigh love : 

My husband fay ſhe was falſe ? 

Oth. He, woman ; | 

I ſay thy husband: Doſt underſtand the word ? 
My friend, thy husband ; honeſt, honeſt /«go. 
Emil. \t he ſay ſo, may his pernicious Soulc 
Rot halfea graine a day : he lyestoth'hearr, 
She was too fond of her moſt filthy Bargaine. 
Oth. Hah? 

e/Email, Doc thy worſt : ; 
This deede of thine isno mor e worthy heaven, 


Thentbou wafſt worthy her. 
Oth, Peacc, you were beſt. 
eEmil. Thou haſt not halfethat-power to doe me 
AsI have tobe hurt. Oh gull, oh dolt, _ (harme 


As ignorant asdurt : thou haſt done a deed 

(I care not for thy Sword) lle make thee knowne, 
Thoughlloſt twenty lives, Helpe, helpe, hoa, helpe : 
The Moore hath kill'd my Miſtris. Murther,marthere 


Euter Montans, Gratiam, and Iago. | 


CHMon. What is.the matter ? How now generall? 
Emil, Oh, are you come, [ago : you have done well, 
That men mutt lay their Mut thers on your necke. 
Gra. What 1sthe matter ? 
e/Emnl. Diſprove this Villaine, if thoube'ſt a man, 


I know thou didſt not : thou'rt not ſuch a Villaine. 

Speake, for my heart is full. LEY 
ago. Itold him what] thought, (5 

' Andtold no more ENG. 4vD 

Then what he found himſelfe was apt, and true. 
e/Eml. But did you ever tell him, 


lags. I did. | 

Emil. Youtold a Lye, an odiousdamned Lye 
Vpon my.ſoule, a Lye za wicked Lye, 
Shee falſe with {: uſo ? 


Iago, With Caſio, Miftris, 
Goe to, charme your tongue. 


I am bound toſpeake, 
| My Miitris hcere lyes murthered in her bed. 


e/Emil. And your reports bave ſet the Murder on. 
__ Oth, Nay ſtarenot Maſters, 

| It is true indeed, Hey hs 

Gre. Tis a ftrange Truth. 


He ſayes, thou toldſt him thar bis wife was falſe : 5 


| Tfcarſe did know you Vnkle, there lies your Neece, 


| That ſhe with Ceſ7o hath the a&t of ſhame 


| 


e/Emil, Villany, villany, villany : - 
I thinke upont, I thinke: Iſmel't: O Villany : 
I thought ſo then : Ile kill my ſelfe for prick 
O villany | villany ! 
lago. What, are youmad? 
I charge you get you home. 
Emil. Geod Gentlemen,let me have leave to ſpeake: 


I 


18 proper I obey him ; but not now: 
Perchance ago, I willnere goe home. 

Oth. Oh, oh, oh, RS: + 

e/£m4, Nay, lay thee downe androare : 

For thon haſt killd the ſweeteſt innocent, 

That ere did lift up eye. 

Oth. Oh ſhe was fowle ! | 


Whoſe breath (indeed ) theſe hands have newly ſtopp'd: 
I kno thisacte ſhewes horribleand grim, 
Gra. Poore Deſdemon : 
I am glad thy father's dead, 
hy Match was mortall to him ; and pure gricfe 
Shore his old thred in twaine.Did he livenoyy, 
This ſight would make him doe a deſperate turne: 
Yea, curſe his better Angell from his-ſide, -_ 
And fall to Reprobance. 
Oth. Tis pittifull; but yet [ago knowes, 


A thouſand times commitred, Cafſio confeſt it, L 
And ſhedid gratific his amorous workes - | 4: 
. With that Recognizance and pledge of Love - 2 
Which I firſt gave her : I ſaw itinhus hand; | 
It wasa Handkerchiefe, an Antique Token | 
My father gave my Mother. 
e/Emil. Oh heaven ! oh heavenly Powers ? | 
 -Tage: Come,hold your pace. E | 
. e/Emil. T-will out, twill out.  Lpeace? 
No,TI will ſpeake asliberallasthe North ; | 
Let heaven, and Men, and d1vels, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet Ile ſpeake. 
Iago, Be wile and get you home. 
e/Emsl, 1 will not, mew 
Gre. Fye, your Sword upon a Woman. | | | 
 e/£mil. Ohthoudull MWovre, | 
That HanJkerchiefethou ſpeak'ſt of 
I found by Fortune, and did give my husband: 
For oftcn, with a ſolemne carneſtnefle, ew, 
(More then indeed belong'd to fucha Trifle) 
He begg'd of me, to ſteale'r. 0 
lago. Villanous Whore. 
e/Emil. She give it Caſio? No, alas I found it, | : 
AndI did giv'tmy husband, 
Lago. Filth, thou'lycſt. 
e/Emil, By heaven I'doe not, Idoenot Gentlemen : 
Oh murd'rous Coxcombe, what ſhould ſuch a foole 
Doe with ſo good a wife ? | 
Oth, Are there no ſtones in heaver;; \ 
But what ſerves for the Thunder ; 
Precious Villaine. _—_— [0 
| Gra. The woman falles : 
Sure he hath killd his Wife, | | 
e/£Emil, I, 1; ohlay me by my Miſtris ſide, | 
Gra. Hes gone, but his wifes kill'd. 
Mont. Tisa netorious Villaine: take you this weapon | 
Which have recover'd from the Moore: | 
Come guard the doore without, let him not paſle, 
But kill him rather. 1lc afterthat ſame villaine, 
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| Men. O monſtrous At. 
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But every Puny whipſter gets my Sword 
But why ſhould honor ourlive 


VS hed. L | ®, +4 
Let it gOC all. KT OY, 


mil, What dideby Song b ad Lady 2 = 
Hearke, canſt thou heare me ? Loplipiay the Swan, 
Anddycin Muſicke : Willough, Willowgh, Tilough. 


{| Moore, ſhe was chaſte: She lov'd thee, cruell Moore: 


So come my ſoule to bliſſe, as I ſpeake true ; 
So ſpeaking as I thinke, alas, Idye. 
Och. I have anotbet weapon inthis Chamber, 


| It was a Sword of Spaine, the Ice brookestemper : 
| Ob hcere it is: Vnkle I muſt come forth. 
4. 


Gra. 1f thou attempt it, it willcoſt thee deere; 
Thou haft: no weapon, arid perforce mult ſuffer, 
Otb.' Looke inupon me then, and ſpeake with me, 
Or naked asIamlI willaffault thee. 
a, Whatis the matter e 
'Oth. Behold, I have a weapon : 
Abetter neverdid it ſelfc ſuſtains 


V-pon/aSouldicrs Thigh. I have ſcenetheday, 


_ _ © Thatwiththislittle Arme, and this good Sword, . 


I have niade my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your ſtop. But (ob vaine boalt) 
Who can controll hisfate? Tis not ſonow- 


** o| Benotaffraid, though yau doe ſee me weapon'd : 


C As 


Heere is my journies end, beere 1s-my but 

And very Sea-marke of my utmoſt Saile. 

Doe you goe backe diſnaaid? Tis a loft feare : 

Man but a Ruſh againſt Orhello's breſt, 

And he retires. Where ſhould Otbe{ goe ? 

Now : how doſt thou looke now ? oh ill-Starr'd wench, 

Pale asthy Smocke : when we ſhall mcete at compt, 

This looke of thine will kurle my ſouls from Heaven, 

And fiends will ſnatch at it, Cold, cold, my Girle ? 

Even like thy Chaſtity. O curſed, curſed Slave ! 

Whip meyeDivels, | 

From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly ſight ; 

Blow me about in windes, roaſt me in Sulphure, 

Waſh me in ſteepe-downe gulfes of fi uid fire, 

Oh Deſdemon ! dead Deſdemwon : dead. dead. Qh, oh !- 
Euter Lodovico, Caſſio, Moniano, 


and Tage, 
Led. Where isthis raſh, and moſt unfortunate man ? 
Och, Thats he that was Othello; heereI am. 
Led. Where isthat Viper ? | | 
Briog the Villaine forth. __ | wth 
Oth. Tlogke downe towards bis feet ;but thats a fable, 
If that thou beeft a divell, I canner killthee. -/ 
Led. Wrench his Sword from hime 
Tag. 1 blecd Sir, bur not kill'd, - _ 
Oth, Tam not ſorry neither, 11d have thee live + 
For in my ſenſe, tis happineſle to dye. | 
Loed.- Oh thou Othells, that was once {0 good, 
Falne inthe pradctle of a curſed Siave, 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee. 
Oth. Why any thing « _- 
An honorable Murderer, if you will; 


| For noughtIdidin hate, butallin Honor, 


Led. This wretch hath part confeſt his Villany : 
Did pow: and he conſent in Caſio's death. =» 
| Caf. Deerc General, ar ens you cauſe, | 
Oth. Idoe beleve it, and I aske your pardon : 


} 


Wilt you, I pray, demand that demy-Divell, / 


—  — 


| Why he hath thus enſaw'd my ſoule and body. *\ 


| And heere another, the one of them.imporrs 


| How he upbraipes /ago, thathe made him 


| If chece be any cunning Cruelty, 


_— 
— 


ag. Demand me nothing:whet you know, you knoy: 
From this time forth, I never wil pekiword, 

Lod. What? notto pray? Aguiagc 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth, Well, thou doſt beſt. 

Lod, Sir, a eb La 
You ſhall underſtand what hath befalne, | 
(Which, as Ithinke, you know not) heere is8 Letter 
Found in the pocket of the ſlaine Roderigo, 


The death of Cſſio, to be undertooke 
By Roder if0s | 
- Oth, OVillaine ! 
(aſi. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſle. 
Loa, Now, heeres another diſcontented paper 
Found in his pocket too : and this it ſeemes 
Roaerigo meant thave ſemt thisdamned villaine : 
But that (belike) /agointheinterim 
- Came in, and ſatisfi'd him. 
Oth. Oh thou pernitious Caitiffe ; 
How came you ((#fſio) by that Handkerchicfe 
That was my wiyes? . 
Cafſi, Itound it in my Chamber : 
And he himſelfe confelt it but even now, 
That there he dropt it for a ſpeciall purpoſe, 
W hich wrought to hisdelirc, | 
Oth. O foole, foole, foole! | 
Caſſs, Thereis belides, in Roders2os Letter, 


| Brave me upon thie Watch : whercon it came 

ThatI was caſt : andeyen but now he ſpake 

(After long ſeeming dead) Iago hurt him, 

{ego (et him on. £7 | 
Lod. You muſt forſake this raome, and goe with us : 

Your Power, and your command is takenoff, 

And Caſſiorules in Cyprus. For this Slave, 


That can torment him much, and bold him long, 
It ſha!lbe his, You ſhallcloſe Priſoner reſt, 
"Till thatthe Nature cf your fault be knowne 
| Tathe VenetianState. Come, bring away. 
Oth, Seftyou ;a word or two before you goe : 
| 1 have done the Stare ſome ſervice,and they knowr : 
No more of that. I pray you in your Letters, | 
When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
| Speake of me, asI am. Nothing extenuate, 
| Nor ſet downe eughtin malice. 
Then muſt you ſpeake, 
Of one thatlov*d not wiſely, but too yell : 
| Of one, not eaſily Iealious, but being wrought, 
Perplexed in the extreame : Of one, whoſc hand 
(Like the baſe Indian) threw a Pearleaway 
{ Richer thenall his Tribe : Of one, whoſe ſubdu'd Eyes, 
Albeitutwfed torhe melting moode, | 
Drop teares as faſt as the Arabian Trees 
Their Medicinable gumme. Ser you downe this : 
And ſay beſides, that in eAlppo once, 
{ Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke 
Beate a Venetian, and traduc'd the State, 
| Itooke by ththroat the circumciſed Dogge, 
| Andſmote him, thus. 
| Lod. Ohblobdy period. 
Gre, All that is ſpoke is marr'd. 
Oth; I kiſt theezere I kill'd thee : No w 
| Killing wy ſelfe, todyeupona kifſe, 
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en Anguiſh, or the Sea : 
Lookeonthe Tragicke Loadng ofa bed : 


et] | Ds ad brett, | 
aboord; and to the State, 


| Thisis thy worke : [Th ſtrarg | 
| The Oby e&t poyſons fight, This heavy AQ, with heavy heact Fes -. Exennt, 
yl MES. 
Thello, the Aſoore. | Gemlemen of Cyprus. 
Brabantio, Father 70 Deſdemons. Lodovico, «va Gratiano, 7Wo Nable Fenetids; 
Caſſio, 4» honearable Lieutenant. Saylors. | 
apo, 4 Villaine. Clowns. 


Rodorigo, A guld OE 
Doke of Venice, 

Senators, 

Montano, Governesr of Cyprus, 


tt. 


 Deſdemona, wife to Othello. 
ZEmilia, Wife to Jago. 
| Bianca, 4 CwrteFen; 
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Attus Primus. Scena anal 


* 


* | bd 
Enter Demetrin«, and Phils. 


Philo. 
Ay, but this dotage of our General 
P Ore-flowes the meaſure : thoſe his goodly eyes 
© That o're the files and Muſters of the Warre, 
[ ** Haveglow'd like plated Mars : 
' | Now bend, nowturne 
| The Office and gr of their ou. | 
| Vpon a Tawny Front. His Captaines heart, | 
Whichi inthe ſcufflcs of great fights. hath burſt 
' The Buckles on his breſt, reneages'all temper, 
And is become the Bellowesand the Fan 
To Coole a Gypſics Luſt. 
Enter eithony, Cleopatra, her Ladies; the 
Trains, with Eunuchs fav- 
nmg her. 
| Looke where they come : 
| Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him 
| Thetriplei Pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a Strumpets Foole. Behold and ſec. 
Cleo. If it beLove indeed, tell me how much. 
eAnt. Theres beggery in the love that can be: reckon'd. 
Cleo.Ile {er a bourne how farre to. behelov'd. . 
£&nr. Then muſt thou needes find out new heaven, 
new Earth. 
Enter a Meſſen 
Meſ. Newes (my good Lord) f om Rome. 
ent. Rate me, the ſumme. 
Cleo, Nay heare them e Anthony, , 
Fulvieperchance isangry : Or who knowes, 
| If the ſcarſe-bearded (ſar have not ſent 
His powerfull Mandate td you. Docthis, or this; ; 
| Take in that Kingdvane, and infranchiſe us : 
| Perform't, or elle wedamne thee, 
Ant. How, my Love? 
(eo. Perchance ? Nay, and moſt like ; 
| You muſt not ſtay heere longer, your diſmiſſion 
Is come from Ceſar, therefore heare. it Anthowy. 
Wheres Fulvias Proceſle? ({ſars I would (ay ) both ? 
Call in the Meſſengers : As Iam Queene, ., 
Thou bluſheft 4nrbony, and that blood of thine 
| Is (eſarc bomager : elſe ſorhy checke payes ſhame, 
When bellrongy of Tn ſcolds.. The Meſſengers. 
Amt, Let Romein cat melt, and the wide Arch 
Ofthe raingd Empire fall ; Heere is my ſpact 
Kingdomes are Ou : Our dungy carth li 


| Tomake it ſelfe (in Thee) faire, andadmir'd. 


_—_ ms. 


F dl Beaſt as Man ; the Noblencſle of life 
Is to doe thus : when ſuch a mutuall paire, 
And ſuch a twaine can doo't, in which 1 bind, 
.On paine of puniſhment, the world to weete. 
We ſtand up Peereleile. 
Cleo, Excellein falſhaod : | 
Why did he marry Eu{via, and.not love hex 2. us | 
le ſeemethe FooleIamnor. Anthony wall bc bimlſelfe, | 
ent. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra, © 
Now for the love of love, and her ſoft huures, 
Lets not confound the time with Conference harſh ; 
Theres not a minute of our lives ſhouid ſtretch * 
Without fome pleaſure now. Whatſport t to night? 
Clo. Heare the Ambaſiadors. 
eAwt. Fyc wrangling Queene : 
| Whom every thing becomes,rto chide,tolaugh, 
To weepe: wholc every paſſion fully ſtrives 


No Meſſenger bur thine, and all alone, to night 
We'll wander through the ſtreets, ard notre 
The qualities of people, Come my Queene, 
_ Laſt night you aid defire it. Speake not to uss oa 
Exenunt with the Traine F; 
Dew. Is Ceſar with Anthonins priz'dio ſlight? 4-0 
_ Philo, Sir ſometimes when he is not Anthony, 
He'comes too ſhort of that great Property 
"Which ftill ſhould goe with 4»thoxy. 


Lyar, who thus ſpeakes of him at Rome:bnt I will hope | b 3 
ot better deeds ta morrow. Reſt you happy. Exennt, | Þ 


Enter. E nobarbiu , Lamprim, a Southſazer, 5 
1, Charmian, lras, Mardian the Ewnuch, 
and Altxas. 


(bar. L. Alexas, ſweet Alexas, moſt any thing Alexa, | ? 
moſt abſolute Alexas, wheres the Soothſayer that |  Þ 
raisd fo to'th*Qnecne? Oh that 1 knew this Hus | -: 
0 hich you ins change his hornes with Gar- | © 
nds. 
flex. Soothſay Cr. 67h 
Soxth. Your wall ? : 
4 Char.” Is this the Man? Is't you fir ihr know thing os? 
Sooth. In Natures infinite ag of Secrecy, 4 lite! | 
canread, | 
 ftes. Shew him your hand. 


| 
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Engh. Bring 1 in che Banker al Wine enough, 


Dem. Iam fullſorry,that be approves the common # 
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be yet farce fairerthen youare- ', N mes BY oh 24), 
yy C!ce, He was diſpogd to migth,but on the ſadaine 
A Roman thought hath irooke bime. 


Enobarbu ? | 
Eneb. Madam. eF. 
Is | | Ce, Seeke him,and bring him hither:where's Alexar | 
'-  Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, then beloved. | - Alex. Here at yourſervice- | 
|. (har. I hadrather heate my Liver withdrinking. My Lord approaches, 
| Char, Good now ſomeexcellent,Fortune. Let mee Enter Anthony with a Meſſenger, 
| be married to three Kings in a forenoone, and Widdow (leo, We willnot looke upon him -- | 
themall ; Let me have a Childat fifty, to whom Herod Goe with us. nds Exennt. 
| of Jewry may doe Homage. Findeme to marry me with | Meſſer, Fuluiathy Wie, EE 
| Ofavita Ceſar, and companion-me with my Miſtris. Firſt came into the Field. | 
Sooth. Y ou ſhall out-livethe Lady whom you ſerve. | - Ar. Againft my Brother Lucius. 
Char. Oh cxcellent, I love lovg life better then Figs. | . eff, I,bur ſoone that Warre had end, 
- | Sooth, You have ſcene and proved a fairer former for- | And therimes ſtate | ory S9* 
,, | tune, then that which is to approach. _ . Made friends of them,joynting their force *gainſt Ceſar, 
| Char. Then belike my Children ſhall have nonames : | Whoſe better ifſue in the warre from Italy, 
- Prethee how many-Boyes and Wenches mult I have. Vpoen the firſt encounter drave chem: # 
-\ | Sootb. Ifevery of your wiſheshad a wombe, and fore- eAnt, Well, what worlt. - | 
© - | tellevery wiſh, a Million, | Aecfſ. The nature of bad newes infe&s the Teller: | 
: "Char. Out Fool, forgive thee for a Witch. . Ant, When it concernes the Foole or Coward : On. | 
' Alex. Youthinke none but your ſheets are privy to | Things thatarepaſt,are done,with me. Tis thus, 
; your wiſhes, - - - | W hotels me true,though in bis Talc lye death, 
Char. Nay come,tcil I: as hers- I heare him as he flatter'd. SY 
Alex. We'llknow all our Fortunes. ' Aeſe Labienws (this is ſtiffe-newes) | 
| Enob, Mine, and moſt of our Fortunes to night, ſhall | Hath with his Parthian Force 
| be drunketo bed,  _—_ | Extended Aſia: from Euphrates his conquering 
 Iras. Theres aPalmepreſages Chaſtity, if nothing elſe. | Banner ſhooke, from Syria to Lydia, | 
} Char. E'nc as the. orc-flowing Nylus preſageth Fa- | And to Ionia, whilt —— 


n 


* MINC. Amt. Anthony thou wouldſt ſay. 
|  Meiſ. Ohmy Lord. 
Ant. Speake to me home, 
Mince notthe generall tongue, name 
Cleopatra as ſhe 1scall'd in Rome: 
| | Raile thou in Futvis's phraſe, and taunt my faults 
% 1: Jr t how,but how,giveme particulars. With ſuch full Lfcenſe, as both Truth and Malice 
' S$ooth, T havefaid. wrt Have powerto utter. Ohthen webring forth weeds, 

-- |. Jras. Am Inotaninch of Fortune better than ſhe? | When our quicke windes lye (till, and our illes told us 
# | (her, Well,if you were but an unch of Fortune better | 1s as our caring; fare thee well awhile. 
” Fthanl: where wouldyoachooſeit.. | ÞAeſ. At your Noble pleaſure. Exit Meſſenger, | 
| AUras. Notinmy husbands Noſe. Emer another Meſſenger. | 

| Char. Our worlſer thoughts heavens mend, Ant. From Scicion how the newes? Speake there. 


- eMlexas. Come,his Fortunehis Forrune. Oh let him. 1 Hef. The man from Scicion, 

' marry woman that cannot go,{weet ſis, I beſeech thee, | Isthere ſuch an one ? 

|| and let her dye too, andgive hima worſe, andletworſe | 2. ef; He ftayes upon your will. 

. | follow wortc,till the worſt of all follow him laughing to | Avr. Let himappeare : | 

” | his grave, fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good 1fr heare me this } Theſe ſtrong Egyptian Fetters I muſt breake, 

E | Prayer,thobgh thou deny me a matter of more waight : | Orlooſe my ſelfe in dotage.. | 

 [|-good [fsI beſcechthec. | | | POR” 

+. | Char. Amen,deere Goddefle, heare thatprayer of the | Emer amther Meſſenger with a Letter, 

> | people, For;as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 

| manfooſe-wiv'd, ſoit isa deadly ſorrow, to behold a | What are you? . - | 

” | foule Knave uncuckolded ; Therefore deare 1ſs keepede- | 3 Meſ. Fwulvie thy wiſe is dead. 

- | corum, and Fortune hiavaccordingly. | eAnt, Where dyed the, © ; - rt 

E | (har. Amen '/% 6 POSEIBOTS Mef. In Scicien, her length of ſickneſſe, 

| eMlex, Locnow,if it lay intheir hands tomake me a | With whatdfſe more ſerious,” | 

© | Cuckold, they would make themſelves Whores , but | Importeth thee to know, this beares,  * 

” þ they [ddoc't. | : | Ant. Forcbeare me | Þ 
Enter Cleopatra, - Theres a great Spirit gone, thus did I defire it: 

| Eno, Huſh,here comes e-Luthoxy, | What our contempts doe often hurle from us, - 
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| We wiſhir oursagaine. Thepreſent pleaſure, © | * 


By revolution lowring,does become 
The oppoſite of it ſeife ; ſhe's good being gon, 


' The hand could plucke her backe,that ſhov'd her on. 
[I muſt from this Queene breake off, 
' Tent thonſand harmes,more thanthe illes I know. 


My 14dlenefſe doth hatch. LY 
Enter Encbarhug. | 
How now Enobarbrs. | 

Eno, Whats your pleaſure, Sir? 

Amnh. 1muſt with haſte from hence, 

Evo. Why then we kill a!l our Women. We ſee how 
mortall an unkindneſſe is to them, ifthey ſuffer our de- 
parture death 's the word. | 

ent, 1 muſt be gone. 

End, Vnder a comptlling an cccaſion, let women dye. 
It were pitty to caſtthem away for nothing, though be- 
tweene themand a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteemed 
nothing. (eoparracatching but the leaſt noyle of this, 
dyes inſtantly : I have ſeene her, dye tu enty times upan 
farre poorer moment:I dothink there is mettle in death, 
which cominits ſome loving ate upon her, ſhe hathſuch 


'acelcrity in dying, 


Ant. She is cunning paſt mansthovght. 

Eno, Aiacke fir no, her paſſions are made of nothing 
but the fineſt part of pure love. We cannot call her winds 
and waters, fighes and teares : They are greater ſtormes 
and Tempeſts then Almanackes can report. This cannot 
be cunning in her ; if irbe, ſhe makesa ſhowre of Raine 
as well as love. 

eAnt. Would I hadnever ſcene her. | 

Eno. Oh fir, you had then left unſeene a wonderfull 
peece of worke, which not to have beene bleſt withall, 
would have diſcredited your Travaile. 

eAnt. Fulvia is dead | 

En». Sits 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulviat 

Ant, Dead. 

Evo. Why ir, give the godsa thankefull Sacrifice : 
when it pleaſcth their Deities to take the wife of a man 
' from bim,ir ſhewesto man the Tailors of theearth:com- 
forting therein, that when old Robes are worme our, 


there are membersto make now. If there were no more 


' Women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the 
 caſEto be lamented : Thisgriefe iscrown'd with Cenſo- 
lation, your old Smocke brings fourth a new Petticoate, 
and indeed the teares live in an Onion, that ſhould water 


this {orrow. 


Aut. The buſineſſc ſhe hath brozched itithe State, 
' Cannot endure my abſence. 
Eno, And the bulineſle you have brozch'd heere can- 


' _ eAnt, No mqjelike Anſwers: 
: Let our Officers Te. 


|! Haze notice what we purpoſe. I ſhall breake 


' The cauſc of our Expedience tothe Queene, 
' And get her love to part. For not alone | 


{ Thedeath of Falvie, with more vrgenttouches 


. 


| || Doe ſtrongly ſpeake tous :byt the Lerters too 


; Of many our contriving friends in Rome, 
{Pctirion us at home, Sextws P ompein 
_ | Hathgiventhedareto (eſe, commands 


The Empite of theSea- Our lis 


Whoſe Love isiieree linked tork ve,” 


” 
aw AT as tc a - 


- —— LEED * —_—_— 


' not be without you, eſpecially that of (eepatras, which 
| wholly depends on your abode. . 


Till bis deſerts are paſt, begin'tothrow 


Pompey the great, and all his 


Vpon his Sonne, who hi has heed Ponce, bs 


Higher then both in blood atid tif; ſtands up! - 
Forthe maine Souldier. Whoſe qualit y goingon, 
T he ſides oth'world may dangeri* Mdeh'1sbreedingy 
Which like the Courlſers h6ire}hadh'yer bur lf) -- 
And.nora Serpents poyſon. Say'ourpleaſure,' ' * 


Touch whole places under 11s; tthifife 7” 4 = 


Our quicke remove from hence. 
£20. I (hall doot: 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, «Ale* 41, and Irs. 


(to. Whereis he ? 

Char, I did notſee him ſince. 
| Cleor Seewhere heis, 
Whoſe with him, what he does: 


I did not ſend you. 1f you finde him ſad; 


Say I am dauncing: if 1n Myrth, report 


 Exenm,.' 


That lam ſodaineſicke. Quickly, ndreturne. 


Char. Madam, me thinkes if you did love him deerely | 
toctiforce 


You doe not hold the method; 
T helike from him. | 
Cleo, What ſhould I doe docnot? 


Ch.Incach thing give him way,crofſe him in nothing. 
Cl:o, Thou teacheſt like a foole : the way toleſe him. 
Char. Tempt bim notſo too farre. I with forbrare, 


Incime we hatethat which we often feare. 


| Enter Anthony. 
But heere comes Anthony. 
Clee. 1 am ficke, andiullen, 


Ant. I am ſorry to give breathing to my þ 
( feo. Helpe me away deere Charmian, 1 ſhall fall; 


Tr cannotbte thus long, the fidesof Nature 


Will not ſaſtaine it. 
Ant. Now mydeercit Queene. 


Cleo. Pray you ſtand farther from me, 


Ant, Whats the matter ? 


( leo. know by that ſame eye theres ſome 
W hat ſayes the married woman you may goc 
Would the had never given youleaveto come, 


Let her not ſay tis I that keepe you heere, 
1 have no power upon you : Hers you are. 


ent, The gods beſt know. 

(leo. Oh never was there Queene 
So mightily betrayed : yet at'the firſt 
I ſaw the Treaſons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra. 


' (te. Why ſhould Itbinke you can be mine 
(Theugh'you ſwearing ſhake the Throaned 


W ho have beene falſe ro Falvia? 
'Riotous madneſle, 


- 


To be entangled with thoſe month-made vowes, 


\ Which breake thcmſelyes in ſwearing. 


Am. Moitſweer Queene. 


Cho. Nay pray you ſecke no colonr fer your 


But bid farewell, and goe: 
When you ſued ſtaying, 


Then was the time for words: No oolng then, — 


Eternity was in our Lippes, and Eyes. 
Blifſe in our browes 


4 


Re 


going, 


But wasa race of heaven. They are {oſtill, 
Or thou the greateſt Souldier of the world, © 


Art turn'd the greater Lyar. | 


| © Ant. How now Lady? © 


urpoſe. ' 


Wd neyyes 


; and true 
gods) 


: none ur parts ſo poore, 
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| Cle, 1 would lhadghy inches,thoy ſhould'ſt know: 


Makes his approches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two Domefiicke powers, | 
| Breed ſcrupulous-fation:The hated growne toſtrength 
Are newly growne to Love; The condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his Fathers honour,creepes apace ; 
Into the hearts of ſuch,as have not thrived 
Vpon the preſentſtate,whoſe numbers threaten, 
Ard quietneſſe growne ſicke of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change : My more particular, 
And that which moſt with you ſhould ſafe my going 
Is Fulvias death, | 
Cle, Though age from folly could nat give mefreecom 
' Tt does from childiſhnefle, Can Fulvia dye 
Ant, Shee's dead my Queene, _ 
Looke here,and attby Soveraignc leyture reade 
' The Garboyles ſheawak'd : atthe laſt, beſt, 
See when,and where ſbe dyed. 
Cleo, O moſt falle love ! 
Where be the ſacred Viols thot ſhoul'dſt fill 
With ſorrowfull water ? Now I ſee, lice, 
In Falvias death, how mine receiv'd ſhall be, 
| | ent, Quartellnomore,but be prepar'dto know 
The purpoſes I beare-: which are,or ceaſe, 
| As you ſhall give th'advice, .By the fire - 
Thar quickens Nylus flime,I goe from hence 
Thy Souldier,Servant,making Peace or Warre, 
As thou affectit, _ | 
Cleo, Cut my Lace, Charmian come, 
But let it be,I am quickly ill,and well, 
So Anthony loves, 
eAnt. My precious Queene forbeare, 
And give true evidence to his Love,which ſtands 
An honourable Triall. 
Cleo, So Fulviatoid me, | 
| IT prythee turne aſide,and weepe for her, 
Then bid adiew to me,and ſay the teares 
Belong to Egypt. Good now,play one 5cene ' 
Of excellent difſernbling,and.let it looke 
| Like perfet honours | 
eAnt, You'l heat my blood no more? 
Cleo. You can doe better yet ; but this1s meetly, 
Ant, Now by my Sword, 
Cleos And Target, Still he mends, 
| But this iznot the beſt, Looke prythee Charman, 
' How this Herculcan Roman docs become 
| The carriasFf his chafe. 
Ant, Ileleave you Lady, 
Cleo, Courtcous Lord,one word : 
 Sir,you and I muſt part,burthar's not it : 
Sir,you and I have loy'd,but there's not it : - 
- That you know well,ſomething it ts I would; - 
| Oh,my oblivion isa very e-Anthony. 
| And I amall forgotten, | 
Mt, Butthat your Royalty 
: Holds Idleneffe your ſubje&,I ſhould take you 
For Idlenefleit (elfe. | 
| Cleo, "Tis {weating labour, _ 
| To beare ſuch Idleneſſe foneare the heart 
As Cleopatrathis, Burt Sir,forgive me, 


n «we 
. 


. 


Away. 


p ns. es. Mt _— ——_— 


Eye wcllto you. Your Honor calls you hence. | 
Therefore be deafe romy uppitried Folly, | 
And allghe Gods go-with you. Vpon your Sword 2. 


| 1 Sit Law rell'd vi&tory, and ſmooth ſucceſle 


Be ftrew'd before your fete. 
ent, Letusgo. | 7 

' Come : Our ſeparation ſo abides and flies, 

That thou rcliding heere, gocttyetwith me , - 

And I hence flecting, heere remamne: with thee. 


S " 
* 


. 


Enter Oltavimu reading 4 Litter, Lepidn, 
and their T rame. © © 


Ceſ. You may ſee Leps ne 

It is not Ceſars Naturall vice, to hate * 

One great Competitor. From Alexandria | 

This is thenewes : he fiſhes, drinkes, and waſtes | 

| The Lampes of night inrevells :Is not more manlike 
Then (opatra: nor the Queene of Prolomy = 

More Womanly then he. Hardly gave audience 

Or did vouchfaterothinke he had Partners. You 

Shall finde there a man, whois th'abſtrat of all faults ; 


s, and henceforth kiiow, 


Thatall men follow. . 

Lep. I muſt not thinke A | 
There are, evils enow to darken all his goodnefle, 
Hts faults in him, ſeeme as the Spots of heaven, 
More fiery by nights Blackneſſe ; Hereditary. 
Rather then purchaſte : what he cannot change, 
Then what he chooſes. 


Ceſ. Youare too indulgent. Lets grauntitis 


| Amifle to tumble on the bed of Prolemy, 


To give a Kingdome for a Mirth, to fit . 

And keepe the turne of Tipling with z Slave, 

Torecle the ſtreets at noone, and ſtand the Buffet - 
With knavesthat ſmell of ſweate'; Say this becomes him 


{ (As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 


Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh) yet mult e Anthony 
No way excuſe his foyles, when we doe beare 
So great waightin his Lightneſſe.. If he filld 
His vacancy with his Voluptuouſneſſe, 
. Full Carfets, and the drinefſe of hisbones, 
| Call on him for't. Bat roconfound ſuchcime, 
That drummes him from his ſport, and ſpeakes as lowd 
As his one State, and ours, tis to be chid : | 
As werate Boyes, who being mature in knowledge, 
Pawnetheirexperienceto their preſent pleaſure, 
And fo rebell to judgement. 
| Emer a Meſſenger. 

| Lep. Heeres more newes.._ | 
| OMef. Thy biddings have beenedone,and every houre 
Moſt Noble Cefar, ſhalt thou have report 
| How tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong art Sca, 
And it appeares, he is beloy'd of thoſe 
That only have feard {ſar : to thePorts 
_ Thediſcontents repaire, and mens reports 

Give him much wtong'd. , | 
| Cef; I ſhould have knowneno lefle, 
It hath bin taughrns from the primall Nate, 
"That he which is, was wiſht,untill ke were : 
And the ebb'd man, via 
Ne'celov'd, till ne're worth love, 


* | Comesfear'd, by being lack'd. Thiscommon body 


Like toa Vagobond Flagge upon the Streame, . 


X * FEY, - 


| Goes too, and backe, lacking the vagrying tyde = 
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Es retro 1 221119 Ordoes he walke 2Or is he on his Hotke Þ 8 
HMeſe cy 12-0 312/12. | Oh happy horſe to beare the 1 eAnbeay 1 
 Menacratesand Anas famous Py rates | Doe br avely hor lſe,for wot 'F thouwhom thou mooy'ſt, 
Makesthe Sea ſerve them, which they care and T | The demy «i/ ofthis Barth, the Arme 
With keeles of every kind. Many hot incodes + :' / | And Burgonet of man. Hes ſpeak 
They makein Italy, the borders Maritime | | Or murmuring, wheres my Sper flip 
| Lacke blood to dean r,and fleſh'youthrevolt, — | (For ſohecallsme:) Now I If 
No Veſſell canpeepe forth, but tisasſoone- | + © | With moſt delicious poyſon. Thinke.0n me” © 
Taken as ſeene : for. Pompeyes name ſtrikes more That am with Phebus  amorouspiaches blacke, 
| Thencould his Were reliſted. And wrinkled dcepe in time. Bread-fronted (afar, 
. | Ceſar. Anthony | When thou wast heere above the ground; I was 
Leave thy neon Vaſſailes. When thou once + A merſell for a Monarkezand great Pompey - 
Wert beaten from eden, where thou ſlewlt Would ſtand and make his eyes grow inmy brow, 
Hirſons, ind PanjsConſuls, at thy becle : There would he anchor his Aſpect, _ w 4 
Did famine follow, whom thou fought againſt, With looking on his life, © 
1 ( {Thoogh daintily + 58h up) with patience more | 
| Then Savages could | Thou did(tdrinke . | Emer tows from Caſar, 
The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded Puddle -. Alex, Soveraigne of Egypt, haile. 
| Which Beaſts would OE at- Thy pallat then did daine Cleo. How muchunlike art thou Marks Ant 
{| The rougheſt Berry, onthe rudeſt Hedge. Yetcomming from him, that great Med'cine hath 
Yea, like the St goe, when Snow the Paſtare ſheets, With his Tin& gilded thee. _ 
- | The barkes of Trees thoubrowſedſi- On the Alpes, How goes it with my brave Marks Anthony ? 
| Itisreportedrhoudidlt cate ſtrange fleſh, Alex. Laſtthing he did (deere Queene) 
4 Which ſome did dye 20 looke on : And all this He kiſt the laſt of many doubled kifles, | 
: | (It woundsthine honor that I ſpeake it now) This Orient Pearle. His ſpeech-ſtickesin my heart: 
| Was borne ſolike aSouldiour, that thy chreke Cleo. Mine care muſt pluckeitthence. 
| So muchas lank'd not. '} -Atex. Goodfriend, quoth he: 
Lep. Tis pitty of him. Say the firme Romanto great Egypt ſends 
| Ceſc; Let pi ames quic kely PER | This treaſure of an Oyſter: at whoſe foote 
| Drive Him to Rome, fistime wetw ainc Y ; To mendthe petty preſent, I will 
Did ſhew/our ſelves ith' Field, and to that end Her opulent T hrone, with \Kingdomes. All the Eaſt, 
Afſcrhble we immediate zounlell, P ompey (Say thou)ſhallcall her Miſtris. So henodded, 
| Thrives in our Idlenefſe. | And ſoberly did mountan Arme-gaunt Steed, 
| Lep. Tomorrow Cajer, | Who neigh'd ſo hye, that what. I would have ſpoke, 
{ I hall be furniſhtto informe you rightly Was bealily in by him, . 
" | Both what by Sea and Land I canbeable Cleo,. W hat was 44 ſad, or merry ? 
To front this preſent time- (well. | Ate.Like to the time oth'yeare, betweene the extremes 


Caf. Till which encounter, it is my buſineſſe roo. Fare- | Of hot andcold, he was nor ſad nor merry. 
Lep, Farewell my Lord, what you ſhall know meane Cho. Oh welldivided diſpoſition : Note him: 


Offt irres abcoad, I ſhall beſeech you Sir - (time | Note him good Charmian, tis the man ; but note him. | 
To let me be partaker. He was not fad, forhewould thine on thoſe 
C zf; Deubr not fir, I knew it for my "Ts Exexnt. | That make their lookes by his. He was not merry, 
= Enter Cleopatra, Charmain, Ir as, and Mardian, *' | Which icem'drotell them, his remembrance lay 
| Cles; (harmian. In Egypt with his joy, but betweene both, 
Char. Madam. . | Oh heavenly mingle | Bee'ſt thou (ad, or merry, | 
Cles. Ha, ha, give me to drinke Mandrageras. The ridkinca ofcitherthce becomes, . 
(bars Why Madam ? So do's it no manelſe. Metſt thou my Poſts? 
, (leo. That Imight ſicepe out this great gap of time : Alex. I Madam, twenty ſeverall Mcſlengers. | | 
3 | My Anthony is away. Why doe you ſend ſorhicke? 
F Char. You thinke of him too much. Cleo, Who $ borne that day, when I forget ts ſend 
(leo. Otis Treaſon. | to Anthony, ſhall dye a Begger. Inke and paper (harmi- 
{bar. Madam, 1 truſt not ſo. av. Welcome my good v4 lexas. Did 1 W— ever | 
Cho. Thow, Eunuch Mardias 7 | love («ſar ſo? | 
Mar. Whats your highneſle pleaſure 2 [ Char. Oh thatbrave Ceſar. 
Cleo. Not now to heare thee ſing. Itake no pleaſure {ks. Bechoak'd with _ another Emphaſis, ( 
ht an Eunuch has : Tis well for thee, Say the brave eſt : 
| Therbeing unſeminaried, thy freer thdughts Char. The valiant ( «ſar. WI 
Pim not flye forth of Egypt, Haſt thou AﬀeQtions? /| (Wo, By pr, I will nk thee bloody'eeth, Fx 
| Car. Yes gracious Madam. | | If thou with Ceſ« Paragonagaine : 
[ Cleo. inked. Fa ey any Jaer 5 hi Me _e men, oe : 
j Car. Notindee adam, for I.can nothing Char. By your moſt gracious pardon 
- But what indecdis lioneſt to be done =» I ſing bat alarming : + 59 #512: 
Yet havel fierce Aﬀetions, and thinke Che. My Sallad dayes, * 
| What Venus did wi Mars. TEL IE 6 ne When 1 was greene in judgement, cold in \ blosd, 
Cle. Oh Ci To ſay, as I ſaid then. Butcome, away, | 


Wes thinklt thou he i isnow rant, or fits he > ? {| GetmeInkeand —_ Wye | 
# ' | : | | WW 7+ | | L - , bs 4 | 
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| The deeds of juſteſ men. 


| lay, chey noeceny 
| Whileswe 
| rhe ling werden 
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| 


” | Ceſar and Anthovy ſhall well ans: j 


A mighty ſtrength they carty- 


| For ſuch a petty Warre : His ay $91 02997 i 


a 5. ay No any 


1 


"CFE y and Aon "ty 
Fom, If the TR bejuſt they alla 
 Adene, Know' wotthy Pompey! that which they do "y 


are ſutors7o their Throne ; decayes 


- Aﬀenc." We ignorant of ourſelves. L267. £208 

Begge often our owne harmes, which the wiſe Powers 
Deny us for ourgood {0 finde we profic 

By odagy ofourPrayers. ' 

Pom. I ſhalldowell: - 

| The People love me, and the Sea 1s mine ; 

| My powers are Creſſent,and my I rovay 

Sayes it will come to'th full: Marks 4 
In Agypt fitsardinner, and willmake ' : | 
No warres without doores;” Ceſar gets money where 
Hejooſes hearts: Zepidas flatters both, | 
Of both isflatter'd : but he neither loves, | 
| Nbreither cares fer him. 

Lepidnsare in the field; 


Mene. Ceſar and 


Pom, Where have'you chis ? Tis falſe. 

Aene. From Silvim Sir. 

Pom. He dreames 3 I know they are in Rome rogether 
Looking for v -- bur all the charmes of Love, 

Salt ew atraſoften thy wand lip, 

Let witchcraft joyne with beauty, Luſt with both, 

Tye up the Libertine ina field of Feafts, 

Keepe his Braine fuming» Epicurean Cookes; 

Sharpen with cloyleſſeſawce his Appetite, | 
That fleepe and feeding may prorogue his Honour, 

Even till a Lethied dulnefle 
» Exter Vaprimc 


How now Varriw? / : 

Var. Thisismoſt certaine,that I Galldelivers k 
Marks Anthony is every hovreinRome - 
Expected. Since he went from gy pt, 'tis: 


4 


'. | To ſoftand 


| Toanſwerelike himſelfe; 


I would not ſhave *ttoday, 


No Embers up. Heere comesthe Noble'4 


| Nor curſtnefſe grow to'th' matter, 


+ "Ant, Tharke YOU. | 


Enter - Evodarbvien 

Lep,Good Enibirburtis a worthy 
j And ſhall becoine mack Uireeae' your rata M y 
le ſpeech; 
IHR Ui 
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if ob, 
Let eAnthiny looke over ' Oe mor 


| And ſpeake as lowd as Mars.” By Tapi 
Were TIthe wearerbf Amhonis't Beard ah 


Enob, 1 


Lep. Tisnota time for vrivate Cam I 
Eno, Every timic ſerves for the matter th ” is then, . | 
borne in'r; 6444s 
Lep. But ſmall ro greater matcers maſts ivew en 
Enop. Not if the ſmall come'firſt; wr Ge Mr, 
Lep, Your ſpeech is paſſion : bur pray 


Enter «Anthony and Ventiding.. 

Eno, And yonder ( «ſar, 

Enter Cifar, Mutendi, avd hc 
Ant. If we compoſe welbheere, to 
Hearke Ventidins. | 
Ceſar. Idonot know Merenai, aske Pg 
Lep. Noble Friends | y 1] 
That which combin'd us was tnolt grear, ad letnot 
A leaner action rend us. What's atnille,. | 
May it be gently heard. When we debate- 
Our triviall difference lowd; we do'commit | 
Murther in healing wounds. ' Then Noble Partners, | 


Touch you theſowreſt points with ſweeteſt  fearmes, - | 
Ant. Tis ſpoken well: 


I ſhould dotlus: 
('s. Welcome to Rome. 


C2}, Sit. | | Zh 

Ant, Sit firs ,* | % [ : 

(ef. Nay then, | 

Ant. Tikarne you take things ill, which are nor fo 


A ſpace for farther travaile, :::::: 

Pom. I could have given tefle matter 4 | 5 | 
A better care. Menas,1 didnotthinke © + ,- + | 
This amorous Sueferter would have donn'd his Heme 


Is twice the other ewaine : : Butletus reare: 

The -bigher our ;thatonoſtirring | 

| Can from the lapof A tek: Widow 
| The neere Luft-wearie 

* AMene. Icannoth 


\ 


y Th <4 <: wony 


His Wife that's dead, did ieckcaties MM Cafe, | 
His Brother warr'd; upon wkapathonge a WARE 
} Not mov'd by Anthony, 
Pom. I know not Menas, £3 STR 
How lefler Enmities may give to grearee; 


"0 
8 40 


Þ :To 7 their di div but how the ; - ofgs 


 Were't not that we fland-up chemaſtts's 
 Twer pregnantthey tne) + nr erEn AR 
, For they haveentertained'canſeet ; 


[Beer as our CO have 


' Our lives upon,to uſe our (eouget hands, MW 
C VIA OV NH, (2)v Exewnr. © 


| Or being, concerne yon not. 


Ceſc, No more then my reſiding heere at Ron 
' | Mighr beto you in Egypt: yerit youthere, 


Ceſ: 1'muſt be laught ar, iF or for nothil ng; « ora alinks, 
Should fay my {elfe offended, and with you 
Chicfely 1'th* world. More langht at, hart ſhould _ 
Once name youderogaely when to ſound Bur nawe... 
It not concern'd'me. 'F 
Ant. My being in Egypt Ceſer, what was'tto you? 


Did praftiſe onmy fate, your being in BY! 
Might be my queſtion, ©" + | 
eAnt. How intend you, praQtis'd ? $ 
Ceſ, You Lay be pleas'd tocatch at mine intent, 
By what did licerebefall nie. Your Wife and.Brother } .. 
Made warfes tix on Gon their couteſtation., 


bs 
| 


The rather for 1 earneſtly befeech, | 


Were we before our Armes andto fight, F300 | 
Finlay | 


. 
—— —_— 0 R_ —_— 
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Was Theamet re.the wordrot.y Wartes. : 
een do pt. bs Yo. Suſinc{ſe,my, brother never 
Didel bis Ae" Inquirgity, oo rc” * 
hrs erm res ub ena "_ on 
oh w their fryordy with nogr 
; authotity RED) _— - - ok 
Ihe make th otter &e. 2cke, Fark I 
Having ae you! Bi .ftters i... 
Before Maid '\ [opac 4 xargell; ; 
As matter whol vou have to take: 


ich this Y . ah | [| Weſhallrenuineta fri i, our condnions_ url 
your bylaying defetts of oj mt iracs. Yetif1 
Lene, differing 1 knew 
| Ment to me; W yori, iis W hat Hoope ceirats, Yerftinen, edgeroedge | 
{ Ath. Notlo, notio: Ath* wn) of ; I would purſue it, + 
| I know you could not lacke, I am i certaine ont. , } -fgrs. GivemeleaveCeſs. 
{ Very neceſſity of thisth gbt,thatT] , | | Ce/. Speake Agrippas 
| Your parti v4 the bens {c gainſ which he fought, . - Agri. Thou haſt a Siſter by thy] Mothers ſide, admir'd 
rs pq not wit full cycs attend: thoſe Warres Oltavia? Great Ambony i IS nowawiddower, 
. | Whichfronted mine Eine own peace. As for my wife, - | Cef. Say not, ſay Agripps; if Cleopatra heard you, your 
| I would you had her Spirit, inſuchanother, | proofe were well 4 ed of raſhneſle; 
| Thethirdoth' world 1s yours RY witha Snaffle, | Anth, Tam notmarryed Ceſar: letame heere grin 
} You may pac calie, b not ſach a wife | further ſpeake. | 
| Ember, Would we hadallſoch wives, that the men | Agri. To hold you in perperuallamitie, | ih. & 
| might go to Wares with the women. \ To make you ks: and toknit your hearts | 
| Azth, Somuch uncurbable, her Garboiles ( Ceſ@) With anun-ſlipping knot, take e-Am 
1 Madeout Ky r impatience : : : which not wanted ORaviato his wife: whoſe beauty claimes 
| Shrodene vie te.: I greeving grant, | No worſeahusbandthen the beſt of men ; 
Did you too muchdil; quiet, = that youmuſt, W hoſe vertue, and whoſe generall graces,ſpeake | 
Butfay Icould not helpe it. That which none elſe can utter. By this marriage, | 
| Ce far. I wroteto hes rioting in Alexandria you | All little Ieloufies which now ſeeme great, [ 
| Didpocket up oy Letters ;and with raunts Andall great feares, which now import their dangers, | 
| Did gibe my Millive out of audience. - | Would then be nothing, Truth's would be tales, 
| Hts Sir, he fell upon. me, erc adimitted, then : | Wherenow halfetales betruth's ; her loveto both, 
Three Kings Ihad newly feaſted, and did want Would each to other, andallloves toboch, 
| Of what I was! th*morning : but next day ' | Draw after her. Pardon what I haye ſpoke, 
| Ttold him of my ſelfe, which. was as much For *tis a ſtudied, not a preſent I 
| As to haveaskt Tags pardogy. Let this Fellow | | By duty ruminated, | 
 Benothing of our ſtrife ; if we contend | Anh, Will Ceſar ſpeake ? 
| Our of our queſtion wipe him. Ceſar. Not till he "vw how Anthony is zouche, | 
| - Co@r. You have broken the Article of your. oath, With what is ſpoke already. | 
which you ſhall never hays.t robguc to char ge mc with, Anth. Whatpower isin Aegrippa, 2; 0. 
Zep. Sofc Cſar. . TfI would fay Agripps,be itfo, 
n. No Lepids,let him ſpeake, a. | To makethis good ?: | 
; The Honour is Sacred which hetalkes on now, - ( eſar. The power of Ceſar, | 
| Suppoling that Tlackt it : buton C/ar, | And his power, unto Ofavie. . | 
Article of my oath. | Auth, Mao] never 
Cefa. To lend me Armes, and aide whenl rogulr 4 | (To this good purpoſe;that ſo fairely ſhewes) | 
| them, the which you both denied. Dreame of impediment : let me have thy hand | 
| Anh. Neglededrather, Further this aRof Grace t and fromthis houre, | 
And then a poyfoned houres had bound me up | The heart of Brethers governeinour Loves, SEE 
_ mine owne knowledge, asneerly asI may,.. | And ſway our-great Delignes: | 
EY the penitentto you, word mine honeſty, |. | Ceſc There's my hand; | 
hall not make poore my greatneſle, nor my power A Siſter I bequeath you,whome noBrother Is 
| Woike /ithour it. Trath! is, that Fulvie, . ..!2 | Dideverloveſodeerely.: Let her hive ' 
To haye me oat of Egypt, made Warres heere, \ . | Tojoyngour kingdomes,and our — never | | 
For whichmy ſelfe; the ignorant motive, doe . Flie off our Loves againe. -. 
| So farre aske pardon, asbefics wine Honour , | Lepi. Happily, Amen." © | 
To Re or in hy acale, _.. Ant.1 did not thinke todraw ao rn | | 
| $ Nobly ſpoken. _ For he hathlaid ſtrangecourteſies, and great . .. 
I Wc: If it yh Rolle ph \enfaree no further | Oflate upon me. I muſt thanke im onelys | 
{ The gricfes betweene them. quite» ., :. -» | Leſt my remembrance, ſuffer ill ThE: OT IL) 
Wereto remember, th tht preſent heede, + +-:-144 | Atheele of that defie hims- 11 WIT 2 
| Speakes toattone yus. . .. . DC ., | Leps, Timecalsupoi's, Fas 4 
| Lep. Worthy (| ken CMecenas, NEO UED Ofus muſt Pompey preſently. be Gage, : | 
| Ember, Orif youbo | Orelfe he ſeekes out us. +, "RP 
| inſtant, , n Amb. Where lics he ? - 705 | 
Fes | Cf: AbogttbeMonnt-deſena. © - 
| Amb. Wheieh net | 
Tos b4 | FUSCALLIOS. FG M27 14. Þ 3 4 be o j 
4/0 {oigng able: ringer 293 lu br | Yeterc om cur erexin Armes, 0 l 
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Whither taight Ie lead you concdia ff 
| Auth, Letus Lepidmenot lacke your company. + 
| Zop. Nobld Anthony, not fickeneſſe ſhould detaine 
MC. | 12) 


 Exennit ommes. 
Manent Ewobarbus, Agripps, Meconas. 


"4/4, worthy MMocenas. My 


þ 
_ __ CE. net. CE on 


tobe glad , that waters are {0 


CMece, We have cauſe 
well digeſted: you ſtayd well by t in Egypt. 


. Eneb, I Sir, wedid{lcepe day out of countenaunce : 
and made the night light with [drinking. | 
CMece. Eight Wilde-Boars roſted whole ata break- 
faſt : and buttwelve perſons there: Is this true? 
| . Eror.This was butas a Flye by an Eagle : we had much 
more monſtrous matter of Fealt, which worthuy deſer- 
ved notirig. | 
Mecenas, She's a moſt triumphant Lady, 
ſquare ro her, | | 
£neh., When ſhe firftmer Adarke eAnthoxy , ſhe purſt | 
up his heart upon the river of . ow 
Agri. There ſheappear'd indeed 
| | vig'd well for her: 
| Exo. Iwilltellyon, . | 
The Barge the ſat in, like a burniſkt Throne 
Burnt on the water : the Poope was beaten Gold, 
| Purple the Sailes : and ſo perfumed that 
{| The Windes were Love-ſicke. 
| Withthem the Oares were Silyer, 
| Whichto the tune of Flutes kept ſtroke and made 
The water which they beace, to follow faſter : 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her owne perſon, 
| It beggerdall deſcription, ſhedid lye- - 
| In her Pavillion, cloth of Gold, of Tiſſue, 
| O re-picuring that Venus, where we ſee 
| The fancic our-worke Nature. On each ſide her, 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 
- | Withdiverscolour'd Fannes whoſe windedid ſeeme, 
| Toplove the delicate cheekes which they did coole, 
| And whatthey undid did. 
| grip. Oh rarefor Anthony. ; 
Eno. Her Gentlewomen, like the Ncteides, 
So many Mer-maides tended her 1th! eyes, 
And made their bends adornings. At the Helme. 
A ſeeming Mer-maide ſteeres : The Silken Tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe Flower-ſoft bands, 
That yarely frame the oifice. From the Barge 


A 
w 


if report be | 


— 


| Of the adiacent W harfes, The Cittie calt 
| Herpeople out upon her : and + Furhony 


' Whiſling to 'th' ayre : which but for vacancie, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopstratoo, 
And made a gap in Nature,” 
| eorip. Rare Egyptian. | 
| Ems. Vp on Mk g, eAnthony ſent to her, 
| Invited her toSupper : ſhereplyed , 
| It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt : 
| Which ſhe entreated, our Courteous Anthony, 
: Whom nere the word of no womanheard ſpeake,* 


\Being barber'd ten times o're, goes tothe Feaſt ; | Vnder hischance, if we -w_ lots,he ſpeeds, 

And for hisordinary,paics his heart,” His Cocks do winnethe Batraile, ſhillofmine, _ 
| Forwhathiscyecs cate onely- « When it is all tonaught: and his Quailes cyer., | 
& © | Agri. Royall Wench: + Ln mine (in hoopt) at odd's. Twill toEgype;, , . 4. 
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; or my reporter de- | 


A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe eo 


— 


| \ She made great Ceſw/lay his 


F 


| Whare Ceſars15 not, But neere him thy Angell 


| | If thou doſtplay with him atan 
 Enthron'd Pth* Market-place, did fit alone, _— 


| *©.41mt6. Goodnight Sir. My Oftavie 
Read notmy blemiſhes in the worlds report ; 


| Hebeates thee 'gainſt the oddes, Thy Luſter thickens, 


| He ſhall toParthia, be itart or hap, 
. He hath ſpoken true, The very Dice obey him, 
' And in'out ſports my better cunning faings, 


| Sword tobed, © 
He ptoughed her, arid ſhe cropt. | 
Eno, I ſaw her once Fn | | 
Hop forty Pacesthrough the publicke ſtteete,  '' | 
And having loſt her breath, ſheſpoke, and panted, 
That ſhe did make defeR, perfettion, 
And breathleſſe power breathforth.- © 
Mece, Now Anthony, maltieave her utterly: 
Eno, Never be willnots 00 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtome ſteale 
Her 'infinite variety : other women cloy 'S 
The appeties they fecde,but ſhe makes hungry; '' 


——_— = » YE GE OS ot 


Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies, For vildeſt thi | 

Become themſelves 1h her, that the holy Prieſts © 

Blefſe her, when ſhe is Riggiſh. Lat $5-niche 
CHeee. If Beauty, Wiledome, Modeſty 

The heart of enthony - Oftavieis 

A blefled Lottery to him- | 


Ayrip, Letus go. Good Enobirbus "make your ſelfe | 


my gueſt, whilſt you abide heere. | 
Env. Humibly Sirl thanke you. _  Exenm, 
Enter e Anthony, { efar , Oftavia betweene them, ; | 


eAnth. The world, and my greatoffice, will | 
Somtimes divide me from your boſome. el 

Otta. All which time, before the Gods my knee ſh 
bowe my prayers to them for you. © 


I have not kept my {quare,but that to come Nas 
Shall all be done by th' Rule : good night deere Lady ; 
Octa, Good night Sir, 
(ſar, Goodnight, 
Enter $ onthſayer. | 
eAnth. Now ſirrah: you dowith your ſelfe in Egypt ? 
_ Would T had neycr come from thenceg nor you 
thither, DE 


Aut. If you can, your reaſon ? 


Exit, 


- can ſetile if 


all :} 
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Sooth. 1 fee ltinmy motion ; have itnot in my rongue, 
ſhall riſe higher, þ 
oh Awthony) (tay not by his ſide | 


But yet hie you to Egypt againe. 
Artho, Say to me, whole Fortynes 
(ſars or mine?"Þ 
. $oot., Caſars, Therefore ( 
Thy Dzmion (that's thy ſpirit which keepes thee) is 
Noble, Couragious, high unmatchable, 


Becomes afeare : as being o're-powr'd, and therefore © 
Make ſpace enough betweene you. 


eAnth. Speakethisno more, t 


Co dg 


©. 4.6 28 fr a*-:4 - wo 


Sooch, To none but thee no more, but when to thee, - 
ame, * 
Thou art ſure tolooſe : And of that Naturaillucke. 


When he ſhinesby : 1 fay againe, thy ſpirit 
Is all affraid to governe thee neere him : 
But he alway is Noble, 

Arnth. Get thee gone: 


Say to YVentidiuul would ſpeake with him. 


—_— V 4 Re 


ee, 
. 
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* l———— _ 


| Which will become;you both + Farewell, 


.| You muſt toParthia, your commiſſions read 
Follow me and receive't. 


| 


(| 


| 
1 


4 


ah. ts, 


rice. i: hdres 
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Andthough Lmakethis marriage for ay geaces.:.-” | 
I'th' Eaſt my pleaſure X 


your 


and weele follows. | . 


Mount before you Lepidas. .. 


| Though't come too ſhort 

!] The AQor may pleade pardon. Ile none now, 
Give me mine Angle, weele to'th? River, there 

Ny Muſicke playing 

.| Theirflimic jawes: andasI draw them up, 

| And fay, ah ha; yarecaught, 


| ling, when your diver did hang a falt fiſh on his hooke 
| T laughthim into patience, and next morne, 


; Enter a HWeſſenger. 
| Ramme thou thy fruitfull tidings in mine cares, 


{ If thou ſay fo Villaine, thon kil 


Iz CD os ro om, 


; . : 
oi "#0 © TG. 4 
n Lady : | Ys Sa q p LS vhiy ht 
« 6 Wet 4: "a "I , o « 
: F: a 
bs , 6 © =_ _—_ I. 1x _ " * 4. 4p £ v * C I 4 5 * bs Y'% 2 
. a Bu ak Ge 14 IE ———_ FRY - wo - 4p > 4 : wo" y 
4 £ n : =; OE LI l S, - » 
oh SEK 19-9 TE. * VO =, >; h 
'* - if « 
4 
va . / 
£ > 
% .Y b 4 
4 
4 * 
® 
» 
. 


Enter Vemtidings. Rey 
y : 


| E, Xennts 
Enter Lepidu , Mecenas and Agrippa- 


Lepidus. Trouble your ſelfe nofarther: pray you haſten 
generals after» © 
Agr. Sir, Marke Anthony will e'ncburt kifſe Oftevin, 


in your Souldicrs drefle, 


Lepi. TillI ſhall ſee you 


T - 


Mece, We ſhall , as 1 conceive the journey , be at the 
Lepi. Your way is ſhorter, my purpoſes dodraw-me 
muchabout,youlle win two dayes upon me- 


Lepi. Farewell. Exennt. 
Emer Cleopatra, Charmian, Ira and Alexas. 

Cleo, Give meſome'Muſicke ; Muſicke, moody foode 
of as that trade in love. | 
Omnes. The Maticke,hoa, |... | 

Enter Mardian the Ennuch. ;. 

Cho. Let it alone, ler's to Billiards :;come (harwiev. 
Char. My arme 1s ſore, beſt play with CMardian. 
Cleopa. As wella, woman with an Eunuch plaide, #$ 
with a woman. .Come you'le play with me Sir ? 
CHMardi. As wellas I can Madam. 
Cle. And when good will is ſhewed, 


< 


laying farre off. I will betray 
Tawny fine fiſhes, my bended hooke {hall pierce 


Ile thinke them every onean Anthony, 


: Rn: 


Char, Twas merry whengyou wager'd on your Ang- 


which he-with fervencic drew up, 
| (ee. That time ? Oh times: 
I laught him out of patience: and thatnight 


Ere the ninth houce, I dranke him to his bed : 
Then put my Tires and Mantels on him, whilſt 
TI wore his Sword Philippan. Oh from Italic, * 


That long time have bin barren. 
Meſ. Madam Madam. 
Cho, Anthony's dead, TEVA 

| thy Miſtris; 

But well and free, if thou ſo yeild him. | 


{| ThereisGoldand 


Yet if thou ſay Anthony lives,*tiswell, 


| In ſtate of health thou ſaiſt, and thouſaieſt, free. 


(%o, Well, go toIwillr 4 + 
But there's no goodnefle inthy facczifefuthowy © -- 
Be free ahd healthfull; fo tart a favour © | 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings. If not well, 

Thou ſhouldſt comelike aFurie crown'd with Snakes, | 
Not likea formall man, 
Heſe. Wilt pleaſe you heare me? 
(0, -1haveatnind toſtriketheeerethon 


ſpeake'ſt , 


Or friends with Ceſar, or not Captaine to him, - 
le ſetthee in a ſhower of Gold, and haile 
Rich Pearles upon' the. 
Me, Madam, he's well, 
Cleo, Well ſaydy | 
M4&ef. And Friends with Ceſare 
Cleo. Thi'art an honeſt wan. _ 
CMefe, ( «ſar, andhe, are greater Friends then ever. 
Cl:o, Markethee a Forunc from me. 
Mef. But yet Madam, 
Cieo. I donot hike but yer, it doesalay 
The good precedence, fie upon bur yer, 
Butyetisasa laylor to.bring foorth 
Some monſtrous Malefacor. Prythee Friend, 
Powre outthe packe of matter tomine care, 
The good and bad together : he'sfriends with Ceſar, 


HMeſ., Free Madam? no: I made noſuch 
He's botind unto Oftavia. 
Cleo, For what good turne ? 
ef. For the beſt turneith' bed. 
Cleo. I am pale Charmiar. 
Meſ: Madam, he's married to Oftavia. 
Cleo. The moſt infetious Peſtilence upon thee. 


HMeſ. Good Madam patience. + 
Cleo, What ſayyou? - Strikes him, 
Hence horrible Villaine, or He ſpurnethine eyes 
Like ballsbefore me; [le unhaire thy head: 
| ' * She hales him up and downe. 
Thou ſhalt be whiptwith Wyer, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Meſ. Gratious Madam, 

[ that dobring the newes, made not.tle match. 
Cleo, Say 'tis not {o, a ProvinceI will give thee, 
And make thy Fortunes proud : theblow thou had'ft 

Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage, 
| And I will boot thee with what guitt beſide 
Thy modeſty can begge. LL 
CMeſ. He's married Madam. | 
Cleo. Roguethou haſt liv'd too long. 
Meſ, Nay then lle runne : 
W hat meane you Madam, I have made no fault, | £xvt. 
Char,Good Madam keepe your ſelfe within your ſelfe, 
The marfts innocent.  _ | 
(ko. Some Innoceuts ſcape not the thunderbolt z 
MeltEgypt into Nyle ; and kindledcreatures 
Turneall to Serpents. Call the flave-againe, 
Though I am mad, I will not byte him: Call ? 
Char. Heis afeard tocome- 
Cleo. I willnothurtbim,  - 
Theſe hands dolacke Nobility, that they ſtrike 
A meaner then my ſelfe: ſince I my ſel 
Have givel my ſelfe the cauſe.. Come hither Sir, 
Emer the Meſſenger againe. 
Though it be honeſt, it is never Ss, | 


report, 


/ 


Draw 4 knife. 


— 


To bring bad newes : give to a gratious Meſſage 


\ 


Strikes him downe, 


| 


v 


| 
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An hoſt of tongues, but let* ittydings tell 
Tllemrelvos wie they befelt; + bay 
Hef. I havedonemydury. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worſer then I'do,: 

If thou againe ſay yes. 
Meſ. He's married Madam. 

Cleo, The gods confound thee, 

Doſt thou hold there (till ? 

| CMef. Should lye Madam ? 

Co. Oh, I would thou didſt : | 
So halfe my. Egypt were ſubmerg'd and made 
ACeſterne for icald Snakes. Goget thee hence, 
Had'ſtrhou N,erciſſ#s in thy face, to we 


—— 


| Thou wouldſt appeare moſt ugly: He is married? 


Mef. I crave your bighneſle pardon, 

(co. He is married? | 

Meſ. Takenoofferice, that I would not offend you; 

 Topunith me for what you make me doe, 

| Seemes much unequall: he's married to Oftavie. 

| Co, Ohthat his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 
That art not what thou art ſure of. Get thee hence, 


T he Merchandize which thou haſt brought from, Rome 


_—_ 


| Areall to deere for me ? 


m—_ 


Lye they uponthy hand, and be undone by em, 
(har. Good your highnefle patience. | 
Clee. In praying Anthony, I have diſprais'd Ceſar. 
Char. Many times Madams 

(eo, Tam paid for't now : lead me from hence, 

I faint, oh [ras, Charmias : tis nomatter, 

Go to the fellow, good Alexas bid him 

Report the feature of OH#ava: her yeares, 

Her inclination, let him not leave out 

The colour of her haire. Bring me word quickly. 


—_— 


| Lethim for ever goe, let himnot Charmiay, 


Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 


* * . | The other wayesa Mars. Bid you Alexas 


230 
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] And we ſhall ralke before we fight. 


Bring me word, how tall ſhe is : pitty me Charmian, 
But do not ſpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 

| | | ETELY Exeunt, 
Enter Pompty, at one doore with Drum and Trumpet : at an- 


Ayrippa, Menas with Souldiers Marching. 
Pom. Your Hoſtages I have;ſo have you mine : 
Ceſar. Moſt meete that firſt we cometo wotds, 
| And therefore have we 
Qur written purpoſesbefore usſent, 
| Which if thou haſt conſidered/ylet us know, 
If t will tyeupthy diſcontented Sword 
| And carry backetoSicily much tall youth, 
| That elſe much periſh heere. 

Pom, Toyou all three, 

The Senators alone of this great world, 
Chiefe Factors for the Gods. Ido not know, 
| Wherefore my Father ſhould revengers want, 
Having a Sonne and Friends, ſince /wliws Ceſar, 
Whoat Philippithe good Brute ghoſted, _ 

There ſaw you labouring for him. Whst wav't 

| That mov'd pale 6 to conſpire? And what 

| Madthe all-bonor'd, honeſt Romane Bratz, 

| With the arm'd reſt; Courtiers of beautious freedome, 
To gdrench the Capitoll, but that they would | 


- 


\ . | Haveone manbuta man, and that is 1t 


| Hath made me rigge my Navies At whoſe burthen, 
The anger'd Ocean fomes, with which | meant - 


| Topart with unhackt edges, and beare backe 


| Your Mother came to Sicily, and did inde 


| 


other Ceſar, Lepiaue. e Imbony, E nobarbus, CMecenas, | 
 Whatcounts harſh Fortune caſt*s upon my face, 
| But inmy boſome ſhall ſhe never come, 

+ To make my hearta vaſſaile. 


” I craveour compoſition may be written 
- And ſcal'd betweene us, 
; | Ceſar. That's the next todoe. 


Draw lots who ſhall begin. ' 


' heard that In{5#44 «ſar, grew fac with feaſting there. 


And1 have heard Apoloderme carried—— 


| 
. 
- 


Toſcourge th'ingratitude,that deſpightfull Rome 
Caſton my Noble Farher. OM: 

Ceſar. Take your time. © | 

Ant. Thou caufſt not feareus Powpey with thy ailes, 
Weele ſpeake with thee at Sea, Arlandthou know'ſt 
How much.we do o're-count thee, 

Pom. At Land indeed | 

Thou doſt orecount me of my fathers houſe: 
But {incethe Cookoo buildes not for himſelfe, 
Remainein't asthou maiſt, 
_ Lepi. Bepleav'dto tellus; | | 
(For this is from the preſent now you talke ) EY 
The offers we have ſcnr you, | 

Ceſar. There's the point, | 

Ant, Which do 11ot beentreated to, | 
But waigh whatitis worth embrac'd. 

C2{@,. And what may follow to try a larger Fortune. 

Pom. You have made me offer | 
Of Sicily, Sardiniar: and I muſt | 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats. Then, to ſend | 
Meaſures of W heate to Rome: thisgreed upon, 


Our Targes undinted. 
Omnes, That's our offer. 
Pow, Know then I came before you heere, 
A man prepar'd 
To takethis offer. But Marks Anthony, 
Pur meto ſome impatience : though I looſe 
Thepraiſe of it by telling. You muſt know | 
When Cefer and your Brother wereat blowes, | 
Her welcome friendly. 
Ant, I have heard it Pompey, 
Andam well ſtudied for aliberall thankes, 
W hich Idoowe you. 
Pom. Let me have your hand: 
Idid notthinke Sir, to have met you heere, 
Ant. The beds!'th' Eaſt are ſoft, and thankes to you, | 
That call'd metimelicr then mypurpole hither: 
For I have gained by't. 
Ceſar. Since I ſaw youlaſt, ther's a change upon you. 
Pom. Well, 1 know not, 


" Dos » 


-. 
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Lep. Well mer heere. | ' 
Pom, I hope ſo Lepidws, thus we arcagreed : { 


. Pom. Wedlefealt cach other,ere we part, andlett's 


eAmh. That will I Pompey, & 
Pompey. No eAvnthony take the lot : but firſt or laſt, | 
your fine Egyptian cookerie ſhall have the fame, I haye | 


Anth, You have heard much. 
Pom. I have faire meaning Str. 
eat. And faire words to them. 
Pow. Then'ſo much haveT heard. 


- 


Eno. No more that : he did fo, 
Pom, W hat pray you? _ | 
Eno. A certaine Queene to (ſar in a Materice. | | 
Pom. I know thee now, how far'ſt thou Souldier? 
Eno, Well, and well am like to doe, fot I perceive 
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Foure Feaſtsare toward. 
| Pom, Let me ſhake thy hand, Fs 

J never hated thee: I kave ſcenetbee fight, 

When I have cnvied thybehaviour. 


When you have well deſerv'd tentimes as muct, 
As I have ſaid you did. 

_ Poms. Injoy thy plainneſſe, 
It nothing ill becomes thee : 


| Aboord my Gally , Tinviteyouall. 
. | Will youlcade Lords? l 


All. Shew'sthe way, fir. 
Poms. Come. Exeumt. CManent Enob & Mena 
Mew. Thy Father Pompey would ne're have mads this 
Treaty .. You, and I have knowne fir. 
£n0b. At Sea, | thinke. 
Men. We have Sir, 
Exob. You have done well by water. 
Ae. And youby Land. 
Enob. 1 will praiſe avy man that will praiſe me,thogh 
it cannot be denied what I havedone by Land, 
Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Euob, Yes ſome-thing you can deny for your owne 

fafety : you bave bin a good Theefe by Sca. 
Aer, And you by Land. AN 


your hand Mona, if our eyes bad authority , here they 
might take two T heeves kiſſing oF 
| CM Allmens faces are true, whatſoere their hands 
ares 
, Enob. But there is never afaire Woman, ha's atrue 
| Face 
| Afen. Noflander, they ſteale hearts. 
Enob, We came hither to fight with you. ; 
| DA. For tny part,I am ſorry it is turn'd toa Drink» 
| ing, Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune. 
Enob. Tf he doe, ſure he cannot weep't backe againe. 
Alen, Y* have ſaid Sir, we look'd not for AMarke e1n- 
tbony heere, pray you, is he married to Cleopatra? 
Enob. (2ſars Siſter is call'd Oftavie.. 


| E£En0b, Bur ſhe isnow the wife of Marcus Ambonite 
| CMen. Pray yeSir. 

| Snob. Tis true. | 

' en, Thenis Ceſar and he, for ever knit together 

| Enob, If I were bound to Divine of this unity, I wold 
| not Propheſic ſo. | 

| Cen. Ithinke the policy of that purpoſe, made morc 
in the Marriage then the Love of the parties. 


and ſtill converſation. | 
Mer. Who would not bave his wife ſo? 


{ his occaſion heere. 


T have a health for you. 


Egypt. 
Afen, Come, let's a way. 


| 


| Ewob. Sir, Inever lov'd you much, butT ha'prais'd ye, | 


Enob, There I deny my Land ſervice: but give me 


| Eno6. I thinke ſo too. But you ſhall findethe band 
that ſeemes to tye their friendſhip together, will bee the 
| very ſtranger oftheir Amity : Oaxis is of a holy, cold, | 


Exe, Notheethar hmſelfe is nor ſo: which is arke 
{ Anthony: he willco bis Egyptiandiſh againe : then ſhall 
the ſighes of Oavie blow the fireupin Ceſar, and (as I 
{ faid before) that which isthe ſtrength of their Amity, 
| ſhallprove the immediate Authorof their variance. 4»- 
thovy willuſe his affection where it is. Hee married but 


IMHew, Andchus it may be.Come Sir,will you aboord ? 
{ Enob. I ſhall take it ſir + we have ug'd our Throars in 


Exenn. 


Men, True Sir, (he was the wife of (aim Marcellin. |* 


rooted already, the leaſt wind i*th* world will blow them 
downe, 


Cries outno more z reconciles them to his entrearie, and 
himſelfe to'th' drinke. 


| The more it promiſes as it ebbes, the Seedſman_ 


hath bredch; Ir is juſt ſo high as it is,and mooves with it 


Maſiche playes." PET 
Emter two or three Servants with a Barnktt- 


1 Heere they'l bean : ſome of their Plants are ill | 


2 Lepidmiis high colourd, oe 
1 They have made him drinke Alines drinke. ; 
2 As they pinch one another by the diſpefition he 


I But it raiſes the greater warre betweene himand his 
diſcretion. | 

2 Why this itis to havea name in great mens Fellow- 
ſhip: I had as live have a Reedethat will doe me no ſer- 
Vice, as a Partizan I could not heave. 

I Tobe call'd into a buge Sphere, and not to bee ſeene 
ro move int, are the holes where eyes ſhould bee, which |} 
pittiflly diſaſter the cheekes: 


A Sennet ſounded. 
Enter Caeſar, Amhony, Pompey, Lepidras, Agrippa, Mecenm | 
Enobarbus, CMenas, with other ( aptames. © 


Amt, Thus do they Sir:they take the flow o'th'Nyle 
By certaine ſcale, fth' Pyramid: they know 

By*th' height, the lowneſſe, or the meane : If dearth 
Or Fojzon follow. The higher Nilus ſwels, 


Vpon the ſlime and Ooze ſcatters his graine, 

And ſhortly comes to Harveſt, 
Lep, 'Y have ſtrange Serpents there ; | 
Amth, 1 Lepidu, | 
Lep. Your Serpent of Egypt, is bred now of your mud | 

by the operation of the Sun : ſo is your Crocodile. | 

ent, They are ſo, | 

Pom. Sir, ard {ome Wine : A health to Jepiduue 

Lep. Iam not ſo wellas I ſhould be : 

But Ile ne're out. | 

7 Enob.Not till you have flept:I feare me you'l bee in till 

then. | 

Ley. Nay certainly, 1 have heard the Prolomies Pyra- 

miſis are very goodly things s without contradiQion 

have heard that. 

HMenas, Pompey,a words 

Pomp. Say in mine care, whatist, — ' _ 

Hens Forſake thy feate 1 do beſeech thee Captaine, 


And heare me ſpeakea word. 
Pow. Forbeare me till anon. Whiſpers in's Fare, | 
This Wine for Lepiane. 


Lep. What manner o'thing is your Crocodile? 
Am. Itis ſhap'd fir like it ſelfe, and it is as broad as it 


owne organs. Itlives by that which nowiſherh it, and } 
the Elements once ont of it, it Tranſmigrates. 
Lep, Whatcolour isit of ? 
Ant. Of it owne colour too. 
Lep. Tis aitrange Serpent. 
Ant. Tis ſo, wu, 8 teares of 1rare wet. 
Ceſ. Will this deſcription fſatisfic him ? 
Ant. With the Health that Powpey gives him, clſe hee 
is avery Epicure. | 
Pomp. Go hang fir, hang tell me of that ? Away : 
Doas 1 bid you. Where'sthe Cup I call'd for? 


Mev, If for tlie ſake of Merit thou wilt heare 5 
&4 
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WE FRAY | . | ; - * 
Riſe from thy ſtoole. F | The while, Ileplaceyou , theri the Boy {hill ing. [| 
Pow. I thinke th art mad : the matter? + The holding every man ſhall bcateas loud. 
en. I have ever held my cap off to thy Fortunes. | As his ſtrong ſides eanvolly. - ? 
| Pow. Thou haſtſerv'd me with much faith : what's | oO OL REI 
elſeto ſay? Be jolly Lords.  - CHuſichke Bayer, Enobarbus plates them hand in hand, 
Axuth. Theſe Quicke-ſands Lepidm, | c ©; 7* - > (+ The Songs + A | 
Keepe off them, for you finke. Come thou Monarch of the Vme, 
Aſen. Wilt thou be Lord of allthe world * Plumpie Bacchus withpinke eyne : 
Pom. Wuhatfaiſt thon ? + In thy Fatrtes our Cares be drown'd. | 
An. Wilt thou be Lord of the whale world? With thy Grapes onr haitesbe(rownd. | 
That's twice. (26 Cup ws till the world go round, | 
Pom, How ſhould that be ? Cp #s till the world go round. 
Afeu, But entertaine it, and though thou thinke mee "4. | 
poore, I am the man willgive thee all the world. Ce/. What would yon more? = [ 
Pom. Haſt thou drunke well. Pompey goodnight. Good Brother | 
Men, No Pompey, I have kept me from the cup, | Let me requeſt you of our graver buſineſſe | 
Thou art if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly love : Frownest thislevitie, Gentle Lordslet's part, Ef 
W hatere the Ocean pales, or skie inclippes, You ſee we have burnt our cheeke. Strong Enobarbe 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. | I's weaker then the Wine, and mine*'owne tongue 
Pom, Shew me which way? Spleets what it ſpeakes : the wilde diſguiſe hath almoſt | 
* Men. Theſe three world-ſharers,theſe Competitors | Antickt us all- What needs more words? goodnight. | 
Are in thy veſlell. Let me cut the Cable; | | Good Axthoyy your hand. | 
| And when we are put off, fall ro their throates : Fom, Ile try you on the ſhore. 
All there is thine, Anh. And ſhallSir, gives your hand. | 
Pow, Ah, this thou ſhouldſt have done, Poem, Oh Anthony, you have my Fathers houle. | 
And not have ſpoke on't, Inme tis villanie, But what , we are Friends 3 
| In thee, 't had bin good ſervice : thou muſt know, Come downe into the Boarte, 
Tis notmy profitthat does lead mine Honour : Ewo, Take heed you fall not Mens ; le not on ſhore, | 
Mine Honour 1s, Repeat that ere thy tongue, No tomy Cabin: theſe Drummes, 
Hath ſo betraide thine a&t. Being done unknowne, Theſe Trumpets, Flutes : what . 
] ſhould havefoundit afterwards well done: Let Neptune heare, we bid aloud farewell > 
But muſt condemne it now : deſiſt, and drinke. To theſe great Fellowes.Sound and be hang*d.ſound out. | 
IHMen.. For this Henever follow | Sonnd a Florsſh with Drummes, 
0 Thy paul'd Fortunes more, Exob. Hoo faiesa there's my Cap. | 
| Who ſeckesand will not take, when once tis offerd, Men. Hoa, Noble Captaine, come. Exennt. 
|] Shall never finde it more. | | 
Pom, This healthto Lepidvs. Emer Ventidins as it were ina triumph, the dead body of 
| <Lit, Bearc him a ſhore, Pacorns borne before him. 
{ lle pledgeir for him Pompey, Ven, Now dartingParthia art thou ſtroke and now 
| &Ea6. Heere'sto thee Menas. Pleas'd Fortune does of Afarcns Craſſus death 
| </eu, Enobarbus, welcome: Make merevenger. Beare the Kings Sonnes body, 
| Pow. Filtill the cup be hid. Before our Army,thy Pacorus Orades, 
Eo, There'sa ſtrang Fellow Menas. | Payesthis for Marcus Craſſus. 
Men. Why?  Romants Noble YVentidins, 
Eno, A beares the third part of the world man: ſceſt | Whilit yet with Parthian blood thy Sword is warme, | 
. hot ? : The Pugitive Partkjans follow. Spurne through Media, | 
Ae, Thethird part, then heisdrunk ; would it were | Meſapotamia, and the ſhelters, whither b 
» | all,that it might go on wheeles. Therouted flie, $0 thy grand Captaine Anthony : 
Eno, Drinke thou : encreaſe the Reeles. Shall ſer thee on triumphant Chariots, and h 
Men. Come. Put Garlands on thy head, : 
| Pom, Thisis not yetan Alexandrian Feaſt. Ven, Oh Sillins, Scllins, 
Ant. It ripens towards it: ſtrike the Vefſelles hoa, | I have done enough. A lowerpalce,note well! | 
| Heere's to Ceſar. We | Maymaketoogreat ana. For learne this Siliws, 
(eſar, I could well forbear't, its monſtrous labour | Better toleave undone, then by our deed | 
when I waſh my braine,and it growes fouler. Acquire too high a Fame, when him we ſcrue*saway. 
SS | Am. BeaChildotWtime. Ceſar and Anthony, have ever wonne 
Ceſar, Poſſeſſe it, Ile make anſwer: but Thad rather | More 1n their oficer, then perſon, Soſius 
faſt from all, foure dayes, then drinkeſo much in one. One of my place in Syria, bis Lieutenant, 
| Enob. Hamy brave Emperor, ſhall we daunce now | For quicke accumulation of renowne, 
the Egyptian Bachanals, and celebrate our drunke ? Which he atchiv'd by th' minute, loſt his favour. 
Pops. Lets ha't good Souldier. | { Who does 'th* Warres more then his Capraine can, 
Ant, Come, let's all take hands, Becomes his Capraines Captaine :; and Ambition | 
| Till that the conquering Wine hath ſtcept our ſenſe, (The Souldicrs vertue) rather makes'choiſe of loſfe 
[ In ſoft and-delicare Lethe. Then gaine, which darkens him. . | 
Eno. All take hands : | I could doe more todoe Anthenizs good, | IK 
Make battery to our cares with the loud Muſicke, But 'twould offend him. And in his offence, ET: L 
t ” | - Should | 
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| Should my performance periſh. 


Souldier and his Sword grants ſcarce diſtin&tion thou 
wilt write to 4nthony. 


Thar magicall word of Warre wee have effected, 
How with his Banners, and his well paid rankes, 
The nere-yet beaten Horſe of Parthia, 

We have jaded outo'ch' Field. 


| Thinke,ſpeake, caſt,write, fing, number : hoo. 


| This is tv horſe: Adieu, Noble Agrippe, 


_ -} Shallpaſſe onthy approofe: moit Noble Anthony, 


4 
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| Thy ſpirits all of comfort : farethee well, 


Since Pompey's feaſt, as Mena ſayes, is troubled 
With the Greene-Sickneſſe. 


| To keepe it builded , be the Ramme to batter 


= 


TW 
Rem. Thou haft Ventsdins that , without the which a 


Pen. Il humbly fignific whatin his name, 


Rom. Whereis he now ? 


| | Exeunt. 
Enter Agrippa at one deore, Eniobarbus at another. 
. Agri. Whar are the Brothers parted ? 
Eno. They havediſpatcht with Pompey, he 15 gone, 
The other three are Sealing, Otavie weepes 
To part from Rome : Ceſar is ſad, and Lepidue 


Agri. Tisa Noble Lepidus, 

Eno. A very fine one ; oh, how he loves Ceſar. 

Agri. Nay but how deerely he adores Mark Anthony. 
Emo. («ſar ? why he's the Iupiter of men. 

ent, What's Anthony, the God of Iupiter? 

Eno. Spake you of Ceſar? Oh ! the non-pareill e 

Agri, Oh eAnthony, oh thou Arabian Bird | 

Emo, Would you praiſe Ceſar, fay (ſar,gono further 
Aer. Indeed he plied them both with exceilent prattes. 
Ex. Bat he loves Ceſar beſt, yet he loves Anthony : 
Hoo, Hearts, Tongnes, Figure, 

Scribes, Bards, Poets, cannot 


His love to eAsthony, But as for Ceſar, 

Kneele downe, kneele downe, and wonder. 

Aprip.. Both be loves. 

Eno. They are his Shards, and hetheir Beetle, fo : 


eAgri. Good Fortune worthy Souldier,and farewell. 


Entey Ceſar, Anthony, Lepidus, and Oftavi, 
Antho, No facther Sir. 
Ceſar. You take from mea great part of my {elfe : 
Vie me well in't. Siſter, prove ſuch a wife | 
AS my thoughts make thee, and as my fartheſt Band 


, Let not the peece of Vertue which is ſet 
Betwixt us, asthe Cyment of our love 


The Fortune of it : for bettec might we 
Have loy'd without this meane, if on both parts 
This be not cherithr. | 

eAnt. Make me not offended,in your diſtruſt, 

. Ceſar. I have ſaid. 

Ant, You ſhallnot finde, | 
Though you betherein curious, the leaſt cauſe 
For what you ſeeme to feare, ſo the gods keepe you, 
And make the hearts of Romanes ſerve your ends: 
We will heere part.-- wry 

Cefar. Farewell my deereſt Siſter, fare thee well, 
| The Elements be kindto thee, and make 


i. 


|  Otta, My Noble Brother, 


Anth, The Aprill's inher eyes, it is Loves ſpring, | 


| 

Ven. He purpoſcth to Athens, whither with what haſt 

The waight we muſt convay with's, willpermit : 
We ſhall appeare before him. On there; paſſcalong. 


| 


| 


Her heart informe hertongue. - 

| The Swannes downe by ; 
That Rands upon the Swellat fullof Tide 
And neither way i 


he being a man. 


| Is ſhe ſhrill tongu'dorlow ? 


_— 
. 


Offa, Sir, looke well to my Husbands houſe 
Ceſar, W hat Oftavis. IM > 8 wo 
Ole. Ile tell you in your cares 


Amt. Her tongue will not obey ber heart, nor can 


Eno, Will ( ear weepe? 
Ayr. Heha's a cloud in's face- ; 
Eno, He wcre the worſe for that were he aHorſe,ſo is 


Agri, Why Enobarbu: 

When Anthony found Inline Ceſar dead, 
Hecryed almolt to roaring : And he wept, 
When at -Philippi he found Brat flaine. - 
Eno. That year indeed, he was troubled witha rheume 
W hat willingly he did confound, he watl'd, 
Belcev'ttill I weepe too, 

=</ar, No ſweet Oftavis, 

You ſhall heare from me ſtill : the time ſhall hot 

Out-go my thinking on you. | 

Ant, Come Sir, come, 

Ile wraſtle with you in my ſtrength of love: 

Looke heereTI have you: thusI let yougo, 

And give you to the gods, 
Ce/- Adicu, be happy. 
Lep. Letall the number of 
To thy faire way. 

Ceſar. Farewell, farewell. 

Am: Farewell. T rumPpets ſound, 


the Starres give light - 


Kifſa Oftavia, 
Exennt. 

Enter Cleopatra, ( harmian, Iras, and Alexaz, 
Cleo. Where is the Feliow ? ES i 
Alex, Halfe afeard to come. 
Cleo. Go to, goto : Come hither Sir. 
- Enter the Meſſenger as before. 

Alex. Good Majcſtie , Herod of Iury darenot looke 
upon you, but when you are well pleas'd. 


emthony 1s gone, throu 
Comerhouneere. 
Meſ. Molt gracious Majeliy» 
Cleo. Did'{t thou behold Oftavia? 
CMeſ. 1,dread Queenes 
Cleo. Where? 


gh wbom I might command it; 


( 


ſaw her led betweeneher Brother, and Marks Anthony, 
(eo. Is ſhe astallas me ? 
Meſe. Sheisnot Madam, 

( leo. Did(t heare her ſpeake? 


£ 


Mef: Madam I heard her ſpeake, ſhe is low voic'd, 

( 7eo. That's not ſo good : be cannot like her long; 

Char. Like her? Oh fs : tis impoſſible. 

Cleo. I thinke ſo Charmras: dull of tongue, &dwarkiſh | 
W hat Majeſty is in her gate, remember 
If erethou look'ſt on Majeſtie, 

" ©Meſ.Shecreepesher motion; & her ſation are as one: 
She ſhewes abody, rather then alife, | 
A Statue, thena Breather. 

Cleo. Is this certaine ? 

Mef. Or I haveno obſervance. 

Cha. Three in Egypt cannot make better note, 
Cleo, He's very knowing, Idoperceiv't, 


” COT 


| And theſe the ſhowers to bringit on; be cheerfull. 
| 


—_—__—— 


| There's nothing in her yet, 


Aeſ. Madam in Rome, I lookt her in the face : and | 


Cleo, That Heroas head, Ile have: but how ? When | 


t 


| 


| 
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Cleo, Gueſle at her yeares, Iprythee. 
IHMeſ. Madam, the was a widdow, 
Cleo, Widdow > Charmiar, hearke. 
Me. And Ido thinke ſhe'sthirtic. 
Cle. Bearſtthou her face in mind ? is'rlong or round? 
IMeſ. Round, even to faultineffe, 2 
({le. Forthe moſt parttoo, they are fooliſh that arc 
ſo. Her haire what colour ? 
Meſ. Browne Madatn : and her forchead 
Aslowas ſhe would wiſh it, 
Cleo. There's Gold for thee , | 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpeneſle ill, 
I will employ thee backe againe : I findethce 
dfoſt fit for buſinefle. Go, make thee ready, 
Our Lettersareprepar'd. 
Char, A proper man. | 
Cleo, Indeed beis ſo : I repent me much 
That ſo I harried him. Why me think's by hint, 
This Creature's no fuch thing; 
Char. Nothing Madam. ' 
Cle, The man bath ſeene ſome Majeſty , and ſhould 
know. 
- (har, Hath he ſeene Majeſtic ? fs elſe defend : and 
ſerving you ſo long. 
Cleo T have one thing more to aske him yet good Char- 
mian: but tis no matter,thon ſhalt bring him tome where 
I will write ; all may be well enough, 
Char. I warrant you Madam: 
" Enter eAntheny and Oftavia. 
Ant. Nay, nay Oftama, not onely that, 
That were excufable, thatand thouſands more 
Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd 


£Exennt. 


+ New Warres 'eainſt Pompey, Made bis will, and read it, 
] To publike care, ſpoke ſcantly of me, | 


W hen perforce he could not = 
But pay metearmes of Honour: cold and fickly 
He vented then molt narrow meaſure: lent me, 
When the beſt hint was giver him : he had look't, 
Or did it from histeeth. 

Otavi. Oh my good Lord, 
Beleeve not all, or if youtnult beleeve, . 
Stomacke not all. A more unhappy Lady, 
If this diviſion chance, ne're ſtood betweene 
Praying for both parts : 
The good Gods will mocke me preſently , 
When I ſhall pray : oh blefle my Lord and husband, 
Vndo that prayer: by crying out as loud, 
Oh blefſe my Brother. Husband winne, winne Brother, 


| Prayes, anddiſtroyes the prayer, no midway 


Twixt theſe extreaines ac all. - 
eAnt, Gentle Odavia, | | 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which ſcekes 


| Beſt to preſerve it : if Flooſe mine Honour, 


I looſe my ſelfe ; better I were not yours 
Then yours ſo branchlefſe. But as you requeſted, 
Your ſelfe ſhall go betweerr's, the meanerime Lady, 
Tte raiſe the preparationota Warre 
Shall ſtaine your Brother, make your ſooneſt haſt 
So your defires are yours. | 
Ofa. Thankes tomy Lord, = 
The Iove of Power:make: me moſt weake, moſt weake,” 
Your reconciler 3 Warrestwixt youtwaine would be, 


| As ifthe world ſhould cleave, and that flaine men 


Sheuld ſoader up the Rift, 


A—_— * a. 4 @ - ® ” 0 3 


Anh, When it appearesto you where this begins, . 

Tarne your diſpleafure that way, for obr fatilts 

Can never be ſoequall, that your love © 

Canequally moove with them. Provide your going, 

Choolc your owne companie,and command what coſt 

Your heart has mind to. Exeunt, 
Enter Enobatbis, and Eros, 

Eno. How now friend Eros ? 


Eres. There's ſtrange Newes come Sir. 
Eno, What man? | 


us, Thisis old, what. isthe ſucceſle ? 
| Eros. («ſar having made uſe of him in the warres 
Sainft Pompey: preſently denied him rivalitic, would not 
ct him partake in the glory of ation, and not reſting 
here, accuſes him of Letters he had formerly wrote to 


third 1sup, tili death enlarge his Confine. | 
Eno.Then would thou hadlt a paire of Chaps no more, 


grindethe other. Where's Anthony ? 

Eres. He's walking inthe garden thus, and ſpurnes 

Thc ruth that lies before him. Cries Foole Lepidwe, 

And threats the throate of that bis Oificer, 

That murdred Pompey, 

Euo, Our great Naviesrig'd, 

Eros, For Italyand ('2ſar, more Dowiting, 

My Lord defires you preſently ; my Newes 

I might have told bearcafter. 

_ Eno. Twill be naught, but let it be;bring me to Anthony, 

Eros, Come Sir. Exenn. 
Enter Aprippa, Mecenas, and Ceſar | 

Ceſ. Contemning Rome he ha's done allthis, & more 

In Alexandria: beeres the manner of it: 

Ith Market-place ona Tribunall filverd 

Cleopatraand bimfſelfe in Chaires of Gold 

Were publikely enthrond : at the feer ſat 

Ceſarion whom they call my father Sonne, 

Andall the unlawfull iflue, thattheir luſt 

Since then hath made berweene them. Vnto her, 

Hegave the ſtabliſhment of Egypt,mad: her 


A SI—_ 


| Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, abſolute Queene, 


Mece, This is the publike eye? 

_ Ceſar. ith common ſhew place where they exerciſe, 
His Sonnes hither proclaimed the King of Kings, 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander. To Prolomy he aſlign'd; 
Syria, Silicia, and Pheenicia: ſhe 
Inth'abilimenrs of the Goddefle fi 
That day appeard,and ofrbefore gave audience, 

As tis reported,ſo., | 
Hece. LetRome be thus inform'd. 
eAgri. Who queazie with his inſo'ence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from hims 
Ceſar,” The peopleknowes it, - 
And havenow receivd his accuſations« 
Agri. Whom does he accuſe? 
Ceſar. («ſar,andthat having in Sicily 
' Sextus Pomprine {poild, we had not rated him 

His part o'th Iſle.Then does hefay, he lent me 
' Some ſhipping unreſtord« Laſtly he frets 

That ſpe of the Triumvirate, ſhould be depos'd, 
And being that, we detaine all his Revenue. 

Agri, Sir, this ſhould be anſwerd, _ 
Ceſar. Tis.donealready,and his Meſſenger gone: 


—— 


| 


I havetold him Lepidus was growne too cruel, 


ll. " a. anp=————yy 


= Ceſar & Lepidus have made Warre upon Pompey. 


| 


LPomp:y.Vpon his owneappeale ſeizes him, ſothe poore 


and throw betweene them all the food thou haſt, they'le | 


| 
; 
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| That his high Authority abus'd,, 

And did deſerve his chance for what I 

| Igranthim 
And other of his conquer'd Kingdomes, Il demand 


| And hisaffaires come tome on the wind:where ishenou ? 


£8 


23 | And ever welcome tous. 


| (of- vary 
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—___ 


have conquer'd, 
t: butthen-in his Armenia,. | 
This F the like 


CMec, 'Hee'l never yeeld tothat 
Ceſ. Nor mult not then be yeelded tointhis. 

Emer Oflavia with her Traine. 
Oa. Haile Ceſar, and my L« haile moſt deere (e/- 
Ceſar. That ever I ſhould call thee Caſt-away. 
Ota, You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe. 
Ce/. Why haſt thou ſtolne upon me thus? you came not 


Like Ceſars Siſter, The wife of —_— J 
| Should havean Army for an V ſher, an 


Theneighes of horſe to tell of her approach, 
Long ere ſhe did appeare; Thetrees by'th' way 
Should have borne men,and expetation fainted 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duſt 


| Should have aſcended tothe Roofe of Heaven, 


Rais'd by your populous Troopes : But you are come 
A Market-maid to Rome , and hayeprevented 

The oftentation of our love ; which lefc unſhewne, 
Is often kft unloy'd; we ſhould have met you 

By Sea,and Land , ſupplying every Stage 

With an augmented greeting. 

 OZa, Good my Lord, 


| Tocomethus was I not canſtrain'd, but did it 


On my free-will, My Lord Marks e Anthony, 
Hearing that youprepar'd for Warre, acquainted 
My greeving eare withall: whereon 1 begg'd 

His pardon for returne. 

4 W hich ſoone hegranted, 


| Being an abſtraRt'tweene his Luſt, and him, 


. Oita. Donotfay ſo, my Lord. 
Cef. I have eyesupon him. 


Oa. My Lord, in Athens. 
moſt wronged Siſter, Cleopatra. 


Hathnodded him to here He hath given his Empire 


| Vp toa Whore, who now arelevying 


The Kings o'th' earth for Warre: He hath aſſembled, 


| Bochus the King of Lybia, Arch«laus 
| Of Cappadocia, Philade/phosKing 


OfPaphlagonia : the Thracian King Adullas, 
King March of Arabia, King of Pont, 

| Herodof lewry, uriantes King 

' Of Comageat, Polemen and Aminta, 

| The King of Mede,and Lycaonia, 

| With a more larger Liſt of Scepters» 

\ Ofta. Aye me moſt wretched, 

| That have my heart parted betrwixt two Friends, 

| That doe afflit each other. (breaking forth 
Ceſ. Welcom hither,your letters did with-bolde our 
| Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrongled, 

| And we inneghgent danger : cheere your heart. 

Be you not troabled with the time whichdrives 

O're your content, theſe ſtrong necellicies, 

*But let determin'd things to deſtinie 


| 


7 | Hold unbewail'd their WAY». Welcome to-Rome: 


| Nothing more deere to me . You areabus'd 


| Beyondihe markeof rhought : and the high Gods | 
' { Todoe you luftice,make his Miniſters 


Of us, andthoſethat loye you, Beſt of comforr, 


q 


Mec. Welcome deere Madam, _ 


| Each heartin Rome docs loveand pity you, 


| Onely th'adulterqus 4nthaxy,molk large 


——___ 
mem—— 


| Beever knowne to patience. My deer 


. | From 


In his abhominations, turues you of, _ 
ay gives his potent Regiment toa Trull 
t | 


And ſay'ſt itis not fit. 


' Then by the negligent. 


noyſes it againſt 
Ofta. lsit fofir? 


us. 
Ceſ. Moſt certainesSiſter welcome;pray you - * 
Siſter. Exennt. 


Emer 4, and Enobarbm, 

(7. lwillbe even with thee ; doubt it not. 
Evo. But wby, why, why ? 
Cle. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe warres, 
Eno. Well: isityisit? | 
Cho. If not,denounc'd againſt us, why ſhould not we 

be there inperſon, | 
Evo, Well, Icould reply : if wee ſhould ſerve with | 
Horſe and Mares togcther,the Horſe were meerely loſt; 

the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Horle. 

Cleo, Whatis't youſay ? | ELD 
Eno, Your preſent needs mult puzle Anthony, 
Take from his heart, take from his Braine, ftom's time, | 
W hat ſhould not then be ſpar*d. He is already 
Traduc'd for Levity, and *ris faid in Rome, 
That Phorinus an Eunuch,and your Maides 
Mannage this warre. 

Cleo, Sinke Rome, and their tongues rot 
That ſpeake againſt us. A Charge webeare th Warre, 
And as the preſident of my Kingdome will 
Appeare there for a man. Speake notagainſt it, | 
I will not ſtay behinde. | | 

hey and Camidins. | 


Enter Ant, | 
Exo, Nay I have done, here comes the Emperor. 
ent, Is it not ſtrange Camidine, | 
That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, | 
He could ſo quickely cutthe Ionian Seca, 
And take in Toryne. Youhaye heard on't (Sweet?) 
Cleo, Celerity is never more admir'd 


Ant. A good rebuke, 
W hich might have well becom'd the beſt of men 
To tauntat lacknefſe. Camdine, we, | 
Will fight with him by Sea 
Clies. By Sea, what cle ? 
Cam. Why will my Lord do ſo? 
Ant, For that he dares us to't 
Eno, So hath my Lord,dar'd him to ſingle fight, 
| Cam. I, and to wage this Bartell at Pharſalia, 
W here Ceſar fought with Pompey. Put theſe offers 
W hich ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off, 
And ſo ſhould you. IV 
Enob. Your Shippes are not well mann'd, 
Your Marrinersare Muliters,Reapers, people 
Ingroſt by ſift Imprefle. In Ceſars fieere, | 
Are thoſe, that often have *gain{t Pompey fought, | 
Their ſhippesare yare, yours heavy : nodiſgrace 
Shall fall you for refuſing him at Sea; | } 
Being prepar'd for Land. | 
Ant, By Sea, by SEQ» L 
Eo. Moſt worthy Sir , you therein throw awa 
The abſolute Soldierſhip you have by Land #81 
Diſtra&t your Armie, whichdoth moſt confiſt 
Of CNS, —_ — 
Your ownerenowned knowledge; quite f X 
The way which promiſes and n 
Give up your ſclfe meerly tochance and hazard, 


= 


Ant. Ile fight arSea, 


on ie owned o& Ir ue 
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Strange,that his p 
j Our oeoes Ts Legions thou ſhalt hold by Land, 


= I have fixty Loony Cer abate. 
Ant. Our ing willwe- 008 


'Beate ny iching - Ny But if wefaile, 
| We then candoo'r at Enter « Meſſenger. 
Thy buſineſſe'?” 


| _ TMeſ. The newesls true, my Lord kwisdiſcried, 


Ceſar ha's taken Toryne. 
Ant, Can hebethere in perſon? Tis impoſſible 
power ſhould be ſo, Camidine, 


| 


Andourtwelve thouſand Horſe. Wee'l 4 our Ship 


Enter a Souldiour, 
| | How now worthy Souldier ? 

Soul. Oh Noble Empetor,do not Sgbrby Sea, 
Truſt notto rottenplankes : Do youmiſdoubt 
This Sword, and theſe giy Wounds;let th* Egyptians 


| Away my Theti. 


| And the Phaenicians goa ducking : we 


Haveus $'d toconquer itanding'on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot . - . 
Ant. Well, well, away. Exeunt Ant.Clo.g- Enob. 
| Soul. By Hercules 1 thinkeI am Vth' light, 
| Cm. Souldier thouart :burthe wholeaRion growes 
Not inthe power on't : ſo our Leaders leade 
And weare Womens men. 
Soul, You keepe by Land the Legions and the Horſe 


| whole, do you not? 


Ven. Marcus Oflavins, Marona Tnftius, 
Publicola,and Celins, are for Sea : 
| But we keepe whole by Land. This ſpeede of Ciſars 
Carries beyond beleefe.. | 
| Soul. While he wasyetinRome 
His powet went out inſuch diſtraQtions, 


| As beguilde all Spies. 
| Cam, Whos his Lieutenar, heare you? 
| FSoul. They ſay, one Towrwus. | 


| 


(am. Well, I know the man. 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
WMeſ. The Emperor cals Camidins. 
Cam. With Newes the time's with Labour, 
And thfowes forth each minute, ſome. 


Etcennt. 
1 Enter (ſar with hit Army, marching: 


Ceſ. Town ? 
Toy. My Lord. ; 
' Cf. Strikendtby Land. 
Keepe whole, provoke not Battaile 
Till we have done at Sea.- Do-notexceede” 
| The Preſcriptof this Scroule z Our fortune es 


Vpon this1 iumpe, Exit,” 
y, and Exobatbie 


Enter Ai 

Art. Set we Our Squadihs on yondlide 0 cv Hill, 

| in eye of Ceſar battalle;from which place KENT 

| We may the number of the Ships behold; KL 
Ando proceed accordingly. | 


| Comidiue Marching with bit Lak o/inwjiinwwin over the 
| Gage, aud Towns the Liewrenantof Celarothers way; 
l\ After thir going in,is heard the noiſe of « Sea fight. 


| 


» 4 
Exit, 


| _  Alarim. Enter Enebaring auil Soarms. 
Hue-diang] ,naughi,allcavght, Lenbeholdholongr | 
FT bantoni the Egyptian Admirall, - 
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Wich __ their Oy wit and furne- the Rudder: bk 


| 


And withthe reſt fall e's » from th*heart of Attium 


| Leaving the Fightin heighth, flyes after her z* * * 


|: 


'To ſee t, mine eyes are blaſted; 
ite,” 


Eno, What $ thy paſſion- 


Scar, The greater Catitle ofthe world is loſt - " | 


With very ignorance. we have kiſt away 
Kingdomes, and Provinces; | py 
Eno, How appearesthe fight? ooo 2. 
Scar, On our {idelike the Tokei 'd Peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure. You ribaudred Nagge of Egypt, 
(Whom Leprofie o're) i'th* midſt oft fight, 
When vantagelike apaireof Twinnes appear'd 
Both of the ſame, or rather ours the elder'; 
(The Breeze upon her ) like a C ow. in LINE, 
Hoiſts Sailes, and fiyes. 
Eno. ThatI beheld : 


Scar. She once being looft, 
The Noble ruine of her Magicke, eAmhony, 
Clapson his Sea-wing, and (like a doting Vlird) 


I never faw an ation of ſuch ſhame; ©. 
Experience, Man-hood , Honor ne*re ber, 
o_ V ſoit ſelfe, _ 
»ob, Alacke, alacke, 
Emer [amidans, 
Cam. Our Fortune on £ Sea is out of welt + 
And ſinkes moſt lamentably. - Had our Generall 
| Bin what he knew hiaſelfe, it had gone well; 
| Oh hee has givenexamplefor ourflight, 
| Moſt groflely by his owne. 
; = I, are you thereabouts ? Why then goodught in- 
cede. 
Cam. Toward Peloponneſus are they fled. 
Scar. Tiscaſtetoor, 
And there I will attend what further comes, 
(amid. To Ceſar will I render 
My Legions and my horſe, ſixeKings already 
Shew me the way of yeelding: 
Eno, Ile yet follow 
: The wounded chance of 'Hiilony, chough my reaſon gp 
* Sits in the winde againſt me. | 
B& Enter «Anthony with eAttenaants. 


ro 


; It isaſham'd to beare me.Friends, come hither, 
I am fo lated in the world , that 
Have loſt my way for ever, I havea ſhippe,' 
Laden with Gold; rzke that, divide it: fie, 
| And make your peace with Car. 
Omines. Fly? Not we. 

Ant, 1 habe fled my ſelfe,and have inſtruted FOR) 
. To runne, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends be gone, . © 
I have my ſelfe, reſoly'd upon a courle, | tt 


|. Which has no neede of you. Be gone, 


My Treaſure's inthe Harbour. Take it: L240 | 
ollow'd that I bluſh to lobkeupon,.” >. 

My very ried domutiny'; for the whit . by *#Gog 
Reprove the browne for raſbneſe, and th 


Forfeare, and doting. Pri be gon TN 
Have Letrers from Bi Foo body 711 
uy one Fenorlid 


Sweepe your way for. 

ao erg on | | 

wW IC my di kar rot grophs f : > 
Which leaves 'it felfe; ; to Sea-ſide ftraight i oe wh. 09) 
1 illoſiſleyonfcar hip wa Tru C146" 
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Scer.Gods, & Godleſſe alle whele roll of didn! 
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Mine eyes did ficken at the fight, and couldnor N pHEY 
Indure a further view, | 


| mt. Hearkeghe Land bids metread no more upon't, | 


7 "rs Se* \ » © , - 
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|Levems tp 
F Sera 
Fs Cdes 
| 1 Cros.Nay 


Char. gs | 
(ke. Let me fit downe 3 Oh Iwo. 
Ant. Buy nog "ak a9,n0. 

Eroze- See you beere, Sir 

' Ant: Oh fie, lie-fie.. 

Char. Madam 

Iras, Madan, oh good Emprelle. 

Eros, Sir, {ir, "We. 

Amt. Yes tay Lord, yes; he at Philippikept 
His{word e'ne like a dancer, while I ſtrooke 
The leane and; wrinkled Cafſivs, and *twas I 
| 1 hatthe mad Brajs ended : he alone 
| Dealt on Licutenantry, and no practiſe had 
Inthe brave ſquares of Warre : yet now 3 no matter, 

(ee, Ah fland by, . 

Eros: The Queene my Lord, the Queene. 

Ira. Gotohim, Madam, (peake to him, 
| Hee is unqualited with very ſhame. 

(eo. Wel then, ſuſtaine me £ Oh, 
Eros, Moſt Noble Sir ariſe, the Queene approaches, 
| Her head's declin'd, and death will ſerze her, bur 


= 


yl o him, comfort wy 


Os OO IO "OY a 


{ Your cog fort mkeacbe reſcue. 
ent," 1 have. offended Reputation ; 
| A moſt ungobleſwerving. 


Ergs. Sit, the enc. 

Am, Oh whitherhaſt thou led me Epypt, fee 
alkane) Ahame, out of thine eyes, 
Byloo ing backe what | bave left behinJc 
Siroy'd in diſhonor.. 


—_— 


I was of late aspetry 


| As is the Morne-dew on the Nertle leafe 
To his grand 'Sea. 


| # Cleo, ORSE "cop I my Lord; DP 

| Forgive m ayles, I little thought 

| You ae Bs fo Beg , 

' Ant. knew'ſt too well, 

] My heart wastothy Rudder tyed by th' ſtrings, 
And thou ſhould ſt ſtowe me = O're my ſpirit 
The fall ſupremacie thou knew'ſt, and that 

Thy becke, mightfrom the bidding of the Gods 
1 ot ; 

| 0. on. 

| Gy Now Linult 

Tothe yoarig man ſend humble Tremics,dodge | 
And palter. in the ſhifts of lownes, who 

With halfe theby ie O'th' world plaid as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring Fortunes, "You did know 
How much.you were my Conqueror, andthat. 
5 TEE. by YA anlg 


| 


| Even rim 7: wehy 
{ Weſcnt our Nog mal ſer, 


| Will anſwer as a Law. 


| Frightedcach other? Why ſhould he follow ? 


 Andleavehis 


Geſar, A pr and ſpeake, | 
e7mb. Snchas Tein be me from Antony: 
rohis'ends, 


CeſtBer tſo,declare thineoffice. | 

£mb, Lord of his Fortunes be ſalutegthee, and 
Requires to live in Agypt, which not granted 
He Leſſens his pequeſts,andto thee ſhes 
Tolet himbreathbetweene the Heavens and Karth 
A private manin Athens : this for him. 
Next, Cloparre does confeſlethy greatneſſe: 
Snbmits her to thy might, and of thee craves 
The Circle of the Prolomies for her heyres; 
Now hazarded to thy Gace. . 

( «ſs For Anthony, 
I have noeares to his requeſt, The Queene, 
Of Audience, nor Deſfireſhall faile, ſo ſhe 
From &gyptdrive her all-diſgraced Friend, 
Or take 5 life there. This if ſhe performe, | 
She ſhall not ſue unheard» $9 to chem both. 

eAmb, Fortune purſue thee. 

Ce/* Bring bum through the Bands : 
| To try thy Eloquence, now*'tistime, diſpatch, 
From Anthony winne day fab promile | 
And in our Name, when ſherequires, adde more 
From thine invention, offers, Women are.not 
In their beſt Fortunes ſtrong ;but want will periure 
The ne're touch'd Veſtall. ky thy cunning Thidiss, 
Make thine owne Edidt for ay paines; which we 


Thid. Ceſar, 1 g0. 
Ceſ. Obſerve "wo Anthony becomes his flaw, - 
And what thouthinkeſt wp very-Action ſpeakes 
In every power that mooves. 
Thid, Ceſar, I (hall. B48: "Exents 
Emer Cleopatra, E nebarbics, Charman,ct Iras, 
Cleo. What ſhall we do, Engharbue ? 
Eno. Thinke, and dye. 
Cleo. Is Anthony, = wean fault for this? 
Eno. eAmheny onely that would make his will 
Lord of his Reaſ0n- What thoagh you fled, 
From that great face of 'Warre, whole {eve 


v 
Ml ranges 
The itch of his AﬀeRtion ſhould notthen 


Haye nickt his Captain-ſhip, at ſuch a point, 
When halfeto.bylferhe world-oppos'd, he being 
The meeredqueſtion? Tis a ſhame nolefle - -- 
Then was bis lo loſle, po gnriopan fying Flagges, 
Y ga2mnge 


Clee. Prythee peac 


(g's 


y_ __— 


Enter the Ambala with Anchor 
. Mitts. Is this hisanfwer«».. A. \ Aembs dy my Lord. 
Am, The Queene allchen have courtei, | 
| Soſhe will yeeld us up. '. > 
Am, He layes ſo. 


grizled head, and be will Gil thy withesto. the bricune, 


Che. Thutheadwy Lord? | 


jpalities. | 
-_—_ 


IA #- 
' » p03 


Anthe. Let her know't, To the Boy Caſe ſend this |; 


a. Sr a _— 


—_—_ 


; 


| 


| 


| 


| 


Of youth upen hims 
Sonnithing ak 


{| May ben orirdaahotMticheyroytrrevis 4 
| Vnderthe ſervice of a chiltle,as ſoone | | 
Asi'th' Command of Ce/#r, I 
TolLay his gay compariſonsa- 
And anſwer me declin'd,ſword 
Our felves alone ; Lie write it,} 


| Vaſtate his hap c,and beStag'd tot ſhew 
Againſt a T_ 

A parcell of their Fortunes,and thingsoutward 
Doe draw the inward quality after them © - -- 
| To ſufferall alike,that he ſhould dreame, 

_ Knowing all meaſures,the full («/ar will 
Anſwer his emptineſſe 
His judegement too.. - 


| Againſt the blowne Roſe may they ſtoptheir noſs, * 
| That kneel'd untathe Buds. Admit him fir. 
| The Loyalty well held ro Fooles,does make 
| Our Faith meere Folly : yct he thatcan endure 

To follow with Allegeancea falne Lord, 


Does conquer him that did his Maſter conquers 
And carnes a place i'th'Story- 


| Notas deſerved. 
| And knowes yhatis moſt right. M 
* £x06, Tobelureofthar 


LY 


| 


of. Ame. 


_ OM 


| 


a t—————onm——— 


es; To him againe;tell him he weares the Roſe 
from whieh,the world ſhould note | 
; His Coyne Ships, Legions, 


darehim therefore | 
againſt ſword, 
ME. 


hye-battell'd Co/ar will 


Ens. Yes,like 


er, I ſee mens judgements are 


:  {eſar.thog haſt ſubdude 


Enter a Servant. 
Ser, A Meſſenger from\Ceſar,'' - 
Cleo, What no more Ceremony? Seemy Women, 


Enob, Mine honeſty, and I,begin roſquar ©, 


; Eut EF Thidia . 
Cleo. (* efars will. , 
T hid. Heareitapart« 
C!eo, None but feiends : ſay boldly; - | 
T hid, So haply arc they friends to Anthony. 
Enob. Heneeds as many (fir)as C4/ſar has- 
Or needs not us. If Ceſar pleaſe,our Maſter 
Will leape to be his friend : For as you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are, andthar is Ce/#r 5. | | 
Thid.SocT husthen thou moſt renown'd,Ce/ar intrreats | 
Not to conſider in what.caſe thou ſtand 
Further than he is Ceſar. 
C/o. Goe on,right Royall.' | OE 
Thid. He knowesthat you embrace not eAnth 
As youdid love,bnt as you feared him, 
(!eo.” Oh. 
| Thid, Theſcarresupon ypur h 


FI 


—_—. 


| 
| 


ouy- | 


« 4 
7 
WY 


.” 


. ur honour therefore 
Does pitty,as conſ{trainedblemiſhes, 


BY 


Cleo, He 1s a god, nx - 
| inc honeur 
Was not yeelded, but conquer'd meerely. ' 


Sir,fir,thouarr to leaky. - He 
Thatwenuſt kavethcethy ſinking,for 


;L will aske Anthony, 


Thid. Shall I ſay to:Caſar,/ - , LAB. 
What yourequire of him: for he pattly begges 


To bedeſir'd to gives It:nuch would plate him,” © | 

That of his fortunes you ſhould make'a affe — - 

Toleaneupon, But it would warme his ſpirits 

To hearefrom me you had left eAnthony, mſg 

And put your ſ{elfe under his ſhrowd', the yniverſall 
Cleo. What's your name? _ 
Thid. My name is Thidias. 

. Cleo, Molt kinde Meſſenger, _ - 


6 bitkc] 
(Landlord. 


2 


I kifle his conqu'ring hand : Tell him,I am prompt 
Tolay my Crowne at's feer,and there to kneele: 
Tell himfrom hisall-obeying breath,T heare 

The doome of Egypt. 


- Wiſedome and Fortune combarting together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 

Nochance may 
My duty on your hand, 


(When he hath mus'd oftaking kingdomes in) 
Beſtow'd hislips on that unworthy place, 


| Iam etnthony yet. Take hence this Iacke and whip him: 


| Bring him againe,the Tacke of Ceſars ſhall 


| (Oh miſery ont)the wiſe godsſecle oureyes , 
{. In our owne filth,drop ourcleere judgements,make u$ : | 
| Adore our errours,laugh ats while we ſtrut 
| To our confuſion, 


tt 


| 
| 


3 


| And ſay,Ged quit you,be familiar with 


Though you can guefſe what Temperance 
| You know not what it 1s. - 


Thid, Tis your nobleſt courſe : 


ſhake it. Give megrace tolay 
Cleo, Your (ears Father oft, 


AsSitrain'd kifles - 
® "Enter Anthony and Enobarbus. 
Azt. FavoursBy Iove that thunders. What art thou 
- Thid, 'One that but performes (Fellow ? 
The bidding of the fulleſt man,and worthieſt 
To have command obeyde. 

Enob, You will be whipt. 

Ant, Approch theretah you Kite. Now gods & divels, 
Authority imelcs from me of late, When cride hoa, 
Like Boyes unto a muſſe., Kings would ſtart forth, © 
And cry your will. Have you no cares? 


; Enter a Servant, 
Enob, Tis better playing with aLyons whelpe, 
Than withan old one dying. 
eAnt. Moone and Starres . | 
Whip him : wert twenty of the greateſt Tributarics 
Thar doe acknowledge Ceſar,ſhould I finde then 
So fawcy with the hand of ſhe here,whats her name 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ? Whip him Fellowes, 
Till like a Boy you ſee him crindge his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 
Thid, Marke Anthony. | 
ent, Tugpe him away : being whipt, 


Os 


Beare us an arrant to him. Exennt with Thidine, 
You were halfe blaſted ere I knew you : Ha e 
Have my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawfall Race, 
And by a Iemof Women,to beabufſde 
By onethatlookes on Feeders ? 
| Clee, Goed my Lord, 

Arn, You have becnea boggeler ever, 
But when we inour vicieuſnefſe grew hard 
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Cles. Oh,ist come tothis? 
As, 1 found you asa Morſell,cold upon 
Dead Ceſars Trencher : Nay,you were a Fragment 
. Of Cneins Pompejes beſides what Hotter houres 
'Vnregiſtred in vulgar Fame,you have | | 
Luxuriouſly pickt ont. For I am fure, *. . 
ſhoald be, 


Cleo, Wherefore isthis? - 
Ant. Toleta Fellow that w 


ill take rewards, | 


My play»fcHow,your hand ; this Kingly Seale, 
And plighter of high hearts. O rhat I were 
Vponthe Hill of Baſan,to out-roare  . 
The horned Heard,for I have Savage cauſe, 


| Say to great Ceſ@r this in diſputation, 


————— — 


>.Q£ B 


Andtoproclaimeit civilly,were like 
nh COS ”- Wn 


—_— 
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| | 


| | All my fad Captaines,fill our Bowles once more + ,; 
& [{Ters mocke the midnightBell. | 
- 7+: Cleo, Itis my Birth-day, 
3E it 
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| Drop in my necke : asit determines fo 
-Difſolve my likeghe next Czſarian ſmile, 
| Till by degrees thememory of my wombe, 


. 
| ? 
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4 d bl . L\ S 


x <& 


A halter'd necke,which does the Hangman thanke, 
Foc being yare abour him+ Is.be whipt? Ke: 
. | Enter a Servant with Thidias, 
Ser, Scundly my Lord. Stet 
eArt. Cryed he? and begg'da Pardon ? 
Ser. Hedidaske favour. y: 
Ant. If that thy father live,let him repent 
Theu waſt not made his daughter,and be thou ſorry 
To follow Ceſar in his triumpbſince 


' Thou haſt been whipt, For following him,henceforth 


The white band ofa Lady Feaver thee, 
Shake tolooke on't, Ger thee backeto Ceſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : looke thou ſay 
He makes me angry with hitne For he ſeemes ® 
Proud ang diſdainfull,barping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
Andat this time moſt eahe tis ro doot : . kid 
When my'good ſtarres,that were my former guides 
Haveempty left their Orbes,aud ſhuttheir Fires 
Into the Abiſme of Hell. If hemillike, 
My ſpeech,and what is done;tell him he has 
Hiparchus my enfranched Bondman,whom 
He may at pleaſure whip,or hang,or torture, 
As he ſhall like to quit me. Vrgeit thous _ __ 
Hence with thy ſtripes,be gone- Ent Thid, 
Cleo, Have you done yet? | "Fox 
Ant. Alacke our Terene Moone is now Eclipſe. 
Andiit portends alone the fall of e1ntheny. 
Cleo. T maſt ſtay his time? 
Ant. To flatter Ce/ar,would you mingle eyes. | 
W ith one that tyes-his poynts» EE Fay 
(leo, Not know me yet 2. | 
eAut, Cold-hearted toward me ? 
{leo. Ah (Deere)if I be fo, 
From my cold heart, lctheaven ingender baile, 
And poyſon it inthe {ourfe,and the firſt ſtone 


Together with my brave Egyptians all, 


* 


By the diſcandering of this pelletted ſtorme, 
Lye gravelefle,till the Flies and Guats of Nyle 


Have buricd them for prey- 
Ant. I am ſatisfied : | | 

Ceſar (ets downe in Alexandria,where = 

I will oppoſe his Fate, Our force by land, | 


Hath nobly held,and-ſever'd Navy too 


Have knit againe,and Fleer,threataing moſt Sea-like. 
Where haſt thou beene my heart? Doſt thou heare Lady? | 
If from the field I ſhall returne once more - 

To kifſe theſe lips,1 will appeare in blood, 

I,and my Sword,will carne;wy Chronicle, 


{ Theres hope in't.yet. 


Cleo, Thats my brave Lord. | 5 
' Ant. 1 will be trebble-ſinewed,hearted,breath'd, 
And fight malicivuſly ; for when mine hoyres 
Were nice and lucky,men did ranſome lives 
Of me for jeſts : but now,Ile ſet my tecth, 
And ſend to darknefſe all that {top me...Come, 
Lets have one other gawdy night: Callto'me - 


x . 


I had thought have held 
Is Anthony againe,L will be (leopatra., 
Ants We will yetdoe well. ...... 


by 


A 


M 


* 


poore...But fince my Lord. 
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Art. Doe 10;wee'l ſpeakerothem; 
The Wine pcepe through their $ 
Comeon (my Queene)., *. +: 

Theres ſap in't yets 


The nexttime I doe fight 

Ile make death love me: for I will contend 

Even with his peſtilent Sythes: 
£15, Now heloutlt 


Cleo. Callall his Noble Captaines to my Lord, 


_—_— 
es a 


Exennt, 


the Li; beni to be furiou 
| Isto be friglited our het ioine ante 5 gg 


The Dove will pecke the:Eftridge ;and 1 ſee tilt 


A diminution-in our Captaines'braine, 


Reſtores his heart 5 when valour:prayes in reaſon, P 


Iteates the Swordit fights with: 1 will ſceke” ' 
Some way to leave him. |, Exennt. 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa,and Mecenai with his Army, 


Ceſar reading 4 Lerter. 


' Ce/. Hecals me Boy,and chides as he had power 


To beat me out of Egypt. My Meſſenger - 


He hath whipt with Rods,dares me to perſonall Combat. 
Ceſar to «anthony :let the old Ruifian know, 


I have many other wayesto dyc : meane time 


Laugh atthis Challenge. 
Meee, (e/ar muſt thinke, - .. 
When one to great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Eventofalling. Give himno breath, but now 
Make boot of his diftra&ion : Never anger 
Made good guard for it felfe. 
Ce. Letour beſt heads know, 
That ro morrow,the laſt of many Battailes 
We meane to fight. Within our Files there 


bo 


- - 


are, 


Of thoſe that ſerv'd Marke Anthony but late, 


Enough to, fetch.him in. See it done, 
And feaſt the Armay,we have ftore to doo't, 


4 Andthey have carn'd the waſte: Poore Anthony, Exenyr. 


Enter Anthony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmiay, 


Ira, Alexas with others, 


Ant. He will not fight with me,D omtian ? 


Enob. No? — 
Ant. Why ſhquld henot? 


3 


Eno,He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, | 


He istwenty men to One. 

Azt, To morrow Suuldier,..-. 
By Sea and Land Ile fight ; or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour inthe bleod, 


Shall make it liveagaine, Woo't thou fight well- 


Enob, Ile ſtrike,andcry,takeall. 
Ant, Well faid,6ome on : 


Call forth my hguſhold ſervants,lets to nighe - 


| Enter three or fowre Serwitenrs: 
BE bounteons at our Meale. Give me thy hand, | 


Thou haſt been rightly honelt,ſo haſt thou, 


Thou,and thou,and:thou : you have ſerv'd me well, 


And Kings hayebeecne your fellowes, | 
Cleo. What meanes this? 
En. Tis one of thoſe oddetricks which for 

Out of the mind. ' - Sib 
es; Andthouart honeſt too: _ 

I wiſh I could be made ſo many men, 

And all of yeu clapt up together,in 

An Anthony : that I might doejyouſervice, 


| 50 good as you have:dene. 


row ſhoots | 


| 


Onones« | 
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| Then death,and Honour. Lets to Supper,come, 


| Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets. 


Scant not my Cups,and make as much of me 
As when mine Empire wes your. Fellow too, 
And ſuffered my command. 


May be it is the period of your duty, 

Haply you ſhall not ſee me more,or if, 

A mangled ſhadow. Perchance to-morrow, © 

You'l ſerveanother Maſter. I looke on you, + | 
Ax onethat takes hislcave. Mine honeſt Friends, | 
I turne you not away,butlike a Maſter 

, Married to your good fervice,ſtay till death : 

Tend me to night two houres,I aske no more, 

A 


Togive them this diſcomfort? Looke,you weepe, 
And 1an Afgam Onion-ey'd ; for ſhame, 
Transforme us not to women. 


Now the Witch take me,if I meant it thus, 

Grace grow where thoſe drops fall (my hearty Friends) 
You take me a too dolorousa ſenſe, 

For I ſpake to you for your. comfort, did defire you 

To burne this night with Torches ; know (my hearts) 


= 1 


EY 


Omer, The gods forbid. | ; | 
Ant. Well,my good Fellowes, wait on me to night ; 


(co, What does he meane ? | 
Eno, To make his Followers weepe, 
Ant. Tend meto night; 


nd the gods yeeld you fort, 
Envb, What mcane you (fir) 


ett. Ho,ho,ho : 


I hope well of ctomorrow,and will lead you, 
W here rather Ile expect vicorious life, 


And drowne confideration. - £xenxnt. 


Enter 4 company of Sonldiers, 


7 Sol, Brother,good night : tg marrow is the day. 
432 Sol, It will determine one way : Fare you well, 


1 Nothing : what newes? 

2 Belike tis but a Rumour,good night to you. 

1 Well ſir,good night. 

 .. They meetwith other Sonldiers. 
2 Souldiers have carefull Watch. 
1 And you : Goodnight; goodnight. 
They place themſelves inevery corner of the Stage, 

2 Here we,and if tomorrow | 
Our Navy thrive,l have an abſolute hope 
Our Landmen will ſtand up. 
1 Tisa brave Army,and full of purpoſe. 

Muſicke of the Hoboyes is nnder the Stage. 

2 Peace, what noyle? 
x Lift liſt» 
2 Hearke. 
1 Muſfickerch'Ayre, 
3 Vndertheearth, 
It ſignes well doesitnot? 
| 3 No. | 
| 1 Peace ſay : What ſhould this meane? 
2 Tis the god Herenles,whom Anthonyloyed, 


1 Walkelets ſceif other Watchmen | 
Doe heare whar we doe ? gowns 
 . 2 How now Maſters? Speake together . 


Omnes, How now > how now ? doe you hearethis? 
I I,is't not ſtrange ? 


3 Doe you heare Maſters? Doe you heare? 


 Nowleaves him. | 


Lets ſee howitwill give of. BK oo 
Omnes. Content : Tis ſtrange, Exenm, 
Exter Anthony aud (leopurra;with others. 


Ant, Eros,mine Armour Eres, 
Cleo, Sleepealictle. 
Ant. No my Chucke, Eros,come mine Armour Eres, | 

« Enter Evos., | 


If Fortune benot ours to day, it is 
D_ w_ brave her. Come. | 
Cleo. Nay,lle : t00, Anthony. 

Whars thisfor Abb be-let 9:6" A art 

The Armourer of my heart: Falſe falſe : This,this, 
Sooth-law Ile helpe : Thusit muſt be. 

Ant, Well, well, we ſhall thrive now. 

Seeſt thou my good Fellow. Goe,put on thy defences, | 
Eros, Briefly ſir. | _ 


Fnt, Rarely,rarely : 

He that unbuckles this;till we doe pleaſe 

To doft for our repoſe,ſhall heare a ſtorme. 

Thou fumbleſt Erss,and my Queenes a Syuire 

More tight at this : Diſpatch, O Love, 

That thou could(t ſee my warres to day,and kneyw'ſt - 

The Royall Occupation,thou ſhouldſt ſee 

A workeman in't. | 

Enter an armed ſouldier, | 

Good morrow to thee, welcome, © 

Thou lookſt like him thatknowesa warlike charge : 

To buſineſſe that we love,we riſe betime, 

And goe too't witheelight. 
Sonl. A thouſand Sir, carly though'tbe,bave on their 

Rivettedtrim,and at the Port expe you. Showt. 
| | Trumpets flouriſh, 

Enter Captaines and Souldiers, | 

Ales. The Morne is faire : Good morro;y Genera'l, 
All, Good morrow Generall, - _ 
eAnt. Tis well blowne Lad; 

This morning; like the ſpirit ofa youth 

That meanes to be of note,begins betimes. 

So, ſo: Come give me that,what cre becemes of me, 

Fare thee well Dame,what ere become of mee, 

This is a Souldicrs kifſe: rebukeable, 


| 


On more Mechanicke Complement, le leavetheee 

Now like a man of Steele,you that will fight, 

Follow mecloſe,Ile bring you roo*ri Adicu. 
Char, Pleaſe you retyreto your Chamber > 
Cleo, Lead me:  * | ' | 

| He goesforth gallantly : that heand Ceſar might 

Determine this great Warren lingle fight; | 

Then Anthony ; but now. Well on. 


Exennt, | 


—— _— 


Exeunt, 


ys" 


Trumpet ſound. Enter Anthony and Eros. 


Ad worthy ſhamefull checke it were,ro ſtand | 
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Come good Fellow,put thine Iron on, po 


Cleo, Is not this buckled yell ? | E” 


fros, The Gods make this a happy day to Anthony, 


 Tomake me figlttat Land. 

\ . Eros. Hadſtthoudoneſo, | 

The Kings that have revolttd,and the Souldier 

| That has this morning teftthee, would have ill 

. Followedthy heeles. 
Ant. Who's gone this morning ? 


I Follow the noylſe {o farre as we have quarter. 


f "WIS 


Eros. Whotone ever neere thee, call for 


oP 97 + ” 


Ant, Would thou,and thoſe thy (carres had Once pres. | 
90%, (vaild;” 


| 
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] Say Lam none of thine... 
Ant, What ſayeſt thou ? 


Ant. Is he gone ? 
Sol. Moſt certaine. 


Make it ſo knowne. 
eAgrip. Ceſar, 1 (hall. 


Prove thisa proſp'rous day, 


Me: Amber 


Vpon himſelfc. 


Aﬀaires of Anthony: 


Thar1 will joy nomores 
| Sol. E De , Mothony 


Came on my. 7 ares 
1 Vnleading Mules. 
| Emo. ks it yous+- 


I I tell you rrue; Beſt you ſaf 
Continues ſtilla Iove. 


Thou Mine of bounty, how 


If (wiftthc 
A Shall out-ftr 


-{ Mylatter es of _ 


WW He I: fhall mx not ey ns, or from Ceſars Campe, 


Sela. Sir he is wich ( afar. Gi ls. 
Exos. Sir , his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him, 


Ant. Goe Eros, ſend his Treaſure aftergdoe it, 
Detaineno jot | charge thee : writeto him, 

(I will ſubſcribe) gentle adieus, and greetings: 

Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſc 

To change a Maſter. Oh my fortunes have T1] 

| Corrupted honeſt men, Dilpatch: Eros. Exit. 


' Enter Agripp, Ceſar, with Enobarbus 
«ud Dolabela, : 


Ceſ. Goeforth Ag 5ppa, and begin the on : 
| Our will is Anthoxy be tookealive :. 


Cef. The time of univerſall peace is neere , 


Shall beare the Olive freely». , | 
Enter 4 Meſſen a”, 
iscome intethe field. 
Ceſ. Goe charge eAgrops, 

| Plantthoſe that —_ revolted in the Van, 
That e-Anthony may ſceme to ſpend bis Fury 


Enob. Alexas did.revolt, and wentto lewry on - 
there did diflwadc 
=x Herod ir gy 0 - wr ch 
leave his Ma ot or-thi ines, 
Ceſar bath hang'd| him : Camidins and 7 qv 
Fhat fell away, have entertaiment, but 
No honorable truſt. I havedone ill 
Of which I doe accuſe my ſclfe ſo ſorely, 


| Enter a Soldier of Caeſars, 


| Hath after thes ſent all _ Treaſure, with 
His Bounty over-plus. The Meſſenger 
rd, andat thy Tentis now . 


| Sol. Mocke not - 467 WW oo ; 0 
| 


| Qut ofthe haoſt, 1 muſt attend mine ( 
Or would havedonetmy ſeife. Your Emperde 


Enob, Tam alonethe Villaine of the carthy 
And feele 1 am ſo moſt. Ohje,9mtbany,.. 


My better ſervice, when my tu 


| Thou doſt ſo Crowne with Gab. 5h This blowes my heart 
zhe breake it not :.a {wifted meane 
thought,but thoug 
| Ifig againltthee Nol willgoeſecke 
” ,. © | Some Dutch, whereto dye: the foulſt beſt firs. 


 Alorum ” Dramas ond { Trompets 
8 \ Enter . gn 
> Agrip. Katie. we hg 0-9 engag 

" 'Þ Ceſar himſcifc has Oro by 
| Excomls what woexpetted. 
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thethreenook'd world 


Exenvit. 


' the bringer 


Exh, 


wooldl thou have payed 


Exit. 


YT _MIYTSS / "Ex. | 


| 


Will doo't..1 feele |: 


Enter ada and Soom wounded. 
Scar, O my brave Emperor, this is fought indeed, 
Had we FFog ſoat firſt, we haddroventhem home 
Wirth clowrs about their head; Farre off. 
Am. Thou bleedſt apace. 
Scar. I had a wound heere that Was like a T; 


| Butnow tis made an H: 


Ant, They doe retyre. 40. 
Scar. Well beat eminto Bench-holes, I have yet 
Roome for ſix ſcotches more. 
1 Emer Err 

Eros, They are beaten Sir, and our advantage ſerves 
Fora faire victory. 
Scar, Let us {core their backes, 
And ſnatch em up, as we take Hares behind, 
Tis ſport to maula Runner. 

Azt, I will reward thee . | 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come —_—— ON 

Scar. Ile halc after, Exennt. 


 Alarum. Enter Anthony againe ina March, 


Scarm, with other. 


Before the Sun ſhali tees, well ſpillthe blood 
That has today eſcap'd. I thanke you all, 
For doughty handed are you, and have foug bt 
Not as youſerv'd the Cauſe, but as't had ne 
Each mans like mine : you have ſhewne alk Hefors, 
Enter the Citty, clip your Wives, your friends, 
Tellthem your feats, whilſt they with joyfull reares 
Waſh the congealeme::t from your wounds, and kiſſe 
The honour'd-gaſhes whole, 

Emer (, leopatrra- 
Give me thy hand, 
Tothis great Faiery ;1le commend thy ats, 
Make herthankes blefſe thee. Oh thonday o'th'world, 
Chaine minearm'd necke, leape thou, Attyre andall 


| Through proofe of Harnefle to wy part, and hve 


Ride on the pants triumphing- 
Cleo. \Lord of Lords, 


Oh infinite Vertue, comm'ſt thou ſmiling from 


| The worldegreat ſnareuncaughr. 


ent. My Nightingale, 


'- We have beate them to their Beds. 


W har Gyrle, though gray. 
Do ſomething wingle with our yonger brow! ne,yet ha we 
A braine that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can 
Get gole for golc of yeuth. Beholdthis man, 
Commend unto his Lippes thy favouring hand, 
| Kiſle it my Warciour : He hath foughtto day, 
As ifa godin hate of Mankind, had 
; Deſtroyedin ficha ſhape: 
Cleo. Negive thee friend 
' An Armour all of gold : it was a Kings, 
| Amt. He has deſgrv'd iv, wereitCarbunkded 
| Like holy Phoebus Carre. Give methy hand, 
[ Through Alexandris make a jolly March, - 
Por mars: Targets, like the menrhat PP VE 
| Had our great Palace the capacity © 
' To Campethishoaſt, weall would ſap together, 
' And drinke:Carowſes to thenexr o_ Fate 


Ant ; We have beate kics to his Carnpe: Rumnec one | 
Before,and let the Queen know of our gueſts: tomorrow 


| 
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Which promiſes Roya perill. Trum 


Make mingle with our ratting Tabourinesy 


. Applouding out approach.. ' | | 


Is hiop,eal they fay, we ſhall embartaile 
By'th'ſecond' houre ith*'Morne. 

 £ Watch, This laſkday wasa ſhrew'd one to's 
::.Enoh; Qh beare me witneſle wght, 
| 2 Whatmanis this? 
I Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 


When menrevolted ſhall upon Record _ 
| Beare hatefull memory: poore Enobarbus did 
; Before thy facerepent. 
h Cent, ,,Enobarbus ? $: 
2 Peace. hearke further: - 


— 


| Thatlife, a very Rebellto my will, 

| May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
.. | Againſt the fintand hardneſſe of iny fault; 

| Whichbeing 
| And finiſh all foule thoughts; Oh Amtbony, 
Nobler then my revolt is infamous, 

| Forgive ate inthine owne particular, 

But lettheworld ranke me in Regiſter | 

' A Maſter leaver, anda fugitive : 

| Oh eAnthoxy | Oh Anthony | 

- _t* Lersſpeakerohim. 

; May concerne Ceſar. - 

2 Lets doeſo, but he fleepes; 


Was never yetforſteepe- 
.. - I Goewetohim, OS TOge: 
2 Awake fir; awake, ſpeake to us- 
x Heare you ir ;/ 


Let us beare him to'th* Court of G*<</ * 


Our houre is fully out; £7 wr 
2 Come on »--*22 116 May recover yet. 


| Ant. Their preparationisto day by Sea, 
We pleaſe then tot by Land. 
Scer.' For both, my Lord. 
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Vpon the hilles adJoyning to the Citty 
j Shall ſtay with us. Order for Seais' giv en, 


- | They have put forth che haven ; 


—_— 


i And looke on their endevour. 


| 


Emer Ceſar, and bis Army," 


—_—_— 
- 


Whichas I tak't we beſt fe 
Is forthto Man his Gallics. To the Vales, | 


I. 


— __ — 


# » . 
4 * 
. . 
.& > " % —_ - 


With brazen.dinne blaſt you the Citties care; - -- - 


Where their appointment. we may beſt diſcover, | 


That heivenand earth may' ſtrike their ſounds rogerher 
m1 1.9 1: DXCnn, 


| Enter a (enter), and bis Company, Enoharbn: folliwis, - 


Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this houre, -- 
We muſt returne to'th'Court of Guard : the night 


Eneb, Be witnefſe to me (O thou bleſſed Moone) 


Exh. Oh Soveraigne Miſtris of true Melancholly, 
The poyſonous dampeof night diſpunge upon me, 


dryed with griefe; will breake to powder, 


Cent, Lets heare him, for the things he ſpeakes 


: (ent Swootids rather; for ſo bada Prayer as his 


= 


Cent. The hand of death hathraught him. 

Lo ee je TL np  Drummes afar+-if* 

| | Hearke how the Drummes demurely wake os Ucepers : 
J eis of note ; 


E xemnt, 


| [Enter e Ambovy, and Scarus, with their Army. ;; 


| Amr. 1 wouldthey'ld fight ichFire, orith'Ayre, 
{ Wee'ld fight there toge But this 1t is, our Foote 


E xeant . 


Cef. But being chasg'd; we'wiltbe illby Land, 
L fox lus beſt force - 


 .* Scars Swallowes have bailt 


—_—— 


| T have doneall. Bid themallflye, be gone. 


| Fortune, and 4ithexy part heere, even heere 


| Their wiſhes, doe diſ” Candy, melttheir ſweets _ | 
| On bloſſoming Ceſar : and this Pine is barkt, | 


'| Likea right Gypic, hath ar faſt and looſe 


—_— 


"| And with thoſc hands rhar graſpt the heavieſt Club, 


! 


And hold our beſt advaniage. 


Where yond Pine does ſtand, 1 ſhall diſcoverall, 


| This fowle Egyptiatt hath betrayed me : 
_ They caſt their Caps up, and Carowle together 


| Of =zithy Sex. Moſt Monſter-like be ſhewne 


| Vnder this plot :fhedyes for't. Eros hoa? 


4 
2 
* 
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eAlarum afarre off, a «t 4 Sta-fight. 
Enter e Amhogy, and Scarna' 


Am, Yet they are not joyn'd: | 


Ile bring thee word ſtraight, bow tis like to goe» Exit. 


InCteopatre's Sailes their neſts. The Avguries 
Say, they know nor, they cannot'tel, looke grimly; | 
And dare not ſpeake:theit knowledge. Ambony, { 


Is valiant, and dejected, and by ſtarts 196 oo 
His fretted Fortunes give him hope and feare 
Of what he has, and has not. 

Enter eAmbany; 


My fleete hath yeelded to the Foe, and yonder;, 


Ly 
14-0 40 - « » 4 n LY 
4A 


Like friends long loſt.. Triple-turn'd Whore, tis thou * * 
Haſt ſold me to this Novice, and my heart + + 
Makesonely Warres on thee, Bid themall flye : 
For when 1 am teveng'd upon my Charme, 


Oh Sunne, thy upriſe ſhall Iſq&no more, 


Doe we ſhake hands? All come tothis? The hearts 
That pannelled me at heels, towhomT gave | 


That over-topd them all. Betray'd Iam. * 

Oh this falſe Soule of Egypr ! this grave Charme;! 
Whole eye beck'd forth my Wars,and cal'd them home: | 
W hoſe boſome was my Crownet, my chicte end, | 


Beguild me, to the very heart of loſle. 
W hat Eros, Eres? . 
£ Enter Cleoptra. 

Ah, thou Spell ! Avaunt. 

Cleo. Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his Love? 

Ant. Vaniſh, or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
Andblemiſh Ce/ars Triumph Eet him take thee, 
Aud hoiſt thee up to 1Þ*thouting Plebeians, 
Follow þis <hartox, like the greateſt {por 


For prey Diminutiues, for Dolts, andler 
ent Olavie, plough thy vifage u 
With her oem 7 Mprrs a 
Tis wellth*art gone, 

If t be well to live, But better twere 
Thou fellſt into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many. Eres, hoa? 
The ſhirt of Ngſw# is upon me, teach me 
Alcides, thou mine Anceſtor, thy rage. 

Let me lodge Licas onthe hornes oth'Moone, 


} 


Exit Chipatrac-+ 


Subdue my wortbicſt ſelfe : the Witch ſhall dye, : 
To the young Roman Boy ſhe hath ſold me, and Ffall: | 
Exit, 


Emer Cheparre,; Charmit ; Tras, Mardiav. | 1 


| Cleo, Helpe me my woman 2 Ohhe is more mad 
Then Telamon for his Shield, the Beare of Theflaly - 
Was never ſoimboſt,, 
Char. To th'Monument, there locke your ſeife, | 


' And ſend him word you are dead: © 


aaa 
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The ſouleand Body rive not more in parting, 
Theo greatnefle going off. 

_ Elto, Torh*Monument 3 - 

| CHMardian, goe tell him IF have ſlaine my {elfe : 

Say, thatthe laſt I ſpoke was Anthony, Ab 
And wordit (prethee.) pittcouſly. Hence daraben, 


1 And bring me how he takes my death roth"'Monument. | 
| FF '-24 Exeunt, 


| Enter Anthopy, and Eros. 
Anth, Eres, thou yet behoidſt me?. 
Eros. I Noble Lord. * 
eAnt. Sometime we ſee aclowd thats Dragoniſh, 
| A vapour ſometime,like a Beare, or Lyon, 
1] Atoward Citradell, apendant Rocke, 
'| A forked Mountaine, or blew Promontory 
' With Trees upon't, that nodde untothe world, 
And mocke our eyes with Ayre. 
Thou haſt ſeene theſe hgnes, 
'1 Theyare blacke Veſpers Pageants. 
Eros, T my Lord: | 
Ant. That which is now a horſe,even witha thought 
the Racke diſlimes, and makes icindiſtin& 
As water is Inwaters 
eros. It does my Lord. . Xo 
Ant. My Knave Eros, now thy Captaine 1s 
Even ſuch a body : heere I am «4*thony, 
{| Yet cannot hold this viſhble ſhape (my Knave) 
I made theſe warres for Egypt, and the Queene, 
Whoſe heart I thought I had, for ſhe had mine : 
Which whilſt it was mine; had annext unto't 
| A Million:moe, (now loſt: ) ſhe Eros has j 
Packt Cards with Ceſars, and falſe plaid my Glory 
Vntoan Enemies triumph. 


' | Nay, weepe not gentle Eros,there is left us 


1 Our ſelves to end our ſelves. 
Enter Mardiav. 
| Oh thy vilde Lady, ſhe bas rob'd me of my Sword, 
Har. No eAnthony, Ft: | 
| My Miſtvis lov'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
| Withchine intiely. WT 
Ant. Hence fawcy Eunuch peace, ſhe hath betraid me 
And ſhall dyethedeath. SEE 

| Mar. Death of one perſon, can be paide bur ance, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou wouldit au. 


{| Isdoneunto thy hand : thelaſt ſhe ſpake d 


Was Antbony, moſt Noble Anthony : L 
| Thenin Che 22IER atearing gronedid breake 
1] The name of Ambony: it was divided 


© | Betweene her heart, and livs; ſhe tendred life 


Thy name ſo buried in hers 

Am, Dead then ? 

Altar. Dead. #71 | 

ent, Vnarme Eros, the long dayestaske is done, 
And we muſtſkepe: that thou departſt hence ſafe 
Doespay thy labour richly : gocs 
Oh, plucke off, | 
The ſeven-fold ſhield of «£jax cannot keepe 
The battery from my heart. Oh clavery ſides, 
4 Heart, once be {tronger then thy Continent, 
| Cracke thy fraile Caſe.  Apace Eros,apace: 
' No more a Souldier ; bruiſed peeces goe, 


- You have bin'Nobiy borhe. From me awhile. Exe &ros. 


s z 


I will ore-take thee Cltopatra, and ' 

Weepe for my pardon. So'it muit be, for now 
Alſlengthis Torture 3 ſince the Torch is out, - 
] Lyedowne and {tray no farther. Now all labour -. 


| Marre what it does: yea, very force entangles 
[It felfe with ſtrengrh : Seale then and all is \done.. . : 
| Eros? I comic my Queene, Eros? Say for me, 


' Exit Mardias. 


— ——— 


, 
—_ — —— 


Where Soules doe conch on Flowers;we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprightly Pert make the Ghoſtes gaze : 
Dias, and her «/£»eas ſhall want Troopes, 
Andall the haunt be ours. Comic Eros, Eros, 
Enter Eros. 
Eros. What would \my Lord? 
ent. Since { /eopatradyed,, 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonor, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſenefſe. 1, that with my Sword, 
Quarter'd the Werld,and ore greene Neptunes backe = 
With Ships, made. Citties 5 condemne my felfe, to lacke 
The Courage ofa Woman, leſſe Noble minde 
Then ſhe w hich by her death, our Ceſar telles - 
Iam Conqueror of my ſeife. Thou art ſworne Eros; 
That when the exigent ſhould come, whichnow 
Is come indeed : When I ſhould ſeebehind me. 
Thiinevitable proſecution of diſgrace and horror, 
That on my command, thou then wouldſt kill me. 
Doo't, the time is come : thou ſtrikſt not me, 
Tis C2/ar thou defearſt. Put colour in my cheeke. 
Eros, The gods with-hold me, 
Shall ] doethat whichallthe Parthian Darts, 


( Though Enemy) loſtayme; and could not, - 


Ant. Eros 


Wouldſt thou be window'd in great Rome, and ſee 
Thy Maſter thus withpleacht Armes, bending downe 
His corrigible necke;, his face ſubdu'de 

To penetrative ſhame ; whilſt the wheeld ſeate 
Of fortunate ( eſa drawne before him, branded —- 
dis baſcneſſethat enſued. | 

Eros, I would not ſee't. 

Ant, Come then : for with a wound I muſt be cur'd. 
Draw that thy honeſt Sword which thou haſt worne 
Moſt uſctull tor thy Country. g 

Eros. Oh fir, pardon me. | 
ent, When I did make thee free, {worſt thou not then 
To doe this when I bad thee ? Doe irat once, 

Or thy precedent Services are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come, 

Eros. Turne from me then that Noble countenance, 
W herein the worſhip of the whole world lyes. 

4nr. Loethee, - 


70% Wiz yord is drawnes 
Ant. Then Eran once 


The thing why thou halt a......,, ;. 
Eves. My deere Maſter, : 
My Captaine, and my Emperor. Let me ſay 
Before | ftrike this bloody ftroke, farewell. 
Ant, Tis ſaid man, and farewell. 
Eros. Farewell great Chicfe. Shall I ſtrike now? 
Ant, Now Eros, Killes bim(ſelfe. 
Eros. Why there hen : 
Thus I doe eſcapethe ſorrow of Azthonies death. 
Ant. Tbrice-Nobler then my ſelfe, 
Thou teacheſt me : Oh valiant Eros, what 
I ſhould, and thou couldft not, my Queene and Eros 
Have by their brave inſtruftion gotupen me 
A Nobleneſſe in Record, ButI1willbe 
A Bride-groome in my death, and run into'c 
As toa Lovers bed Come then, and Eres, 
Thy Maſter dyes thy Schcller : todoe thus 
[ learnt of thee,” How, not dead? notdead ? 
The Guard, how ? oh diſpatch me.- | 


.— _—y —_—— 
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the noiſe ? , - | 
Ant. IT have done my work< ill friends : 


1 Guard. Whats 


| Oh make an end of what have begun. . 


.2 The Starre is falne. 

I Andtime isat his-Pcriod, 

eAll, Alas, and woe. FO 
Ant. Let hit that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 


I Not1,: >. 

2 Noth » | 
3 Nor any one. [Exennt. 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye 


| This ſword but ſhewne to Ceſar with this tydings, | 
| Shall enter me with him, 


1+ Emter Diomedes. 
Dio. Whetes Anthony: ?. 65's 
Decre. There Diomed there, | | 
D:iom. Lives he 3 wilt thounot anſwer man ?e 
Ant. Art thou there D#omed ? | 


- Draw thy ſword, and. give me, 


Sufficing ſtrokes for death. 
D46. Moſt abſolute Lord : | 
My Miſtris Cleopatra ſent me to thee. 
Ant. Wien did ſhee ſend thee ? - 
Diom. Now my Lord. 
Ant. Whereis ſhe? _ _ (feare 
Dioms. Lockt in her Monument: ſhe had a Propheſying 
Of whac hath come to paſſe : for when ſhe ſaw 
(Which never ſhall-be found) you did ſuſpect 
She had diſpos'd with Ceſar, and that your rage 
Wquld notbe purg's; ſheſent you word ſhe was dead : 
But fearing ſince how.it might worke, hath ſenc 
Metoproclaine the truth, and I am come 
I dread, too lates _ ni | 
Amt, Teolate good Diomed : call my Guard I prethee, 
Dio, What hoa : the Emperors Guard. 
The Guard, what hoa ? Come, your Lord calles. 
Enter 4 or 5 of the Guard of eAmhony. 
' eAut.. Beare megood Friends were Cleopatra bides, 


| Tis the laſt ſeevice that I ſhall command you. 


1 Woe, woe are we ir you may not live to weare 
All your true Followers out. . 

All. Moſt heavy day, ; | 

eAnt. Nay good my fellowes,doe not pleaſe ſharp fate 
Tograce it with your forrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh 1t 
Seeming to beareit lightly. Take me up, 
I haveled you oft, carry we now good friends, 
And have my, thankes forall, Exexnt bearing Anthony, 
Enter Cleopatra, andber 1Maides aloft, with 

Chat Man, and Iras, 


(leo. Oh Charmien, 1 will never gue uu... 
| Char. Be comforted deere Madam. 
Cleo. No,I will not : 


| All ſtrange and terrible events are welcome, 
But comforts we'deſpiſe ; onr fize of ſorrow = | 


Proportion'd to our cauſe, muſt be as great 


| As that whichmakes it, 
| + 4* ,_, Emer Diomed, 


How now ? is he dead? 

Diom. His deaths upon him, but not dead. 
| Looke out oth other fide your Monument, 
His Guard have brought him hither. ., _ 

Enter Amhony, and the Guard. 


—_— 
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Cle, Oh Sunne,. - PEN FELY 4417 Se # tv 
Burne the great Sphere thou mou'ſt in, darkling ſta / 

The varrying ſhore oth'world,O Antony, Antony, Antony 
Helpe (harmian, helpe ras helpe : helpe friends: 


wa. - 


— 


Below, lets draw him hither, 
e Ant *. Peace, * | 


Cleo, SoIt ſhould be, M 
That none but eAnthony 
But woe tis ſo. 


I heere'imp 


I lay upon thy lippes. 
{ leo. I dare not Deere, 
Deere my Lord pardon; 1 dare 1 


Edge, ſting, or operation, Iam 
Your Wife Otavia, with her m 


Aſſiſt good friends. 


Cleo, Heeres {port indeed : 
How heavy weighes my Lord? 


Thus would I weare them out. 
All. A heavy light, 
e-Ant. Iam dying Egypt, dy1 


Provok'd by my offence. 


Ant, . Gentle heare me, 


" 


I canno more. 


Give me ſome Wine, and let me ſpe 
( 1eo. No, let me ſpeake, and let me rayle {o hye, 
That the falſe Huſwife Fortune, breake her Wheel 


zot, 


——__———___ 


Ant. 1 am dying Egypt, dying : onely 
une death a-while, untill 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poore laſt 


Leſt I be taken : not th*Imperious ſhew 
Of the full-fortun'd { eſ«r,ever ſhall 
Be brooch'd with me, if Knife, Drug 


odelt eyes, 


Ant, Oh quicke, or 1 am gone, 


nge 


Ant, One word ({weet Queene) 
Of Cefar ſeeke your honor, withyour 
Cleo, They doe nat goe together. 


Cle. Nobleſt of men, woo'tdye? 
Haſt thog no care of me, ſhall I abide . 


And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honor _ 
Demuring upon me : but; come, come Anthony, , 
Helpe me my women, we muſt draw.t 


hee up : 


Our ſtrength isall gone into heavineſle, 
That makes the waight, Had I great /uyo's po 


ſafety. Oh.) . 


None about Ceſar truſt, but Proculezes. 


In thisdull world, which in thy abſence is 


No better thena Stye ? Oh ſee my women : 


CD OT wt 944 Wc" 9 ""_ — 
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A 


akea little, 


. Cho, My Reſolution, and my hands, Iletcnſt, 
| None about ( «ſ#r. 
Ant. The miſerable change now at my end, 


Lament nor ſorrow at : but pleaſe your thoughts 
Tn feeding them wun LLIOIE aus y Former E occuilcs 


Wherein I lived. The greateſt Prince oth world, 
The Nobleft : and doc now not baſcly dye, | 
Not Cowardly putoff my Helmet to 
My Countryman. A Roman, by aRoman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd, Now my ſpirit is going, 


The Crowne oth earth doth melt. My Lord ? 
Oh wither'd isthe Garland ofthe' Warre, | 


_- 


Not Ceſar: Valour hath orethrowne Anthony, Fn 
But «4 »thonse, hath Triumph on it ſelfe, 


Sz "of qc 134 Se 4 ; . 
ſhould conquer eAnthony, 


ah bk 3 
$ 


ages, Serpents, have 


Wcrs 
The ſtrong wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſetthee by loves ſide. Yet comea little, _. . 
Wiſhers were ever Fooles. Oh come; come, come. 
T hey heave Anthony opatrae | 
And welcome, welcome, Dye whenthou haſt lv'&," | 
Quicken with kiſſing : had my lippesthatpower ; ... 


aloft to Cle 


"of 
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T The Souldiers 
he or) a men: The: 
 Andthere is left remarkeable 
Beneath the viſiting Moone. | 
Char. Oh quitnefle, Lady 
Ira. ' Shexdead $60, our cat Soverigns- 
C har. Lally. 
Ira, Madam- 
Char, Oh Madam, Madam, aſh 
| Jra.'Royall Egypt: Empreſle.. 

Char. Peace, peace, ras. 

Cleo, No more but ina Woman; and commanded 
By ſuch poore paſſion, as the Maid that Milkes, 
. And does the meaneſt chares. It were for me, 
To throw my Scepter at the injurious gods, 
To tell them that this World did equal theirs, 
Till they had ſtolne our Iewell; Alls but naught : 
Patience is ſottiſh; aid impatience does 
Become a Dogge thats mad ; then is it fine, 
| Toruſh ipto the {ceret houſe of death, 
Ere death dare cometous? How doe you Women? _ 
W hat, what good cheere? Why how now Charmian ? 
My Noble Gyries ? Ah women, women | Looke 
| Our Lampe is ſpent, its our. Good firs, take heart, 
Wece'll bury hint: And then, whats brave, what Noble, 
Lets doo” her the high Roman faſhion, 
And make death proud+o take us. "Come, away, | 
This cafe of that ach Spirit how'is cold. 
Ab women, women! Coine, we have no friend 
But Reſolution, and the briefeſtend. 
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Agvigps, Dollabella \ Mewas, with 
* bl [4 ounſel ofWarre 


"Cafe Gov to hit Dotebeli, bid him yeeld, 
Being fo fruſtrate; tell him, | 
| He mockes the pawſes thathe makes. 
i Dol, C «/av, ] ſhall, 
_- Emter Decretas with the word of dothony. 
| Cef. Wherefore isthat?and what art thon that dart 
| | Appearethisto us?" 
mou Tam call'd Decretas, 
Marks Ambony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 
| Beſt tobe ſerv'd : whillt he ſtood up, and ſpoke 
He was my Maſter, and I wore my life 
To ſpend upon his haters. If thou'pleaſe 
To take me to thee, as I as wastohim, 
Ile be to Ceſar: :ifthou pleaſeſt not,1 yeild thee _ ww life, 
Ceſa. What ist thin ſay(lt? * 
Dec. 1 fay (Oh Ceſar) Anthony is dead, 
C'*ſa. Thebreaking of fo great athing, ſhould make 


A 6 
SIG The bye eh V weld \\ frees, 


And Cittizens te theirdennes. The deach of e Anthony 
* - | Is not a ſingle doome, tn the name oe A ka 
= - þ A moity © __ Ee: 


F Ou = Kay, is dead 

* Mr of Fluſtive, 

-Y 'Norbya hyred Knife, but that ſcife-hand 
 'f Which writ his honorinthe'AQs itdid, 


—_— 


*.' | Splitredthe heart» Thisis hi Sword, 
+ Trobb'd his wound of it: "oy Rind" 
E | Wirhbis mdſt Nobleblood. 


" Extiins, bearing of Amtbonis bod F 


| The Derg rw me;: :;buriti is a Thding | 


—_— nm ; 


| 


| 
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| She ſoone ſhall know of us, by ſoine of ours, | | | 


| We purpoſe her no ſhame: give her what comforty 
| Leſt in her greatneſſe, by ſome mortall roke 


| And with your ſpecdieſt bring us what ſhe ſayes; 
| And how yen find of her. c 9.7. 


' Goe with me to my Tent, where you ſhall Ge 
| How hardly 1 wasdrawne into this Warre, © 7 
- | How caltne and: 


To waſh the eyes of Kings: -- 
Dol. And Ons, - 
That Nature muſt colnpell ” to lament 
Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Mee. Hist raints and hofiors;wiy equillwithbin 
Des. A Rarcr ſpirit never -- | 
Did ſteers humanity 4 buryou gods will give as . 
Some faults to make us men. Ceſ# istouch'd.: 
HMec. When ſuch a ſpacious Mirrorsfer Þ E 
He needes muſt ſec himſclte, © - | 
- Cef, Oh Ambony, © 
I havefollowed theets this;bor we bi kh” 
Diſcaſes in our Bodies, 1 muſt perforce | * 
Have ſhewnere thee ſuch'a declining day, . | 
Orlooke on thine : we could nor tall together,” 
In the whole world, But yetletme haibene'! © - 
With tcares asSoveraigne asthe blood of heatrs, 
That thou my brother, my Competitor, '-* * 
In top of all defigne ; my 'MatritpBmpire, : 
Friend and Companion in thefront of Warre, 
The Arme of mine owne Body, andthe heart | 
W here mine his thoughts did kindle 3 that our Starres 
Vnrecociliable, ſhould divideour vqualvetiy 6 tw this: 
Heare me g6od friends, = ! 
Bat I'will tell you at ſome meeter Sealon,- i Vo | 
The bufineſſe of this manlookes out of him, © | 
Wee'll heare-him what he ſayes. | 
© Emeran oExypeion.. | 
Whenceareyou? bs OOH als | 
 Eyyp- A poore Egyptian yet, Ueene-m pM $| 
Confin'd in all, ſhe bas her =" rebate , 
Of thy intents, deſires, inſtruction, 
That the preparedly may frame her ſelfe 
Toth'way ſhees forc'd to, 
Cef. Bid her have good heart, 


Se hi, 


oe” 2p ' 


How honorable, and how kindly We 
Determine for her. For Ceſ@r cannot leaveto be uhgevtle 

e-£gyp.. So the gods preſervethee. - /  'Exn, 
Cef. Come hither Proculeis, Goeand fay - 


The quality of her paſſien ſhall require; 


She doe defeate us. For her life in Rome, 
Would be cternall in onr Triumph : goe, | | 


, Pro. Ceſar I ſhall; : Exit Proculeime. 
Ceſ, Gala, goe you along : wheres Dolabela, to le» 
cond Proculeins ? 
Al, Dotlabela. 
Ceſ. Let him alone Klan C:- 


Y 


FMOCT now | | [ 


genths f proceeded ſtill - - 0, ORTIH. 
In all wy Writings Goc with me, -ui-3. oF | 


What I can ſhew inthis.- © * ', Exennt, | 


I} | Harh with.the Courige w Chcbehvar diet <þ wn 
F | A bothariegs Tispaltry to be Ceſar ; ko i aiktl 


Emer (leoparra, Charmian, »a, and CMardien, 
Cleo. Mydeſolation does begin to wake 


' Not being fk besbut fort unes nave, 
Aminiterf e& will: entcogre 


IS. 


| Todoe that thing, thatends allother deeds, i 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
W hich ſleepes, and ncver pallats morethe dung, 


The beggers Nurſe, and Ceſars.... 
Enter P roculeius, | 


And bidsthee {tudy on what faire demands 


| Thou mean'ſtto have bim grantthee.. 


Cleo; Whats thy name ? 

Pro, May name 1s Proculcins. 

Cleo, Anthony. 

Did tell me of you; bad nie truſt you, bur 
I doe not greatly care to be decetv'd 


That Majelly to keepedecorwm, mult 


To give me conquer'd Egyptfor my -Sonne, 
He gives me {o much of mine owne, as L 
W1li kneele to him with thankes, 

Pro. Be of good cheere : 


{ Make your full reference freely to my Lord, 
| Whois ſofull of Grace, that it lowes over 
On all that neede. Ler me report to him” 


Where he for grace 1s kneel'd too. 

Cleo. Pray youtell him, __ 

I am his Fortunes Vaſlall, and I ſend him 
The greatneſſc he has got. I hourely learne 


Looke him ith*Face. 
Pro, This Ile report (deere Lady) 


Of him that caus'd it. 


Guard her till (ear come. | 
Irs. Royall Queene. | 


( to. Quicke, quicke, good hands. - 

Pro. Hold worthy Lady, bold: 
Doe not your ſelfe {ſuch wrong, who are in 
Reliev'd, bur not betraid, 


fro. Cleopatra, doe not abuſe my Mafters 


Will never let come forth. _' 
Cleo, Whereartthou death 2. 


| Worth many Babes and Beggers, 
Pre. Oh temperance Lady- 


| Ifidle talke will once beneceflary 


| Doe Ceſar what he can. Know fir, that I 
: Nor once be chaſtic'd with the ſober eye 


Of dull OZavia. Shallthey hoyſt me up, 
And ſhew metothe ſhowring Varlotry - 


| Blow me into abhorring ; rathermake 


——_— 


—_— 


? UI —— 


Pre. Ceſar ſends grecting tothe Queene of Egypt, 


That have no vie for trulting, If your Maſter = 
| Would have a Queene his begger, you muſt cell him, 


No lefle beggethena Kingdome : if he pleaſe 


Yarefalne into a Princely band, feare nothing, 


Your ſweet dependancy, and you ſhall find - 
A Conqueror that will pray in ayde for kindneſle, 
A DoArine of Obedience, and would gladly 


Have comfort, for I know your plight is pittied 


Char. You ſee how eafily ſhe way be ſurpriz*d : 


Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken Queene. 


{{:o.W hat of death too that rids our dogs of languiſh? 
Thundoing of your ſelte: Letthe world ſee -. 
His Nobleneſle well2a&ed, which your death 


Come hither come; Come, come, andtake a Queene 


' (ee. Sir, I will eate no meate, Ile not drinke ſir; | 
Ile notſleepe neither- This mortall houſe ile ruine, 


Willnot waite pinnion'd at your Maſters Cort, 


| My Countries byghpyramides my Gibber, 
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hang me up in Chaines, . - 
:*Pro. Yondoe extend... 


| Theſethoughts of harror furtherthen you ſhall | 
| Find cauſe in Ceſar. rand 541 | 


| Enter Dolabele. 
Dol. Proculeins, + Ft 


W hat thou haſt done; th Maſter C ſar lenobaien; 
And he hath ſent Chikes : as for the Queene, 
Ne take her tamy Guard, -. 


Pro. So Dolabella, 


| It ſhall contentmebeſt ; be gentle to her, 
To Ce{@ 1 will ipeake, what you ſhallpleaſes © -- 
If youll umploy meco him.  ExtP roculerny, 


(to. Say, I wouldaye. 
Dot. Molt Nobie Emprefſe, you have heardof me. 
Cleo, I cannot tell. WEI 

Dol. Afluredly you know me.\ + | 

Cle. No matter fir, what I have heard or knowne : 
You laugh when Boyesor Womentell their. Dreames, 
Ist not your tricke? 14A VI 
Dot. 1 underiiand not, Madaw.: + 6 
(fee, Idreamprthere was an Emperor Ambeny, 
Oh ſuch another ſleepe, that i might ice 


- But ſuch another man. 


Dot, It it mightpleaſeye, | - Fs 
Cleo. His face wasasthe heavens, and thetein ſtucke 


The little o'th'earth. | + , 
Dot. Moſt Soveraigne Creature. $1 2 8 
Cle. Hislegges beſtrid the Ocean, his rear'darme 
Crelted the world : his voyce was properticd 
As ail the tuned Spheres, and tharto friends: 
But when ke meant to quaile, andſhake the Orbe, 
He was asratling Thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in't. An 4nhoxy it was, 
That grew the moreby reaping: his delights | 
Were Dolphir-like, they ſhew'sd his backe above 
The Element they liv*d in; In-his Livery + - 
Walk*d Crownes and Crownets : Realmesand Iſlands 
As plates dropt from his pocket. 
Dol. (eopatra.. 
Cleo, Thinke you there was, or might be ſucha man 
Asthis I dreampt of? 29.3: 
Del. Gentle Madam, no. "3 
Cl:o, You Lye up.tothe hearing of the gods : 
But if there be, nor ever were one fuch _ + +: 1: 
Its paſtthe ſize of dreaming ; Natare wants :ſtuffe 
To vye (trange formes with fahcy, yet t.imagine 
An Anthony were Natures peece, gainſt Fancy, 
Coudemning ſhadowes quite, 
Dol. Heare me, good Madam : 
Your lofle is as your felfe, great; and you beare it 


+4 


| As anſwering ro the waight, would I mightnever 


Ore-take purſa'de fucceſſe : but I doe feele 

' By the rebound of yours, a griefe that ſuites 

. My very; heart at roote. Niis-dhe; 4,adonr 

| Cle. Ithankeyoufirs it or3 Ha 

- Know you what Ceſar meanes to'doewithime? +; | 


Del. Thaugh fe be honorable.) - + + 
Cleo. He'll leade me thenin Triumph. 
Del. Madam he will, }knowr., 


- 1.7,  andothergof bis Trane. 
All. Make way there, Cefars 


hs ns, na. oo —_ 
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A Sunne and Moone, which kept their courſe,and lighted 


Det. I amloathtotell you what, I would-you knew. 

[: (%e. Nay prayyoufir. ES þ 
Of cenſuring Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egypt, - - 
Be gentle grave unto me, rather on Nylus mudde 
| Lay meſtarke-naled, and let the water-Flies 
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Enter Procultinis, (eſar, Gallus, Mecenaajj 
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. ( e/. Which 1s the Queenepf Egypt. 
_ Dol. It is the Emperor Madam. © - 
-  Ceſ. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneele ; 
I pray you rilc, riſe Egypt. : 
Cle. Sir, the gods will have it thus, 
My Maſter and my Lord 1much obey, 
Ceſ. Take to you no hard thoughts, 
' 1 The Recardof whatinjuriesyoudid us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remgnber 
| Asthings but done by chance, 
Cle. Sole Sir oth*world, 
I cannot projet mine owne cauſe ſo well 


 - | Tomakeitcleare, but doe confefſe I have. 


Beene laden with like frailties, which beto 
| Have oftenſham'd our Sex. 
Cef, Cleepatraknow, 
We will extenuate rather then inforce : 
If you apply your ſelfe to our intents, 
| W hich towards youare moſt gentle, you ſhall finde 
| A benefit inthis change, bur if you ſeeke 
| To 0 I by taking | 
| e Lutbonies courſe, you ſhall bereave you ſelfe = 
1 Of my good purpoles, and put your children 
' Tethat deſtruction which Ile guard them from, 
If thereon you relye. Ile take my leave. 0 
_ Cleo, And may throughall the world:tis yours,and we 
{| your Scutcheons; and your (ignes of Conqueſt ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe, Here my good Lord. 
Ceſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleoperr a, 
Cleo. This is the briefe's of Mony, Plate, and Ieywels 
I am poſlelt of, tis exactly valewed, 
Not petty things admitted. W heres Selencr: ? 
Selen, Here Madain.. 
\ (ee. This is my Treaſurer, let him ſpeake (my Lord) 
Vpon his perill, that I have rcſerv'd + 
To my ſelfe nothing.: Speake the truth Selewcre. 
 Selen. Madam T had rather ſecle mylippes, 
{ Then to my pecill ſpeake that which is not. 
| (eo, What have I keptbacke? _ 
Seleu.Enough to purchaſe what you have made known 
 ' | Cef. Nay bluth not Cleoparra, I approve 
1] YourWiſedomeinthedeed. 
 -. | (eo. Sec Ceſar: Ohbehold, 
| .{\ How pompeisfollowed : Mine will now be yours, 
| And ſhould we ſhifteſtates, yours would be mine, 
1 The jngratitude of this Selencws, does 
| Even make me wilde.. Oh Slave, of no more truſt 
| Then lovethats hyr'd? W hat goeſtthou backe, thou ſhalt 
' |] Goe backe I warrant thee: but Ile catch thine eyes = 
| Though yy had wings.Slave, ſoulc-lefle, Villaine, Dog, 
, O rarcly e1- "5 914.4 
| Ceſ. Good Queene, let us intreat you. - | 
* 4 Cl4o.,O0 (e/@;whtawounding ſhame isthis, 
> { Thatthouvouchſafing heere to vilit me, 
> | Doing the honorof thy Lordlinefſe... 
> {| Tooneſo meeke, that mine owne Servant ſhould 
F po the ns of my oy ona 
 {\ Additionofhis EnvylSay (g ſa 
- b That 1 ſome args ry i. reſerv'd, 
A | -Immoment toyes, king ſuchDignity - 
* {| As we greet moderne friends withall, and ſay 
| | Some Noblertoken Thave keptapare = | 
 } For Liviaand Oftavia,to induce Sf 
* + Their mediation, muſtTbe unfolded - + 
* | Withonethat1 havebredz thegods lic ſmites me 
\ | Beneath thefall T have. Prethee goe hence, - 
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| Adieugood 


| Rankeof \ page dyer, ſhall we be enclowded, 
And forc'd todrinke 


Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
| I'th'p 


Or 1 ſhall ſhew the Cynders of wy ſpirits 
Through th'Aſhes of my chance: Wer't thou a tnan, 
Thou wouldft have mercy on me, - | 

Ceſa. Forbeare Selenens. 

Clee,Be itknownegthat we the greateſt are miſ-thought | 
For things that others doe : and when we fall, 

We anſwer others merits, in our name 
Are therefozeto be pittied. 

Cef. Cleoparrs, bm 
Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg'd 
Put weitl'Roll of Conqueſt: ſtill be*t yours, 

Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and beleeve 

£Ceſar's no Merchantgto make prize with you 

Of things that Merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd, | 
Make not your Jy. your priſons: No deere Queen, 
Forwe intend ſo to diſpale you, as 

Your ſclfe ſhall give us counſell : Feede, and fleepe : 
Our care and pitty is ſo much upon you, 

That we remaine your friend, and ſo adicu. 

(eo. My Malter, and my Lord. 
| Ceſ, Notſo : Adieu. 


Exeunt (aſar, and bi Trane. 
_ Cleo, He words me Gyrles, he words me, 
That I ſhould not be Noble to my ſelfe. 


But hearke thee Charmian, 

Ira, Finiſhgood Lady, the bright day isdone, 
And weare for the darke. 

Clo, Hyethec againe. 
I have ſpoke already, and it is provided, 
Goeput it to the haſte. | 

Char. Madam z I will, 

Enter Dolabella. 


| Dol, Wheres the Queene? 
(ar. Bchold fir. 
Cleo, Dolabela. 
Del. Madam, as thereto ſworne, by your command 
( Which my love makes Religion to obey ) 
I tell you this ; Ceſarthrough Syria 
Intends his journey, and within three dayes, 
You with your Children will he ſend before, 
Make your beſt uſe of this, Thave perfarm'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promile. 
(eo. Dolabels, | ſhall cemaine your debter. 
' Dol. I your Servant : | 
Queene, I muſt attend on Ceſar, 
Cle, Farewell, and thankes. 
Now 14s, what think thou ? 
Thou, an Egyptian Puppet ſhalt be ſhewne 
In Rome aſwell as]: Mechanicke Slaves 
With greazy Aprons, Rules, and Hammers ſhall 
Volifrus to the view- In their thicke breathes, F 


Ext, 


their vapour. 
Iras. Thegods forbid. | 
Cleo. Nay, tis moſt certaine Ira: fawcy Lifors 
Will catchat us like Strumpets, and ſcald Rimers 
Ballad-us out a Tune. -The quicke Comedians | 
Extemporally will us, and preſent 
Our AlexandriaRevels: Anthony - 


Some ſpeaking-Ciroparre-Boy my greatneſſe 
ureofa Whore. | 
Ira. Othe good gods! Oe 
Cleo. Nay thats certaine. | 
Irs. Ile never ſect; for Iam {uremy Nailes : 
Are ſtronger then mine eyes. | FR. : 
- E (leo, uy 28 
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Cleo, Why thatsthe way to foole their preparation, | 
And conquer their moſt abſurd intents. 
Enter (harmian, 
Now Charman. 
Shew me my Women like a-Queene : Goe fetcli 
My beſh Attyres. I am againefor Cidrm 
To meet e Marke eAnthony, Sirra [ras,go0e 
| (Now Noble Charmian wee'l diſpatch indeed,) 
And when thou haſt done this chare,lle give thee leave 
To play till Doomeſday : bring our Crawne,and all. 
; | A noyſe within. 
Wherefore's this noyſe ? 
| | Enter a Guard/man, 
Guardſ. Here 1s2 rurall Fellow, - 
. That will not be deny'd your Highneſſe preſence, 

He brings you Figges. | Wert? 
Cles,-Let him come in. 
How poore an Inftrument _ 
May doe a Noble deed : hebrings me liberty : 

My Refolution's plac'd,and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
T am Marble conſtant : now the fleeting Moone 
No Planer isof mine. 

Enter Guardſman and Clowne, 
Gaardſ. This is the Man. 
Cleo. Avoyd andleave him. Exit Guard/[man, 
Haſt thou the pretty worme of Nylus there, 
That kils and paines not ? 
Clow, Truely I have him: but I would not be the par- 
tie that ſhould deſire youto touch him, for his byting is 
immortall : thoſe that doe dye of it, doe ſcldome or ne- 
ver recover. . | 
Cleo, Remember'ſt thou any that have dyed ont ? 


Exit Guardſman, 


| one of them no longer than yeſterday,a very honeſt wo- 
. | man,bur ſomething given tolye, as a woman ſhould not 
| doe,burt in the way of honeſty , how ſhe dycd of the by= 
| ting of if, what paine ſhe felt: Truely,ſhe makes a very 
| good report o'th'worme:; but he that will beleeve all that 
{ they ſay,ſhall never be ſa;cd by balfe chat they doe ; but 
| this is moſt fallibie,the Worme's an odde Worme. * 
Cles, Get thee hence, farewell, * 

Clow, 1 wiſh you all joy of the Worme. 

Cleo, Farewell. 

{low. You muſt thinke this (looke you) that the 
Worme will doe his kinde. | 

Cleo, I,T,farewell. - | | 
| Cleo, Looke yourrhe Worme is not to betruſted, but 
| inthe keeping of wile people: for indecd, there 1s no 
g00dnefle in the Worme, 

{leo, Take no care,it ſhall be heeded. _ 

C/o. Very good: give it nothing I pray you, for it 18 
not worth-the tceding. - - 
Cleo, Williteateme? 
| Cleo. You muſt not thinke T amſo ſimple,but I know 
\ thedivell himſclfe will not eate a woman : Iknow, that 
| a woman is adiſh for the gods, if the divell drefſe her 
not. But trucly,theſe ſame whorſon Divels doc the gods 
great harme in their women : for in every ten thar they 
make,the divels marre five. $7 ooo 

(eo. Well,get the gene,farewell. 

Cleo, Yes forſooth,T wiſh you joy o'th'worme.Ex7. 
| Cleo, Give me my Robe, put onmy Crowne, 1 have 
Immortall longings in me. Now no more 
Thejuyceof Egypts Grape ſhall moyſt this lip. 
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e-Znthony call : I-ſee him rowſe himſefe - . 
Topratte my Noble At I heare him mocke 
The lucke of Ceſar,whichthe gods give men 
Toexcuſetheir after wrath. Hausband,l come : 
Now to that name, my courage prove my Title. 
I am Fire,and Ayre ; my other Elements | 
I g1veto baſer l;fe. S0,have you done ? 

Come then.,and rake the laſt warmth of my lippes. '. | 
Farewell kinde Charmian,[ras,ong farewell. 
Havel the Aſpicke in my'lips ? Doſt fall ? 


The ſtroke of death is asa Lovers pinch, | 


If ſhe provesthe curled Anthony, F 


| What ſhould I flay —— 
Clo. Very. many men and women too. I heard of 


| 


PT k 94 PR 


If thou,and Nature can fo gently part; 


W hich hurts,and is defir*d. Doſt thou lie Rill? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt,;thou tell ſt the world, 

It 1snot worth leave taking. | 
Char. Difſolve thicke Cloud, & Raine, that I may ſay, 


Cleo, This proves me baſe: 


Hee'l make demand of her,and ipend that kifſe | 
W hich 1s my heaven to have. Come thou mortall 
Withthy ſharpe teeth this knot intrinſicate, (wretch, 
Of life at once untie : Poore venemous Foole, 
Be angry and diſpatch. Oh couldit choaſpeake, 
Thar L might heare thee call great Ceſar Aﬀſe,unpolicied. 

({ har. Oh Eaſterne ſtarre. 

( 1co, Peace-peace 1 PH _ 
Doſt thou not ice my Baby at my breaſt, | 
That.ſuckes the Nurſe allecpe. | | | 

Char. O breake 1 O breake ! | to 

Cleo, As ſweet as Balme,as {oft as Ayre,as gentle. 
O Anthony! Nay I will take thee too, | 

Dyes, } 
Char. In this wilde world? So fare thee well : 
Now boalt thee Death,in thy poſſeſſion lies 


And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes againe ſo Royall : your Crownes away, 
Ie ttxend ir,and then play OE 
Enter the Guard ruſtling in and Dolabella, | 
1 Gzuard., W heresthe Queene ? 
( har. Speake fottly,wake her not. 
1  Ca/ar hath ſcnr. | 
Char. Tooflow a Meſſenger. | 
Oh come apace.diſpatch, ! partly fecle thee, 
1 Approach hoa _ | 
All's not well: Ce/ars beguilde. | 
2 Theres Dolabella ſent from Ce/ar : call him» 
I What worke is here Charmiar ? 
Isthis well dore ? 
(har. It is welldone,and fitting for a Princeſſe 
Deſcended of ſo many Royall Kings. 
Ah Souldier. Charmian ayes. 


Enter Dolabella. 


Del. How goes it here ? 
2 Guard, All dead. 
Del. Ceſar,thy thoughts 
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The gods themſelves doe weepe: J 


A TLafſe unparalell'd. Downy Windowes cloze, = 


Toſceperform'd thedreaded At which thou 
So ſought'it to' hinder. 


Enter Ceſav and all hu Traine gnarching. 


Alt. A way there.a way for Ceſar. | 


| Yare,yare,good [ras quicke : me thinkes I heare 
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Dol. Oh Sir, 


1 you are twoſurean Augurer 3 
That youdid feare,is done, : 
| 'Ceſar, Braveltatthelaſt, 2rd: 
She levell'd at our, purpoſes, and being Royall 
Tooke her owne way : the manner of theirdeaths, 
I doenot ſee rhem bleed, _ 
Do!. Who was laſt with them ? 
1. Guard. Aſimple countryman,that brought her Figs: 
This was his Basket. "I TN 
'] Cf. Poyſondthen. 
I Gwuard, Oh Ceſars _ 
This Charwias liv'd but now;ſhe ſtood and ſpake : 
T found h:r trimming up the Diadem ; 
Qn her dead Miſtris,tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
Arid on the ſodaine dropt. | 
|| Caeſar, Ohnoble weakenefle : | 
| If they had ſwallow'd payſon,twould appeare. 
By externall (welling : but ſhe lookes like ſleepe, 
| As ſhe would catch another e4»:hony 
| In her ſtrong toyle of Grace, 
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Dol. Here on her breſt, | 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blowne, 
Thelike is on her Arme. _ 
t Guard, Thisan Aſpetstraile Tos 
And theſe Fig-leaves haveſlime upon them. ſuch 
As th'Afpicke leaves. upon the Caves of Nyle. 
Ceſ. Moſt probable | 
Thar ſo ſhe dyed 3 for her Phyfitiantels me 
She hath purſu'd Concluſtons infinite 
Ofcaſic wayes te dye. Take pr bed, 
And beare her Womenfrom the Monument, 
She ſhall be buried by her Anthony. 
No Grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it | 
A paire ſo famous : high eyentsas theſe = 
Strike thoſe that make them: and their ſtory is 
No lefle in pitty,than his glory which - 
Brought them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall 
In ſolemne ſhew,artend this Funerall, 
Andthen to Rome. Come Dolabela,ſec 


High Order,in this great Solcmnity. 
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THE TRAGEDY 


CYMBELINE. 


Of. 


A. 


Attus Primus. Scena Prima, 


o FEnter. two Gentlemen. 


"IG 1 Gem. : 
= On doenotmeet a man but frownes- 

p 7\ 1 . 
A211 Our bloods no more obey the heavens 
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F12) Ty Then our Courtiers : 
l/ y GA(Still ſeemeas do's the Kings. 
| 2 Gent, But whats the matter ? 
1 His daughter, and the heire ofs kingdome (whom 
He purpos'd to his wives ſole fone, a Widdow 
That late he marricd) hath referr'd her (elſe 
| Vnto apoore, but worthy Gentleman, Shes wedded, 
Her Husband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd, all | 
Is outward ſorrow, though I thinke the King 
Be touch'd at very heart. 
2 None butthe Kivg? 
* I Hethat hath loſt her too : ſo is the Queene, 
That moſt defir'd theMatch. But nota Courtler, 
Although they weare their faces tothe bent 
Of the Kings lookes, hathva heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they ſcowle at. a 
2 And wy lo? | i; | 
' I Hethathath miſs'd the Princeſle, is a thing 
Too bad, for bad report : and he that hath ber, 
(1 meane, that married her, alacke good man, 


Asto ſeeke through the Regions of the earth * 
For one, helike ;there would be ſomething failing 
| | In him, that ſhould compare. I doe notthinke, 
So faire an Outward, and ſuch ſtuffe within 

Endowes a man, but hee. 
| -2 You ſpeakehim farre. | 

xt 1doeextend him (Sir) which himſelfe, 
Cruſh hica together, rather then nrffold , 
His meaſure dully. Ka norpt 
2 Whats his name and Birth? SINN 

', 1 Icannotdeluehim to the roote ; his father 

Wagscall'd Sici/lizs, who did joyne his honor 
- Againſt the Romanes, with Ca/ibe/an, | 
| But had his Titles by Tenant3s, whom 

 Heſerv'd with Glory and admir'd Succeſſe : 
So gain'd the Sur-addition, Leonatrs. 
| And had(beſides this Gentleman in queſtion) 
: Two other Sonnes, who inthe Warres o'th'tirne 
-. | Dy'dewiththeir Swords in band. For whichtheir father 

| Then old, and fond of iſſue, tooke ſuch ſorrow 

. That hequir Being ; and his gentle Lady 


FER 
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And therefore baniſh'd) isa Creature, ſuch, th 


Your Gaolor ſhall deliver youthe keyes 


Bigge of this Gentleman (our Theame) deceaſt 

As he was borne. The King he takes the Babe 

To his protection, calls him Poſthamns Leonaty, 

Breedes him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 

Pats to him all the Learnings that histime 

Could make him the receiver of, which he tooke 

As wedoe ayre, faſt as twas miniſtred, | 

And in's Spring, became a Harveſt: Liv'd in Court 

(Which rare it is todoe) moſt prais'd, moſt lov'd, 

A ſample tothe yongeſt :toth'more Mature, 

A glaſle that feated them : andro the graver, 

A child that guided Dotards. To his Miſtris, ' 

(For whom he now is baniſh'd) her owne price 

Proclaimes how ſheeſteem'd him ; and his Vertue 

By her ele&ion may betraly read, what kind ofman he is. | 
2 1 honor him, even out of your report. 


| But pray youtell me, is ſhe ſole child to'th'King ? 


I His onely child ? | 
He hadtwo Sonnes (if this be worth your hearing, 
Marke 1t) the cldeſt of them, at three yeeres old 
Ith'\wathiog cloathes, the other from their Nurſery 
Were ſtolne, and ro this houre, no gneflc in knowledge | 
W hich way they went. y 199 
2 How long 1s this agoe? 
| 1 Sometwenty yeeres. 
2 Thata Kings Children ſhould be ſo convey'd, 
c0 ſlackely guarded, and the ſearch ſo flow 
That could not trace them. 
1 Howſoere, tis ſtrange, 
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at - 
Yet is irtrueSir. - 
2 I doewell beleeve you, | 
1 We muſt forbear. Heere comes the Gentleman, 
The Queene, and Princefle. 
2 Exrunt, 


 ScenaSecunda. 


E nter'the Dncene, Pofthumm, and Imogen, 
Due.No, be aſſur'd you ſhall not find me( Daughter) 


Atter the ſlander of moſt Step-Mothers, 
Evill-ey'd unto you. You're my Priſoner, but | 


A 


_—_—_—_——— 


.* bbb. 


That locke op your reſtraint, For you Pofthumw, 
Soſbone as I canwin th'cffended King, - | © 
I will be knowne your Advocare : marry yet 

The fire of Rage is in him, and ewere cn DE 
 Youlean'dunto his Sentence, with what patience 

1 Your wiſcdeme may informe you. 
Pot. Pleaſe your Highneſle, 

I will from hence to day. 

ne. You know the perill: | 

Ile fetcha turne about the Garden, pittying _ 
The pangs of barr'd AﬀeRtions, though the King 


Imo. O diſſembling Curteſie | How tine this Tyrant 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds ? My deereſt Husband, 
I ſomething feare, my fathers wrath, but nothing 
(Alwayes reſerv*d my holy duty) what 
His rage can doe on me. You-muſt be gone, 
| AndI ſhall heere abidethe hourely ſhot - 
| Of angry eyes : not comfortedtolive, 
But that there 1s this Iewell in the world; 
| That I may ſee againe. 
Fofi. My Queene; my Miſtris: 
O Lady; weepe no more, leit 1 give caufe 
To be ſuſpeed of more tendernefle 
Then doth become a man. I will remaine 
The loyall'& hasband, thar didere plight troth. 
My refidence in Rome,at one Fi/orio's, | 
Whoe,to my Father was afriend, tome 
Knowne but by Letter ;thither write (my Queene} 
And with mine eyes, Ile drinkethe words you-ſend, 
| Though Inke be made of Gall. | 

| 4H Enter © weene, 
2 ne. Be briefe, I pray you : 
' Tfthe King come, I ſhall incurre, Iknow not 
How much of his di{pieaſure 8 yet He'move hini 
To walkethis way :I never doc hym wrong, 
\ But he do's buy my injuries,to be friendes.' 
Payes deere for my offences. | 

Pot. Should we be taking leave 
 Aslongaterineas yet we have tolive, 
' Theloathnefle todepart, would grow : Adieu: 


 TImo, Nay, ſtayalittle: 

| Were you but riding forth toayre your ſelfe, 

Such parting were too petty. Looke heere (Love) 

| This Diamond was my Mothers ;rake it (Heart ) 
Bat hope it till you wooe another Wike, 

{ When /moges is dead. 

Po, How; how ? Another ?. 

| You gentle gods, give nie bucthis I have, 

And ſeare up my embraccments from a next; 

| With bonds of death. Remaine; remaine thou heere, 

| While ſenſe can keepeiton : And ſweeteſt, faireſt, 

1 As I(my poore ſelfe) did exchange for.you 

To.your lo infinite lofle : {01n ourtrifles 

I ſtill winne of you. For my ſake weare this, 


. | It is a Manacle of Love, Ile place it 


' Vnpon this fayrelt Priſoner, 

Ims. Othe Gods! 

When ſhall we ſee againe ? 

hs Enter Cymbeline, and Lords, 
| Po#. Alacke,the King. 


— 


IF ls command thou fraught the Court 
| With thy unworthineſle, thou dyeſt, Away, 
| Thou'rt poyſen.to my blood. 


. Poll, he gods on tect you, Vt 


Pd 


7" 


Cym. Thou baſcſt thing, avoyd hence, frommy fight: 


—_ 


; 


i 


Hath _—_ you ſhould not ſpeake together. Exit, | 


] 


—_— 


ith. _ 


{ 


| 


L 
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s | 
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And bleſſethe good Remainders of the Court : 
I am gone. | 


| me. There cannotbe apinchin death 


More ſharpe then thisis. 
Cyze. O diſloyaltching, 


] That ſhouldſt repayre my youth, thou heap'ſt 
-A yeares age 0n.me. | 


.Imo, 1 beſeech yau Sir, 
Harme not your ſelfe with your vexation, 
I am ſenfelefſe of your Wrath; a Touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all feares, 
Cym. Paſt Grace ? Obedience ? 
Im. Paſt hope, and in diſpaire, that way 
Cym. That mightſt have had 
The ſole Sonne of my Queene. 
. Imo. Oblefled, thati might not : I choſean Eagle, 
And did avoyd a Puttocke. 
Cym. Thou took'{ta Begger, wouldſtſhaye made my 
Throne, a Scate for baſnefle. 
1mo. No,.I rather addedaluſtre to tt. 
Cym. O thou vildeone | 
Imo. Sir, | 
It is your fault that T have lov'd Pothwm': 
You bred him asmy Play-fellow, and he is 
A man, worth any woman : Over-buiyes me 
Almoſt the ſumme he payes. 
Cym. What? artthon mad ? _ | 
Imo. AlmoſtSir : heavenreſtore me : wouldT were 
A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Leonatwe 
Our Neighbour-Shepheards Sonne. 
| Emer © meene. 
Cy5m. Thou fooliſh thing; 
They wereagaine together : you have done 
Not after our command, Away with her. 
And pen-her up. "Sp 
Le. Beſcech your patience: Peace - 
Deere Lady daughter, peace.” Sweet Soveraigne, 


paſt Grace. 


Leave us to our lelves,and make your ſclfe ſome comfort | 


Out of your beſt advice. 
Cm. Nay let her languiſh 
a day, ahd being aged 
Dye of this Folly. 
Le. Fye, you muſt give way : 
Heere is your Servant. How now Sir ? What hewes ? 
Ps. My Lord your Sonne, drew on my Maſter. 
2 ue. Hah > 
No harmelT truſt isdone? 
Psſa. There might have beene, 


| But that my Maſter rather plaid, then fonght, 


And had no helpe of Anger : they were parted 
By Gentlemen, at hand. | 
2 we, 1am very glad on't, 
| imo, Your Son's my fathers friend, he takeshis part 
Todraw upon an Exile, ObraveSir, 
I would they were in Aﬀricke both together, 
My ſelfe by witha Needle, that I might pricke 
The goer backe. Why came you from your Maſter? - 
Pſa. On his command : he would not ſufferme 
To bring him to the hayen :left theſe Notes © 
Of what commands Iſhould beſubje&to, 
When pleas'd you toemployme. © 
One. Thiahahbeme ooo 
Your faithfull Servant : I'dare.lay mine honour 
He will remaine ſo. | | 
Piſa. Ihumbly thanke your highneffe 
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#e. Pray walke a-while. | As he could make me with hiseye, or care; | 
| — Fees ſome halfe houre hence, | Diſtinguiſh hia from other S, he did keepe | | 
Pray you ſpeake with me; . | The Deck e, with Glove, or Hat, or HandkerThife,” 
You ſhall (at leaſt) goe ſee my Lordaboord. Still waving; as the fits and ſtirres of' mind | : © 
For this time leave me- Could beſt exprefle how ſlow his Soule fayP'd on, © 
| | How ſwift hus Ship. 
Jnr mmm -| a Thou ſhouldit have made him 
- | Aslittle as aCrow, ot ft 
S cena Tert ia. age ond & "ho or leſſe, exe left 


In 


i | SIIPERD Piſa, Madam, ſo I did. 
ES \ Js. 1wouid have broke mineeye-ſtrings; 
Enter Clotten, and two Lords. Crack'd them; bur to looke upon him, till the diniinttion | 
Ne LOs.. | Of ſpace, had pointed him ſharpe as my Needle ; 
1 Sir, I would adviſe you toſhifta Shirtzthe Violence | Nay, followed him, till he had melted from 
of Ation hath made you recke as a Sacrifice: where ayre | The ſmallnefle of a Gnat, to ayre: and then | 
comeSout, ayre comes in z Theres none abroad ſo whole- | Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. But good Piſwrle, 


{ome as that you yent. | KS When ſhall we heare from him. 
Clet. 1fmy Shirt were bloody, thento ſhift it. Piſa: Be aſſur'd Madam, 
Have I hurt him? ET - With his next vantage. gon 
2 No faith : notſo much as his patience. Imo. 1did nor take my leave of him, but had 


1 Hurt him ? Hisbodie's a paſlable Carkaflſe if he be | Moſt pretty things to ſay : Ere 1 could tell him 

not hurt, It isa through-fare for Steele if it be not hurt. | How I would thinke on him at certainehoures,, 
2 HisSteele wasin debt, it! went oth'Backe-ſide the | Such thoughts, and ſuch : Or I could make him ſweare, 
--| Towne, *© x The Shees of Italy ſhould not betray that 
C/ot. The Villaine would not ſtand me.) Mine Intereſt, and his Honor : or have charg'd him © 
2 No, but he fled forward ſtill, toward your face. - Atthe ſixt Houre of Morne, at Noone, at Midnight, 
x Stand you ? you have Land cnough of your owne : | T encounter me with Oriſons, for then - | 


org Re rn ORR, 


| But he addedto your having, gave you ſome ground, - | Iamin heaven for him : OrerelI could, | 
2 As many Incheg,as you have Occans (Puppies. ) Give himthat parting kifſe, which I had ſer _ | 
| _ Chet, I wouldthey hadnot come betweene us. Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, [- 
2 So wauld1, till you had meaſur'd how long a foole | Andlike the Tyrannous breathing of the North, : 
you were uponthe ground. Shakes all our buddes from growing. | \ 
. Cot. And that ſhe ſtiouldloye this fellow, and refuſe Enter a Lag). | : 
MEs Lad. The Queene(Madam) 8 ! | 


2 If it beaſin to make atrue eleQion, ſhe isdamn'd, | Deſires your highnefle Company. _ NE EY: 
I Sir,as1 told you alwayes: her Beauty and her Braine Ins. ThoſethingsI bid you doe, get them diſpatch'd, f 
goc nottogether. Shees a good ſigne, but I have ſeene | I willattend the Queene. 


I 


{mall reflectien of her wit, Piſa. Madam,I ſhall. : Extent. | 
2 She ſhines not upon Fooles, leſt the refleAion b oy ® £2 a 
Should hart her. dia - | | 
Clot. Come, Ile to my Chamber : would there ha INF" 
| beene ſome burt done, | | Sc na Quin Las | 
2 I wiſhnot ſo, unleſle it had bin the fall of an Aﬀe, |  - 
which is no great hurt. | = 
_ Clat, Youllgoe withus? © | Enter Philario, Iachimo, a F Frenchman, a Dmtch- 
1 leattend your Lordſhip. | — manganaa Spaniard. 


Clot. Nay come, lets goe together. RY " | 
2 Well by Lord. g0c tOS | Exeunt | Jach. Beleeve it Sir, I have feene him! in Britaine ; he | 
was then of a Creſlent note, expected to prove ſo wor- | 


fret thy, as ſince he hath beene allowed the name of, Bout I | 


Po 


Qs  £ | could then have look*d on him, without the helpe of Ad- | 
Scand Quar ba | miration, though the Catalogue of his endowments had f 
_ cars Re bin tabled by hus fide, and I to peruſe him by Items. 


' Phil. You ſpeake of him when he was lefle furniſh'd, | 


Wo | Enter Imogen, and Piſani then now he is; with that which makes him both with- 
[| Ime. 1 would thou grewſt unto the ſhores athhaven, | out, ard within, | Me TOS 

And queſtioned'ſt every Saile : if he ould write, | French. I have ſcenc him France # we had very ma- 
And I nothave it,twere aPaperloſt | ny there, could behold the Sunne, with as firm eyes as | 
As offer*d merey is : What was the laſt | ales mas nn 
That he ſpake to thee? - ſachs. This matter of marrying his King Davghter, | 
| Piſa. It was his Queene, his Queene. wherein he muſt be weighed rather by her valew, then | 
imo, Then wav d his Handkerchiefe? | bisownegwords him(I doubt not) a great deale from the | 

. Piſa. Andkiſt it, Madam. matters 5 


| x a 
1mo.Senſeleſſe Linnen,happier therein thenl1 ; '| Frenth. Andthen his baniſhment. © © | 
And that was all ? Lach. T,and the approbation of thoſe that weepe this' | 
Pyſo. No Madam : for ſo long W_ divorce under 4 oa are wonderfully ; 
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owne hearings 


rence? 


Italy. 


to extend -him,be it but toffortifie here judgement,\ 
elſe an eafic battery might lay flat, for yy Begger 
without lefſe quality. But how Tomes it, 

journe with you? How creepesacquaintance ? 
Phil, His father and I were Souldiers 
whom 1 havebinoften bound for no lefſe then my lite. 


- Heere comes the Britaine. Let him be ſo entertained a- 
mongſt you, as ſuites with Gentlemen of your knowing, 
to a ſtranger of his quality. I beſecch you all be better | 
knowne to this Gentleman, whom I commend to you, 
as a Noble Friend of mine. How Worthy he is} I will 
leave to appeare hereafter, rather then ſtory bim in his 


Fren. Sir, we have knowne together in Orleance. 
Poſt. Since when I have bin debtor to [you for courte- 
fies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill, 

Fren. Sir, you ore-rate my poore kindneſſe, I was 
glad I did attone niy Countrymanand you; it had beene 
pitty you ſhould kave becne put together, with ſo mor- 
tall a purpoſe, as then each bore, upor®importance of ſo 
{light and triviall a nature, _ 

Poſt. By your pardon Sir, I was thena young Travel- 
ler, rather ſhunn'd to goe even with what I heard,then in 
my every ation tobe guided by others experſnces : but 
upon my mended judgement (if I offend to fay it is men- 
| ded) my Quarrell was notaltogether flight. 

French, Faith 
| Swords, and by ſuch two, that would by all likelyhood 
have confounded one the other, or have falne both. 

Iach. Can we with manners, aske what was the diffe- 


» 


Fren. Safely, Ithinke, twas a contention in publicke, 
which may (without contradiction) ſuffer the report. 
It .was much like an argument that fell out laſt night, 
where earch of us fell in praiſe of our Country-Miſtrefles. 
This Gentleman, at that time vouching (and upon war- 
rant of bloody 
ous, Wile, Chaſte, Conſtant, Qualified , and lefſe at- 
 temptible then any, the rareſt of our Ladies in France. 
lach. That Lady is not now living : or this Gentle- 

mans opinion, by this worne out. | 
' Peſt. She holds her Vertue ſtill, andT my mind. 
lach. You mult not ſo farre preferre her, fore ours of 


Poſt. Being fo farre provok'd as I was in Frarce : 1 
would abate her nothing, though I profeſle my ſelfe her 
Adorer, not her friend. , 

Lach. As faire, and asgood: a-kind of hand in hand- 
- compariſon , had beene ſomething tao Faire, and too 
good for any Lady.inBritany : if ſhe wentbefore others, 
L haveſecncas thatDiamond of yours out-luſters many 
I havebeheld. I could not belceve ſhe excelled many : 
but I have not feene the moſt pretious Diamond that is, 
nor you the Lady. | 

PoF, I prais d her, as Irated ker : {0 

Jach, What doe you elteeme it at ? 

Poſt. More thenthe workd enjaoyes. 

Iach. Either your unparagon'd Miſtris is dead , or 
| ſhes out-priz'd by atrifle, _ 

Poſt. You are miſtaken: the one may be ſold or given, 
or if there were wealth: enough for the Kaoe: =>, 
merite for the gift. * The other 1s not athing for ſale, and 
| onely the gift of the gods. TIA wg: 
| Jach. Whichthego 


t,which | 


isto. {0- 


ther, to. 


Enter Pothunins 


—_—— 


es, to bee put to the arbitrement of 


rmation),his tobe more Faire, Yerty- 


ol my Stone. 


ES, Or 


ods have given you Þ 


_—— 


——_— 
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Peft. Which by their Graces I will keepe-. |. | 


know ſtrange Fowle light ypon neighbouring. Ponds. | 
Your Ring may be ſtolne too, ſo your brace of unprizce- | 
ble Eftimations, the one is but fraile, and the other Caſu- 
all. A cunning Thiefe, or a' (that way). accompliſh'd | 


. Courticr, would hazzardthe winning both of firſt and | 


laſt. h | 
PeiF, Your Italy; containes none ſo accompliſh'd a | 
Courtier to:convince the honour of my Miſtris : if mthe 
wang, or loſſe of that, yourterme her fraile, I. doe no- 
thing 
I feare not my Ring. — . | 
Phil, Let us leave heere Gentlemen, 
Poſt. Sir, withall my heart. This. worthy Signior 1 
oaks him, makes no ſtranger of me, we are familiar at 
rſt. | 


leach. With five times ſo much converſation, I ſhould 


ven tothe yeilding, had I admittance, and opportunity 
tofriend. 

Pot. No, no. | 

lach, 1 dare thereupen pawne the moyty of my E- 
ſtate, to your Ring, which in my opinion ore-values it 
ſomething : but 1 make my wager rather againſt your 
Confidence, then her Reputatiod. And tv barre your of- 
mo 7 to, I durkt attempr it againft any Lady in the 
world, 

Poſt, Youare agreat deale abus'd in too bold a per- 
ſwaſion, and I doubt not you ſuſtaine what y'are worthy 
of, by your Attempt. 

Iach, Whats that? 

Poſt. A Repulſe though your Attempt (as youcall it) 
deſerve more ;a puniſhment too, 

Phz, Gentlemen, enough of this, it came in too ſo- 
dainely, letit dyeas it was borne, and I pray you be bet- 
ter acquainted. | | 

ach. Would I had put my Eſtate, and my Neighbors 
ontHhapprobation of what I have ſpoke, 

Poft. What Lady would you chuſe toaflaile ? 

fach. Yours, whom in conſtancy you thinke ſtands 
ſo ſaſe, 1 will lay you ten thouſands Duckers to your 
Ring, that commend me to the Court where your La- 
dy is, with no more advantage then the opportunity of a 
ſecond conference, and I will bring from thence, that 
honor of hers, which you imagine ſo reſery'd:. 


It. 

lach. Youarea friend, and thereinthe wiſer : if you | 
buy Ladies fleſh at a Million a Dram, you cannot pre- | 
ſerve it from tainting ; but1 ſee you have ſome Religion 
in you, that you fearg. | 


a graver purpole I hope. ._ 
lach, lam the Maſter of my ſpeeches, andjwould un- 


| der-goe whats ſpoken, Iſweare. | 


Poſfthu. Will you ? I ſhail but lend my Diamond till 
your returne let there be Covenants drawne between's. 


' My Miſtris exceedes in goodneſſe, the hugeneſſe of your 


unworthy thinking. I dare youto this match: heres my 
Ring- | 


© Phil. I will have itno lay. - 


| Jach, Bythegods itis one: if 1 bring you noſurti- 


hetwads 3 _—- n——_— 


dl. Mo 


————— a in. et _ 
tn, —_— 


tas. Af _ — 


| Pofthumus, Iwill wage againſt your Gold, Gold to | 
it : My Ring I hold deere as my finger g;/:tis part of | 


[ach, You may .weate her in title yours: :but- you \ 


oubt you haye ſtore of Theeues, notwithſtanding |, 


get gronnd of your faire Miſtris ; make her goe backe, e- | 


ho 


Poſt, This is but a cuſtome in your tongue : you beare | 


| cient teſtimony that I: bave enjoy'd the deereſt bodily | 
| part of your Miſtris: my tenthouſand Duckets w/e | 
| be 3 


pg 
by 


| your Iewell, 2 play Gold 


| Gather thoſe Flowers, 
| Make hafte. Who hasthe note ofthem ? 


| 
| 
| 


© %. 43% 


are yours : provided 1 haye 
yourcommendation, for my more entertainment... . 
Pot. T embrace theſe Conditiens, lets haye Articles 


| betwixt us ; onely thus- farre you ſhall anſwer, it you 


make your voyage nporr her,and give me directly to un- 
derſtand, you have prevayi'd, Iam no further your Enc- 


* 


duc'd, you-not making it appeare otherwiſe : for your ill 


4 


ſhall anſwer me with your Sword. Fr | 
lach, Your hand , a Covenant : we will haye theſc 


| things ſer downeby lawfull Counſell, and Rraight away 
| for Britaine, left the Bargain ſhould catch cold, and 
| ſterve: I will fetch my Gold, and have our two Wagers 


recorded. 

PoF. Agreed. _ | 
French. Will this hold, thinks you. 
Phil, Sighior Tachimo will not {a4 it. 
Pray let us follow em. 


Exenunt. 
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Scana Sexta. 


Enter © peene, Ladies, and Cornelinss 
Whiles yet the dewe's on ground 


# », 
4 z 


Lane. Diſpatch. 


{ But I beſcech your Grace, without offence 

; (My Conſcience bids me aske) wherefore you have 
' Commanded of me thele moſt poyſonous Compounds, 
| Which are the moovers of alapguiſhing death : _ 

| Butthoughſlow, deadly... | 

| Lne. I wonder; Dodtor, PP 

| Thogask.{t me ſuchaQueRion; baye 1 not beene 

| Thy Pupill long? haſt thou not learn'd me bow 

| To make Perfumes? Diſtill? Preſerve ? Yea ſo, 

; Thar our great King bimſelfe doth woe me oft 

| For my Confe&tions? having thus farreproceeded, 
| (Vnleſſe thouthin|ft me divelliſh) ist not mecte | 
| Other Concluſions? 1 will xry the forces 


| Corp, Your highoelle. >, 
Shall from this practiſe, but make hard your heart : 


Heere comes a flattering Raſcall, upon bi | 's 
SY | Will 4ſt worke: Hesfor his Maſter Gd} 
W}- [De enemy to ,My.90 L [1 
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| opinion, and tlrafſault you have made to her chaſtity, you 


my, ſhe is notworth, our debate, If ſhe remaine ,unſc- * 


—— —.. 


Exeunt Ladies. 
Now Maſter.Doctor, have you brought thoſe drugges : 
Cor, Plealethyour highneſſe, I : here they are, Madam: 


+ 
—_— 
<——— 


| | Toloade thy merit richly: Call my women. © Piſa 


Is $0, ſo : Well done, welt done : 
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ſo is your Diamond to0 :3f I come off,/and leaye ther in | Cor, I doe ſuſpeR you, Madam, 
ſuch honox ayetruſt in : She your Jewell, this | But you ſhall doe no harme. , 


| -26. Hearke thee a word: pl | 
, Cor. T doe not like her. She doth _ 1 has 

Strange ling'rin ſons; I doe know her ſpirit, 

And will wr on, ye of her malice, with R 
A drugge of ſuch damn'd Nature:-'Thoſe ſhe has, 
W1ll ftupifie and dull the Senſe a while, 
Which firlt (perchance) ſhe'll prove on Cats and Dogs, 
Then afterward up higher : but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it'makes, 
More then the locking up the Spirits a time, 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is fool'd 
With a moſt falſe effe& ; and I rhe truer, 
Soto befalſe with her. IK 

Due. No further ſervice, Door, 
Vatull I ſend for thee. 

(or. I humbly takemy leave. 
 2ue. Weepes the ſtill (Gaiſt thou?) 

' Doſt thou thinke in time | | 
She will not quench, and let inſtru&ions enter 
Where Folly now pofleſles ? Doe thou worke: 
When thou ſhalt bring me word the loves my Sonne, 
He tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 
AS great as is thy Maſter : Greater, for 

His Fortunes all [ye ſpeechleſſe, and his name 
Is atlaſt gaſpe. Returne he cannot, nor | 
Continue where he is: Toſhift his being, 

Is to exchange one milery with another, 
And every day that comes, comes to deeay - 
A dayes worke in him. W hat ſhalt thou expe&t 
To be depender on a thing that leanes ? = 
W ho cannot be new built, nor has no friends 
So much, as but to prop him? T hou takſt op  - + 
Thouknowfſt not what : But take it for thy labor, \ * 
It is athing I make, which hath the King | 
Five times redceem'd from death. I doe not know 
What 1s more Cordiall, Nay I prethee take it, 
It isan earneſt ofa farther good 
That Lmeaneto thees Tell thy Miſtris how - 
The caſe ſtands with her-: doo'r, as from thy'ſelfe : 
Thinke what a chance thou changelſt on,but thinke 

| Thon haſt thy Miſtris ſtill, too boote, my Sonne, 
Who ſhglltake notice of thee. -Ilemovethe King 

| Toany ſhapeof thy Preferment,ſuch * - fi 

Asthou'lt deſire : and then my ſelfe,I chictely, 

| That ſet thee on tothisdelert, am bound . 


| 


e 


Thinke on my words:- A flye, and conſtant knave, - - 
Not to be ſhak'd : the Agcnt for his Maſter, 
-Andthe Remembrancer of her, to hold SE 
The hihd falt co her Lord: T have given' him that, | 
| Whichif hetake, ſhallquite unpeople her 
| Of Leidgers for her Sweet zand whichſheafter, - 

- Except ſhe bend her humor, ſhall bealur'd 

To taſte oft » | oi 


| 


as 


<. 


Enter Piſunio; and Ladies. * 


} The Violets, Conflippe. 2 the Prime-Roſes 
' Beare to thy Clofler 7'Farethee well, Piſavio, +. 


' Thinkg0nmywords.. --: - 


In my Wor Exit mono, and Ladies, 
Piſa. And ſhall doe : "3 20037 1 323% 40991 


4 


Exit » | 
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; But when to my good Lord, I proveuiitrae,* */ 
Ile choake my felfe : there&alFile doe for yous - ©” + Buvb, | 
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A fooliſh Suitor toa Wedded 
That hath her Husband baniſh'd : 27 Husband, | 
My ſupreame 
Vexations of it. Had I bia Theefe-ſtolne, 
As my two Brothers, happy 


I 


| Ne 


Scena ns. 


c falſe, 


Ime. & Father ny for Ing ka 


andthoſc repeated 


Crowne of gricte; 


: bur moſt miſerable 
Is the defire thats glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe 


How meane ſo ere, that have their honeſt wills, 


' Which ſeaſons comfort. W ho may this be ? Figes 


Enter Piſanio, and lachims. 
Piſa. Madam, a Noble Gentlewan of Rome, 


Comes from my Lord with Letters. 


Iach, Change you, Madam ! 


| The Worthy Leonatwis in ſafety, 
And greets your Highnefle deexely. 


Ime. Thankes good Sir, 


- You're kindly welcome». 
Tach. All * her, that is eut of doore, molt CRY 


If ſhe be furniſh*d with amind lo rare, 
She is alone th'Arabian-Bird ;and 1 
Have loſt the wager, Boldnefſe be my Friend : 
| Arme me Audacity from head tofoote, 
Orlike the Parthian I ſhall flying fight, 
Rather diredly fiye. 

en reads, 


| Hezeneof he Noble Fre ef, kinduſs ] am moſt in- 
R_ ted, Refleti orig him ye a Jou value _— 


$6 farre I reade aloud, x 
| But even the very middle of my heart 
1s warm'd byth'reſt, and take 7 thankefully Yo 
'You areas welcome (worthy Sir) as 1 | 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall finde ir fo - 
In all that I can does. | 

lach, Thankes faireſt Lady: 


| Whatare men mad ? Hath Nature given them eyes 


To fee this valuted Arch, and the rich Crop 
Of Sea, andLand, which: can diſtinguiſh twixt 
The firy Orbes abgve, and thetwinn'd Stones 
Vponthe number'd Beach, and can wenot 
Partition make with Spettales fo pretious 


' Twixt faire, and faule ? 


Inv. W hat makes your admiration? 

[ach..It cannotbe ith'cye:; for Apes, and 
Twixttwo ſuch Shes, would chatter this w 
| Contemne with, mawes the others Nor ith ju: 
For Idiots in this caſe of fauour, would 
Be wiſcly definit: Nor ith Appetite» 
Sluttery to ſuch neate Excellence, op 
Should make deſire vomit c 
ot'fo allur'd to 


3. 


lach. The Cloyed will; [1 
Thatf{: eyed. Tub. ve: © 
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Lach, | Thankes Madam, well: Beſeech youSir, 
Deſire my Mans abode, where I did ave him: 
Hes ſtrange and peevi iſh, 
P:/a. 1 was goingSir, 
To give h'm weſcoime. 
{mo, Continues well my Lord? 
His health beleech = 2” 
lach. Well, Mi 
1mo. Is he diſpos ar to mirth?'T hope he is. 
Jach. Exceeding pleaſant : none a ſtranger there, 
SO merry, and fo gameſome: he is calld 
The Britaine Reveller. 
Imo. When he was heere 
He did incline to ſadnefſe, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 
Tach; 1 never ſaw him fad. 
There isa Frenchman his Companion, one 
An eminent Monſieur, that it ſeemes much loves 
A Gallian-Girle at home. He furnaces 
The thicke fidesfrom him ; whiles the iolly Britaine, 
(Your Lord I meane) laughes froms free lungs: criesoh, 
Can my fides hold, to thinke that man who knowes 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his owne proote 
W hat woman 1s, yea what ſhe cannot chooſe 
But muſt be ; wills free houres languiſh, 
For aſſured bondage? 
{mo. Will my Lord ſay ſo? 
lach. 1 Madam, with his cyes in flood with Jager, 
It isa Recreation to beby 
And heare him mocke the Frenchman : 
But heav ns know ſome men aremuch roo blame, 
1mo. Not hel hope. 


Tach. Not he: 
But yet heavens bounty towards him, might 
Be us'd more thankfully. In himſelf tis much; 


In you which I account 'his beyondall Talents: 
W hilit Iam bound to wonder, Iam bound | 
T opitty too. | 

Imo, What doe you pitty Sir ? 

lach, Two Creaturesheactily. 

imo. Aml one Sir ? 
You looke on me : what wracke diſcerne you in me 
Deſerves your pity ? 

ach. Lamenmtable : what | 
To hide me from the radiant Sun, and ſolace 
Ith Dungeon by a Snuffe? 

1m, T pray youSir, 
Deliver with more openneſſe your anſvercs_ 
To my demands. Why doc you' pitty me? 

lach. That others doc | 
(I wasabout to fay)enjoy your ———but 
It is an oifice of the gods co yengeit, 
Not mane to ſpeake ©n't, | 

Imo. You doe ſeemeto know 
Something of me,: or what concernes me 3 pray you 
Sincedonbring thi , often hurts more 


edics ; or timely knowing, 


ro vg then borne. Diſcover to me 
 ſpt po Bop. 


What bothyou ſpt 
'Tobathe my lipug ON \Uhis faint, whoſe touch, 


(Wholeeverys ou ach ) wouldforcethe feclers ſoule | 
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Slaver with lippes as common as the ſtaires 
| That mountthe Capitoll:: Toyne g 


c ripes, with hatids 
Made hard with hourely falſhood (falfhood as 
With labour :) then by peeping inan eye 
Baſe and iiluſtrious as the ſmoaky light. 
Thats fed with ſtinking Tallow : it were fi 
That all the plagues of hell ſhouldar ene time 
Encounter ſuch revolt. 
1mo. My Lord, I feare 
Has forgot Brittaine. 
Tach. And himfelfe, not I : 
Inclin'd to this intelligence, pronounce 
The Beggery of his change : but tis your Graces 
| Thar from my muteſt Conſcience, to my tongue, 
Charmes this report out. | 
Imo, Let me heare no more. 
 Tach. O deereſt Soule:your Cauſe doth irike my heart 
With pirty, that dothymake me ficke: A Lady b 
So faire, and faften'd to an Empery | 
Would makethe greatft King double;to be partner'd 
With Tomboyes hyr'd, wich thar ſelfe-exhibition 
Which your owne Coffers yecld : with diſcas'd ventures 
That play withall infirmitics for Gold, 
Which rotrennefle can lend Nature; Such boyF'd ſtuffe 
As well might poyſon Poyfon. Be reveng'd, | 
Oc ſhe that bore you, was no Queene, and you 
Recoyle from your great Stocke. 
Imo. Reveng'd 2 "Gidey | 
How ſhould Ibe reveng'd ? if this be true, 
(As I haveſucha heart, that both mine cares 
Muſt not io halte abuſe ) if it be trueg 
How ſhould I be reveng'd? 
{ach. Should he make me 
Live like Di@na's Priett, betwixt cold ſheets; 
W hikes he is valring variable Rampes 
In your deſpight, upon your purſe: revenge it. 
I dedicate my ſelfe to your ſweet pleaſure, 
| More Noble then that runnagate to your bed, 
And will continue fat to your Aﬀe&tion, 
'Stillcloſe, asſure» *© | 
1Imo. What hoa, P:{an? 
lach. Letme my ſervice tend*r on your lippes. 
' Imie, Away, I doecondemne mine cares, that have 
Solong attended thee, If thou wert honourable 
Thoy would(t have told this tale tor Vertuc, not 
For ſuchanend thou ſceek*(t, as baſe, as ſtrange : 
| Thou wrongſta Gentlerhan, who is as farre 
From thy report,as'tliou front honor : and 
Salicitſt heerea Lady, that dildatnes 
Thee, and the Divell alike. What hoa; Pave 7 
The King my father hall be made acquainted' 
Of thy Aﬀault : if he ſhall thinke ir fit, 
Aſaivcy Stranger 1n his Court, to Mart 
As ina Romiſh Stew, and toexpound® _ 
His beaſtly mindeto us ; he hatha Court 
He little cares for, and a Daughter, whom 
| Henot reſpects ar'all. What hoa, Piſanis ? 
ach. © bappy Leonatu« 1 may ſay, - 
by The credit that thy Lady hath ogghre "2 RAY 
Deſervesthy truſt, and thy mo perfeQ goodnefſe 
{ Her aſſar*d credit, Bleſſed live you long, © 
A Tady torhe worthieſt Sir, thatever 
| Country call'dhis;andyou his Miftfis, onely © 
- + For the moſt worthieſt fit: Give meyotr pardon. 
 _ [ thaveſpokethistoknow if your Aﬀfiance” | - 
. ' | Were deepely rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, - ' 


"That which heis, new ore; and he is one 


-| He hath a kinde of honor ſets him off, 


Io dred pound on't ; 
; þ - —" ; . 


The trueſt nanner'd : ſuch a holy Witch, 
That he enchants Societies into him ; 
Halfe all mens hearts are his. | 
{mo You makeamends. . 
. lach. He fits mongit men, like a deſcended god : 
More thena morrall ſeeming: Be not angry 
(Moſt mighty Princefſt) that I have advenrur'd 
To try your taking of a falſe report, which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great Judgement, 
Inthe eleion of a Sir, fo rare. 
Which youknow, cannot erre. The love I beare him, 
Made meto fan you thus, but the gods made you 
(Valike all others) chaffcleſſe. Pray your pardon. 
imo, Alls well Sir : | 
Take;my powre ith*Coprt for yours. 
Tach. My bumble thankes: I had almoſt forgot 
T intreac your Grace, but ina ſmall requeſt, 
And yet of momenttoo, for it concernes, 
Your Lord, my ſclfe, and other Noble friends 
Are partners iu the bulinefle: 
_  1#6. Pray what 18t? | 
lach. Some dozenRotnanes of us, and your Lord 


| (Thebeſt feather of our wing) have mingled ſummes = 


To bay a Preſcnt for the Emperor : 

Which I (the faRor fo? the reſt) have done 

In France : tis Plate of race device, and Jewels 
Ofrich, and exquilite forme, their valewes great, 
AndI am ſomerhing curious, being {trange,'. - 


_ . | To haye them inſafe ſtowage * May it pleaſe yon 


To take them i! prote&tions 
- Imo. Willingly : 
And payne mine hotioa for their ſafty, ſince 
My Lord hattrintereſt in then, I will kepe them 
Inay Bed chamber; 
' Tech, They arc ina Trunke 
Attended by my men : I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, 'onely for this night : 
I muſt aboord to morrow, 
Ins. Ono, no. Peg | 
lach. Yes I beſcech; or I ſhall ſhortmy word; * 
By leneth'ning my returne. From Gallia, 
I croſt rhe Scas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 
To ſec your Grace. _. WT. 
Ims, 1 thanke you for your paines'r 
| But not away to marrow. | 
Iach. OT muſt Madam, © 
Therefore 1 ſhall befcech you, if you pleaſe . *'* 
To greet your Lord with writing, doo't to night, 
I have our-ftood my time, which ismaterialt 
Toth'regder of our Prelent. ON 
Imo, I will write : Bm hor G 
ſhall fafebe kepr, 


: Send your Trunke to me, it 


& 


th. 


PN 


Enter Clotten, andthe two Lords. 


1s 


the Iacke upon an up=caſt, to be hit away # I hac 
and then a whorſon Tacke-an 


a” 


eA us Secundus. Scena Primas- | 


{let. Was thereever man had ugh lucke? when Tkiſt : 


- And truely yeelded you : you're very welcome. Fxemnt- 


! 
| 
| 


? ; 


[: pox on't. I had rather not be + 
not fight with me,, 


* 
LY 


{He Hes. ſtrange 


; #145 friendes. 
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E. 1 ” ee for.{ wearing as.if NT nene 
| oathesofhim, Ng pen rhemat my pleal I | 
| I What got heby.t] oe ve broke his pate W1 
; your Bowle, > LE 
2 If his wit had bin like himthat broke itz it world 
have run all WG 
Clot. When: nnd 8d to Kees: : jt is 


2'To "oh VEE, like aFoole. Mo, F WF 
Clot. I am not vext.more at an hin th'earth: a 
»Notl Meter am: they « dare 
(e of the Quecne my ] Mo 
every Iacke-Stave hath his ay Full of. fighting,.and 
muſt goe up and downs likea Cocks, that no body can 
match. . 


Clot. Sayeſt thou? 
Companion, that you give offence to, 

Chat, No, I know. that : butt. i86e] Thong. commit 
| offence to.my inferiors, 

»2 I, it isfit for your Lprdihjp onely. 

Cle. Why ſo 11ay» 

I -Did you] 4 of a Stranger! thats cometo Court to 
night ?. 

Cher. A Strangers 


LZnot ki ante. 
ow. NC ang knowes it not- 
I Theresan Italian come, and tis though one of Leev«- 


Clor. Leongtwe? Abaniſþt Raſcal ; and he's anothey. 
whatſoever he bes; \ Y poo, you of this Stranger? 
1 Oneof your -Lor ſhips Pages. 
Cle. Is it firl went to looks yay ? Is there no 
| derogation in't?; ;/ 4, © 
2 . Yoacannot deco ogate my Lord, 
Clot, Not eafily 1 thinke. _.. -. 
. 2 Yoyarea Foolegranted, therefore Noa Uſer ding 
-foeliſhdoengt derggatee  ; 1 ou! 
Clot, Comgh E F Ro: ſes this It 
to, day at Bowl&s, Ile, winne togi 
2 licattend your Lordſhip. + 


Thou divine che voge 
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|.Should yeild the world this Aly 4 wag that _ 
| Þ Beaxesall downe with her Braine, angthis her Sonne, 
| | Cannot take ROME LIES 1 


[That ſacha crafty Diyellas is his M the! 


"And leave eightcene, A 
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"I. Almoſt midnight, ov, 


2 Youare Cocke and Capon roo,and you crow Cocke, | 
- with your cotnbe on. 


2 It isnot fit you Lordſhip ſhould undertake every 1 
Vnder the windowes, Whitcand ts: lacd 


— 


Ime. I have read How houres 

Mine eyesare w 

Fold downe heb where I have left: tobed, | 
Takenot away the'Ta per,lcaveitburning: . | 
And ifthou Ars awake RE foureo'th clocks, © 
I prethce call me; Sleepe hathſeifd me wholly. 
To your protection F commend we,gods, 
From Fayries, andthe Tempters of warms, 
Guard me beſcech ye. 


Tach. The Crickets ſing, and I  _ 'd ſenſe) | 
Repaires it ſelfe by reſt : Our 7 arguinethus 

Did ſoftly preſſe the Ruſhes, ere he waken'd 

The Chaſtity he wounded. (theres, 

How bravely thou becomſt tby Bed. ;freth Lilly, 
And whiter then the Sheets 5thatT might touchy 

But kiſſe, one kifſc, Rubies uoparagen'd, 

How deercly they do't ; Tis her breathing > that 


| Perfumes the Chamber thus : the Se uth' Taper - 


Bowes toward her, and would -under-pecpe her lids, 
To ſee rh'inclaſed Lights, now Canopicd 


With Blew of heavens owne tin, 


To notethe;Chamb 


ut my deſigns: 
er,] wil write all 


| Such, and ſuch pictures There the wiedow, ſuch - 


Th'adornement of her Bed ; the Arras, Figures, 

W hy ſuch, andſach ; andthe Contentsoth'Story.. 

Ah, bur ſolhe natural] ngtes about her Body, 

Above ten thouſand Meaner Moveabley 

Would teftifie, t*enrichwmine Inventory. 

Olleepe, thou Ape of death,lye dull upon her, 

And be her Senſe but as a Monument, 

Thusin a Chap ppell lying, Come off, come off; 

As llippery aSt Gordian-k SO Was hard. 

Tis mine, and this wil panel outward] We 

As ſtrongly as the Con vary ar 8s within 

To AOIINn ing of ber Lord, ; Onber leſter ' 
moic Uinque- ſpotted: Like the on aro 

Tth bottome of a Cowſlippe. Heeresa Vourer, 

Stronger then ever Law couuld-make : this Secxert/ . 

| Willforce him thioke I havepick'd the locke,_ and 

The treaſure of her hoygor. Nomore : to whatend# 

Why ſhouldI write this downezthats riyeteds, 

Screw'd to my memory. She hath binre: 

The Tale of 7 erew, heere the leates turn? downe 

| Where Philomele gave .up- I haveenough, - 


A 


_— 


—_ _—_ 


| Toth Truncke againe, and ſhut the ſpring of it.. 


| Swift, ſwift, you Dragegs of frhenighs thordarming | 


| 


_Skepes 


Cane 


ing late, | 


| May beare the Ravens eye: I lodge in fear, - 

Though this a heavenly Angalls vel Nioborres [IM 
FI i666 (locks Nriker, 

| One, two, three ; + time, time. 11611; Bll 


CE 


— — 


FT, 


"Sens Tenia | 


| wine. 70.1 7 


| this fooliſh /woges, Iſhould have Gold 


x WE Tr” "NR 


inning will put any.man itito..courage : if I could get | 


enough : its al- 
.| moſt morning, 1s tnot? OOTY 


ea mornings, they ſay it will pene- 
1 trate, - , EnterC "BY 
] Come on, tune: if youcan e herewith your fin- 


gecing,ſowwe'lltry with/tongue too : if none will doe, let 


| her remaine: but Ile never give ore. Firſt,a very excel- 


| lent. good conceited thing z after a wonderfull ſweet aire, 


_ 


with admirable rich words to it, andthen let her confi- 
der, ; 


Hearke, hearke, the Lark at Heavens gate ſings, 


and Phubu gins ariſe, 
Hu Steeds 19 water at thoſe Springs © 
\ on chalic'd F lowers that lyes * 
And winking AM ary-buds begin to ope their Golden ejes 


With every thing that pretty ”, my Lady ſweet ariſe : 


riſe, ariſe: 


So, get you gone: if this penetrate, I will conſider your 
Mauſicke the berter: 1f it do not, it isawvoycein hereares 
which Horſe-haires, and Calves-guts, nor the voyce of 


| unpaved-Eunuchto boot, can never amend: 


Enter Cymbeline, and Dngens. . 
2 Heere comes the King. 2 7 CITI 6 
Clet. 1 atnglad I was up fo late, for thats the reaſon 


| I was uplocarely : Be cannot chooſe but take this Ser- 


vice I have done, fatherly,- Good morrow to your Ma- 
jeſty, and to my gracious Mother. 
Cym, Attendyou herethedoore of our ſtern daughter 


| Wall ſhe not forth? 


Clet, | have afſaild het with Muſickes;but ſhe vouch- 


' ſafes no notice. 


Cym. The Exile of her Minion is too new- 
She hath not yet forgot him, ſome more rime 
Muſt weare the print of his remembrance out, 


| And then ſhe's yours. | ; 


Oe, Youare moſt bound to'tl'King, 

Who lets goe by no vantages, that may | 
Preferre you to his daughter : Frame your {cite 
Toorderly ſolicits, and befriended 
Withaptnefle of the ſeaſon + make denials 

- Encreale your Services: fo.ſeeme, asf _ 
You wete infpir'd to doe thoſe duties which 

Youtender to her : that you in all obey her, 

"Save when command to your dilmiſſion tends, 


| | Andtherein youare ſenſelefle.. 


Clot, Sehſelefſe ? Not ſo. ON 
Meſ. So like you (Sir) Ambaſſadors fr from Rome ; 
The one is {aims Luci 
: Cym. A worthy Fellow, | E 
 Albeit he comes on angry parpoſe now 5&@ 
Butthar's no fault ofhis ; we muſt receive him 
: According tothe honor of his Sender, RO 
|; Andtowards himſelfe, his.goodnefle fore-{pent on ns 


D | Wemult extend our notice: Oux deere Sonne, 


' When you have given good morningto your Miſtris,* 
, Attend the Queene, and us, we ſhall havenced © 
 Temploy you towards this Romane. $7 

©: Come our Queerte. | 


; Clor. If ſhebenp, Ile ſpeake with her tif not, 


|| Let her lyeiftill, and dreame : by your leave hoa, 


'T know her women are abouther : what 
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| Cle. Twouldthis Mulicke would coine :1 am adviſed | 
to give her Mafick 


| 


| Iwill not. 


- | Tf you'll be patient, Ile no more bead, 


& | 


| I would not ſpeake. I pray youſpare me,faith 


a R— 


| The Contra& youpretend with that baſe Wretch,” 


_ (On whomthereisno moredependancy ' = 
| But Brats and Beggery) in ſelfe-figur'd knot, * 


y—_ hm 


If T doelineone of their bands, tis gold = 
Which buyes admittance (oft it doth) yea and 
Diazs's Rangers falle themſelves, yeeld up 
Their Deere to'th'{tand o'th Stealer : and tis gold 
Which makes the True-man kilt'd, and ſaves the Theefe : 
Nay, ſometime hangs both Theefe, and True-man ; what 
Canitnotdoe, and undoo 3 I will make 
One of her women Lawyer to me, for 

[ yet not underſtand the caſe my ſelfe. | 

By your leave, at Knocker, 
| " Enter 4 Laajy. 

Lad. Who's there that ktiockes? 

Clot, A Gentleman. . 

Lad. No more, | | 

Clor, Yes, and a Gentlewomans Sonne. 

Lad# Thats more 

Then {ome whoſe Taylors are as deere as yours; 

Can juſtly boaſt of ; whats your Lordſhips pleaſure ? 
C/or. Your Ladics perſon, is ſhe ready ? | 
Lad. 1,to keepe her Chamber. 

Cor, There is gold for you, 

Sell me your god teport; ; 

Lad. How my good name? or to report of you 

What I ſhall thinke is good. The Princeſſe. - 


Enter Imogen. 


Clet, Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your ſweet hand, 
Imos. Good morrow Sir, you lay out too much paiues 
For purchaſing but trouble : the thankes I give, 
Istelling you that 1 am poorc of thankes, 
And ſcarſe can ſpare them. 
_ C#t. Still I (weare I love you. Ee Errol 
{mo. If you but ſaid fo, twere as deepe with me : 
It you ſweare (till, your recompence is ſtill 
That I regard it not. h 
C/ot. This 1sno anſwer: WS ce > oP 
Ime. But that you ſhall not ſay, T yeeld being filent, 


I ſhall unfold equall di{courteſie 

To your beſt kindneſle : one of your great knowing 

Should learne (being taught) forbearance. WE NN - 
Clet. Tolcaveyou in your madnefle, twere my ſinne, 


Imo, Foolesare not mad folkes. 
(or. Doe you call me fool? 
Ims, AST am mad I doe: | 


' Thatcures us both. Iam much ſorry (Sir) 

-You put meto forget a Ladies manners 
By being ſo verball : andiearne now, for all, . 
That I which know my heart, doe heere pronounce 
By ti*'very truth of it, I care not for you, 
And am ſo neere the lacke of Charity 


Toaccuſe my {elfe, Thate you: whichT had zather 


| Youfelt, then make*c my boaikt. 


Chet. Youfinne againſt 


Obedience, which you owe your father, for 


One, bredof Almes, and foſter*d withcold diſhes] 
With ſcraps oth'Court : It is no Contra, none ;' 
And thought beallowed in-meaner parties , © 
(Yet who then he more meane) to knir their ſoules 


Yet youre curb'd from thatcnlargement, by — © 
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| The preciousnote of it ; witha baſe Slave, __ - | Orlooke upon our Romanes, whole oc 
4 AHilding for a Livory,a Squires ——_ © | Isyerfieſhintheir griefe, 
|}. APantler; notſocminent., | Po#t. 1 doe beleeve 
LE 1: Jas. Prophane Fellow : : { (Statiſt though lam.none, norlike tobe) 
Wert thou the Sonne of /piter, aid no more, That this will provea Warrezand you ſhall hare 
' But what thou act befides: thou wer't too baſe; | The Legionnow in Gallia, ſooner landed - | 
Tebe his Groome : - thouwer't dignified cnough 3 Inour not+fear ing-Bri 1taine; then have tydings " 
| | Eventothepoint of Enyy, Ifrweremade - ., Of any penny Tribute paid; Qur Countrymen 
"F hy Comparative for your Vertues, tobe ſtil'd Are men more order'd then when [ulixs Ceſar 
” | Theunder Hangman of his Kingdome; and _ Smil*d at their lacke of skill, but found their courage 
For being prefer'd ſo well. Worthy his frowningat. T heir diſcipline, 
Clox. The South-Fog rot. him. { Now mingled with their cy will make knoyne 
Imo, He never can mecte more ET ER thencome | To their Approvers, they are People, ſuch. 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneſt Garment That mend upon the world. Enter Jachinos 
| Thatever hath butclipt his body , is dearer « Phil. See Iachimo. 
| In my eſpe, then all the haires above thee, Poſt. The ſwifteſt harts; have poſted yeuby land ; 
Were they all made ſuch men 3 How now Piſanio ? And Windes of all the Corners-kifs'd your NS 
: Enter Piſanio«: To make your vefſell nimble. 
Clot His Garment ? Now thedivell. Phil. WelcomeSir. 
| Imo. To Dorothy my woman hye ee preſently. | _ I hopethe briefeneſſe of your anſwer, made 
+ . Chet. His Garment? _ TOO of your returne. 
| mo, Iamfprighted with a Foole, , Your Lady 
| Frigbted, andangred worſe: Goe bid my woman - - one of the mx. that I kavelook'dupon 
Search fora  Tewell, that too caſually ; Poſt, And therewitball the beſt, or let her beauty 


' Hathleft mine Arme : it was thy Maſters. Shrew me Looke thorovgha Caſemenr to allure falſe hearts, | 


a” "6a Mil wt ew a Ad. tt. adhd. es. fit. th. At. i. Ae. Ate dra 
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| Tf I would loſe it for a Revenew, | And befalſe withthetn: 
Of any Kings in Europe. 1 doe thinke, | Jach. HeerearcLetters for you. | 
| 1faw't this morning : Confident I am, | Foff, Their tenure good Itruſt, 
| Laſtnight twas on mine Arme: I kiſsd it, |  Jach. Tisverylike. , 
[| I hopeitbenotgone, to tell my Lord Poſt. Was Cains Lucius in the Britaine Court, 1 
> {| TharI kiſſeaughtbut him. __ | Whenyouwerethere? Wo 
Piſa. Twill not be loſt, . | Iach. He was expected then, | 1.6 
 Ims. I hopeſo: goeandſcarch. | Butnotapproach'd. 
| Ch. You hen = 'd me: | Poſt. Allis well yet, - | 
| His meaneſt Garment? ae | Sparkles this Stone as it was wont, or is*t not 
| JIme. 1,1 faidſoSir, | Toodull for. your good wearing? 
| If you will make't an Action, call witneſle to't. lach. IfIT have loſt it, 
Chet. 1 will enforme your Father. . | T ſhould haveloſt the worth of it in Gold, 
'} | Imo. Your Mother too: | [le makea journey twice asfarre, t'enjoy 
| Shes my -goodiLady ; and will conceive, Ihope | A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſle, which 
| But the goo 0 of me.. Sol leaveyour Sir, | Was minein Britaine, for the Ring 1s wonne; 
| Toth'worſt of diſcontent Exit. | Poſt, The Stones too hard tocome by. R 
| - Chr. Ilebereveng'd : lach; Not a whit, | 
| Hismeaneſt Garment? Well: | " Exit. | YourLadybeing ſo caſe. 
X : ; , Poſt, Makenot Sir, 
I ——- — — Yo loſle, your $ pe + hope you know.that we 
: ; Mult not continue friends. | 
| Scena Quarta, . ach. Good Sir, we muſt 
1 2 k , _ | If you keepe Covenant 3 had I not browghe | 
E | | oF The knowledge of your Miſtris home, I grant r 
B35 Enter Pofthumus, avd Philar io. We were to queſtion farther z but now. 
«| Profeſſe my ſelfe the winner of ber honor, | 
> | Poſt, FearcitnotSir: I wouldT were - ſo ſure Together with your Ring ; andnotthe wronger 
| = | Towinne theKing,asIambold, her honour | Of her, or you, having proceeded but 
| Willremaine hers. By both your willes, - . x | 
| Phil. Wharmeanesdoe you make to him? | Poſt. If you canmak'*t apparant £m 
Poſt. Not any : bur abide the change'of Time, | That you havetaſted her in Bed ;.my hand, | 
| Quake inthe aſs winters ſtate, and wiſh * | AndRingis yours. Ifnor,the foule o opinies : 
- . + | That warmer dayes would come : Intheſc fear'd hopes | You had of her pure honor ; gaines,or ſes, _—. 
| Þ I barely gratifie your love; they fayling | Your Sword, or-inine, or Maſterleſſe leave both Vn * 2 
 . þ Iauſt A much PREGIEE debtor. . . : Towhoſtall finde them, SR — 
WE Aion Cor very goodnefſe, and your company, | ache Sir, my Circumſtances | rs IR L 2 
Wn Being ſo nerethe truth, as I will makethem, i - ' '| FF 
| Har Mut firſt induce you to beleeve'z whole ſtrength | _— -* 
\ | 1 Two confirme with oath, which I doubt not _ A . | _- 
on' 
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| (WhereT confeſſe I fleptnotr, but profeſle = Es 
Had that was well worth watching) it was hang'd 

| With Tapiſtry of Silke, and Silver, the Story 

Proud C/+operre, when ſhe mer her Roman, * 

And Cidzus ſyell'd above the Bankes, or for 

' The prefle of Boates, or Pride : A peece of Worke 

- So bravely done, ſo rich, that it did ſtrive * 

In Workemanſhip, and Value, which I wonder'd 

: Couldbeſo rarely, and exatly wrought ; 
Since the true life on't was 


- —_— . 
- 


— 


ade, oe 


pn 


_ 


And this you might have heard of heete, by ine, 
Or by ſome other. _ 


Muſt juſtif& my knowledge. 
Or doe your Honour injury 


Is South the Chamber, and the Chimney-peece 
Chaſte Dia», bathing : never ſaw I figures 

So likely to report themſelves; the'Curter 
Wasas another Nature'dumbe, out-went her, 
| Motion, and Breath left ofit., 


Which you might from Relation likewiſe reape, - 
| Being, as it is, muchſpoke of. + .- 


- ([ had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
: Of Silver, each on one foote ſtanding, nicely 
'| "Depending on thetr Brands. 


'Letitbegranted you have ſeene allthis (and praife 
' Be givento your remembrance)the deſcription” 

. Of what is in her Chamber, nothing faves 

| The wager you have laid. | 


| Her pretty Action, did out-ſdll her guift, . 
- | And yetenrich'd ir too : ſhegave it me, 


| It isaBaſiliske unto mine eye, 
 Killes me-to looke on'c : Let there be no Honor, 


You'llgivemeleave to ſpare, wheu you ſhall finde Ft, Who knowes if one of tes WOT 
You neede it not, _ | Hath-ſtolne it from her. ©, 1 
Poſt. Proceed: Poft. Very trae, © © 


lach. Firſt, her Bed-chamber 


— 


nn pms” 


Po. This is true: | 


0 


[ach, Moreparticulars 


Poſt. So they mult, 


lach. The Chimney 


— m—_— 


PoF. Thisis athing " 


Tach. The Roofe o'th'Chamber, | 
With golden Cherubins is fretted, Her Andirons 


« 


Poſt. This is her honor? 


lach. Then if you can - . - 
Be pale, I begge but leave to ayre this Ieweil : See, 
And now tis up againe : it muſt be married 


 Totbatyour Diamond, lle keepe them. | 


Poff. love 8 
Once morelet me behold it : Is it that 
W hich 1letr'with her 2 

Fach.” Sir (Fthanke her) that 
She ſtrivt it from her Arme :Iſee her yet , 


And faid, ſhe priz'd it once. 
_ Poſt, May be, ſhepluck'dit off 
To ſend it me ' + gs ge. 
lach. She writes ſoto you? doth ſhe? Es 
.PofF. O no, no, no, tis truce. Heere, take this too, 


W herethere is beayty : Truth, where ſemblance: Love, 
Where theres another man. The Vowes of Women, 
 Ofno more bondage be, to where they are made,” 
Then they are totheir Vertues, which isnothiug : 
O, above meaſure falſe. , | 
Phil, Have patſence Sir, . 


, 
. . 


| And take your Ring againe, tis tiot-yet wonnes 


=. 


And ſol hope he came by't : backe my Ring; 
Render to me ſome co out he 
More evident then this ; for this war ole. 


There, take thy hyre, and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themſelves betweene you. iy 


rporall ſigne abouther 


lach. By Ivpiter, I had it from her Arme. 
| PogF. Hearke 


The Cogniſance of her incoatiriency pO 
Is this;ſhe hath bought the name of Whore,thus deerely 


Phil. Sir, be paticnt : Cl go 

This is not Rrong 2nonghto be beleey'd 

Ot one perſwaded well of: 

Poſt. Never talke on't : - 

She bath bin colted by him. 

Teach. If you ſeeke Boy 

For farther ſatisfying; under her Breaſt 

( Worthy her preſſing) lyes a Mole, right prond 
Ofthat moſt delicate Lodging. By my life 

I kilt it, and itgave me prefenthunger - 
To feede againe, though full; Youdoe remember 


. This ſtaine upon her? 


' Poſt. I, and it doth confirme . 
Another ſtaine, as bigge as Hellcan hold, 

Were there no more but it. 

Iech. Will you heare more? 

Poft. Spare your Arithmeticke, 
Never count the Turnes : Once; anda Million, 
Iach; lle be ſworne. 
Foſi, No {wearing 5 £ 

If you will ſweare you have not done'r, youlye, 

And I will kill chee if thou doſt deny 

Thow'ſt made me Cuckold. 

lach, Ile deny nothing. OE 
ef. Othar I had her heereto teare her Limb-meale ; 


I will goe thereand doo't, ith*Court, before 


Her father. Ile doe ſomething. 

Phil. Quite beſides. . . 
The goverment of Patience. You have wonne :_ 
Lets follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
He hath againſt himſclfe. 


lIach. With all my heart. 
Emer F offers. | 


Poſt, Ts there no way for Men tobe, but Wemen 

Muſt be halfe-workers ? We are all Baſtards, 

And that moſt venerabie man, which I 
| Dih call my father, was, I know not where £7 
' When I was ſtampt. Some Coyner with his Tooles 
Made me a counterfeit : yet my Mother ſeem'd 

The D:an of that time ;fodoth my Wife . 
The Non-parcill of this. Oh Vengeance, Vengeance! 
Me of my lawfullpleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
' Andpray'd ve oft forbearance : did it with 

A pudency ſoReſie, the ſweerviewon't 
Might well have waxm'd old Saturne ;; 
Wo © one WOO ny og 
As Chaſte, azun-Sunn'd Snow, Oh, all the divels! 


| It may be probable ſhe loſtit or oo 


w ” wa 
——__— —_— — + —_—_ Y _—_— 


This yellow Jacbimoin an houre, wat not? 


; you, he ſweares : by Iapiter he ſwearess | 
Tis true, nay keepe the Ring ; tis'trne : I am ſare | 
She would nor looſe it : ber Attendants are 

All {worne, and honorable :they induc'd to ſteale it ? 
_ And by a Stranger ? No; he hath enjoy'd her, 


Ex13t, ; | 


Exeunt. , 
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O t firſt > Perch oke not, but _ And Briztaines ſtrut with Coura e Nags wit 
7; apy CV (voy i Avon GTi: 2 (fer. Come, theresno more Tribute to be paid? our 
Cry'de oh, and mounted , found no eppoſition . pong is ſtronger then it was at that time z and (as1 
But what he look'd for, ſhould oppole, and ſhe {aid) there i8no more ſuch (<ſars, other of them may 
Should from encounter guard. Could I find out = have crook'd Noſes, but to owe ſach ſtraite Armes, none. 


m—_ 
emf 


. 


The Womans part in me, for theres nomorion y Son, let your Mcther end, WW) 
" That tends to vice-in man, but-1'alirme RYE lot. We have yet many among us, can gripe as bard 
It is the Womans part: be it Lying, note it, | as Caſſibelay, I doe not ſay I amore : bur | have a hand. 
| The womans: Flattering, hers : deceiving, hers :* W hy Tribute > Why ſhould we pay Tribute? If. Ceſar 
\ Luft, and rankethoughts, hers, hers : Revenges hers: | hidethe Sun from us with a Blanket,or put the Moone 
| Ambitions, Coverings, change of Prides, Dijdaine, in bis pocket, we will pay him Tribute for light ? elſe Sirs 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutabllity : no more Tribute, pray you now. 
All faults that may be named, nay, that Hell knowes, (31s You muſt know, 
Why hers,in part, or all : but rather all. For cven to Vice | Tillthe injurious Romans, did extort ? 
{ They are not conſtant, but are changing {till This Tribute from us, we were free. (eas Ambition, 
| One Vice, but of a minute old, for one Whichſw eld ſo much, that it did almoſt ſtretch 
Not halfe ſo old as that. Ile write againſt them, The fides o'th' World, again(t all colour heere, 
Deteſt them, curſe them : yet tis greater Skill Did put the yoakeupon's : which to ſhake off 
In a true Hate, to pray they have os al : nds : my gr OOPS, Na me _ 
ftEr » 3 \ . n a;at, 
The very Divels cannot plaguerhem better +15” | Our Actelier CR , 


 Ordain'd our Lawes, whoſe uſe the Sword of Ceſar 


—_ 
ah 
—_ 


— 
. 


| — Hath too much mangled : whoſe repayre, and franchiſe, | 
Shall (by the power we hold) be our good deed, 
of 74 HS Tert ms. & C14 Prima . Tho Rome be therfore angry. M{nimutins made our lawes 
| Sa 6K © | Who wasthe firſt of Britave, which did put | 
3D R worms © * ks within a golden Crowne, and call'd 
Enter in State, Cymbeline, 2 ugen:, Clotten, and Lords at Himſeltc aKing 
one 2d at another, Cains, Luciu, ! 4-74 Lam ſorry ( ymbeline, 
| «ls te. > - _ | ThatI am to pronounce eA#gyutiac Ceſar 
| ' (Ceſar, that hath more Kings his Servants, then 
(ym. Now ſay, what would Anguſtiq ('sſar with us? | Thy ſclte Domeſticke Oticers)thine Enemy? 
Lnc. When Inline Ceſar (whoſe remembrance yer | Receive it from methen. Warre, and Confuſion 
| Lives in tnens eycs,and will to Earesand Tongues In Ce/ar's name pronounce I'gainſt thee:Looke 
| Be Theame, and hearing ever (was in'this Britaine, For fury, not ro be reliſted, Thasdefide, 
And Conquer'd it, Ca//ibelan thine Vnkle + I thanke thee for my (elfe, | 
- | (Famous in Ceſ#rs prayſes, no whit leſſe Cym, Thonart welcome (aus, 
Then in his Feats deſerving it) for him, Thy Cxfar Knighted me-z my yourh I ſpent 
And his Succeſſion, granted Rome a Tribiite, Much under him : of him, I gather'd Honour, 
| Yeerely three thouſand pounds ; which (by thee) lately | Which he, to ſeeke of me againe, perforce, 
Is left untender'd. Od os F Behooves me keepeatutterance. I am perfect, 
| One, Ando killthe mervaile, That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
| Shall be ſo ever. | _ | Their Liberties arenow in Ares: a Preſident 
| © Clot. There be many Ce/ars, | Which not to reade, would ſhew the Britaines cold : 
Ere fuch another Iulitts ; Britasve's a world So («ſar ſhall not find them. 
Lac. Let proofe ſpeake. 


: Cloet, His Majehy biddes you welcome. Make paſtime 
with usa day, or two, or longer :. if you feeke us after- 
wards 1n other tearmes, you ſhall -finde-us in our Salt- 
water-Girdle : if youbeare us out of it, ir is yours :if you | 
fall in theadventure, our Crowes ſhall farethe better for | - 
you : and theresan end. 

Luc, $0lir, 9/2 > 

Cym. Iknow your Maſters pleaſure, and hemine: 
All the Remaine, is welcome. : 


| ——— wm 
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EXxennt- 


Lbco ary oucmarcey Fes EOTTE 
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zcreof, | "Enter Piſania reading of a Letter. 
on once at polur - | Piſ. How ? of Adultery ? W herefofe write you not 
ſe) ro-maſter Ceſars Sword, nar: 


Fortune) to-maſter Ceſar; Sword, _ | WhatMonlters heraccule > Zee 
Towne withrejoycing Firesbright, = | ObMaſter, whata ftrangein 
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Is linda? What falſe kalian | 
( As poyſonous rongn'd, a handed) ) barh prevail 
She paniih'd forber 4 dundergors 
More Goddeſſe-like, then Wifedike ; tuch Affaults 
As would take in ſome Vertue. Oh wy Maſter, 
Thy mind to her, is now as lowe, as were - 
| Thy Fortunes. How? That I ſhould murther her, 
Vpon the Love, and Truth, and Vowes ; which I 
Have made to thy command ? 1 her ? Her blood 2 
Ificbeſo,to fo good ſcrvice, never 
Let me be counted Nervicedble. How lookeT, 
{ That I ſhould ſeeme tolacke humanitie, 
So much as this Fat comes to ? Doo't : The Letter. 
pi oy) apr. , by ber GI, 
$ ebee opportunitie. Oh damn' 
ror pit Inkethat's on thee «1 Ce, 
Art thou a Feedarie forthis a&; and look'ſt 
So Yirgin-like without? Loe here {he cones: 
_ ». Emer 

| Tam ignorant in what 1 am commanded. 

Imo. How now Piſano? - 

Piſ. Madam, heere isa Letter from\my Lord. 

Imo.. Who! thy Locd? Thatis my Lord Leonatus ? 
Ob, learn'd-indeed were that Aſtronomer 
That knew the Starres, as I his Characters, 
Heel'd lay the Future open. You good GoJs, 
Let what is/heere eontain'd; xelliſh'of Love, 
| Of my Lords health: of his content : yet not 
Thaty we.two are a ſunder, let that grieve him ; 
Some griefes are medcinable, tlit is.one of them, 
| For it doth phyſicke Lov, of his content, 
All but in that, Good Wax, thy leave: bleſt be! 
You Beesthat maketheſe Lockesof counſaile. Lovers, 
| And ten indangetous Bondes pray not alike. 
| Thotgh Forfeytours youcaſt inpriſon, yet 
You claſpe young Capids Tables; :good Newes Gods: 


FVfhece, and your Fathers wrath (ftenld her ialgwid bis 
Demaien) contdnee be ſocrnell tome, as you , (oh thedee- 
1  relfef (reaures) wewld ev:n renew mewith your e5es. T ke 
woticethat 1 am i Cambria at Milford-Haven : what your 
| owne Love, will out of this adviſe you, follow. $obe wiſhes you | 
all happineſſe, that emAnietlojall tohu Vow, and your enerea- 
== ſing tn Love Leonatus Poſthamus. 


Oh fora Horle wich wings : Hear'ſt thou Piſani ? 
| He isat Milford-Haven : Read, and tell me | 

| How farre tis thither. If _ of ny affaires * 
May plos'it in a weeke, why may not 

= rice herinaday ?: Then true Piſeni. 

= | W *{tlike me,.to fee thy Lordz + who ng.” 
= j( Obee ne bate) but not likeme 7 yerlong't 

But in a fainter af Oh not like me: 


p n . 


7 ; ) | 
To = Mis, And by' chi way. 


Tells how res _—_— fo 


———_— 


| | Drawes usaprofit fromall things weſee: -. * 


| Nor what enſues bur havea Fog in them 


"Hm ung ROY 

$ or'you 4 __ - HORS © 
ry hn SE propos dc fers 
ould nevergoſs flow't I havehez 

| Where ere have bin nimbler then the Sands. ' 
| Thatrunith' Clocks bchalfe. But this Foolrie, . 
Go, bid my Woman faignea Sicknefle, ſay | 
She'le wt to herFather , andprovide me preſently | 
| ARiding Suit: Nocoſtlitrthen would i 

A Franklins Huſwife. ; 

Piſ. Madam, you'rebeſt confider. | 

Ins. | ſee before me (Man) nor heere, nor beer, 


That I cannot looke through. Awiy, I prythee, | 
Doas I bid thee: There'sno moreto lay : | 
Acceſſible is none but Milford way « Eneunt, 


pe CEE 
Lt 


Scena Terta. 


Jo "En % x Fl ". 


Enter Belarinw, Guideriaa, and'e Arviraym: 


W hoſe Roofe's as low as ours: Sleepe Boyes, this gare 
Inſtrus you how t'adore the Heavens; and bowes you | 
Toamiornings holy office. The Gates of Monatches 
Are Arch'diohigh, that Giants may jet through | 
And keepe their impious Turbands on; withiout 
Good morrow tvtheSyn. Haile thou faire Heaven, 
We houſe 'th*Rocke, yet uſethee ubt: fo bardly - 
As prouder liversdo. 

Guid. Haile Heavens ' 

Arvirs Haile Heaven. 
' Belk, Nowfor our Mountaine ſpe 
Your legges ateyoung :'Ue tread 


2b tht ond 
When you above perceiveme likes Kar 


Bil. A goodlyday, notto keepe hoiſe with fuch, _ | 


Of Courts of Princes; ofthe Trictkes in Warre. 
Thisfetvice, isnot Service ; ſo being done, 
But being ſd alloived. To apprehend thus; 


\ And oftentoour comfort, ſhall we finde 
} The ſharded-Beetle, ina ſafer hold / eng 
Then is the fall-wing 'd Eazlc,' Oh this life, * 
Is Nobler;then attending for achecke : « 
Richer, thendowg nothidg for 4 Babe : _ 
Prouder, then ruſtling in onpayd-for Silke : 
Such gaine the Cap of him, that makes him fine, 
| Yet keepes his Booke uncrofs'd, nolife to ours; 
| Gi. Out of your proofe you ſpeak:we poore unfledg'd 
Have never wing" from viewo'th'neſt ;nor know not. 
What Ayre's from hotne. Hap'ly this lite is'belt, 
(Ifquiet life be beſt) ſweeter to you | 
That have a {Hfirperknowne: Well correſpundin; 5 
With your ſtiffe Age; but unto vs, itis 
' A Cell of Ignorance: travailing abed, 
APriſotr or 2 Debtor, that not MW 
Arvi. What ſhould we ſpe RN 
WhetrwEareold as you? Wh we » 
The Raine and wind: :beate lat ke De S 


eh Ba. Sia. 


Thar it is Place, whichleſfen's and fers 2 
And you may thenrevolve what Tales I have cold you, Þ 


n. ——__— 


- ow 
j Did you u but borne na Citties ES 
And. felt them knowingly +the Arto'th' Court, 
E | AShardtoleave, as keepe ; whoſetop toclimbe* 
4 + *- {4 Iscertaine falling : or ſo flipp'ry, that. 
The feare's as bad asfalling. The toyle.o'ch' Warre, 
A painethat onely ſeemes to ſecke our danger = 
'| Ich'name of Fameand Honour, which = rch* ſearch, 
| And hath asofta (land 'rousEpitapb,-/- - - 
As Record of faire Act. Nay, many times 
| Doth ill deſerve by doivg well:. what's worſe _ 
* | Maſt curtie atthe Cenſure. Oh Boyes,this Storic 
| The-world-may reade-in me : My bodie's mark'd 
;| With Roman Swords; and my report, was once 
| Firſt, with the beſt'6f Note. Ciabeline loy'd me, 
And when a Souldier was the Theame, my name 
Was iiof farre off: then was I asa Tree 
Whoſe boughes, did bend with fruit. But in one-night, 
A Store, or Robbery (call it what you will) 
Shoo downe my mellow hangings: nay.my Leaves, 
on ctt.me bare to weather. 

Gut. Vncettaine fayour @.: 2 

"Fel, My faule being nothing (ag1 have told you wa 
But thax;tiwvo vl whoſc tale Oathes - dis ; | 
Honor, ſworeto cw 


ent,andt <tpenty JEEres, , WON 
This R ET thele Demeſnes, have bene my World, 


: Where [ haveliv'd at honeſt freedom: payed 
| More pious debts to Non, AR UL +. 
The: redo Y my time, But, j 
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1 Nler meete you inthe 7 EY wad ms 

| How harditis to hide the ſparkes of Nature "ta 
Theſe Bgyes know little hs are Sonnesto'th' Kings 

{ Nor (ymbeline dreawes that they arc alive. \ 
-1] They thinkethey are.mine, "_ 
| And thoughtrain'd up #aus meanely, , ite oils af 
-] Yeh' Cave, whereonthe Bow their that 
| The Roofes of Palaces, and Nature prompts. thew,. 
| In ſimple and low things, to. Prince.it, much 
-] Beyond Mead Hl athers. This TRIS, >, 
4 Tho Ti Sgis Cy mbeling and jd Sclniaro hems. 


f perk 6 he Q C wo Jo $.NX x 

” The Frincely HC af » ; ; 
Straines his young 
Thatatsmy woke, T 
| Once Arne in 641 


| Atthree, and Er OIEIEY 1fcledheſe Babes 
| Thou 


\ 


| My ſelfe Belarins,thiatam Aforgancall'd 


From th'inward of thee? One, One but painted thus 


Thi 


barretheeof Succeſſion, as | 
me of my L 
Thou was'ttheir Narſe;they took thee fortheirmother 

Andevery day do honor to her grave: | 


They take for Naturall Father, The Game is up. Ox, | 


————. ———— ww. 


Deco, —_— —— _— — 
a * 


Scena.Quarta. 


————o=—_ co wy. 


Emer "_—_ and Imogen. 


Ime.Thon told'i me when we came fr6 horſe,ths place 
Was neerear hands Ne're longed: my\Mother ſo 

To ſceme firſt, asI have now? Piſanio, Man's | 
Where is Poſthunna ? What is in:thy mind | 
That makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefore breakes that ſigh 


Wouldbe incerpretedathing 'preplex + 
Beyond ſelfe- explication. Purthyelfe | 
Intoa haviour of lefle feare, crewwildneſſe - + - 
Vanquiſh my ſtayder Senſes: What's thematter? _ . 
W hy tender thou that Paper'to me, with! " 
A looke untender ? Ifr be Summer Nees | 
Smile too't before if Wintevly; thouneed'ſt | | * + 
But keepe that count'nance ſtill My Husbarids hand ? 
That Drug-damn's Italy, hath ont-craftied him, 
And bee's at ſome hard point, Speake man, thy Toogue 
May take off ſome de, which GP" A 
Would be even moxtall tome, /: 

Pif. Pleaſe you reade, | +5 
And you ſhall! finde me( mrcubdans) Aa ching 
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| The moſt cſdaind of Fortunes” - 


yr air 


) "bath playar the, 


: Hy CMiitru(F 


not ont of weeks Sarmiſes, but from proofs. as 4s my. 
griefe,and as certaine as T expett my Revenge, Tharpart, chow 
(re mnſt ate for me, if thy foirh be not tained with the 
each of hers ; letrhine owne ay bertife'; 1 fall 
gove thee opportunity at Milford Haven, She hath wy Litter 
for the purpoſe ; where, if thos feare to ftrike, and to make mee 


equalyto me diſtal. 


Pf. What ſhall needto tis my /Sword,the Paper 
Hathcut her mapped 2-No, tis flandery/11347 + 
Whole edge is ſharper then the' Sword, whoſe: ) 
Poyps-+-4-20 allthe Wormes of Nye; whoſebreat Fil, 
| Rideson the any windes, andorh belye 
| All conkitobd NES, nes,and States; 
Maides, Matrons,naytheS Frets 
This viperous flanderenters; Whar 

imo, Falſeto his Bed? nr hacTaory” orogg 
Tolye in watchtherezandto thinke 00 him ?/* 
To weepe twiztclockand ciock? If leep cargo Na, 
To breake;t withaffearcfull rhe dFiie, [$1 2. 
| Ang A bes — That's _—_ von Is ied 


4. AM 


> ani. 


— 


Beal; the Teflimonies ann ye orfioriga mays | = 


F-- 
certaine it #c done, thaw art the GOING and. 


a . 


FP 
© ** 


Sod encuxts: 
(Whoſe mot er was her pa bh: 
Poore I + TOE faſb! 
mnſt be riptz To} 
Mens Voun are 0carn raitors.! Apadla 
By thy revolt(oh Hnsband) ſhall be thought 
Put onfor Villainy;z notborne where'r growes, 
But wotne a baite for Ladies. | 
Piſa. Good Modem, lare me. 
Ime. Truc honeſt —_— p heard, like falſe e/Execs, 
Were in histime t 2 and Symons weeping | 
] Did ſcandall many a holy wan  tooky pitty 
From moſt true wretchednflce; Sothou, b, Pofthmmis 
' Wilrlay theleven to allproper men; | 
Goodly, and gallant, ſhallbe falſe and periur iur'd | 
From thy great faile ; : Come Feltow, bethou honeſt, 
Do thou thy Maſters bidding: When thou ſeeſt him, 
Alittle winds my obedience. Looke 
Idraw the Sword my ſelte; take it and hit 
The innocent Mankion of my Love (my Heart;) 
Feare not;tis empty of allthings, butGricte : 
| Thy Maſter isnot there, who was indeede 
The riches of it. Do his bidding , ſtrike, 
Thou mayltbe valiant in'a better cauſe ; 
But now thou ſeem'ta Coward. + 
Pi. Hence vile Inſtrument, 
| Thou ſhaltnot danme\\my hand- 
| Jmo. Why, I maſtdye: ff 
| AndifI byes 6 hers hand, thouare- 
No Servant of thy Maire Againſt Selfe-ſlaughter, 
There is a prohibition-ſo Divine, . 


So mething's a-foot : Soft, ſoft, wee'l no defence, 

| Obedient as the Scabbard.. What is hecre, 

| TheScriptures of the Loyall Zeonarns, 

| Allturn'dto Hereſte? Away, away. 

| Corrupters of my Faith; you ſhall no more | 

4 Be my; heart: thus may poore Fooles 

| Belecve falſe Teachers : Thoughthoſethatare betraid 

| Do feelethe Treaſon ſharpely, yet the Traitor | 

| Standsin worſe caſe of woes Andthou Poftham, 

'| That didd'fi ſet up my diſobedicnce*gainſt the King 

'| My Father,and makes Antocontempr the ſuites 

.| Of Princely Fellowes, ſhale hereafter finde | 

| Tr isgo at of cemmon paſſage, but  - 

| A ſtraine of Rareneſſe : and1I greeve _—_— 

| Tothinke, when rho ſhaltbe S liſeds' by her, 

| That nowthou tyreſt on, how thy _ 

| Will thenbe pang'dby me. .Prythe 

| The Lambe cntecats 

| Thouartts flow todothy Maſters bidding 

| When Edeſfire it toos''+.! 12» 

\. Pi. Oh gracious Lady : POND 7 

| Since I receiv 1 command 20 do thisbulinele, 

| I have uoeflept one winke, 

| JImo, Doo't,and tobed then, wr" 

| Prſe Tewake rhſnseyadeliecfcſt. 

| DJn90.. Wherefore then ;. | 
Didd'{t ran 7 it? why batch 

So many Miles, ith a pretence?' place? 

Mine Aftion i 7 and ineowne ? QurHorleslabour Þ/ 

Thetime inviti thee, ? The 


That cravens my weake hand : Come, heere's my heart: : 


Butcher. nmr or knife? 


| 


; 


| 


KC But to wingime | 

Tolooſe fa bad bi 
[Rave conlider *do aconrle good Lady 
Heare me dy £5I0R 
Imo, Talke thy Tongue weary, Peake: 
I have heard = a Strumpet, and mine care 
Thereinfalſe trogke, can take nogreater wound, 
Nor tent, to bottome that. But ſpeake. 
Ps. Then Madam, - 
Ithought you weuld not backe AgLinc. * 
{me. Moſt like, 
Bringing me heereto kill me. 

Ps. Norſo neither: - 
Bur if 1 were as wiſe, as honeſt, then 
Ws purpoſe would prove well: itcannot be, 
Bu: that my Maſter is is abus'd. Some Villaine, 
I,and ingular in his Art, hach done you both 
This curſed injurie. 

Imo , Some Roman Curtezan ? 

Pif. No, on my life : 


| Ile give but notice you are dead, and ſend him 


Some bloody ſigne of it. Fortis commanded 
I ſhouldde ſo: you ſhall be miſt at Court, 
And that will wal confirme it, 
W hat ſhall Idothe while ? Where bido? How live de 
Or inmy life, what comfort, when 1 am 
Dead to my Husband? 
Pf. If you backe to'th' Court, | 
Imo. No Court, no Father: norno-more adoe 
With that harſh, noble, ſimplenorhing ; 
That Clotren, whoſe Love-ſute hach bene tome | 


—_—  _—_ 


| As fearefull asaSiege. 


Pi. Tf aotat Court, 
Then not in Britaine muſt you bide, 
[mo, Wherethen ? 
Hath Britaineall the Sunne that ſhines? Day?Night? 


| Are they not but in Britaine? th! worlds Volunz 


Our Britaine ſeemevas of ir, but notin't: - 
| Ina great Poolea Swannes-neſt; prythce thinke 
There's livers out of Britaine, 

PFs. Iam moſt glad 
You thinke of other Place : Th eel. 
Lucius the Romane comes to Milford-Haven' - 

Ta morrow. Now, if you could weare a mitide - 
Darke, as your Fortune is , and bir diſguiſe 

That which t'appeare itfelfe, muſtnor yerbe, 

But by ſelfe-danger, you ſhould tread a courſe: 
Pretty,and full of view : yea, happdly, neere 
The relidenes of Pofthamu ;ſonie(atlaft) 
Thar though his" ARions were tot viſible, yet - 
Report ſhould render him hourely tO your care, 
As truely as he mooves. , | 
| 7me. Oh forſuch meanes, 
I honorees perillto my modeſtic, not death on't. 


aduenture. 


: | Womanitpretry ſelf) into a wi 


"-x Well then, heere's the point : 


| You muſt forgetto bea Womattvielinape - - do 
| Command, into obedience. ERECT © 


(TheHandmaides of all Women, org 


Rely in-gybes ,quicke-anſwer'd, ſavecie, nd. 

\ As quarrellous-as the Weazell: Nays: oumuſt © 
Forgetthatrareſt Treaſure: oP 

| EIN TIA harder heart, 
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fone mrs es og Tan: Trims, wherein 

"You made'great Iwo angry. 

| © Im. Nay be breefe : 
Lice into thy end, 2nd am almoſt 

| A manalready. "OLE 
Piſ. Firſt; make your ſelfe bur like one, 
Fore-thinking this. 1 ” rhave already fir 

' (Tisin my Cloake ) Doublet, Hat, Hole, all 


} That anſwer totHem : Would yotrin their ſerving, 


| ( And with what imitation youcan borrow 

| From youthof ſuch a ſcaſon)*fore Noble Lacins = 
Preſent your ſelfe , defire his ſervice: tellhim'  - 

| Wherein you're happy ; ; which will make him know, 
If that his head have'care in Muſicke, doubtleſſe' - 


And doubling that, moſt holy. Your meanes abroad 4 
You have merich, and Lwill never faile 
Beginning,.nor ſupplyment. 
imo. Thouart Aehe comfort 
| The Gods will diet me wirh. Prythee away, 
There's more to be confider'd: but 'weel even + 
All that good time will giveus, This attempt, 
I am Souldier too, and will abide irwith- 
| A Princes Courage. Away, I prythee- 
' Pie Well Madam | we mult rake hor farewell, 
Leſt being miſt, be ſuſpetedof- 
Your carriage from the Court. My Noble Miſtris, 
Heere isa boxe, I had-it from the Queene, 
W hat's in't is precions: If youarefickeat Sea, 
Or Stomack n'd at Land, aDramme of this 
| Will drive away diſtemper. To ſoine ſhade, 
| And fit you to your Manhood : may the'Gods 
{ Dirg& you to the beſt, | 
Imo. gre ; I rhanke tlice, 


Exenm, 


| With joy he will embrace you: for hee's Honourable, 


— 


| — 


Scana Quinta. 


| 
F —— 
| 


| Enter Cymbeline, Dneene, Claten, Lucius, . 
| 7"). and Corda, 


[ = | Thus farre, and fo farewell. 


Fhapkes, Royall Sir: ._ _ 
My Emperor hath wrote, I muſt from hence, 


OR 
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| Andam right ſorry, that I mult report ye 


tym. Our Subjects (Sir) 

-5w. Our 

Wil cor endure hinyone: and forour ſelfe ./._ |. - 
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{| Itisathi 


| How now my Sonne ? 


CE 
a 


To on, ot 
 Todeath,or OO —_—_ 
| Cana s 


Our ry ayer rias9—— 11 wa. 
| The Powers that healready hathinGallia - 
Will ſoone be drawne ond from whence he moves 


bufineſle, 


His warrefor Britaine. 
2». Tisnor 
But muſt be look*d to ſpeedily ;and hvonghy 
Cm, Our expeRation that it ſhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. But my gentle Queene, 
Where is our Daughter ? She not ap = 
| Before the Roman, norto us hath rendenl 
The duty of the day.” She lookes as like 
A ching wore made of malice, then of duty, 
We have noted it. Call her beforeus, for 
We have beene too light in ſufferance. 
2s. RoyallSir, > 
Since the exile of Pothamw, moſt reryr'd 
Hath her life bin : the Cure whereofwy Lord, 
Tis time muſt _ Beſecch your Majeſty, 
Forbeare ſharpe thmnalas: Sher” 5a Lady. 
So tender of rb 1's pe es, that wordsare RY 
And ſtrokes deathto her, 
Enter 4 
Com. Whereis ſheSir ? How: 
Can her contempt be anfwyer'U? | 
Hef. Pleate you Sir,” * 

Her Chambers are all lock'd;andthere'sno anſwer 
That will be given tofth* Ipwd of noiſe, we make, 
2x. MyLord, whenlaſtT went toviſit her, 

She pray'd me to 'excuſc her keeping cloſe, 
dep now Car ee? by her infirmitic, 
c !houid that duty leave unpaide to 
W hich daily ſhe was boundzopt + ""hh 
She wiſh'da meto make knowne.: but our great Cour 
Made me too blame'in'memory: : 
Cym, Her dooreslock'd? ; 
Not ſcene of late ? Grant Heavens, that whichT - 
—_ o—_— —_ oo Exit. 
Sonne, Iſa King. | 
Clet, That man "her 's, P5{anio, het old Servane 
I have notſeene theſetwo dayes; © Exits 
Bn. Go; lookeafter : 


Ps/ane,thon tharſtand'ſt fofor Peſthomes 


He hath a 

Proceed by ki 

Where i OR Reb ig 
1s the gone'? iz' 

Or wing'd with fervour of her +. x04 $ flowne - 

_ | 


>of mine: I pray, his abſence 
ing thar. . For he bele 


eves 


good vie of cither. evins do\ 
I kaucthe placing of the Brirriſh Crowne. 
_ Enter Cloten.) 


(tor. LL. het Is fed; ;. 


2». Allrhobuttebz may 


Cle. Ione and hate her : for ibvsFaire and Royall, 


S | Anika he thy 


WE ooo om > OW Toi Bo. | * 
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Whoi 1s heere? What, are your Pp acl 
Come hither ; 'Ah you precious PÞ. nd 
Where isthy Lady? In a word; ore « 
Thou artftraightway: withthe Fiends. | 
Ps. Oh, good my Lord. 

Clo. ger oem nn ? Or,by Iopiter, 
Iwill.not askeagaine. Cloſe Villaine,' 
Ile have this ſechetiden thy heart, or rip 


A dram of worthbe drawne. 
Pif, Alas,my Lord, 


He is m Rome. '- © 
Clat. Where is the Sir? Glance: : 
No farther balting : ſatisfie me home, 
W hatis become of her: © 
Pif. Oh, my all-werthy lors. 
Clo, All-worthy Villaine,,/ 
Diſcover where thy Miſtrisis, at once, 


__ , or thy ſilence on the inſtant; 1s 
hy condemnation andthy death 
This wane} A knowled 
T is Paper is t ory wy: nowledge 
Touching her flight. 
Cho. Let's ſeet; willpurſeþ her 
Evento Auguſt Thiow. 
She's farre 200 
May prove his cravell, ,hot her danger. | 
Clo. Humh. ANG. 


(lot. Sis, ITT... 
Pif. Sir, as Ithinke * 


 Piſ.. Well, ay good Lord: 


_ dg 
Fi. Sic I will, 


—_ 


C 1 


Suite be wore,\ 
| ireſſeg—) + 
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Thy heart to finde it, Ts(he with Poſt banuus wo 
| From whoſe ſo many waights of baſeneſſe, cannot 


Arthe next word : no-more of worthy Lord: ' 


ongh, $4107 he l learnes by! cs, 


Piſ. Hewrite to my Lord ſhei is dead : Oh my 
Safe mayſt thou wander, fafe returne agen. . 


” Cer. Wile thou ſerve mee ? For ſince patiently 

eager? thou haſt iicke to the Bare Fortune oft that 
r PoSthumns; thou canſt not inthecourſe of grati- 

, burbea ihe follower or mine. Wi thou ical 


| My hunger's gone ;buteven before;l was 
| At point w ſinke, for Food. na 2 is this pes: 


How can ſhebe with bim 2 When was ſhemiſs 47 ?. 


"_ 


- *K 


#Y 


Clot, It is Pofthnmius had, I know' t Sirrab, if thou. 


would'ſt not be a  Villbaebor dometrue ſervice: ander- 
'gothole Imploymeats'w cin;T ſhould have cauſe to uſe 
thee with a ſeri luſtry, thatis, whatvillainy ſgere I 
bid theedoe to performe it, direftly y and erucly, I wop 1d 
| thinke rhee an honeſt man :' thou ſhould'lt necher? * co 

_ | my meanesforthy reicere, nor my. Youce for thy prefer- 
| ment, \ | | 


| 
| Ct. Give methy hand, Tra Haſt any 
of thy late Maſters Gatments in thy poſſeſſion? 


Piſan. I have (my: ar my Lodgi 
hath Cocke leave of Tiny Ladie and d Mi- 


| (The ervicorhon delbiies) fchrhrSl 


, the ke fame | 


dot 


bl © TS ' 


a 


ng Thi hither, leviabaal boy fri go. 


— —yy 


| T were beſt not call ; T date nor 6; 


” Cle. Meetthee ar Milfoid-Haven: ((iſorgar 10 ak | 


himione thing, Ne remember'tauon : ) even there, thou | 


villaine Poithamis will I kill thee» 1 would theſe Gat= : 
ments were come. She ſaid upon atime ( the bitterneſle | 
of it, I now belch from iny heart) that ſhe held the very | 
Gartent of Pofthumm , in more xeſpeR, then my Noble | 
and naturall perſop ; together with 'the adornement of 
my Qualities. With that Suite upon my backe will I ra- | 
vith hers firſt kill him, and.in her eyes;.there (hall the wy 
my valour,which willthea be a tormentto ber c 
Heonthe Ground, my ſpeech of infultment adedagis 
dead bodie, and _ my.luſt hath dined. nick wat 
ſay,tovex her, I wille: Gta inthe Cloathes char ſhe ſo | 
prais'd;) rothe Court Ile knock her backe; foot her home : 
againe. She hath diſpis'd mee re jpycingly and tle beg mer- | 
ry in wy Revenge. 

Enter P iſanio, 
Be thoſe the Garments ? 

Piſ. I, my Noble Lord. 

Cle. Howlongis't fince ſhe went. to Milkord-Haven? P/ 

Pf. She canſcarſc be there yet, . -. 

— Cho.Bring this Apparrell to my Chamber , that is 
the ſecond thing thatT have commanded inaay Therkird 
is, that thou wilt bea. voluntary Mute to | 
but dutious, and. true preferment ſhall tender ir Flfeto to þ 
thee. My Revenge isnow at Milford, would I had widgs 
to follow it. Comeand be true. Eath | 

Poſe They bid & meto my loſle - for tre to thee, ' | 
Weretoprove falſe, which I will never be - | | 
Tohim t w- is moſt true. To Milford go, 

And finde nor her, whom thou purſualt. Flow,flow + 
You Heavenly bleſſiogs on her ; This Fooles ſpeede - 
Becroft with Cs Laboug be his meede, Ext | 


ff —— _— 7, oo  o a a  — x Poem» woos wc  aan——s.  a-- Ir > ooo, oe 
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Scana Sexta, 


Enter Imogen alone. 


Ima. I ſce a manslifc is'4 ons, | 
T have tyr'd my ſelfe : and for rwo nights together * 
Have made thegoundmy bed. I ſliould be licke, 
But that my reſolution helpes me: Milford, ' 
When from the Mountaine top Piſanjo ſhew'd thee, 
Thou was't within a kenne. Oh love, Ithinke 
Foundations'flyg the wretched:ſach'T meane, | 
Wherethey ſhould berelecv'd,” Two bepgers told me, 
I could not mifſe ay way. Will poore Folkes ye 
That have afflitionson them, knowing ris © 


| A puniſhmenr, or Triall? Yes ;no INE» 


When Rich-ones ſcarſe tell true. Tolapſe in LES 3 
Is ſorer, then to lyefor Neede: and 5h er PN] 


| Is worſe in Kings, thei Beggers,My deere Lord, 


Thou art ohie &th falſe Ones: now 1 thinke ont] ce, 


Heere is a path to't : ris fome fayag) ; 
t; +" 
Erc cleane it o're-throw Nataie/ make! 


X Faw! 4. 
it Ke 
'Plentie and peace Peace bore rdn 
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Il Take ene "Hos? Noantwer? Then leemer, 17 
| Tae arent, He? None 2emy!./. | 
: But feare the Sworduke tne, heell 


Scand Serine: l 


Emu Belwiu, Gnideri, and As 
|  Zel. You 7dr hae prov'd Rs Ns II | 
'] Are Maſter of the adwall, and I yt; .. Great men. 
| Wil pay the Cooke jand Servant,tis our march: \ +. | ThathadaCourtno be as ve, 
| Theſwen of induſtry woulddry,anddye...... +» --/ | Thatdidarrend themſelves, andhadthe vertue . .. .. | 
: Seoforche end Wreccken to. Come; our omackes Ls np their owrie Conlcienge vb icon layingby 
} Will niake whats, homely, favoury; Wearineſſe aitof ciffering Multitudes _ .. 
- {| Can ſhore uponthe Flint, when reſty Sloth. -- out-peccetheſe twaine. i me gods, 
' {| Findes the Downe-pillow hard. Now race be hecre, Ild change my exe to be eoegnes wich Ws 
- * | Poore houſe, that keepſt thy ſclfe+ / | Since Leonaru falſe, 
| G*%. Iam throughly weary.. Bel, Itfhallbe1o: 

_ Arvi. lam wenls ich gle, yet ſtrong in appetite. | Boyes we'll goe drefſe our Hunt. Faire you comein; | 
1] Gws. There is cold meat ith'Cave, we'llbrouz on that Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting: when we have ſupp'd 
' | Whilſt whatweihavekilld, be Cooled. | Weell mannerly demandthee of thy Story. 
; 1 Zet. Stay, come not m2. So farre as n wag wilt £ ans 4 
- | Butthati our vidtualles, Uſhouldthinke J Gwe Pray draw neere. 
| Heere werea Faieryi: 0116-4 Ari. The Night toth'Owle, 
| - Gai. Whats the tnatter; Sie d.- wk eoteaey ws PY And Morne to hy Larke lefle Eos 

' Bb. By Impiter an. An ell ;orif not, 4. j J1mo, Thankes Sir. Pp | 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Dlyineneſſe |, | + e-1rvs, I pray draw, necre. Exenn. 
| Noelderthena.Boy.. . © 1235 44 i Ras 20: 3212671 ak 4 "| 
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I p Enter Imogen. | a? bet of os FERE $ a0 5 IR Wort 3.9; 
me. Good maſter harme menot: SN OY NINE | 
Before I enter'd heere,] call'd,and thought - Cana Hava, * boos races] 2: 
| To bave begg'd,or bought, what Ibaverook: cadcroth bo | IS mmm 
| Lhave ſtolne nought, nor would not;though I had found WY TIOTEY 2 
Gold ſtrew'di'th'Floore. Heere's money for my Meate, | 
| I would have leftit onthe Boord,fo ſoone Thac 6; he TOE Oe 
As I had made my Meale: and p arted ek in , Comma, are NOW 1N 
| WithPray'rs for oy Providers 7s, os 3 t happen NS, a! Dal mY ay 220 9 | 
G5. Money ? Youth. | 53 In that the Legions now inGallia, are oo  Þ 
{| -Arvi, AllgoldandSilverrather turnedoe durt, A. weake Oo lr get og NA $ Logo, g'-.” 
Astis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe, © incite. 
| Who wr durty TSS: ta 


In, 
| ave hed "Fro "had I kl me for my fue ſhould | * | Hisabſolute nn Fey n. Lo 
Bel nba. bound? _ corn Tri. Is Luci Generall © Orc f. x 
o Milfard-haven.. Lk mls Boho. g 7 
By Whats your Py emainingnow in Gala?” af 
Tov, Fug thare wh Sen... Withtho ſeLegions qe bit 
| lealy. . hee hich r have {poke of, 250 
mM cing going, aln : Moſt be ſupplianr'? the words 6fy PTY jon . 
"NY Chr: /—g EN Ei todas arEarmcy | Will rye rarche Nynderyalhting Hoy7 :. 
\ 1 ; Bok, uy: faire þ th). TU Pre TY kk iſpatch. 
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| Thing loves him in my deſpighr.. What Mortality i? 

Poſthamwe, thy bead (which now-is 
| ſhoulders) ſhall within this houre beoff, thy Miſtris in- 
| forced, thy Garments cut to-peecesbeforethy: face #- and 
| all this done, ſpurne her home to her Father, who may 

(happily) be a little angry for my ſorough viage: :bur my. 
Mother having power of his teſtineſſe, ſhall turne all in- 
to my commendatione. My horſe is 'tycd up ſafe, out 
Sword, and to a ſore purpoſe : Fortune.putthem into my 
hand : This is the very deſcription of their —_— place 
and the fellow dares not deceive me. - Exe, 


| reverence of the Word) for 1 tis. aid.a Womans 
fea iron Ri orient | orkeman, reatur 
peale ic to my at is-1 ma? raja, bo ttave heard; 5 
and his Glafle, to confer in his. 0wne Chamber 31 | OarCouttiers ſay, alls ſavage, butat Court : 
the Lines of my body areas well | LY > leff Experience, oh thoudiſproy'ſt Report. | 
young, more {treng,.not benearh him- in "bo tunes, The I Seas breed-Moniſtets; for the Pith, | 
yond him, in the advantage. of the.tiwd, abovehim in.| Poore Tribut Rivers, as ſweet fiſh : 

1 Birth, alike converſant'in Aerviecs, andmore oo | Iam ficke "+500 Piſano, | 
markeable in Gngle oppolitionsz-yet-this i Ie now taſte of thy NE: | 

ms; 


growing upon thy 


P_ 


— — _—@ww_—Al_. ———————————. 
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Scana F ecunda. 


att tt. 


—__———— 


Enter Belarins, Quiderine, Erevan, and 
| Imogen from the Cave. 
| Bel. Youare not well : Remaine heere in the Cave, 

We'll conteto you after hunting, 
| .efrvs. Brother, ſtay here: 

Are we not brothers? 
 Imo. So nin and man ſhould S, 

But Clay and Clay, differs in digni 
wy uſt isboth alike. 1am ak ficke, 
 'Gw. ' Gor you to hinting; Ile abidewith him. 
þ ok So ficke Iam not, yetl am not well : 
But not ſo Citrizen a wanton, as 
' To ſeeme to dye, ereficke : So pleaſe you, leave tas, bS, 
 Sticke ro your Tourtmll courſe; "ths bach of Cuſtome, 
Isbreach of alle T am ill, but your beingby me 
Cannot amend me. Socicty, is 10 comfort - 
| To onenot ſeciable : 1am not very ficke. 


ld 


Since I can reaſon of it : Hs utr aſt 1 g heete, 
Ile rob nor but my ſe let my 
| Stealing ſo poorely. 


Gui, Tlovethee : I have ſpoke it, RE oy oy 
| How much chequantiry,che aightas much, | ” 
As I doe love my father. -. 
Bel. What how how ?. - | 
Arvi, If it be finneto,fay ſo (Sir)T yoake me_, 
' Inmy ood Brothers fault 1know not why . - 
| Lloverhs youth, and T have heard you-ſay, 
Loves reaſons without reaſon. Thebecre bbts | 
| Anda dealt WS hr OO ITY 
My father, not this yonth. © © TA 
| 3el. Oh noble firaitiel NV 
| O worthineſſe of Nature, breedof reatrieſſe 1... 
| <Cowards fathet Coward: a Bat > ſings Syre 
Nature hath Meale, and'Bran;: pt, and 


— 


t 4 
? 


4 Andlet the ſtinking- Elder (Gries) untwine 
| His periſhing roote, withthe encreafing Vine. 


—_—_ 


| A ſmiling, with figh: 


Gui. 1 IN Rs 
Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yet honeſt, 
I might know more. © 
Wwe | ave you forthis rime, get ind reſt. 


Arvi. Wellnot be long __ APN | | 
Bel. Pray be not ſicke, 


For you muſt beour buſwife, 
Imo, Well, or ill, ae 
I am bound to you. . Exit. 


Bel. "And ſhalt be ever. 
This youth, how erediſtreſt, appbtes he hath had 
Good Anceſtors. 
Arvi. How Angellikehe ings? 
- Gui. Buthis neate Cookery? + 
Arvi.g He cut our Rootes in Charadters, 
And fawe t our Brothes, as Luno hid bin licke; 
| And he herDieter. © © 
eArvi. Nobly be yoakes 
:as'if the fighe 


Hefaid he wasgentle, butunfortnoate; = | 


Arvi. Thus did he anſwer me eyet ſaid heereafter, i | 
Bel, To thi field; to th'field : if 


—— — 
. 


Wasthatit was, for not being fucha Smile : 
ocking the Sigh, that it would flye 

From'ſo divitea Temple, ro commix 
With windes, that Saylorsraile at. 

Gni, Idoe note, © 
That griefe and patience robes inthem both, 
Mingle their ſparres together, 

Arvi. Grow patient, 


Bel. It is great morning. ' Come away ; W hq's there > 
-\ 1 Emer Clonen. 

Clet. T cannot findechoſe Runagates, that Villine 
| Hath mock'd me. I am'faint. 

Bel. Thoſe Runnagates? — 
Meanes he not us? I partly know him, tis A 
Clotten, the Sonneoth* 7 _ 548 1 feareſome Ambuſh ; 
| I'faw him not thi ' yeares, and yet 
Ikhowtishe : wea Hh das Out-lawes ; hence. 

Gui. He is but one : you, and my brother ſearch 
What C Iesarec neere * * pray 7 away, 

Let me alone with him. 

Chor. Soft, what are you 
That flye methiis? Sonne villaine-Mountainers 2 
I have heardof fic.” What Slaye att thou ? 


h did 1 ne 're;then ufpering| 
A Slave without a knocke. 
Clet. Thou arta Robber, 
A Law-breaker, a Villaine :yeeld COTheefe, © 
Gui. Towhom? to thee ? What aft thoa ? Ha 
{An arme as bigge dio ?a heart, asbigye':* 
bomb grantaret ipget :forl wearetiot | 
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_— —— 


| Whois thy G 
' Which (as it ſcemes) 


[ (or. Thou injurious Theete, 


| 


| 


; 
| 


DT 


Gui. No, nor thy: Tan : 


makethee. - 
Clo. Thou precious Varlet: 
My Taylor madethem not. 

Gui. Hence then, andthanke - 


| The man that gave them thee. Thbuartiome Foole, 


I am loath to beat thee. 
Heare but my name nnbe+ wangae 
Guts W hat sthy name 7 

- (%. Cloten, thou Villaine. 
Gni. Cloten, 'thou bong 
I cannot trembleat it; were it Toad, or Spider, 
Twould movemeſooner. ' © 
Clot. To thy further feare, 
| Nay, to thy —_ Coufuſion, thou ſhalt know 
.T am Sonne - 'th' Queene- 
Gui. Iam { ron _ not ſeeming + 
$6 worthy as thy Birt Ve 
(lor. rhdes wor 
Gui, ThoſetharT reverence! choſ feare: the Wiſe: 
At Fooles I laugh: not fearethem-'- 


Clot. Dycthe death : 
7 


; WhenT 4b flaine thee with m 
Ile follow thoſe that evennow 
And on the Gates of Ludr-Towneſet rag: 

Yeeld Ruſticke Mountaineer, - ' Fight and Exenn, 


Arvi. None inthe world: No did miſtake him fare. 
Bel, I cannottell 2: Tongiah inc tain, 


Bur Time hath! 
| Which then he ——_— 5inhis 
| | And burſt of ſpeaking were as his; Lamal te 
' Twas very Cloten. 
Arvi, Inthis ace welefe them; | 
'I wiſh my Brot make good time with him, 
: You fay keisfofell. 3; 
Bel ' Reingſakdamdros. 
1 en :he bad noragrehenGon 
' Of roaring terrors:: For of judgement | 
eo rle fPene-—— AO WA 
Exrer Gaiden, 
'Bur ſee thy Brother, 


” Þ There wasno money in't; Not Her 
= Could hayc knock' -outhis Brair 
Þ | My head, as Ido his. 


po "Xi 5, 
<A Jak Ws. 
cl ” "MY - 
+ 7 $4: 
11; 08 al” ih WAL 
by 0 8. As 
- =* PR © 
"W285 C 
Dogs . 
Ws LK Se Go e Z £ 
Z Fu 
.» ” * 1 A n n v 
OR "Yg - A LOSE » » 
hi OY raitor,. i014 _ ”, v8 4 
- +7: "HP's x j $1 V _ 
ESES fo, My : I oy d o 
Ch: 4 08 As F 
200 + <8 W.-. raitor, ol, 04 - 2 Y 
OE) ». * 
==— - nf 2 3 
4 . 2 
x { & _ G 
ig "A : 9 
Ly. N p 
Ag Fr 
DENG dv. 
© PRs = A+ » 4 
{TS3 # 


Gui, This Cltaywas a Fools,an F YE oſs, 


this,the- 


Bob What haftthon done? 
= br redo ;cnoffore Clmohexd, | 


i. 


_ 


CE ada | 
Tn hy on nn a7e <8 Though his Hohor | 


| Did make my 


| Todinner preſently, 


| And 50 amy" 190 tg 


| | Nrggigh 


= _— 


: be Rekyualeu tes 


Bins 


Was nothing but 
From one bad thingto worſe: Not Frenzic, | 
Supra ng. 4-09 ſofarre _ ray'd 
0 alone althoughper 

Itmay be beardat Court, that ſuchas we 
Cave heere, hunthheer are Out-lawes, andin time 
May make ſome ſtrot ger head; thewhich he hearing, 
(As itis like him) might breake out, and ſweare - 
 Heel'dfetch us in, et is't not le 
— ,Cit heſo undertaking, - 

ſo ſuffering : then 00 good ground we feare, 
A os fearethis b hathataile 
More perillous thenthe head, 
Arvz, Let Ord'nance 
Comeas the Gods fore-ſay it : howſoere, 
My Brother hath done well. 
Bel, I had nominde 
To hunt this day Ra oy: Fidel fickneſle 


Gui. Wit hiss dn _ | 
Which hedid wave againſt my y throat, 1 havetanc 
His head from him: Ile throw't into the Creeke 
Behinde our Rocke, andlet itto the Sea, | 
And tell the Fiſhes, hee's the Queenes Sonne, Cleten, 
That's all Ireake.- | Exit, 

Zel. 1 fearetwill be reveng'd: 

Would (Poldore) thou had'l not done t: though valour 
Becomes thee well en | 
. GR Would 1 haddone't: t; 
So the Revehge alone purſu'de me :/P olidore 
I love thee brotherly, tenvy much }_. 
Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed: I would Revenges. 
That poſſible ſtrength might meer, wold ſecke us —_ 


And putus to ouranſwer. 
Weeltuner anna da ſeeke 6 FREY 
ce", no More to nor or of 
 Wherethere'snoprofie ot Ioerth vt prythcero our Rocke, 
play the Cookes : Ile ſtay. 
Till haſty Polidere returne, and bring him 


j 
= 


Youand Fedble 


go" 


Arv:. Pere ks Fiele, p Ns 
Ile willingly to him, to his ixetnr, © 
Il'dleta io fork tems pt 

" Exit. 


Bel. Oh 


thou Goddeſle, 


| Thou divine Nature; thy ſclfe thou blazon'ſt 


In theſe two Princely Boyes : theyare as gentle 

As Zephires ran rh the Violer, _ 
ſweet head (IA cn rough: 
loodencluf'd) as the 264 __ 
"That by the top dou] ;take the Mountaine Pine, . 
Thataninvifible nſtin& ſhould tr: 


Grill reno ther : redo 


L have ſent Clotens Clot-pole | 4 
In Embaſſic ro his Mother ts Bodies hultgs : 
| For his retarne. - cen Maſe | 
| Bel. My inge Inſtrument, - | 
(Hearke Polido Nieſwander bepwhuar oceaGion 
| Hath ne CENCE ps 
(| Gui. Ishe tt home? 
Bel. He went hente even how: | | 
Gui. What does he meane® 
Since death of my dear | Mother - 
Ir did nerſpeice before. All ſolewne things | 
Should anſiyer ſolemne Accidents... The matcer ? 


Triumphesfor nethir þ andintacegiog Toyer, 
Is jollity for Apes, greefe for Boycs. | 
Is ( adwall mad 


| _ "Enter Arxirao : with Imogen dead, bearing 


* in bis Gomes. 


And brings the dire occaſion in his Armes,. 
Of what we blame him for. d 
Arvi. The Bird is dead 
| That we have made ſo much on- I had rather 
Have skipt from ſixteene yeares of Age, to ſixty: 
To haveturn'd my leaping time intoa Crutch, 
Then have ſeenethis.. © 
| G#s. Obſweeteſt, faireſt Lilly : 
My Brether weares thee notthe one halfe ſo well, 
© As when thou grew'fſtthy ſelfe. 
" - 8el.Ohmelancholly, 
Who ever yet could {ound thy bottome? Finde 
The Ooze, to ſhew that Coaſt thy flug Sith care. 
Might eafileſt harbour in. Thou bleſs thing. 
Iove knowes what man thou mighr'ſt have Se, butT, 
| Thou dyed'ft a molt rare Boy, of TG 
| How found you him? 
'| Arv%c Ste, as you {ce : 
| Thus ſmiling asſome Fly bad tickled ſlumber, 
| Not as deaths derebeing laagh'darchis right Checke 
{ Repoſing on a Cuſhion, 
Gui, Where? 
A ad dodin and 
1s armesthus leagu' t Ept, put 
| My clowred Renal from off my feet, wyole AI 
| Anſwer” d my ſteps too _ 
| If he be gone, hee'l make his Grave a Bed : 
. | With Femdle Facrics will his Tombe be haunted, | | 
. {# And Wormes will not come tothee. | 
| £5. With fayreſt Flowers: - 
Whit Rommer] laſts, and I live heere, Fidele, \ 
| Te fwerten thy ſad grave : thou ſhaltnotlacke | | 
The Flower had like thy face.. Palc- nor | 
| The azur'd Hare-bell, like thy Veiges.: nonor 
The leafe of Eglantine, whom not to flander. _ 
| Out-ſweewned not thy breath : the Raddocke would - 
With Charitable bill {Oh bill fore 
Thoſe rich-left-he yres, that let their Fathers ly © x 
Without ee ans, TI 
| Yea, and furr'd Mole beſides. _ Whzn Floiwresare nene 
] | To winter: winter-zround thy Coarſc : 
| Gut. Prythee havedane, Ie 
| And do notplay in Wench-like EE with chat 9 
| Which isſo ſerious. Letus bury him = | 
And not protract TEREIPEIR whut - 
Is now duedebt, T Wes | 
F Arai. ak a IFslay him?.. 


* _— — MF 445}aY 


| Savethar Emriphile, muſt be4 Fidete. .. 


| OTE paid for that; : though meane,and mighey rocting | 


Bel. Looke,heere he comes, + Of place 'twixt high and low. Our Foe was Princely, 
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Toes ap ct-2A 9 pas dp ch? . "EF O 
As once to our Mother : uſe 1% | "pwnr_—ne [1 


Gm, -Ci 
I cannot ſing: Ile weepe; and worgi wikhghee, 
For Notes of ſorrow, out of gune, are wore . [1] 
ThenPrieſts,and Vanes that lye. 300 \| 
Ar #b, Weel ſpeak | 


e itthen..,  / 
Bol, Great greefes I ſee med'cine;the lefſe, For Cloten | 


yp 


hough he came our Enemy; remember / 


Together have one duſt, yer'Reverence. 
(Thar Angellof the world)d oth:make ditindion 


And though you tooke his life, as being our __ \-I 
Yetbury him, asa/Prince. . ft 't] 
Gws. Pray thee fetch him hither, . 
Therſues body is as; good as Ajax, 
When neyther areare alive. ' 
Ars. If you'l gofetch him, 
Wee'l ſay our Cs whilſt :; Brotherbegiv., 


Gui. Nay Cadyal, wemult lay his headro th"Eaſt -Y 


| My Father fach a reaſon fort: . 7 | 
eAMr Mb. Tis truce e . ; 
Gai. Come onrthen, and remove him. - | : 


Arxi. $0, begins. 


Guid.. Feare no morethe heate tl $a, 
Ner the furious Winters rages, = 
Thos thy worldly tacks haſt dowe, 
Home art. gon, and 1ave thy wages. 
Golden Laas, and Girles all muſh, 
. As (binengy-Sweepers come rodn! 
Arvi. Feare nomore the frawnee th! Gries, 
'T hows art paſt the Tirants þ 
Care no moretocloath andeare, | 
To thee the Reade 52.45 the Onke © x 
The Scepter, Learning, Jhiſichg uit, 1 
All follew thu _— | | 


forgot, He wasa Queenes, Sonne, Boyes, 1 


SONG... w 


Guid. Feare nomere the Lightning flaſs 
Arvi. Nortl all-dreaded Fender bows ones 


Gui. Feare no ſlander, Cenſurerafh. | t/ | 
Arvi« Thou haib pniſh d loy and mone, | 7-4 
Both. Ai Lovers young, a Lovers nh, 

Configne 
Guid, No Exorciſer harme thee, . 


Arvi. Nor nowiteh-craft charme thee, tad? bur] | 
Guid. Ghoi uvlaid forbearethee. | 


an - $1 come neers _ 

Both. © #tet con/unmmazion ey 

Hnd renowned be thy 

Enter Belarins with 

Gui. Wehave done our obſequies: 
Comelay himdowne. 


Bel; Heere'safew Flowres, but about midnight more [ 


The hearbes thathave onthem cold dew o'rh* 


| Are ſtrewings rid for Graues cupon heir Faces. E 


You wereasBlowres, now wither'd :evento' 
| Theſe Herbelets ſhall, which we upon you ſtrew. 
| Comeon away,apart upon our knees: . 
Theground that gave them firſt, ha's gs 


to thee and compredetl.. 1 | 
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Their nts raw agpghs 


1 


 Thele Flowers acreclike the oholored of "TP - 
This b 


| Which'the Bratnie makesof Fumes. Ourvery eyes, 
Are ſometimes like our Tut 


| Hath heere cut 'm Lord. To writegatidread, 
1 Hath with his forged Letters (dawn' @Fiſants) 


| Tis he, and C/orey ; Malice, and Lucre in them 


UhmnCpoeehngh rk ed 


loony lighn there orre. Thope I Genet WS: 
For ſo I thought I wasaCave-keeper,-' fl 
And Cooke to honeſt Creatures. Burrignot ſor 

| Twasbur abolt of nothing, ſhorat nothing, 


$, blinde. Good faith 
i ws mk with feate: but frherob ' 

et left in heaven, as ſinalladrop of pitty 
| Asa Wrenseye; fear'd Gods, apartof it, 
: The Dreaine'? heere ill; even when I wake it is 
Without me, as within me 2 not +1 
A headlefle man? The Garments of Poitbumws? 
I know the ſhape of s Legge : this is his Hand : 
His Foote Fu axe - tis martial Thigh Sage” 
The brawnes of Hercates: but his loviall face——— - 
Marther in heaven? How ?'tis ponie;Fiſerio, 
All Curſes madded Heewba gave Pe Greckes, 
And minet  bedatredonthee'3-thou 
Conlpir'd witheh t Itregulous divell Clren, 


Be henceforth treacherous. Danan'd Fiſ#i0 - p 


| From this moſt bravelt veſleilof the world: - 
| Strooke the maine top | Oh Pf ft hummus, alas, : 

id oats puns hen Where's that Ayeme 1 wher's that 
| Poſen might havekill dithee at the heatt, 

And left this head vn. 'How ſhould this be, Piſanio? 


Have laid this Woe heeres Oh tis pregnant, pregnant ! - 

| The The Droggc he gave me; which he fad. Was Precious 
rome, have Inotfound it 

Murd'rousto'th' Sens? That confirmes ithome : 


+ Afﬀecer your will, have: 


| This is Piſawio's deede ;and Clotew: Oh 1- 
| Give colour to m \palechecke with rby blood, 
That we.thehorridet'amy ſeeme to thoſe - 
Which chaceto finde us; Oh, Gay Jr —— 
Emer Luquas,' ((aprainer, #4 So0thſayer, 
Cap. Tothemgthe'1 os ſon'din Gallia 
Youbecre at Milford-H el you ippes + 
ol at Milfor mg with you 
| They arc in readinefle, - 
Zxc. But what from Rome ? 
| Cap. TheScnatc hath ftirr'd up the are) 
And Gentlemen of ltaly,moſt willing Spirits, - © 
That promiſe Noble Service tand _—_— = 
Vnder the Condut of bold ey IF 
 Syemne's Brother. *- 
Luc. WhenexpeR.you chem? 
Yo Withthe nextbeneh o "twinde. 


An 
Without his top 
| It wasa worthy b 
Or dead, os Nleeping 
For Nature dothabhore to tnake his bed 


——— 


wn 
th FN 
. - 
- 1 - o 
, 
) 


FT heruine ſpeake 
How ?aPage? 
@hli ? But dead rather | 


With tbe defun&t,or fleepeuponthe _ 


| Ler's ſee the Boyes face. 


Cay. Hee's alive my Lord, 


Informeus of thy Fortunes, for it ſeemes 


They crave tobe demanded : who is this 
Thou malc' thy bloody 


Hath alter'd thargood 
In this fad wracke > How cam't? Who i isc? 
W har art thou 


wo. | am nothing « or if nor; 


| Nuthingto be were better : This was my Maſter, 
| A very valiant Britaine, and a good, 


That here hy Mountainers lyes laine: Alas, 


From Eaſt to Occident, cry. out for Service, 
Try many, all good : ſerve truly z never” 
Finde ſuch 2nother Maſter. 

Luc, 'Lacke, good youth: 


They'i pardon it. Say you'Sir oy 
 £#c. Thy name? 
Ims, Fidele Six. 


| £#c, Thou doofſt approve thy (elbe the very fame: | 
Thy name well fits th 7 Faichythy Faith, thy Name: 


Wilt take thy chidbgh with me? F will not fay 
Thou ſhalt be fo well maſter'd; but befure- 


Astheſe poore Pickaxescandigge: and when 


And leaving ſo his ſervice, follow you, 
Soplcale you entertaine me. 
Lac." youth, 


| And rather Father thee, then Maſter thee : My Friends 


Th taught us manly duties; Let us 
Find outrkeprercieſt Dazicd-Piot we can, 


By thee, to us, and he ſhall be interr'd 
As Souldierscan.Be cheereful wipethine eyes, 
Some falles are rar pe. =16-7 ariſes 


my oy what paar 
$;that ſomerime 


Zxc. Hee'l theninſtruR vs of his body i i Young oe, 


Pillow 7. Or who washe 
| That (otherwiſe then noble Nature did) . 
picure ? What's thy intereſt 


There are no more ſuch Maſters: | may wander 


Thou mov'ſt no lefſe with thy complaining then 
Thy Maſter in bleeding : ſay bis name, 200d Friend, | ; 

Imo. Richard du Champ : IF 1 doc lye, and doc | 
No harme by it, though the Gods ener hope | 


Nolefle belou'd The Romane Emperors Letters «11 
| Sent by a Conſull to me, ſhould no ſooner '/! +. ++ 
| Then thine owne worth preferre thee: Go with me. 

lows. lle follow Sir-+But be firſt , ant pleafethe Gods, 
| le hide my Maſter from the fiyes as deepe | 


With wild wood-leaves & wo I ba” ftrew'd his grave. 
| Andonit faida Century ofprayers, 
| (Such as Ican:)twice o're, He weepe, and lighe, © 


And make him with our Pikes and Partizans 
A Grave : Come, Arme him:Boy helaprefery'd | 


. 


}Econne, | 1 


See cena 7 Pettis, 


'N Sa# 1 


TU 4 
IA Ds. . of which hn in Avoers veny, *' | Bet. Sons, ge — - 
| How deeply you at oncedo touch me. /woyen, ** Wee' higher to hs Mobiles, i airs ſetnte us Fw 
The great part 6f my camfbrr, gone': My Qette * \-- | TotheKings there'sno going newnefſle © | 
| Vpori#deſperate bed, and in atime | Of Cloreng death {we being not knowne, not muſtet'd fl 
| When fearefull Warres point at'me': Her Sonne gone, Among the Ban Jin 1veus = 
| So needfull for bis preſenr ? Ie ſtrikes me, me, paſt W here we have liv” 6; and ſo extort fromsthat = 
| The hope of comfort." But for thee, Fellow, | Which we have dotet whoſe anſiyer would be death 
| Waoneeds muſt know of her departure, and | Drawneonhis Torture. 
{ Dolt ſeere ſo ignorant, wee'l enforce it from thee |, G*s. Thisis (Sir) doubt | ib 
| By a ſharpe Torture, inſuch a time, nothing becomiming you, | 41 
"i Sirmy life is youts,” Nor fatisfying us. q di 
| I humbly ſer itatyour will : Butfor my Miſtris, Arvi, Itisnor likely, | | þ 
{ 1 nothing know where ſhe remaines: why gone, _ That when they heare choir Roman horſes MY ea n 
| | Nor whenſhe purpoſes returne, Beſeech your Highhes, Behold their quarter'd Fires; have both their eyes | | ; | 
| Þ | Hold me your loyall Servant.” - And eares ſo cloyd i ortantly as now, | | 
| Lod my Liege, | | That they will waſte their time upon our note, | 1 
The day hi ſhe was miſſing, he was heere; ' | To know from 'whence weare, L | 
I dare be bound hee's true,and ſhall performe Bet. Oh, Iam knowne | F | 
| Allparts of his ſubje&ion loyally. For Clotes, | | OtmanyintheArmy: Many yeeres 1 
| There wantsnodiligence in ſeeking him, | | (Though Chrenthen but young) you ſee, not wore him 
| And will no doubt be found, : | From my remembrance. And beſides, the King 
(om. The time: istronbleſome 3: © Hath nor deſery 'dmy Serv1 ICC, nor your Loves o | | 
| Wee'l ſlipyonfor aſcaſon, but with jelouſie Who findein my Exile, the want of Breeding ; | 
| Do's yet depend; | © | The certainty of this bard life, aye hopeleſſe BF 
| Lord, Soplcaſe your Majeſty, | To have the courtefie your Cradle promis'd, | 
'| The Romane Leg 1 tons all from Gallia drawne « Butto be ſtill hot Summers 'Tanlings, and - ” on 
Are landed'on your Coaſt, with ſupply The ſhrinking Slaves of Winter, __——— 
Of Romane. Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent. | Gmui. Thenbeſo, ; Ws i 
Cym, Now for the Counſaile of mySon and Queene, | Betrerto ceaſero be.” Pray Sir, to'th Army : | 
I am amaz'd-with _ I, and my Brother are not knowne; your ſelfe 
Lord. Good'myLi So out of thought, and thereto ſo ore-growne, * | 
'| Yourpreparation can a 2M no lefſe ( ready :; | Cannotbequeſtiond, | | 
| Then whatyou heare of. Come more, for more you're Arui, By this Sine that ſhines 
| The wantis, bur to put theſe powers in motion, Te thither : what thing is it, that I never | 
1] That longtomove « Did ſet man dye, ſcarſe ever look'd on blood, | 
i]. (ym Ithanke you :lets withdraw But that of Coward Hares, hot Goats, and Veniſon "Ihe | 
| And meete the Timezas-it{eekes us, We feare not Never beſtrid a Horſe fave one, that had | k 
W hat can fromTraly annoy us, bac , A Rider Itke my ſelfe; who here WOre cRowell, . 
i| We greeve at chances heere. Away. Exevur. | NorTron'oh his hetle ? Tam. aſham'd” . 
1 Piſ. Theard noLetter from my Maſter,ſfince _ Tolookeupon the holy Sunne, to have | 


4 Iwrote him Tmogete was faine. Tis ſtrange: The benefit of his'bleſt Beames, remaining ' 
] Nor beate'Tfrom my Miſtris, who did promiſe - | Solong apooreunknowne, ; ' þ = 
{ Toyeeld mc often tydings.' Neither know I _ Gui. By heavens lle go, 'k 
| wie: isbetideto Cliton, but remaine” If you will bleffe'me Sir, and pive meleave, 

Perplextin all, The Heavens ſtill muſt worke : Tle take the better care} but but if you will nor, 
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WhereitdT am falſe, Fam honeſt?-not trne, to be true. | The hazardtherefore'Que fall on IeDY,. ic. 
- ] Theſe preſent warres ſhall findel lovemy Country, The handsof Romanes. Is Son : 
| Even'to the note o'th*King, or Ile fall-in them : Arni. So ſay I; Amen. 
All other doubts, by timeler theme cleer'd, Bel. Noreaſon 1 (fince of yourlivesyou ſet . 


Forrune brings in _— Boats, thatare not ftcer'd. Exit | So flight a valuation) ſhould referue _ 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you gra : 
| TT OUT LOTT YT TTY Ton CE LIN Zn FI dye, 
C Lf Hi tis my Bed roo(Lads)and there llelye. - . q 
: Se cena u Que ” | Leadylead; thetimeſcemeslong, BE blob thinks ſcorn | 
Eo: <i>: | £1 169-+ - } PEE five our, and ſtiew them Princes borne. \. Exennt. | 
"7 | 


| ' Eninee Belarii, Guiderins & Avbirages ; —_ 6 wm T 
Gus,"Fhe noyſe isround uboutus.” © * Min] ad Bus "_ Sens Prima- (|. 


AI , > IB 
* 


Bel. Let us from'it.- DN Rs ring 0) 
| Aron” Wuharpleaſore Sir, finde we in th | proper ar xn _—y 


?, - 
' From ARtion, and: Adventure Eaier Ps —_ " FRO MeV wy 


| Gui, Nay, what E We 
| Fas abby in hiding-as This waythe Romaines FE | Po Yeabloody cloth , llekee po ud, ;for fam wiſh 


. 
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> Thou ſhouldſtbe eolour'd thus.” martied Ones, . 
us or recchi Bs” 
| Fort rn ny pre frp | en 4 LIES wes | Ifeachof _ W Tt ke thisconrſe, bow m m_— , 
a ? | | | A WY | k e > . much b ) 4 =_ " as _ * 


[Dajng their wy ſlay us after..." 


* 04h a” 
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Yorharh emf z you 
And make themdread it, tothe doers thrift 


Ile give no wound to thee : herefore 


| To ſecond illes with c_—_—_—— Elder worle, 

"Ie is your owne,doyour beſt willes, 

me bleft ro obey. Iam brought hicher 
wy ItalianGencry,and to fight 

(t my Ladies Kingdome : : Tis enough 

at (Britaine) 1 have kill'dthy Miſtris : Peace, 

ata 

jently my purpoſe. Ile me . 

Tralian weedes, a ſuite my ſelfe 


Here 
Of 


Axdo'exBricis Pezant : ſole fight 


I come with- ſo Ile dye 


a oy : For thee (O Invogen Jeven for whom my life 
© } Iscvery 


breath, a death z and thus unknowne, 

| Fittied, nor hated, to the face of perill 

My ſelfe Ile dedicate, Let me make men know 
More valour in me; ,then my habits ſhow. 

4 Gods, put the Rrengrh o'th' Zeonatiinme - | 

| To ſhamethe gaize o'th" world, willbegin, 

| The ma lefle wichour, and more FIN. 


Ex#. 


* —_ WW  —_—_ 


Shad wary 


— 
Da 


| 2s The: peer ” þ Techs 
| mw: be venquiſheth | 
& | ts. The bearinſſ = yt Y ich 


= T7 Avery druc of CIR 1 


| In my profellion ? Knight 
j-(As twemre miner tles hae 


FO+ 
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| But that the yp x (= b : the King himſelfe 
Of his wings my broken, 
And br Rene: area ne; all flying. 


| Lops ore hangar, 


Tings 473 ir ſtemes come fromthe Fliers?.,. 


| 


hk 


Ler'sre; IE fly. 


Ao — oe ———— 


| With deadmey, hurt behinde, and Cowards living 


Iae. Tistheirfreſh ſupplies. .;. 
Lac. Itis adayturu gay orrins 


 Exennt, 
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Emir Polos, end 6 Britdine Lond, 


Lox, Cam thouftom FT COLT I Ny Sao | 
Poſs. Idid, 


7h. roo Lg for alwasloſl, | 


Trough a raight Lane, the Enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the Tongue with ſlaught” ring: having worke 
More plentifull, then Toolestodoo't : ſtroke downe 
Some morrally,ſome {lightly touch'd, ſome falling 
Meerely through teare, thatthe ſtrait paſſe was damm'd 


Todye with length'ned ſhame. 

. Lo, Whenes wasthis Lane ? 

Poſt. Cloſeb by the barrel] ,dirch'd,& wall'd with turphy 
W hich gave advantage to an ancient Soldiour 

(An honeſt one I warrant) who deſeru'd 
Solong a breediog, as his white beard came to, - 

In doing this fs Country. Athwart the Lane, 
He, withtwo ſtriplings (Lads more like to.run 
The Country baſe, then'to commit ſuch laughter, 
Wirth faces ir for Maskes, or rather fayrer - 
T hen thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſhame) 
Made good thepaſlage, crycd totheſethat fled, 

Our Br taines hearts dye flying. , not our men, 
Todarkeneſſe flecte ſoules that flye backwards; fland, 
Or weare Remaneg, and will giveyouthar. 

Like beaſts, whichyou ſhun beaſtly, and may ſave 


. 


4 


| 


Burt to looke backe in frowne : Star, Rand.” Theerhree, | 
Threethouſand confident, ina as many : 
Fortheeepeaformersaretha File-whenall 
The reſt donothings; With this word {Ons way 


Accommodated by the Place; « 
| Withtheir owne Noblenefle, whic 
a Difat,t0s Leven ided pale 
Part ſhame, od 5 poony-n _ coward 
A a De Dk a (ine in Warre, 
Damn'din the ners) ganto looke 
The way ths __ did, and to grinlike Lyons 
Pikes o'ch* Hunt 


Vpog Then beganne = 
A ſtopi'th' Chaſer ; a (py Anon 


' | ARowt,confuſion thicke: forthwith they flye 


| Chickens, the way which Eagles : Slaves 
| The ſtrides the V. ket .now our Comards | 
x orb pry 


%; — * 
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* | AnarrowLane, anold man,and two Bojes. 


'To day, how many would have given theirhonors . 


| Butendit by fgine meanes for /mogen. 


1 


EINDE. 


Rather to wonder at the things you heare, 
Then to worke any.. Will you Rime upon t, 


ET wo'Buyes, an Oldman (twice a Boy) a Lunt, 
© Preſert' d the Britaines, was 


| Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 


| Britaines muſt take; For me, my Ranſomes death, 


"Lo. Tis aage candy” HAAPH2 putt 23 


Poit, Nay, doe notwonder atir : you arc ina 


And.vent it for a Mock*ry? here is one + 


was the Romanesbans, 
Zerd,. Nay, be not angry Sir- 

PoFF.. Lacke, to what end? | 
Whodares not ftand his Foe, ile be his friends 
F or if he'll doc, as he is made to doe, 

I know he'}I quickly flye my friendſhip too. 
You haye put me 1nto Rime. "i 
Lerd, Farewell, you'reangrys - | Ext. 
PoFt. Still going ? Thisisa Lord Oh Noble _— 
, Tobe ith field, and aske what newes of me: 


To bing ſav'd theur Carkaſles ?'Tooke heele to doo't, 
And yet dyed too; I, in mine owne woe charrn'd; 
Could nor find death, where I did heare im groan, 
Nor fecle him where he ſtrooke. Beingan ugly Menſer 
Tis trange he hides him in freſh Cups,ſoft Beds, FO”? 
Sweet words; or bath moe miniſters then we 
That draw his knives ith'War. Welt 1 will finde him: : 
For being now a Favourer to the Britaine, 

No more a Britaine, I have reſ{um'd againe 

Thepart I camein. Fight I wilt no more, 

But yeeld me to the verieſt Hind, that ſhall 


-HHeere made by*thRomane ; greattheanlwer be 


Oneyther ſide 1 cometo ſpend my breath 
W hich acither heere Ile keepe, norbeare agen, 


Enter two ( aptaines, and Souldiers. 
x Great Jupiter be praiv'd, Latin is taken, 
Tis thought the old man, and his ſonnes, were _— 
2 There was a fourth man Ina filly habir, 
That gaveth'Aﬀeont with them. 
x. Sotis reported : 
Bur none pf em can be found. Stand, who? $ there? 
Poſt; 'A Roman, - 
Whohadnotnow beene drooping heere, if ſeconds - 
Had anſwer'd him. ©, 
2 Lay hatds on him: a Dogge, - 
Aleggeot Rome ſhall not returne'to rel 
W har Crowes have pecktthent here; he brags his ſervie 
Asif hewere of note: bring him'tortl/King. 
Emer (ymbeline, Belarins, Guiderint , Aruiragus, 
avd Romane C aptives. The Captaines preſent Poſt hy wk 
Cymb:line, who delevers bim over to a Gaoters. 


Sexna Cris 


| | Enter Poithiviu, an Guoler, Hes 
Gao. You ſhall nornow be ſtolne, 

| You havelockesupot you: 

So graze, as 


| T "og ew Lockes-My conſcienceghou art cfettertd | 
More thenimy ſhanks,and grin 7am, vt gods give me. | 


| Then free for ever. Ist oo Tam ſorry ® 


| That could ſtand upthis parallell? * 
| IncycefIsi 


- £3 5 
finde Paſture. © "© v4 | 


at Darch; :who be key: 


The penitent inſtrument to pick&t 


envi 


So Children temporall fathers dotappeale ;| 
Gods are more full of mercy. Maft 1 repent; 
I catinot doe it better then in Gyves; 

Defir'd, more then conſtrain' d; to ſatisfie 

If of my freedome'tis the maine part, take 

N o ſtricter render of me, then my All. 
I know you are more clement then vild men, 
W ho of their broken Debtortakea third, 


A fixt, a tenth, letting themthrive againe © 


On their abatement ; thats not amy defire. 

For Images deere life, take mine, and though- - 

T1s not 1o deere, yet tisalife , you coyn'd it, 

Tweene man, and tnan, they waigh not every ſtampe ; 
Thoalight, take Peeces for the figures ſake, 
(Yourather) mine being yours: and ſb great Tony 
If you will take this Audit, take this life, 

And cancell thoſe cold Bonds.” Oh Imogen, - 


| Ileſpeaketothee in ſilence. 


Solemie Muſiche., Enter (af in au A jon) Sicifits kno 
natua,Father to Poſthumns,an old res lik 
riowr, leading in hi hand an ancient Matron (his Gifs, an 
Mother to Pelthomi) with CMyſeche fd them. The 
after other Mafiche, followesthe two young Leonati (Bro- 
thers to Poſt hungus )with wounds at they dyed in the warres, 
They circle Poſt bums roxud as he tyes ſleeping. 


Sietl. No more thou Thunder-Maſter 
ſhew thy fpight; on Mortall fiyes : 
With Mats Fl obEnvith Low chide, that thy Adueics 
Rates, andRevenges. _ 
| Hathmy poore Boy done 
whoſe face I never ſaw: 
Idy'de whilſt in the Wombebe fiaide; 
attending Natures, Law. 
W hoſe Father then (as men report, 
thou Orphanes Fatherarr) 
Thou ſhouldſt have bin, and ſheeld ed him, 
_ "from this earth-yexing ſinart, 
Math, - Lucina Jent' hot me Fs ayde, 
bur rooke me inimy Throwes, 
That from me was Pofthumia rip, ; 
came crying mongſt his Foes. 
Athingofpitry, 
$i6i« Great Nature like bis Anceſiy; 
moulded the ſuffe ſo faire: 
That he diſery'd the praile oth World, 
- __aSgreat Sicdliias Fieyre. _ 
| r'Bro. When once tie was mature fort man, | 
'-jin Britaine where was he ' + 


bt hd 


but well; 


or fruitfill objett be ? "Y RO 
0, chat beſt. PS 090 TER 
| could. etachisdignity TD 

' Math. WitliMarriage wherefore yas he mockt 


2 Gao. 1, or aſtowacke, + 

Foſt, Moft welcome bondage : {or gait « 4 way 
(Ithinke) toliberty : yetamT better- 30% | 
 EEININER ce hehadra 
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a 
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_robeexil'd, and throwne © api 
Scat8and caſt 
; his ow”! 1 01 


F114; 
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Thar ftriking inonr;Coun 


= | AFatherrome: and hop alt crea 
> | 4a Mother,and two brothers, - ors 


2 Bro, For this, ft _ 
Our. Parents, por 


tries cauſe, % 


were {laige, 


tcll bravely, and. | 
Our Fealty,and Texentixoright,with honor to maintaine, 
4 Fro, Like be baron eu; hath 
to (ymbelineperform'd: (journ'd 
Then /wpiter, thou King of ods, why hbaſtthourhusad- 
The Graces for her Merits on ws all todolors turn'd? 
Sici. Thy Chriſtall window ope ; looke out 
no longer exerciſe _ 
' Vpona valiant Race, thy harſh, and potent injuries : 
Moth. Since (upiter) our Son is good, eats | 
take off his miſeries. _ 
Sicil, Peepethrough thy Marble Manſion, helpe, 
or we poore Gholts willery _ 
To'th'ſhining Synod of the reſt, againſt thy Deity, 
Bre. "_ o © (Lupiter) or we APPOEs 
and from thy juſtice fl We. | 
er deſeends in Thunder and Lightning, futing upon au 


Wy 

Inp, No more you petty Spirits of Regionlow 
a our heari hh. How dare you Ghoſtes 
Accuſc the Thunderer, whoſe Bolt (you know) 


Bu batters all ccbelling Coaſts. 


owes of kl 0wneany hve and reſt. 


N | us it is, y 

Whom beſt 1 love, r e: tomake my guifc 
The more delay'd, TE ed. Becontcnt, . 
Your low-laid Sonne, our godhead will life : 


Higgs hers 9 Fre el rs '% pal 
Our Templewags mad A and fad 


viall Starre reign'd at 
He _— be Lord > by bl 
ier much by.his AM 
This This Dive "ng +: pon his breſt, rae 
*Our pleaſure, his full Forge dath confine, 
And ſoaway : no farther rdinne 
Manes Impatience, 


| Sl a camein = cleftia 
Was ſulphurons to ſmell : ' Bi 
—_— asto foote us : his A 


As when his godi is 
el. ingods hart 
$5ci, The MarblePayement LES, DE | 

His radiant Roofe : Away, andto e Dl 

Let us with care perf 


Pot. Sleepe, t thou 


CDYESSE. 


T0 went ets ſoone 


lathe ; he throwes 8 Thunder-boks The Ghofts 1 on their 


cor Flowress 


— — — C__ —_ 


— 


| drawne of heavineſle. Ohyof this contradiftion you ſhall 
| now bequit : Ohthe charity of apenny 


— —_———} 


% *+ 


% 
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| 


Beno 


| Ache;; buta man that wereto {icepe your ſleepe, 


not, at as is our: fangled world, aGarmeiit 
. Noblerthenthat ic covers. Letthy effects 

$0 follow, tobe moſt unlike owr Conners, 
As good, aspromiſe. 


| eades, 
V Lima A Lyons 6 = wh Pal fo bibſolfe ankaaen 
without ſecking find , and beembrasd by « 
7 tender Agre : 
"pt 


vive, be joynted to the old Stocke, ard fre ſhly grow, then 

ſhall P oft hummus end þ# miſcries, Britaine be fortunate and 
o8rifh in Peate and Plenty, 

= Rill a Dreame :or elle ſuch tuffe as Maditien 
a_— , and braine not : citherboth, or nothing, 

Orſn(cl 


leſſe ſpeaking, or aſpeaking ſuch 
As{nſecamotuntye. Be what it is; 


| The Ationof my life is like it, which lle keepe 


If bur for ſimpathy. 
hal Enter Gaoler, 

Gas.Come Sir, are you ready for death? 

Pejt, Over-roaſted rather : ready long agoe- 

Gee-Hanging is the word \Kiegifp you be ready for that, 
you are well Cook'd. - 

Poſt. Soif I provea good repaſt to the $ pedators, the 


| diſh payesthe ſhot. 


Gas. A heavy reckoning for you Sir : but the- comfort 


' | is you ſhall becalled to no more payments, feare no more 
' Taverne Bils, whichare ofcen the {adnefle of 
the ROY of mirth : you come in faint for want of | 


» AS 


meate, departreeling with tos much drinke : ſorry that 
you have payed roo much, and forry that you are payed | 
roo much : Purſe and Braine, bothempty : 
heavier, for beingtoolight the Purſe too light, being 


Cord, it ſummes 
up thouſandy.ina trice : you have no true Debitor, and 


Creditor butir : of whatspaſt, is. and to come, the dil- | 


charge ; your necke{(Sir) is Pen, Booke, and Counters fo 
the Acquitance followes. 

Poſt, lam merrier to dye, then thou arttolivee 

Gao. Indeed Sir, he tharſlcepes, feeles not the Toned 
and a 


Hangman to helpe him to bed,I thinke he would change 


places with his Officer : for looke you Sir, you know not | 
- which way you ſhallgoe. 


Po#. Yes indeed ; i fellow. 
Gao, Your death haseyes ins head then 21 have not 


ome that take upon them to know,or to mke upen/your 
__ which 1 am fare youdoe not know : or lump | 
t x-£nq 


Poff."l te thee, Fellow, there are none want eyes, to. 
dire&then m the way I am going, but ſuchas winke, and |. 
| willnotaſe them. © : 
| Gao. Whatan infinite mocks is this, thata man ſhould | 
| have the beſt uſe of eyes, toſeethe way of blindneſſe : I 
| am ſure hangipg'sthe way of "IN 


joonghs 7 0% 
nier 4 | 
Hef. Knocke off hi 
je Ki 


p. Thou egftowd newes, Tancalld-cobe made 


ece 
4 rs from. a flately Cedar ſhall be | 
"Fi which rare dead many yeeres, frall afterre.. 


: the braine the | 


LI 


Cx" 


by 


| 


ſeenc him ſo pictur'd:; you mult either be direfted by | 


Juiry on your awne perill:and how you ſhall | 
yr journies cnd, | thinke you'll never returne | 


WD | 


s Manadles, gr your Priſonerto | 


fort the dead: Re 

Gao, Vnleſſe a ms Gallowes and be { 
get yong Gibbets; I neverſaw bne.ſoprone: yet -on my 
Conſcience, there are verier Knaves ireto onifes all 


he be a Roman ; and there be ſome of them too. that-dye 
againſt their willes : ſo ſhould I, if I were one«. I would 
we werealt ofone minde, and one minde'good : O' there 

a- 
ment | 
Ex. 


were defolation of Gaolers and Galowſes : If; 


gainſt my preſent [OY but my wiſh hath a pre 
int. 


"Bans. | | Ahoy Our BCT: | 


| 


— 


_ Scand, Quenta,. . 


—— 


—— 


Enter Cyinbeliie, Belarins, Guiderine, Arvi- 
rag, Tiſanio, and 
(3m».Stand by my {ide you,whomrthe Gods have made 
| Prefervers of my Throne: woe is my heart, ' 
Thatthe poore Souldier that ſo richly fought, 
| Whoſe ages, ſham'd gilded Armes,whoſe naked breſt 


ag 


—_ , —_— 


4 


Of heaven, and Men) her purpoſes : repented 


Stept before Targes of proofe, cannutbe found : 
He "ſhall be happy that can finde him it 
Our Grace can make him ſo: 
_ Bed. I never ſaw | 
Sach Noble fury in ſo Poorea Things ; 
Such wore any Jer in one that promilt nougat 
But beggery, and poore lookes. 
C799. Notydings of him? | | 
Piſa. He hath bin ſearch'd among the Acad and living 
| Butnotrace of him, 
| Cym. To mygricfe, I am 
The heyre of his Reward, which I will adde 
To you (the Eiver, heart, and Braine of Britaine } 
| By whom (1 grant) ſhe lives. Tis now the time 
| Toaske ofwhence you are. Report it. 
Bel. Sirs Fe | 
| In Cambria are we borne, ahd Gentlemen : 
Further to boaſt, were neither true, nor modeſt, 
| VnleſſeI adde, weare honeſt. 
| Cym. Bow:your knees: - 
; Ariſe my Knights oth'Battell, I create you 
| Companions toour perſon, and will fit your | 
| With Dignitics beeomming your eſtates. 
- Enter (,ornelus and Ladies. 
| There's buſineſſe in theſe faces : why ſoſadly. 
| Greet your our Victory Þ youlooke like: 172 cnet 
| And not oth'Court of Britaine. 
| , Corn. Hayle greatKing, - 
| Toſowre your uppieſ, I maſt report” 
| The Queene is d 
| | Cym. Whom worſe thena Phyſitian -- | 
| Would this tbecome ; but I conſider, /. 
| By Med'ci ng'd, yer death 
; 


* 


nelfe may be 
| Will ſcizethe Door too, How ended ſhe? 
' Cor. With horror, madly dying, like her life, 

; Which (being cruell tothe world) conchnded 
| Moſt cruell to herſelfe.:Whar ſhe confeſt,: 
1 will report, ſo pleaſe you; 'Theſe her Women | 
. Can trip me, if Lerre, who with wet Mani 
. | Werepreſent when ſhe finiſh'd. 

| Cym. Prethee ſay. i | 2.9? E144 

' Corn. Firſt, ſhe confeſk ſhenever lovdyou: onel 1 7200 

|! AﬀeRed Greatneflegotby you :not youir '' 
| —, TOR waoWifetoyar plac: 


| Was yours by accident +had it gone with'vs, - - * -- 
| We ſhould not whenthe blood was cool, have cheated 
Our Priſoners with theSword. But fincethe gods 


| With imy requeſt, which Tle make bold, your nn 


(| His favour i 1$ familiar tome ; ;Boyz COILAE 
- | Thou haſt look'd thy ſelfe intoimy grace, 


| And aske of t Cynbeline 1 


' Though he have ſerv'da Roman, 'Save apa (Sir | 


I” MU k-d his ;- Y | 
| an but ſhe ſpoke ie dying Tod i not 
Beleeve h her lipsin openi F 


Comm. Your daughter, Nh the bore in hand to love j 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſſe - © . © 
Was as a as tay co het ſight, whoſelife 
(But that her flight prey Herd it) ſhe tiad 
bh. oft by poyſon. 

Cym. O mol delicate fiend! 

Whoistcan readea Woman ? is thete more ? 

Corn, More Sir, and worſe, She did confeſle ſhe kad | 
For you a mortall Minerall, which being tooke, 
Should by the minute ſrede on life, and lingring, - 
By inches waſte you. In which time, ſhe purpos'd 
By watching, weeping, tendance, kiſſing, to 
Orecome you with herſhew : yes and intime 
(When ſhe had fitted you with her craft, to worke 
Her Sonne into th'adoption of the Crowne : 
Bur fayling of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſle deſperate, open'd (indeſpight 


th - 


Theevils ſhe batch'd, were not effecte; : {0 
Diſpayring, dyed. | 
Cym. Heard you all this, her Womet ? 
| Lad. Wedid, fo pleaſe your highneſſe, - 
Cym. Mine eyes * 
Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautif all : 
Mine earesthat heare her flattery,nor my heart. | 
That thought her like her ſeeming. It had beene vicious 
To have miſtruſted her : yer (Oh my Davghter . 
Thatit was folly in me, thou mayſtſay, - - 
And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mendall, *'- | 
Enter Lucius, lachimo, and other Romay priſoners,” 4 
 Lronatus behind and Imogen. WEILAY 


» al 


- 


Thou commYſt not Caimno;y for Tribute, that - 7 -* 
The Britaines have tac'd our; though with the loſe 

Ot many abold one : whoſe Kinſmen have made i 7 
That their good ſoules may be appeas'd, with flaug} 

Of you their Captives, which our lelfe have granted,” 

Sc thinke of your eſtate, K 


Lac. Conſider fir, thechance of Waire, the day” * 


Will have it thus, that nothing but ourlives 

May be calPd ranſome, let it come : ſwhceth, 

A Ronan, with a Romans heart can {utfer : 

Anguftus livesto thinke on'c ; and ſo much 

For my peculiar care, This one thing onely 

I will entreate, my Boy (a Britaineborne) 

Let him be ranſom'd: Never Maſter had 

APageſs kinde; ſoduteons, diligetit, 

So tender over his occaſions, true, ' - 1 DRL 
So feate, ſo Nurſc-like ; let his vertu? joyne ( 


Cannot deny ; he hath datieno Britaine harme, 


And ſpare nod'blood beſide. 
(ym, I have ſurely feene him : 


wherefore, ' | 
ck Maſter, live; © 48 ws 


ze thouwilt, 


And art mine owne.. "I know not why, 


To pe mr es gonads 


| And yer] know Rn will 
] Im. No, no; alacke, 
| Theresother worke.in band: I (eathing 
| | Bitter to me, ar det s your life, good 
Muſt ſhuffle for it ſel ps 
| Luc. The Boy diſdaines me, _ 
| | He leaves me, ſcornes me; bi dye their j joyes, 
That'place them onthe nRNEGyrles, ed Boyes- 
| Why ſtands be ſo perplex 

Cow 7m, What wouldit - LEES ; 
 Tlovethee more, ARors thinke more and more . 
Whats beſt to aske, Knowſt him thou look'ſt © 0 
Wilt have him ve? ks hethy Kin? thy friend 

Ime. He is a Romane, no more kin to me, 
Then 1 to your higlneſſe, who being borne your vaſlaile 
| Am ſomething neerer. _ - 
Cym. Wherefore ey bim ſo? 
 Imo. Tietellyou (Sir) in AG if you pleaſe 
1] Togiveme hea | 
| ons I, \ withallmy heart, 
| Andlend my deſk attention. Wharsthy aF; 

Cym. Thou'rt my good yout , my +I 4 
"Ile bethy Maſter : Mod youth» 2 --<: vi 

Bel. 1s not an Boy go" 'dfrom ? 

Ari. One ſand another 

«that free Robe Lad: 

| Who dyed, a was Fidele.; what thinke you ? 
| Gus. The meas thing alive, 
| Bel. Peace, peace, ſcefarther; he eyesus adt-blockerre, 
Creatres ines back bealike ewere'the, Lanſare 
Et have pokers USs 


Pt Or I is our yo Fe bites torture Dal 
 Þ Winnowthetruth from falſhood,” One ſpeake'to himg. 
| Zo, Myboone is, that this ney yorker 
} of whom he badthis Ring 
þ Poſt. Whatsthat.ro him : PH yt 
} . Cyw. That Diamond -upon your ug, fa C 

| How came it yours? 
> | 7ech, Thou'lttorturemeto ave appken,th that. 
 . Which wie loe,) wou'dtorture tl | 
26] | * C;m, How ? me? 
= | Jah. lawghd! ro beconſtran dro! vtter thr L 
| | heh rormemsmeio onceale. By V. HE 
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| ryamqurewy a Cad Seals, 


Our Viands had bin poyſo'dfora leaſt -- 

| Thoſe which1 heav'dto head :)the good Pofbum, 
(ar hold Lay? be war to be -- 

wr] 0g were, and wasthe beſt of all 
Ang the rarft of good ones) ſitting ſadly, 

Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Italy 

- For beauty, thar inade barren the ſwell'd beaſt 

Of tim that teſt cquld { cake ; for Feature, laming 

TheShrine of Pex, or t-pight Minerva, 

Poſtures, beyond briefe Nature. For Condition, 

A ſhop of all the qualities, that man 

Loves woman for; beſides that haoke of Wiving, 

| whichfirikes theeye- 

_ Con. I ſtand on fire. 'Cometo the matter. 
ach, All too-foone I ſhall, 
| Valeſſethau wouldſt greeve quickly. This Poſtbumm, 
Moſt like a Noble Loxd, in love,and one 
That had a Royali Lover, tooke his hint, 
And (not diſprailing whom we prais'd, therein 
[i oo: calmeas gh —_ + ——_— 
iS Millris piture, which by his tongue, 

And then a Shed put int, either our bragges Don 
Were crak'd of Kirchin-Trulles, orhis deicription 
Prov'd us unf peaking ſortes. 

(Ow. Nay." nay, to'th'pur] 

ach. Your Aavahters Claſliey, (there it begins) 
He ſpake of her, as Dien had hot drcames, 
And ſhe alone were cold : Wihereat, I wretch 

| Madeſcruple of his praiſe, and wag'd with him 

whey or of gold; gainſt this, whichthen he wore 

pon his honor d fin ) roattaine 

| Neſte che lace ofs pn ne 

By hers, and mine Adulty e (true Knight 

No lefler of hex hanor con 2 blow 

Then 1 did truly finde her, ftakesthis Ring, 

And would fo, had it beene a Carbunde _ . + 

Of Phoebus Wheele ; and might fo ſafely, had it 

 Binall the worth ofs' Carre,, Away to Bewiwne” 


| | Poſte Lin thisdefigne : Well-may you (Sir) 


| Remember me at Court, where 1 was raught - 
| Of your chaſte Daughter,the wide difference 
Twixt Amorous, and Villanous. Being thusquench'd 
. Of hope, notlonging zmine Italian braine, 
Ganiny in youre duller Britaineo us. 

v wy vantage © 
Andto ne deb hrry Forms ayl'd 
That I returnd wel ſimular proofe rooke enough, 
| To make the Noble Leonatzs mad, 
| By wounding hisbelcifc inher Ronin [76115 
With Tokens thus, and thus; averring 
| Of Chamber hanging, Pictures rhis lac Bracelet 


| Burthinke her bee of Dart quite crackd, - 


1 having ranerbefarkey, Is DIO | 


' Me thinkes I ſee/him now 


dan fi I, ſo thon doſt, b. 


| That all he ad hloes ateanh amend 
By being eorforhenbeyr. lam# 
er : Villainelike, Ily 


| That kil'dthy: 


ous:* Th Temple 
Þ Vertilewras rognager yo her ſelfe, 
, andehrow ſtones, caſt myreuponime,fet = 
The es or treerto bay me t every villain 
Bec PoSthunns Leonatuw, and 
 Bevillany lefſethentwas- Oh Imogen | 
L-/ Jo ps my wife: oh {mogen, 
' Ims. RG Lord;heare, \heare. 
. Poſt. Stalls have aplay ofthis ? 
Thou ſcornfull Page, there lye thy part; 
Piſa. Oh Gentleman, helpe, 

Mine and your Miſtris: Oh my Lord Paſt boimas, 
. Youne're killd Jwoge» till now : halpe, Hopes 
| Mine bonor'd Lady. 

(7m. Doesthe world goe round? 

. Poſt. How.comes theſe ſtaggers on me ? 

on akemy Miſtais. 

,w. If this be ſo, the gods doe meane to ſtrike me 
'To —_ with mortall j 

 _ Pjſa. Howfaresmy Miſtris. 

Imo. Oh getthce from my ſight, 
Thou gavſt me poyſon : dangerous Fellow _ 
Breath not where Princesare. 
' (ym. The tuncof Imogen. 


| That box I gave you, wasnotthoughtby me | 
A rags thing, I had it from the Queene. 
- New matter ſtil}. 
ng It poyſon'd me. 
Corn. Oh gods ! 
-T («ft out one thing which the Queene confeft,' 
Which muſt approve thee honeſt. It Piſani | 
Have (ſaid ſhe) givetrhis Miſtris that Confe&tion 
' Which I gave himfor: Cordiall, ſhe isſerv'd, 
: A$T would fervea Rat. ; 
| 5m. Whats this, Cornelixe ? 
| Corn. The Queene (Sir) very ofti 
' To tewper poylonsfor her, ſtil} preten 
| The ſatisfaction of her knowledge; = 
' In killing Creaturesvilde, as Cats and Dogges 
| Of no eſtecme, I dreading, tharherpurpole * © 
| Was of more danger, did compoind fortier 
| A certaine ſtuffe, which beingrane, woald ſeize 
' Thepreſent power of life, but in ſhort ting, 
All Offices of Nature,ſibuld againe - 
|. Doe their due FunAions. Have youtane of ie? 
| Jo. Moſt like I did, for I wasdead:' 
[ Bel. My-Boyes,therewasour Errors 
" Gus. This is ſure Fidele, + | 
' Imo, Why didyouthrow your weddid Lady fro wi 
'Thinke that youare upona Roche, and now PR 
, Throw me againe, 
Poſt, Hang chere likefruite, wy foul 
| Tillthe Treedye.  » 
. How now, my fleſh ? Mychild "I 
| W t, malt thou meadullardinthiv- AR d) 
Wilt thou nota th ke! = | 


; ortun'd me 


Þ/ſ«-Lady,the gods throw ftones of falpbure on me,if | 


| Beb Haveat itt 
Gn | Was calld Phaeofhl 


; Cym. My te crate fall 


Froveholy 


Ime. Iam peomeF for my HY 

- Cmm. Oh, ſhe wasnaught ; and 1 

| That we meet heere ſo ſtrangely but 

Is gone, we know not how;nor where. 
Piſa. My Lord, 

Now few is from-me, Ile ſpeake troth. Lord (lutew 

 Vponmy Ladies milling, cameto me 


gefterts: was! 
'Sonne 


| If 16diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 

| It was my inftant death. By accidents '' 

I hada feigned Letter of my Maſters 5 £3 1 
| Then in my pocker, which direted him — 

| To ſeeke her on the Mountaines neereto Milford, 

| Where ina frenzy,in my Mafters. Garments 
(Which he infore'd from me) away hepoſtes 


| With unchaſtepurpoſe, and with cath to violate 


My Ladies honor, what became of bim, 
| Ifurther know not. 

Gui, Let meendthe Story : I flewhim there. 

(599. Marry, the gods forefend. - 

I would not thy good deeds, ſhould from - po 
Plucke a bard ſentence ; Prethee valiant yout 
Deny't againes | 

Gwil. | have ſpoke it, and I did its 

Cym, He was a Prince. 

Gui, A moſtincivill one. The wrongs bedidme 
Were nothing Prinee like; for he'didprovoke me” - 
With Lan 
' Ifit could foroare tome. 1 cutoffs head, 

And am right glad he is not tatiding here 90 
Totell this tale of mine, | RR tate 

Cym. Tamfſory for thee : hy 
' By thine owne tongue thou art condemn'd, wy 
 Endure our Law : Thou're dead. © 
| Imo. That headlefſe man I thought hadbin myo * 

(ym. Bind the Offender, 
| Andtake him fromonr preſence, 

Sel. Stay, Sir King. 

. This man. isbetter ther the man he ſlew, 

| As well deſcended thy'ſelfe, and' hath 

* More of theemerited;thei a Band of Clotens 
| Hadeverſcarre for. Lerhis Armes alone, 

| They were not borne for bondage. 

« Why old Souldier : ho 
wi thou undooe the worththouart unpayd for 
: By taſting of onr wrath ? how ofdeſcent 
- ASgood as we ? 

eArvi, Inthat heſpaketoofarre. 
| Cym. Andthou ſhalt dye for't. 

| Bel. Wewill dye all three, _. 
' ButT will prove thattwo on'sareas good 
As I have given out him. My Sonnes,T maſt | 
For mine owne part, unfold a dangeronsſpeech,” 
Though haply well for you. 

Arvs. Your dangersours. 

; Guid. And OUr gC \lis. | | 
6; by lave 

| Thou hadſt (erexeKing) a tony ect, who 


"_ a Triiedt. 
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With hisSword drawne, foam'd at the mouth.and ſwore 


agethar would make me ſpars the Sea, OP 


_——  ——— 
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? | 6-2 ae Take him hence, | 
| Thzwhole world ſhallnot ſave him, | 
Fel. Not too hot; 
| Firſt pay me for the Nurſing of thy Sonnes,, 
 Andictirbe confiſcate all, fo ſoone 
OD Sonnes? 
þ my 
| Bok, Lamtoo blunt, go ſawcy : heeres my knee: - 
'Ere Larife, I will preferre-my Sonnes, . 
| 'Then ſpare not the old Father, Mighty Sir, 
| Theſe two young Gentlemen that call me farher, 
_ thinke ' heya my Sonnes, are none of mine, 
are the yſlue of your Loynes, wy Liege, - 
= Pho blood of yout begerring. 
- | Com, How? .my flue. © | 
[ Hel, Soſureas you, your fathers $1 (old Morgan) 
| Am that Belarixe, whom you ſometime baniſh'd: 
- Your pleaſure wasmy neere offence, my p 
| Itſelfe, and all my Treatfon that 1 ſuffer 'd, 
{ Wasall the jajigs Idid, Theſe gentle Princes 
i. | (For ſuch,and ſo they arc) theſe twenty-yeeres 
F - | Havel train'd up ; thoſe Arts they have, as 1 
=  {} Couldput intothem. My breedingwas (Sir) 
As ma.e7 ighneſfle knowes, , Their a_ Enriphile 
| (Whom forche-Theft-I wedded) ſtole theſe Children 
'Vpon my Baniſhment: ga too't, 
| Having cel Ll grams 1 or Eg 
*Fortharwhich! did then Beatenfor Loyalty, | 
Excited me to Treaſon Their deerelofle, . 
| Themore of you ewas felt, the moreit ſhap'd 
| Vitomy endo ſtealingthem. BUtBrac 
©} Heere are your Sonnesagaine: and I mu 
|] Two ofthe ſweerſk Companions in the World, 
"- | Thebendictionofthele recs 
Ss | morn bing they are e worthy - 
T | To ilayheavenwithStarres. f 
*©--< "Eu vecepll, ancipg akſt ; BY On. 


ws . 


"The Service that youthree have done, is more © + 
| vnlike Ther this thou tellſt. 11oſt my children, 
[' theſebethey, know not how towiſh 

- A payre of worthier Sonnes. 
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Ev | vent his Gs a dale ſavguine $tarre, 
| It was Pl marke of wonder. 
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| Bar Tacks peaker. Youcala me Brother | 
 WhenlI was Wi your Siſter :1 FREE: 
When we wereſo'ihdeed. —- 

Cym. _ you ere meete ? 

Arvii Im Lord. 

Gni, Adis me 
Continu'd ſo, until! we 
Corn. By the C ue 
Cym. Orare it 


lov'd, 
thought ] he dyed. 
N ge. <marrA j? 


Hath to it Circumſtantiallbranches, which 


And when came-you to ſerve our Romane 


And your three motives to the Battaile ?-with 
I know net how much moreſbould be demanded, 
Andall the other by i 
From chance tocbunte ? But northe time,nor place - 
Will ſerve our $2 1.0ntny'+.omrepgh SEC, - 
Pofthumwme Anchors upon Imogen; 
And (he(like harmeleſſe Lightning) throwes her eye 
On him : her brothers, Me : her Maſter hitting 
- Each obje& with a loy : the Counter-change- 
Is {everally irrall. Lets quite this gronnd, 
And ſmoake the Temple with our SacrificeT. . 
Thou art my Brother, ſo wg'll hold thee ever. 

_ Youare my Mother too,and did rekeve mo: 
c To, this gracious ſeaſon. | 

Allore-joy'd -- - 

corvih theſe in bonds, letthem be joyfull t00, 
For they ſhall raſte'6ur Comfort. 

Im. My 890d] Ns I will yetdoe you ſervice; 

Zue. Happ 

Cym. nA hrs Elo je Souldier, that ſo Nobly fought 
He would havewell becom'dthis place, and Brac 
Thethankingsof a King. | 

Pot. 1 am Sir - 
| on ſouldierthat did company theſe three 

rebeſeeming : twas a fitment for 
purpoſe T then follow'd. That I was he, 

_ lachimo, 1 had you downe,and rr 
| Have made your finiſh. 

ach. 1am downe againe: . | 
, But now my-heavy Cenſcience Gnkes m + hw. 
Asthen your © fivok did, Take that life; dofcech you, 
Which iſoolragus ;but your Ring firſt, | 


And heere the Bi of the truclt Princefſe 

' That ever ſwore her faith. 

_—_ Kneele ewe : Is 
powre ve on you, is to eyou: : 

 Themalice os Ab your org ive _ Live 

barges on "peo 


Joy dare weythat you ar 
Poſt. Your Sexyant ; 
\Callforth yours c = ſay 


ol, 


When ſhall —_— chrough This fierce abridgement, 
Deſtinetion ſhould be rich in.* Where? how liv'd «x ? 


How parzed with your Brother ? How firſt met. K ? 
Why fled you from the Court? And whether theſe ? 


< "Londof Rome 
I: I _ me coll | 
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RES, 


your na | Alto the neo Cohen to Cal," 
Luc, Read, Hemp the meaning. | | Andtothe Romane Empire; pr 
|  Topay our wonted Tribute, from the w 
Reader,  _ | We were difſwaded by our wicked tg arr 
Hen'a « ef or rpm himſelfe wnkpown | Whom heavensin jatticeborh on her,and hers, * 
my embrac'd by « peece Havelaid moſt heavy hand, 
from a ftately Cedar ſhall be Soeth, The finger zofthoDowres above, doe tune 
opt branches, which bein dead many ws efter 7e- | The harmony of this Peace : the Viſion 
vive, be joynted to the vid Stocke, and freſpl 9 grows vex | Which TI madeknone to Lacie cre the firoke 
ſoall Poſ end his miſeries, Britaine | + forthinate,, | Of yet this ſcarſe-cold-Battailezat this inſtanc 
and flowriſh in Peace and Plenrg. 7 HACGcoueS. Forthe Romane Eagle 
THEENIIEEY Lyons Whel | | From South to Welt, on wing foaring aloft 
1Qtion! | joy her ſelfe, and in the Beames oth'Sun 
much: - vaniſh'd ; which fr os our Princ ly Eagle 
 Thep peece of tender A re, thy vertuous daughter, | Imperial Ceſ@, againeunite'” +, 
Which we call Soly re.thy and —— | His favour, with the Radiant ( oe, 
Weterme it Mwubor : which 8f*her 1 divine | vw _ here ws _ Weſt. 
Is this moſt conſtant Wife, whoeven now Jm. wet 
ae, ont oe Oracle, Andlet our crooked Sraoalces climbetotheir Noſtrils - 
 Fromour bleſt Altars. Publiſh wethis peace 
Toall our Subjects. Set we forward :let | 
Roman, and a Brittiſh Enfigne wave 0: 
Friendly together ; ſothrough Luds-Towne martch, * 
Andin the Temple of great Inpiter | os 
OurPeace we'llratific : Seale it with feaſts. 
Set on there : Never was a Warre didceaſe 
(Erc bloody hands were waſh'd) with ſuch a a. 
" onins, 
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